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Introduction





Hi there! I’m MN, the Author of the OMNOS REDUX Series, a story that spans 4 Mega Books (~750 Chs), with each having two or more Sub-Books (~250 Chs). 
 
The adventure begins with "EARTH’s ALPHA PRIME," the first step in a journey that has seen me grow as an author along the way. In my books, you’ll find interesting abilities, a well-designed system, consistent LitRPG elements, and well-thought-out fight sequences. 
 
If you enjoy stories that combine survival, world-building, LitRPG elements, OP MC and a fresh take on the System, then this series is for you.
 
I’d like to give you a fair warning—this is a power fantasy. The protagonist becomes OP real quick. If that’s not your thing, no hard feelings, but this novel may not be for you. Please don't go and give low ratings based on that alone. If you don't vibe with it, it's totally okay to let it be. 
 
However, if you are into power fantasies and enjoy seeing characters grow into something unstoppable, then you're in for a treat.  Thank you for considering joining me. I’m excited to share the OMNOS REDUX Series with you! 
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It was December 31st, 2021, just a few minutes before midnight. Jay had been awoken by the loud celebratory noises from the neighborhood, the cacophony of cheers, music, and fireworks piercing through the night.
It was New Year's Eve, and everyone was in high spirits, ready to welcome 2022. The World Health Organization had declared the Covid pandemic settled down, with the vaccine made available to everyone over the past two months. This announcement had reignited hope and joy, making the festivities even more exuberant.
Though the noise was disruptive, Jay didn't bother asking his neighbors to keep it down. Instead, he plugged in a pair of noise-canceling headphones and tried to drift back to sleep.
He closed his eyes, seeking the comfort of slumber. Jay was just about to drift into sleep when his phone buzzed insistently. Groggily, he reached for it and saw a familiar name flashing on the screen.
“Hey, Udhay. What’s up?” Jay mumbled, his voice thick with sleep.
“Hey, Sensei! I hope I'm not bothering you,” Udhay said, his voice bubbling with enthusiasm. “I just wanted to let you know I won’t be able to make it to training for the next month.”
Jay rubbed his eyes, trying to shake off the drowsiness. “How many times do I have to tell you not to call me Sensei? You’re 27, four years older than me.”
“Ah, but it sounds so cool!” Udhay replied, his tone almost playful. “Anyway, I’m going on a business trip with my dad. We’re heading overseas, you know, for one of those high-profile deals. He wants me to start taking over the business dealings and prepare me for when he passes the mantle to me.”
“Right, right,” Jay said, stifling a yawn. “Just make sure you don’t come back and tell me you’ve been using your ‘high-profile’ status to dodge training. I expect you to train in your free time.”
“Of course, Sensei! I wouldn’t dream of it. Besides, I want to come back and show you my new moves. I’ve been practicing my spinning back kick and working on my ground game.”
Jay sighed, hearing Udhay still call him “Sensei.” He had gotten used to it, despite his earlier protests. “Spinning back kicks? And here I thought you were too busy flaunting your latest designer suits. How are those working out for you?”
Udhay chuckled. “Well, they make for a great conversation starter at parties. But I promise, I’m taking my training seriously. Just like I take my designer labels.”
“When you get back, I expect you to be less about the suits and more about the mixed martial arts. It’s taken you six years to barely master the basics under me. You know, most people would have done that in one to two years.”
“Hey, I’m a slow learner by nature, remember?” Udhay said with a grin. “But not everyone can be a prodigy like you, Sensei—gifted in martial arts and mastering multiple disciplines with ease. If I hadn’t crossed paths with you that fateful day in the hospital, I’d be nowhere near what I am capable of today on my journey to becoming a fighter.”
There was a brief pause, and then Udhay added, “I’ve gotta go. My ride’s waiting.” The sound of the helicopter’s blades began to hum in the background as Udhay neared it. “See you in three weeks, Jay. Have a great New Year’s Eve!”
As his student’s voice faded away, Jay heard the click of the call ending. He sighed, grateful that his wealthy client hadn’t decided to interrupt him in the middle of the night by showing up in one of his extravagant vehicles, like he usually does, ruining sleep not just for him but for the entire neighborhood.
He pushed the thought aside and drifted back to sleep, only to be jolted awake once more as the distant sounds of celebration seeped into his room, marking the end of another year.
The noise irritated him, robbing him of a good night's sleep, but he didn't dwell on it. Instead, he quickly put his headphones back on, raising the volume high enough to drown out the outside sounds, and was just about to slip back into his dreams.
But then, a peculiar sound reached his ears. It wasn’t the familiar thumping of music or the distant chatter of people partying. It was a strange voice, indistinct and impossible to tell if it was male or female.
Curiosity got the better of him, and he opened his sleepy eyes, only to be startled by what he saw. Floating half a meter in front of his face were a series of light blue rectangular boxes.
These boxes contained information, resembling notifications on a phone or a computer, but they looked far more advanced, like something out of a science fiction movie—a 2D version of a hologram.
Despite their presence, they didn't obscure his vision. Everything behind them remained perfectly clear, as if the notifications were semi-transparent.
Normally, reading a notification on a device required focus and comprehension. However, these strange notifications were different. The moment Jay glanced at them, he instantly understood all the content within a fraction of a second.
It was as if the information had been transmitted directly into his mind, bypassing the usual process of reading and interpreting. The experience was surreal, leaving him both bewildered and fascinated.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ System is assimilating Earth with the rest of the Vast Universe. ﴿
﴾ To ensure a smooth assimilation, a Trial Program is necessary to gather data from 1111 individuals with the highest potential abilities from Earth. ﴿
﴾ This Trial Program is divided into three sub programs: ALPHA, BETA, and GAMMA. ﴿
﴾ The entire Trial Program spans 18 months, with each phase having a different duration and number of participants. ﴿
﴾ The Trial Program consists of 11 members in ALPHA for 3 months, 111 members in BETA for 6 months, and 1111 members in GAMMA for 9 months. ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You are one of the 11 chosen for the ALPHA Program. As a member of the ALPHA Program, you will be among the first to start the Trial. ﴿
﴾ After the ALPHA phase, the 11 members will join 100 BETA members for the next phase, and then all 111 members will continue with an additional 1000 individuals in the GAMMA phase, totaling 1111 participants. Upon completion of the GAMMA Program, the Trial will conclude, and Earth's assimilation will begin. ﴿
﴾ Survive, overcome challenges, and grow stronger. Best of luck. You will be teleported to the Trial Zone in 3 minutes. Prepare yourself. ﴿
﴾ Time Left: 180 Seconds. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay absorbed all the information from the strange notifications, he slowly recovered from his initial daze. The surreal experience had left him both bewildered and curious. He instinctively tried to move away from the notifications, but they followed him as if tethered to him by an invisible string. No matter how he shifted or turned, the glowing blue boxes remained persistently in his line of sight.
Determined to interact with these mysterious notifications, Jay reached out to touch the one displaying a countdown. His hand, however, passed through it effortlessly, as if it were a mere illusion. The notification felt intangible, almost ethereal, yet it was undeniably present, floating in mid-air.
Jay's mind raced as he tried to make sense of what was happening. He discovered that by concentrating, he could mentally push the notifications to the side of his vision, clearing his direct line of sight.
Despite this newfound control, his face betrayed his disbelief—eyes wide with shock, mouth slightly agape. The interaction with the notifications was beyond anything he had ever imagined.
Despite his skepticism about the bizarre information presented to him, the undeniable existence of the notifications forced Jay to confront the possibility that they were real. He reasoned with himself, knowing that he had to prepare for the scenario where he might actually be teleported.
The thought of being whisked away to an unknown trial zone filled him with a mixture of fear and excitement. His heart pounded in his chest as he took deep breaths, trying to steady himself. Jay looked around his room, the familiar surroundings now tinged with an eerie sense of impending change. He quickly gathered his thoughts and began to mentally brace himself for whatever lay ahead.
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﴾ Time Left: 175 seconds ﴿
With 5 seconds already lost, Jay didn't dally any longer and rushed toward his wardrobe. He quickly donned a black tracksuit and a pair of sports shoes. In a hurry, he grabbed his mini trekking bag from the top right corner of his wardrobe and glanced at the countdown notification.
﴾ Time Left: 131 seconds ﴿
Knowing he had little time, Jay moved swiftly, slipping two pairs of clothes and a pair of boxing wraps into his bag. He then ran toward the kitchen, grabbing a few high-calorie foods and stuffing them into his bag along with a kitchen knife that was lying nearby.
When he thought his preparations were complete, he looked back at the countdown notification.
﴾ Time Left: 24 seconds ﴿
With 24 seconds left, he relaxed for a moment, ruffling his long hair that reached his nape. Then, a sudden realization hit him: if the information in the notifications was true, he wouldn't be able to return to Earth for another 18 months.
Since he lived alone, his family would be worried if they didn't hear from him for several days. If he was out of contact for 18 months, they would freak out, possibly believing he had been kidnapped or killed.
Intending to send a message to them, he rushed toward his bedroom, his trekking bag slung over his shoulder. He grabbed his phone from the bedside table and, knowing his family would likely be asleep and that he didn't have many seconds left before teleporting, decided not to call. Instead, he shouted, "Hey Siri, send a voice message to Kay!"
By the time he reached his bed, the iPhone screen had brightened, and an animated Siri orb appeared along with a message that stated, "To Kay in Messages, go ahead:" A male version of Siri's voice sounded, audible enough to Jay who neared it in a hurry.
Once the recording started, he spoke as fast as he could in a serious tone, "Kay, listen carefully. I don't have much time to explain. I might be out of contact for the next 18 months due to something I can't explain right now. Please tell the family I went on a long overseas business trip or something similar, so they don't worry. Take care of them in my absence. Bye."
After he finished speaking, Siri displayed a waveform of the recording on the screen along with options to send, cancel, or replay the recording. Just as he tapped the send option, he vanished from the spot where he stood, and his phone fell back onto the bedside table.
After that, Jay appeared in a dense forest. The disorienting sensation of teleportation hit him hard, and with utmost self-control, he suppressed the urge to puke.
He stood still for a moment, taking deep breaths, allowing the nausea to subside. Once he felt steady, he began to search his vicinity, scanning the area for any signs of life. The forest was eerily quiet, and there were no living beings in sight.
In the first few seconds, panic surged through him. Being teleported to an unknown forest terrain in an unknown area was deeply unsettling. However, as he calmed down, a surge of relief washed over him.
He was actually glad that he had prepared himself instead of ignoring the strange notifications. The forest around him was primitive and untouched, its raw beauty both intimidating and awe-inspiring.
The trees were massive, towering above him with heights mostly over 20 meters and average widths of around 4 meters. Their ancient, gnarled trunks seemed to hold the history of centuries past.
Jay couldn't help but feel a sense of awe at the size and majesty of these trees. Their leaves formed a thick canopy overhead, filtering the sunlight into delicate, dappled patterns on the forest floor.
After a few moments of amazement, he forced himself to focus. Spotting an enormous tree with a burrow at its base, he quickly ran toward it. The burrow had a diameter of about 1 meter, providing a potential hiding spot.
He carefully checked the interior of the tree burrow, his heart pounding in his chest. Finding no signs of other living creatures, he sighed in relief.
What surprised him was the size of the burrow. It was spacious, more than he had expected. He entered the burrow, noting that even with his 6-foot height, he had to stand on his toes and stretch his hand vertically to touch the top of the space.
The burrow was dark and cool, a stark contrast to the warm, sun-dappled forest outside.
Stealthily, he exited the burrow, crouching low to avoid detection. He harvested a few nearby bushes, carefully pulling them out by the roots.
With those bushes in hand, he returned to the burrow and used them to cover the entrance, creating a makeshift camouflage. Once inside, he retreated into the darkness of the burrow, the entrance now obscured by foliage.
The interior was pitch black, but the darkness didn't bother him. He sat down, his back against the cool, rough bark of the tree, and began to gather his thoughts.
The notifications had been bizarre and overwhelming, but he needed to make sense of them. As he sat in the quiet solitude of the burrow, he summarized the information in his mind.
An entity named 'System' was assimilating Earth with the rest of the Universe. Due to this, the System required data from individuals with the Innate Abilities with the highest potential. Jay was still clueless about what these innate abilities entailed.
Among the three Sub-Programs of the Trial Program, the ALPHA Program was the first to start. This meant only 11 Chosen were teleported into the Trial Zone initially.
After three months, another 100 individuals would be selected for the BETA Program to enter the Trial Zone. Since he couldn't discover any of the remaining 10 Alpha Chosen near him, Jay realized they must have been teleported randomly within the Trial Zone.
He tried to communicate with this 'System' but was only met with awkward silence. After a moment, he mumbled to himself, "If I want to survive, hiding won't do. I have no idea how long I'll be stuck in this place, and I can't afford to sit idle. I need to find water and food, and figure out how to navigate this environment. Waiting around could be a death sentence."
With that realization, he decided he needed to find a water source and gather food.
While deep in thought, a glint at the top-left of his vision interrupted his train of thought. He blinked, trying to focus on the strange shimmer that had caught his attention.
﴾ ALPHA Program | Day - 1 | 00:12:47 ﴿
The display showed the time since he had teleported to the Trial Zone. Another discovery was a letter 'S' at the top right of his vision. Curious, Jay thought about it, and a notification tab abruptly appeared in front of him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 12  |  Agility: 10
Vitality: 11  |  Endurance: 12
Spirit: 8  |  Luck: 7
Health: 110/110
Stamina: 60/60
Spirit Energy: 40/40
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Locked ⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Without any clue on how to unlock it, he decided to leave it for now and focused on his immediate survival. He conservatively drank water from one of the two bottles he had brought with him while contemplating his next course of action.
Jay decided to scout his nearby surroundings to understand more about the Trial Zone. Slowly, he tied his boxing wraps around his hands, covering his wrists, and armed himself with the kitchen knife in his right hand. He carefully placed the bushes back at the entrance of the tree's burrow to keep it hidden.
When Jay first received the notifications, a similar situation occurred once again when the║STATUS║tab appeared. It only took a fraction of a second for him to go through all the information within the Status tab as all its contents were instantly projected into his mind.
Even though he vaguely understood the meaning behind attributes such as Strength, Agility, and so on, he didn't get a clear understanding of them.
While mulling over it, he subconsciously concentrated on the attribute 'Strength,' and another notification appeared, giving him a clear understanding.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Strength: Increases muscle power and attack power ﴿
➢      Muscle Power: Enhances your ability to lift, carry, and move heavy objects easily. Tasks like breaking down doors or moving obstacles become simpler.
➢      Attack Power: Boosts the force behind physical attacks, making each punch, kick, or weapon strike more powerful and damaging. Defeat enemies more efficiently.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Through this accidental discovery, Jay concentrated on the remaining attributes. As he focused, other notifications appeared, providing insights into the other attributes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Agility: Increases movement speed, reaction speed, and reflexes ﴿
➢      Movement Speed: Move quickly and smoothly across the battlefield, dodge attacks, and navigate complex terrains with ease.
➢      Reaction Speed: Anticipate and respond to threats instantly, gaining an edge in combat and high-pressure situations.
➢      Reflexes: Perform acrobatic maneuvers, dodge enemy attacks, and execute precise movements with grace.
﴾ Endurance: Increases overall Stamina and Body Constitution ﴿
➢      Stamina: Sustain physical activity for extended periods without fatigue, allowing for longer exploration and combat.
➢      Body Constitution: Enhances bone density, tendon strength, and skin hardness, making you more resilient to physical damage and reducing injury risk.
➢      Body Defense: Improves defense against physical attacks, increasing your chances of survival in tough situations.
﴾ Vitality: Increases overall Health, Regeneration properties, and Immunity from diseases ﴿
➢      Health: Boosts your maximum health, giving you a larger health pool to withstand more damage.
➢      Regeneration: Accelerates healing, allowing quicker recovery from injuries and wounds.
➢      Immunity: Strengthens your immune system, making you resistant to diseases and infections.
﴾ Spirit: Increases perception of time, thought processing speed, critical thinking, all five senses, Spirit Pool ﴿
➢      Perception of Time: React to events swiftly and accurately, giving you more 'time' to make decisions.
➢      Thought Processing: Enhances cognitive abilities, enabling rapid analysis and strategic problem-solving.
➢      Enhanced Senses: Heightens sight, hearing, smell, taste, and touch, providing a more detailed perception of your environment.
➢      Spirit Pool: Expands your access to Spirit Energy, enhancing your ability to perform powerful abilities and skills.
﴾ Luck: Increases Item Drops, Survival. Undistributed stats are ineffective ﴿
➢      Item Drops: Enhances the chance of receiving rare and valuable items from defeated enemies, giving you better rewards from battles.
➢      Survival: Improves your odds of surviving dangerous encounters and critical situations, often resulting in favorable outcomes.
➢      Rarity: Unlike other attributes, luck cannot be increased through undistributed stats and is very difficult to obtain, making it a highly coveted and rare attribute.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After going through the ton of information gave him a clear grasp of the six attributes, he concentrated on other unknown words such as Life Energy, Level, and Innate Talent.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ LIFE ENERGY ﴿
➢          Life Energy is the vital essence that sustains every being, the core force of life itself.
➢          Through the System, you will absorb this Life Energy by vanquishing creatures.
﴾ LEVEL ﴿
➢          Once Life Energy reaches a specific value, you can increase your level.
➢          Each level increment grants you five undistributed stats to enhance your attributes, increasing your survivability.
﴾ INNATE TALENT ﴿
➢          Once assimilated with the System, every individual above 18 years will awaken an Innate Talent that has the most affinity with them ﴿
➢          Throughout the Universe, all Innate Talents are separated into five categories:
ELEMENTAL, WEAPON, MARTIAL, VARIANT, and UNIQUE.
➢          While the first four categories have 10 Grades, the UNIQUE category does not have any grades and is the rarest, making it equally harder to reach higher Tiers.
➢          Every Innate Talent within the first four categories has 10 Grades, and the higher the Grade of an Innate Talent, the greater their Affinity and Comprehension towards the said abilities.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After going through these descriptions, Jay gained some theoretical knowledge about his 'Status.' However, he didn't receive any description when he concentrated on his Innate Talent,║LOOT║, as it was locked.
Using the position of the sun above him, Jay determined an eastward direction, hypothesizing it based on the sun's trajectory. He moved towards the east, where the tree density was higher, providing more cover.
As he moved, he marked the trees every 20 meters to ensure he could find his way back to his hideout. Each time, he stopped to thoroughly scan his surroundings for any potential dangers or edible fruits.
After traveling nearly 500 meters, Jay finally heard voices speaking in an unknown language. He carefully moved toward the source of the noise and, through the bushes, spotted two green midgets with pointy ears and ugly faces. One wielded a rusty sword, while the other held a rusty mace.
To his surprise, they had already sensed his presence and rushed toward him. Quickly, Jay picked up a small stone. When they got closer, he threw it at the green midget with the rusty mace. The stone hit its head, slowing it down, allowing Jay to dodge the incoming slash from the first green midget with relative ease.
Now that the first green midget had missed its attack, there was an opening in its defense. Realizing that they intended to kill him, Jay swept the last bit of hesitation from his mind.
He took advantage of the opening and stabbed the first green midget in the neck with his kitchen knife. The moment it died, a series of notifications appeared on the left side of his vision.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.3 Goblin Killed ﴿
﴾ 75 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║﴿
﴾ Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿
➢          Lv.1 Minor dagger Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery over dagger type weapons and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
﴾ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽ ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Through these notifications, Jay learned that the creatures attacking him were goblins. Picking up the rusty sword from the dead goblin, he steeled himself and moved toward the remaining one.
The second goblin, seeing its companion slain, became enraged. It let out a guttural growl, its beady eyes filled with malice. Despite its short stature, it swung the rusty mace with surprising force, aiming for the side of Jay's head.
Jay's instincts kicked in as he saw the mace hurtling toward him. Understanding the goblin's intention, he ducked down, feeling the rush of air as the mace narrowly missed him. Simultaneously, he slashed at the goblin's knees with the rusty sword, a swift and precise move.
The blade cut through its flesh, causing the goblin to shriek in pain and collapse to the ground, blood gushing from its knees.
The goblin, now incapacitated but still dangerous, swung the mace wildly from its position on the ground. Jay had to leap back to avoid the desperate swings. With calculated precision, he circled the fallen creature, looking for an opening.
The goblin, realizing its vulnerability, snarled and tried to push itself up, but its legs buckled under its weight.
Seizing the opportunity, Jay darted forward, his movements fluid and controlled. He kicked the goblin's mace away, disarming it.
The creature clawed at him with its free hand, but Jay deftly dodged the attack. He raised the rusty sword and brought it down in a powerful arc, slicing through the goblin's shoulder and chest. The goblin let out a final, anguished cry.
Not wasting a moment, Jay jumped towards the goblin and, with both the kitchen knife and the rusty sword in hand, delivered the finishing blow.
He stabbed the goblin in the chest, driving the blades deep into its heart. The creature's body convulsed before it finally went still, its lifeblood pooling on the forest floor.
As the goblin's life force ebbed away, Jay felt a strange sensation, as if a rush of energy was flowing into him. A series of notifications appeared in his vision.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.3 Goblin Killed ﴿
﴾ 75 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
﴾ Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽﴿
➢          Lv.1 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery over sword type weapons and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
﴾ Lv.1║Sword Aura║⧼Locked⧽ ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.1 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
﴾║LOOT║is unlocked ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Despite the increase in his level and the newly gained║Minor Sword Mastery║, Jay's attention was captured by the notification about║LOOT║.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║LOOT║﴿
⧼Unique Category⧽ ⧼Grade Unknown⧽
➢          Grants the ability to loot 10% of the Stats from any entity within 1 hour of its death.
➢          Grants the ability to choose one from ⧼ INNATE TALENT / WEAPON MASTERY / SKILL ⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
"Damn!!" was the only word that left Jay's mouth. Just thinking about the potential of his Innate Talent left him standing in amazement, and it took a few seconds for him to recover from his daze.
He wanted to test out his Innate Talent, and the situation seemed perfect with the two dead goblin bodies in front of him.
He looked towards the first goblin he had killed and activated║LOOT║with a thought.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Choose one to loot from the Dead Lv.3 Goblin ﴿
﴾ Lv.2║Nimble Fingers║⧼Common⧽
﴿
➢          Increases the dexterity of your fingers Two-fold, enhancing speed and precision. This skill improves fine motor tasks like lockpicking, crafting, and precise weapon handling, offering a key advantage when swift, nimble actions are required.
﴾ Lv.3║Night Vision║⧼Common⧽
﴿
➢          Grants the ability to see clearly in the dark, with a vision range extending up to 30 meters. This skill enhances your ability to navigate and detect threats in low-light environments, providing a crucial advantage when visibility is limited.
﴾ Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽
﴿
➢          Lv.1 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery over sword type weapons, enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay could see the descriptions while using║LOOT║. The potential of each skill was intriguing. "Nimble Fingers" would increase the dexterity of his fingers, making his hand movements much quicker and more precise.
"Night Vision" would allow him to see clearly in the dark, a crucial advantage in the potentially dangerous and unlit environments he might encounter. Although "Minor Sword Mastery" would grant him basic sword techniques, he already possessed some level of proficiency with the short sword.
After a brief consideration, he chose the skill║Night Vision║. He figured that being able to see in the dark could provide a significant edge in this unknown terrain.
As he made his choice, he watched as a transparent energy began to flow from the dead goblin toward him. The energy felt ethereal and cold, yet invigorating as it invaded his chest and spread throughout his body.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 7 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.3║Night Vision║⧼Common⧽ Looted ﴿
➢      By acquiring Looted Stats, you have awakened your 1st Innate Exclusive Skill.
﴾║LOOTED STATUS║﴿
➢      A unique Secondary Status has been created to manage and display Looted Stats.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Although he was curious about how the║LOOTED STATUS║worked, he decided to save the experimentation for later. He knew he couldn't linger near these dead goblins for long, as the smell of blood would likely attract other creatures.
Glancing at the second dead goblin, he activated║LOOT║again, eager to see what other skills he could acquire.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Choose one of these to loot from the Dead Lv.3 Goblin ﴿
﴾ Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║⧼Common⧽ ﴿
➢          Increases the dexterity of your fingers four-fold, enhancing speed and precision. This skill improves fine motor tasks like lockpicking, crafting, and precise weapon handling, offering a key advantage when swift, nimble actions are required.
﴾ Lv.4║Night Vision║⧼Common⧽ ﴿
➢          Grants the ability to see clearly in the dark, with a vision range extending up to 40 meters. This skill enhances your ability to navigate and detect threats in low-light environments, providing a crucial advantage when visibility is limited.
﴾ Lv.1║Minor Mace Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿
➢          Lv.1 Minor Mace Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery over mace type weapons and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay realized that if he had checked both goblins before making a choice, he could have acquired a higher level of║Night Vision║.
However, he didn’t dwell on it. Instead, he opted for the skill║Nimble Fingers║, considering that it would greatly enhance his dexterity, making his fingers more agile and precise.
Once again, he watched as the transparent energy flowed from the second goblin's body towards him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 8 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║⧼Common⧽ Looted ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Satisfied with his gains but aware of the need to stay cautious, Jay knew he had to move quickly and find a safer location.
The blood from the goblins could attract other dangerous creatures, and he needed time to understand his abilities and plan his next steps in the Trial Zone.
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Not wasting any time, he swiftly departed the area, wary of the scent of the goblin's blood that might attract other predators. The forest around him, already thick with shadows and the occasional rustle of unseen creatures, seemed to close in tighter with each step.
But he pressed on, his senses heightened, and his movements careful. Twenty minutes passed, each one marked by cautious, deliberate steps, until he finally reached his hidden refuge—a hollowed-out tree that had served as his shelter.
Once there, he repeated the now-familiar routine, carefully layering the entrance with branches and bushes to conceal his presence. As he ducked inside, the darkness swallowed him whole. The world outside vanished, leaving him alone in the pitch-black hollow, where the air was cool and still.
He decided it was time to test his newly acquired skill. Activating║Night Vision║, a notification flashed before his eyes, its message clear and unyielding:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Merging with║Night Vision║will cause a permanent change within your eyes. ﴿
﴾ Do you wish to merge? ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The decision weighed on him for only a moment. Survival was paramount; any concern about his eyes' appearance was trivial in comparison. With a determined thought, he accepted.
Immediately, an intense burning sensation flared in his eyes, sharp and searing, as if fire coursed through his veins. He gritted his teeth, enduring the pain as best he could. Another notification followed swiftly:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.1║Physical Pain Resistance║⧼Common⧽ obtained ﴿
﴾ Lv.1║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.2║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance towards physical pain by 2%, enabling you to endure higher levels of damage without losing composure.
➢          The enhanced resilience allows improved focus and reaction time under severe physical stress, making it easier to remain calm and effective in high-pain scenarios.
➢          As this skill levels up, your threshold for enduring pain will steadily increase, mitigating the impact of external injuries more effectively.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The information imprinted itself in his mind, clear and precise, as if it were a part of him now. He marveled at the discovery—skills could be learned through experience, even in such a painful manner.
As the burning subsided, the darkness around him shifted. Slowly, he opened his eyes. The black void was no longer impenetrable; instead, the shapes of his surroundings emerged, dull and colorless, but visible.
The tree hollow, once a cavern of shadow, was now a space he could navigate with ease. Though the colors were muted, the clarity was enough to put him at ease.
Curiosity gnawed at him about how his eyes might have changed, but without a mirror, it was a mystery he would have to leave unresolved. Instead, he focused on his next task: merging with another newly obtained skill,║Nimble Fingers║.
Again, a notification appeared:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Merging with║Nimble Fingers║will cause a permanent change within your body ﴿
﴾ Do you wish to merge ﴿ ?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He hesitated only briefly before accepting. This time, the sensation was different—sharp, electrifying pulses surged from his brain down through his arms, coursing through his nerves until they reached the very tips of his fingers.
It was like being struck by lightning, a shock that left his fingers tingling and twitching. The sensation persisted for several seconds before gradually fading away.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.2║Physical Pain Resistance║➟  Lv.3║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance towards physical pain by 3%, enabling you to endure higher levels of damage without losing composure.
➢          The enhanced resilience allows improved focus and reaction time under severe physical stress, making it easier to remain calm and effective in high-pain scenarios.
➢          As this skill levels up, your threshold for enduring pain will steadily increase, mitigating the impact of external injuries more effectively.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As the pain finally ebbed away, a peculiar sensation tingled through the fingers, making them twitch and then move rapidly, almost as if they had a mind of their own. It was as if they were performing a complex melody on an invisible piano, the motions fluid and precise, yet completely unconscious.
His control over his fingers sharpened within seconds, each movement becoming more precise and deliberate.
Eager to test his newfound dexterity, he decided to put his║Nimble Fingers║skill to the test in a way that flirted with danger. He reached for a kitchen knife, its blade glinting menacingly under the dim light, and positioned the sharp tip between his fingers.
At first, he tapped the knife slowly, cautiously measuring the distance between his fingers. But with each successful tap, his confidence grew. The rhythm quickened, each strike of the blade more daring than the last.
The knife flicked between his fingers at a speed that would have been impossible mere moments ago, yet he maintained perfect control. The rush of adrenaline was intoxicating, the thrill of playing with such danger giving him a heady sense of power.
Eventually, satisfied with his display of skill, he set the knife down. His heart still raced as he reached into his mini trekking bag for something to eat, the lingering thrill of his risky game making every bite taste sweeter.
As he ate, his mind wandered to the notifications that had appeared earlier, just after he had defeated the Goblins.
A tab of information materialized in the left corner of his vision, a record of every notification he had received since arriving in the strange place.
He scanned the entries, each one a reminder of the challenges he had faced. Though the dangers hadn’t been overwhelming, they were enough to keep him on edge.
Satisfied with what he saw, he closed the tab and glanced at the top left corner of his vision to check the time.
﴾ ALPHA Program | Day - 1 | Time - 01:05:09 ﴿
It had been just over an hour since he had been teleported here, an hour that felt like both a lifetime and the blink of an eye. With growing curiosity, he opened his║STATUS║tab.
There, under the ‘INNATE TALENT’ category, a new entry caught his eye—║LOOTED STATUS║, his 1st ‘INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILL’. His mind focused on it, and as if in response, the STATUS tab flipped, revealing a different set of information.
The attributes listed here were familiar, yet altered, their values reflecting a deeper, more complex layer of his new ability.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ LOOTED STATUS ﴿ ⧼ Locked ⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Est. Level: N/A ✯ |  Est. Tier: N/A ✯
Strength: 0 ✯  |  Agility: 0 ✯
Vitality: 0 ✯  |  Endurance: 0 ✯
Spirit: 0 ✯  |  Luck: 7
Health: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Stamina: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Spirit Energy: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Looted Stats: 15 ✯
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.3║Night Vision║|  Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║|  Lv.3║Physical Pain Resistance║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 3%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Rusted Short Sword║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼Lv.1 - Lv.10⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Sword Aura║⧼Locked⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The║LOOTED STATUS║tab revealed no mention of Life Energy. Instead, he saw Estimated Level and Estimated Tier in place of the usual Level and Tier designations. All the attributes, except for Luck, were set to zero. Next to each stat, a small star symbol indicated they were Looted Stats.
There was also a new detail—Looted Stats—replacing the usual Undistributed Stats. Curious, he tried to assign those Looted Stats to his attributes, but despite his efforts, nothing changed.
As he stared at the║LOOTED STATUS║tab, deep in thought, a notification suddenly appeared. It triggered when he inadvertently concentrated on the words Looted Status, suggesting there was more to this feature than he had initially understood.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ To unlock║LOOTED STATUS║, your Looted Stats must be at least twice the value of your Overall Stats in║STATUS║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He realized that the accumulated Looted Stats needed to be double the combined values of his five key attributes—Strength, Agility, Vitality, Endurance, and Spirit—in║STATUS║to access║LOOTED STATUS║.
He eagerly anticipated using the Looted Stats, knowing they could exponentially increase his chances of survival in this unfamiliar world. With nothing left to do in the║LOOTED STATUS║tab, he shifted his focus.
At his mental command, the tab flipped back to║STATUS║, where the 5 Undistributed Stats awaited his use.
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With a look of anticipation, Jay added 1 Undistributed Stat to his Strength attribute. Instantly, he felt a subtle yet noticeable shift as his muscles seemed to tighten and grow stronger.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Undistributed Stats: 5 ➟ 4 ﴿
﴾ Strength: 12 ➟ 13 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Curious to test the changes, he lifted his mini trekking bag and was amazed to find it felt lighter than before. It confirmed that he could successfully distribute Stats into Attributes, each adjustment directly enhancing his capabilities.
Encouraged by this discovery, he carefully considered which attributes would best improve his chances of survival.
He decided to focus on the three key physical attributes: Strength, Agility, and Endurance. With that strategy in mind, he added 3 Undistributed Stats to Agility and 1 to Endurance.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Undistributed Stats: 4 ➟ 0 ﴿
﴾ Agility: 10 ➟ 13 ﴿
﴾ Endurance: 12 ➟ 13 ﴿
﴾ Stamina: 60/60 ➟ 65/65 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As soon as he added 3 Stats to his Agility, a wave of pain coursed through his body. It wasn’t overwhelming, but it was enough to make him wince.
The sensation quickly subsided, replaced by a heightened awareness of his own movements. His reflexes sharpened, reaction time quickened, and control over his body became more precise.
Curious to test his enhanced agility, Jay threw a few punches into the air. Each strike was noticeably faster than before, his fists cutting through the air with surprising speed. His entire body felt lighter, more responsive.
The changes weren’t limited to just agility, though. The single point he had allocated to Endurance made him feel sturdier, muscles more resilient, and even his skin seemed tougher to the touch.
The increase in Endurance had also bolstered his Stamina, providing him with a deeper reserve of energy.
As he reveled in these changes, his thoughts drifted back to the║Night Vision║Skill. The word "Common" beside its Lv.3 label piqued his curiosity, making him wonder what higher grades of the skill might offer.
Suddenly, he remembered how he had uncovered additional information earlier by focusing on the words║LOOTED STATUS║. This memory reignited his curiosity, prompting him to consider what other secrets he might discover if he concentrated again.
So, he decided to try the same method again. Opening the║STATUS║tab, he focused intently on the words "Common Grade." As he concentrated, it worked—another notification appeared alongside his STATUS tab.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Grades for Skills and Spirit Items
1. Common
2. UnCommon
3. Rare
4. Epic
5. Legend
6. Arcane
7. Myth
8. Exalted
9. Paragon
10. Sovereign
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
With the new information, he understood what lay beyond the Common Grade. It became clear that the Skill Grades applied not just to skills but also to Spirit Items.
His thoughts shifted to Spirit Items, and his eyes fell on the Rusty Sword he had placed beside his trekking bag.
Curious, he picked up the sword. The blade, worn and rusty, bore clear signs of age and neglect. Jay observed it for a while, taking in every detail—the jagged cracks along the edge, the way the rust had eaten into the metal, and the dull, uneven surface that once might have shone with purpose. As he studied the sword with utmost attention, a notification suddenly appeared.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ You have acquired Lv.1║Inspect║⧼Common⧽ due to your actions ﴿
➢          Allows you to find information about anything, provided the Skill’s grade and level are sufficient.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
A wave of excitement washed over him. He had gained a new skill simply by observing and interacting with the world around him.║Inspect║was exactly the kind of skill that could prove invaluable in this unfamiliar environment, even though it was still at a low level.
Eager to make the most of his new ability, he decided to start using║Inspect║on everything within reach, beginning with the kitchen knife.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Kitchen Knife ﴿
➢          A standard knife designed for food preparation, with a sharp blade and sturdy handle. While practical for cutting and slicing, it lacks any magical properties and doesn't enhance any Stats, as it is not a Spirit Item. Its usefulness is limited to ordinary tasks.
﴾ Mini Trekking Bag ﴿
➢          A compact bag designed for carrying essentials over long distances, especially on challenging terrains. Built for durability and comfort, it’s perfect for climbing and trekking. However, as it is not a Spirit Item, it doesn’t enhance any Stats and serves only its practical purpose of storage.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
By the time he finished using the║Inspect║Skill on everything in his bag, the Skill had leveled up once.
Finally, he turned his attention back to the Rusty Sword. Using his upgraded║Inspect║Skill, the sword’s description appeared before him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║Rusted Short Sword║⧼Common Grade⧽ ﴿
➢          A heavily chipped, yet surprisingly sharp sword, showing the effects of time and neglect. Once abandoned due to its worn condition, it still retains a faint edge despite its age.
Effect: Strength+3 ⧫
Requirements: 10 Strength
Condition: Decayed
Durability: 38/100
﴾ Do you wish to form a bond with║Rusted Short Sword║? ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He accepted the change mentally, and immediately, a surge of strength coursed through his body. His muscles painfully squirmed for a few seconds, then expanded, becoming bulkier, while his abs, which had always been present, emerged with a definition as sharp as if they had been sculpted from rock.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Strength: 16 ⧼ 13+3 ⧫ ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Despite his regular workouts, he had never seen his muscles so pronounced, nor had his abs ever looked so chiseled.
The transformation was stark—unlike the subtle increase he felt after adding just 1 Stat, the addition of 3 Stats to his Strength Attribute had led to a visible change.
He felt a sudden mental connection with the Rusted Short Sword, a bond that allowed him to sense the sword’s condition as if it were an extension of himself. With his increased strength, the weight of the sword felt almost negligible in his grip.
Curious, he experimented further. Even after releasing the Rusted Short Sword, the extra 3 Stats in his Strength Attribute remained, marked with the ‘⧫’ symbol, indicating they were derived from the Spirit Item. The realization brought a sense of empowerment, knowing the bond with the sword had a lasting impact on his abilities.
With that understanding, Jay turned his attention to the║Weapon Mastery║section. He had obtained║Minor Sword Mastery║and║Minor Dagger Mastery║after defeating the Goblins but had been waiting for the right moment to test them out.
With no immediate threat looming over him, he decided to take advantage of the calm and test his newly acquired skills. Gripping the Rusted Short Sword firmly, he began to practice the sword stances and moves from the Lv.1 Sword training methods that had been directly imprinted into his mind when he gained║Minor Sword Mastery║.
As Jay moved, it felt as though the knowledge of each basic technique was already embedded within him—the way to hold the sword, the exact angle for each slash, the precise posture for every stance. Yet, while his mind grasped these techniques perfectly, his body struggled to keep up. His movements were rough, lacking the fluidity and precision that came with experience.
Although Jay wasn’t new to training, having spent years honing his skills in mixed martial arts, wielding a weapon was unfamiliar territory. The mechanics were different, and the muscle memory he had developed over time didn’t translate directly to swordsmanship.
Still, the process felt surprisingly intuitive. Knowing how each move should look and feel made the practice easier, even though his body hadn’t yet adapted to the demands of handling a sword.
He focused intently, repeating each stance and swing, correcting his form with every attempt. The sword began to feel more like an extension of himself, the connection between mind and body growing stronger as he practiced.
As Jay continued, a sense of familiarity started to settle in. His swings became smoother, his footwork more precise. The stances that had initially felt awkward began to flow more naturally. He could feel the resistance in his muscles lessening as they started to remember the movements.
Lost in the rhythm of his training, Jay entered a state of deep concentration, where nothing existed but him and the sword.
The world around him faded away, leaving only the sound of the sword slicing through the air and the steady beat of his heart. Each swing, each step, brought him closer to mastering the basics.
Jay couldn't help but marvel at the speed of his progress. He had always been a quick learner, but this felt different. He wondered if his inborn talent for rapidly acquiring muscle memory with just a few practices was making his training progress faster than it should.
After an intense practice session that barely lasted a quarter of an hour, something remarkable occurred. A faint, light grey plasma-like aura began to form around the Rusted Short Sword in his hand. The energy pulsed softly, flowing around the blade as if responding to his efforts.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You unlocked Lv.1║Sword Aura║by comprehending Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
Congratulations! Through your deep understanding of Lv.1║Minor Sword Mastery║, you have unlocked a new ability.
﴾ Lv.1║Sword Aura║﴿
➢          Damage Output increases by 10% when channeled into a Sword Spirit Item, enhancing the weapon's effectiveness in combat. The blade strikes with greater force and precision, making each attack more devastating
➢          Cost: Consumes 5 Spirit Energy per minute to maintain this enhanced state, requiring careful management of resources during prolonged battles.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay didn’t notice an obvious difference when he coated the║Rusted Short Sword║with║Sword Aura║. To test its effectiveness, he slashed at the ground with the aura active, then repeated the slash with the aura deactivated.
The results were there, but they were subtle—only a slight increase in the damage was apparent, not easily noticeable at first glance.
To better understand the difference, Jay devised a simple test. He marked the ground with a deep cut using the sword without the aura, then performed the same slash with the║Sword Aura║activated. The second mark was marginally deeper and wider, a small but clear indication of the enhanced damage output.
If his normal attack would produce an imaginary damage of 100 points, using the║Sword Aura║would increase that output to 110. Though the difference was slight, it was enough to matter in a critical situation. However, Jay also observed that using the║Sword Aura║had a cost
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Prolonged use of║Sword Aura║on the║Rusted Short Sword║has caused its durability to degrade. The sword's durability has decreased by 1. ﴿
﴾ Durability: 37/100 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Despite the plummeting durability, Jay continued to use the║Sword Aura║, believing it would accelerate his training and deepen his understanding of the new ability. He pushed through, focusing on each strike and the energy coursing through the blade, convinced that the benefits outweighed the cost.
His bets turned out to be right, as the continued use of║Sword Aura║did indeed accelerate his progress. After two more intense practice sessions, a notification appeared, congratulating him on his advancement.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! Your understanding of║Sword Aura║has advanced your║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
﴾ Lv.2║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
➢          Lv.2 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Along with that notification, he felt the information being sent directly into his mind—it happened in less than a split second. His familiarity with swords deepened once more, and it felt as though he had been training with them for an entire month. Advanced sword training methods seamlessly integrated into his thoughts, each new technique as clear as sky.
Typically, mastering such a skill would demand years of dedicated training and effort. But by assimilating with the System, Jay found himself learning at an extraordinary pace. It felt almost magical, how much knowledge he absorbed in just a few intense training sessions.
Excited by the potential of this rapid growth, Jay set his sights on practicing and leveling up his║Minor Sword Mastery║to enhance his chances of survival.
With enough food to last two days if rationed carefully, he put aside any concerns about supplies and focused entirely on mastering the newly acquired sword techniques.
Driven by this rapid progress, Jay pressed on with his intense training, pausing only for brief moments of rest when absolutely necessary. He could feel the mastery over his sword growing with each movement.
Before long, yet another notification flashed before him, signaling another leap forward in his skill development.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have advanced to Lv.2║Sword Aura║by comprehending Lv.2║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
﴾ Lv.2║Sword Aura║﴿
➢          Damage Output increases by 20% when channeled into a Sword Spirit Item, enhancing the weapon's effectiveness in combat. The blade strikes with greater force and precision, making each attack more devastating
➢          Cost: Consumes 10 Spirit Energy per minute to maintain this enhanced state, requiring careful management of resources during prolonged battles.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay noticed something intriguing. When his Sword Aura increased from Level 1 to Level 2, the once light grey aura around his sword grew brighter, more intense. With this change came a tangible improvement—his attacks now dealt 20% more damage than before, a significant boost that made each strike more powerful.
But he didn’t stop there. The taste of progress only fueled his determination.
Jay had always been a training fanatic. From a young age, he had poured his energy into martial arts, excelling in every physical challenge he faced. While others struggled with the rigors of training, Jay thrived on it.
Fights and physical conditioning were his strengths, where he could push his body and mind to their limits. Academics, however, had never been his strong suit—he was below average in studies, his grades a far cry from the excellence he achieved in martial arts.
With the System’s magical abilities at his disposal, a new realm of possibilities had opened up to him. The idea of combining his natural prowess with this newfound power filled him with excitement.
The prospect of accelerating his growth and mastering skills in mere hours ignited a fire within him. It was a place where hard work and dedication could be amplified by the System’s gifts.
Driven by the newfound potential, Jay plunged into an intense 12-hour training regimen. Every movement was deliberate, every swing of the sword driven by a relentless pursuit of perfection.
The light grey aura of his║Sword Aura║had brightened, signaling a significant increase in his power. Yet, instead of resting on this achievement, Jay dove even deeper into his training.
He pushed his body to its limits, taking only brief breaks to catch his breath and recover his stamina before diving back into practice. Sweat poured down his face, his muscles burning with exertion, but he welcomed the pain.
It was a testament to his progress, a sign that he was pushing beyond his previous boundaries. Jay’s focus remained unwavered, driven by an insatiable desire to improve. Each hour was filled with relentless repetition of sword techniques, refining his form, increasing his speed, and perfecting the precision of his strikes.
The world outside his training seemed to disappear, reduced to nothing more than the sound of his sword slicing through the air and the steady rhythm of his breathing. Time became meaningless; the only thing that mattered was the next swing, the next step, the next ounce of strength he could squeeze from his weary muscles.
His hands grew raw from gripping the sword, his body aching from hours of rigorous training, but he continued without hesitation.
As the hours dragged on, the physical toll became evident. His movements slowed, his body protested with every swing, yet he refused to yield.
The magical abilities of the System had opened a door to potential he had never imagined, and he was determined to walk through it. Each hour of training, each drop of sweat, was a step closer to unlocking that potential.
Finally, after 12 hours of relentless effort, drenched in sweat and teetering on the edge of exhaustion, Jay was rewarded for his hard work.
When the notification appeared before him, confirming the results of his tireless dedication, he couldn’t help but feel a surge of satisfaction. This was what he lived for—the grind, the progress, the tangible proof of his growth.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! Your understanding of Sword Aura has advanced your Minor Sword Mastery ﴿
﴾ Lv.11║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
➢          Lv.11 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After acquiring Lv.11║Minor Sword Mastery║, Jay felt the weight of mental exhaustion bearing down on him, but his curiosity and determination drove him to keep going. He was eager to advance to Lv.11║Sword Aura║and see how the aura would evolve.
Previously, when he advanced to Lv.10║Sword Aura║, the grey-colored aura surrounding his sword had brightened to the point where it was no longer just grey.
Jay noticed something extraordinary—a few cyan-colored sparks began to flicker within the pure grey aura. This glimpse of change only fueled his desire to push further.
Despite the overwhelming fatigue that gripped him, Jay persisted. Each swing of the sword felt heavier, his muscles screamed for rest, but he pressed on, driven by the need to witness the transformation.
After another grueling hour of training, Jay finally collapsed onto the ground, utterly exhausted. He lay there, staring at the ceiling, his chest heaving with labored breaths.
But despite his physical and mental fatigue, a spark of excitement burned within him as he eagerly stared at the newly popped-up notifications, ready to see the results of his relentless effort.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have advanced to Lv.11║Sword Aura║by comprehending Lv.11║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! Both your║MINOR SWORD MASTERY║and║Sword Aura║upgraded to Stage-2, granting you the mastery perk║Aura Extension║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have met one of the three requirements for Tier-2 Evolution.﴿
﴾ Tier-2 Evolution Requirements ﴿
{1} Reach Stage-2║Sword Mastery║✓
{2} Accumulate the required Life Energy to reach Level 11. ✘
{3} Acquire one Uncommon Achievement Title and three Common Achievement Titles. ✘
﴾ Congratulations! You earned an Achievement Title:║Training Maniac-I║﴿
﴾ A new section for Achievement Titles has been added to your║STATUS║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The notifications revealed crucial information, each one bringing a surge of excitement and anticipation. However, the exhaustion weighing down his limbs kept him grounded in the present.
His Stage-1║Sword Aura║had ascended to Stage-2, a remarkable feat that should have filled him with energy, but his depleted stamina held him back from fully exploring this newfound power. His eyes glanced at the status bar, the dwindling number a stark reminder of his physical limits.
﴾ Stamina: 3/65 ﴿
The upgrade wasn't just a minor improvement; it marked the leap of his║Sword Aura║from Lv.1-10 to Lv.11-20, aligning with his Stage-2║Minor Sword Mastery║. The advancements were more than mere improvements; they were vital steps toward achieving Tier-2 Evolution.
He learned that crossing the threshold from Lv.10 to Lv.11 would trigger this evolution, but the path required more than just leveling up.
The notifications made it clear—he needed one Uncommon Achievement Title and three Common Achievement Titles to qualify for Tier-2. This revelation spurred him to investigate further.
Driven by curiosity, he opened his Status tab. His gaze fell on a new section that had appeared, the interface subtly shifting to reveal more about the elusive Achievement Titles.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Achievement Title ﴿
║Training Maniac-I║⧼Common⧽
Effect: Endurance + 5⚜︎
Do you wish to activate this Achievement Title?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After reviewing the Achievement Title, he noticed that the stats added through it were marked by the ‘⚜︎’ symbol. This symbol served no purpose beyond distinguishing the stats based on their source.
He didn't dwell on its significance, instead gladly accepting the additional Endurance stats with a sense of satisfaction.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Warning﴿
A sudden increase of 5⚜︎ Stats in Endurance will trigger severe pain
Do you wish to activate Safety Mode?
In Safety Mode, stats will be added gradually, allowing your body to adjust to the enhancements more comfortably.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He hesitated for a moment, weighing his options carefully. The choice before him was clear: activate Safety Mode or endure the full brunt of the process. The latter promised a surge of power but came with the cost of excruciating pain, a burden he wasn't sure he needed to bear at that moment.
The situation, while important, wasn't dire enough to justify putting himself through such agony. With a deep breath, he selected Safe Mode, feeling a sense of relief wash over him.
﴾ Endurance: 13 ➟ 14 ﴿
﴾ Stamina: 8/70 ﴿
A subtle yet noticeable change swept through him as he felt his body becoming sturdier, a newfound resilience settling into his muscles and bones. His stamina improved by an additional 5 points, leaving him feeling more energized than before. It was as if the very air he breathed had invigorated him.
Slowly and cautiously, he prodded the bushes at the entrance of his temporary refuge, curious to see what awaited him outside.
As he peeked through the leaves, the bright sunlight greeted him, even more intense than it had been before. He extended his hand into the golden rays, observing how the shadow it cast fell slightly below—an indication that the day was progressing past its peak.
The revelation left him momentarily puzzled. By his reckoning, it should have been later in the day, yet the sun seemed high, its light unyielding. He frowned, his mind racing with questions. 'Just how many hours are there in this place for a day to complete?' he wondered silently, the thought gnawing at the edges of his understanding.
But as perplexing as it was, there was little he could do to solve the mystery at the moment. He knew better than to waste energy on problems that had no immediate solution. Instead, he decided to prioritize rest, knowing that a clear mind and a well-rested body would serve him better when the time came to act.
He pulled his mini trekking bag closer, the familiar weight offering a modest sense of reassurance. Placing it beneath his head as a makeshift pillow, he allowed himself to sink into its softness. The exhaustion he had been pushing through finally caught up with him, and his eyelids grew heavy as sleep swiftly beckoned.
As he drifted into a deep, restorative slumber, his thoughts faded into the background. The mysteries of the day, the unusual length of the sunlight hours, and the challenges yet to come—all these concerns were set aside, leaving his mind in a state of peaceful oblivion.
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As soon as he woke up, a notification greeted him, hovering in his vision.
﴾ Endurance: 14 ➟ 18 ﴿
﴾ Stamina: 90/90 ﴿
He mentally swiped the notification away, focusing instead on the small clock displayed in the top left of his vision.
﴾ ALPHA Program | Day - 1 | Time - 18:04:11 ﴿
Realizing he had slept for nearly four hours, he processed the information. Eighteen hours had passed since his arrival in this strange place, and the weight of that realization settled heavily on his shoulders. The intense heat during the day had made his rest less than ideal, leaving him feeling groggy and unrested.
The stifling warmth had seeped into his bones, causing him to toss and turn even in his sleep. Despite the extended rest, he still felt as if he hadn’t fully recovered. The day was dragging on, each hour stretching longer than expected, and the relentless sun showed no signs of easing up.
Despite the less-than-ideal conditions, the boost in his Endurance Attribute made those four hours of sleep surprisingly restorative. He woke up feeling refreshed, a stark contrast to the exhaustion he had felt earlier.
The most noticeable change was the newfound sturdiness in his body. Though his appearance remained mostly unchanged, he could sense the increased resilience and strength within him.
However, the enhanced constitution came with a side effect. His body, now demanding more fuel, made its needs known with a loud, insistent growl from his stomach. It felt as if he hadn’t eaten in days, and the hunger struck him with an intensity that was almost overwhelming.
Without thinking, he began devouring his food, tearing into his supplies with ravenous fervor. By the time he paused to catch his breath, he realized, with a jolt of concern, that he had nearly depleted his food stock.
The realization hit him hard—he needed to find alternative sources of food and water, and quickly. Survival in the unknown environment hinged on securing basic necessities.
His immediate priority shifted to preparing for the potential dangers that lay ahead. He knew that in order to safely search for sustenance, he had to be ready to face whatever creatures or challenges awaited him.
With this in mind, he opened the Status tab and navigated to the Weapon Mastery section.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
Stage 1 ⧼Lv.1 - Lv.10⧽
Lv.1║MINOR DAGGER MASTERY║➟║DAGGER AURA║⧼Locked⧽
Stage 2 ⧼Lv.11 - Lv.20⧽
Lv.11║MINOR SWORD MASTERY║➟ Lv.11║SWORD AURA║➟║AURA EXTENSION║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.11║Sword Aura║﴿
➢          Damage Output increases by 110% when channeled into a Sword Spirit Item, enhancing the weapon's effectiveness in combat. The blade strikes with greater force and precision, making each attack more devastating
➢          Cost: Consumes 55 Spirit Energy per minute to maintain this enhanced state, requiring careful management of resources during prolonged battles.
﴾║AURA EXTENSION║﴿
➢          Sword Aura sharpens as it extends beyond the sword, doubling the overall damage output and making each strike more lethal. The blade gains increased reach and cutting power, turning it into a formidable weapon in combat.
➢          Cost: Consumes 1 Spirit Energy per second to sustain this heightened state, demanding careful resource management during extended engagements.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After examining the description of Stage-2║Sword Aura║, curiosity got the better of him, and he decided to test it on his║Rusted Short Sword║. As he channeled the aura, a cyan-colored energy began to flow along the blade, shimmering with an intensity that was both new and powerful. The improvement in his control was immediately apparent—Stage-2 had not only enhanced the aura’s potency but also refined his ability to wield it with precision.
Eager to explore this newfound strength, he attempted the║Aura Extension║technique. As he concentrated, the cyan aura intensified, becoming sharper and extending beyond the tip of the sword.
The half-meter blade suddenly appeared to be one and a half meters long, cloaked in the vibrant cyan light. The extension gave the impression that the weapon had grown, and he marveled at the transformation.
This new form of the║Aura Extension║not only doubled the damage output but also stacked on top of the already increased power granted by the║Sword Aura║. The thought of using it in combat excited him—such an unexpected length and sharpness could catch any opponent off guard, potentially turning the tide of a battle in an instant.
However, the exhilaration of wielding this power came with a cost. He quickly noticed how much it drained his resources. The technique consumed a significant amount of Spirit Energy, and the strain on his stamina was immediate and noticeable. The toll it took was severe enough that a notification appeared, warning him of the consequences.
﴾ Durability: 37/100 ➟ 34/100 ﴿
﴾ Spirit Energy: 40/40 ➟ 29/40 ﴿
﴾ Stamina: 90/90 ➟ 85/90 ﴿
The decrease in the sword's durability was particularly concerning. This time, it had dropped by three points in a single use, indicating the strain the aura was placing on the already fragile weapon.
The realization that each use of the technique not only drained his energy but also wore down his equipment added a layer of urgency to his situation. His Spirit Energy had taken a significant hit, dropping by 11 points, and even his stamina wasn’t spared, reduced by 5 points.
He knew that while this newfound power was formidable, it had to be used wisely. The strain on his resources and the wear on his weapon meant that he couldn’t afford to rely on it too heavily, especially in prolonged encounters. It was a tool for decisive moments, a technique to be unleashed when the situation demanded it.
As Jay waited for his stamina and Spirit Energy to recover, he took the opportunity to change into something more comfortable and suitable for the task ahead. He rummaged through his bag and pulled out a pair of loose-fitting, black training pants made of a durable, breathable fabric.
The pants, designed for martial artists, offered him both freedom of movement and an aesthetic appeal. Their loose fit allowed for maximum flexibility, perfect for the agile movements required in combat, while the material ensured that they wouldn’t cling or restrict him during intense activity.
Paired with the pants, Jay donned a snug, moisture-wicking black compression shirt that hugged his torso, providing muscle support and a sleek, streamlined look. The contrast between the tight-fitting top and the loose, flowing pants created a balance of form and function, embodying the discipline and strength of a martial arts trainer.
With his fresh clothes on, Jay retrieved a pair of boxing wraps from his bag. He expertly tied them around his knuckles, ensuring a firm grip on his║Rusted Short Sword║. The wraps, a familiar part of his routine, not only enhanced his hold on the weapon but also provided a layer of protection, doubling as potential bandages if the need arose.
Once dressed and prepared, Jay's thoughts turned to the pressing issue of finding food and water. His earlier hunger had nearly depleted his supplies, making it clear that he needed to forage the surrounding area for alternatives. The unknown landscape beyond his temporary refuge held its dangers, but he had no choice but to venture out.
Before stepping into the wild, Jay paused for one final check. Opening his║Status║tab, he scanned through his attributes, ensuring he was prepared for any encounter that might come his way.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿ ⧼Primary⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 1  |  Tier: 1 ⧼Low-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 175/300
Strength: 16 ⧼13 + 3✦⧽  |  Agility: 13
Vitality: 11  |  Endurance: 18 ⧼13 + 5⚜︎⧽
Spirit: 8  |  Luck: 7
Health: 110/110
Stamina: 90/90
Spirit Energy: 40/40
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.3║Inspect║Lv.3║Night Vision║
Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║Lv.3║Physical Pain Resistance║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 3%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Rusted Short Sword║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼Lv.1 - Lv.10⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
Stage 2 ⧼Lv.11 - Lv.20⧽
Lv.11║Minor Sword Mastery║➟ Lv.11║Sword Aura║➟║Aura extension║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Jay moved cautiously, heading westward through the dense undergrowth, each step taken with deliberate care. Every rustle of leaves or snap of a twig sharpened his senses, keeping him attuned to the unseen dangers that might be lurking in the shadows.
As he continued his trek, his eyes darted across the landscape, seeking any signs of sustenance. The trees, tall and imposing, their leaves forming a dense canopy that allowed only a soft, greenish glow to filter through.
The air was thick with the scent of earth and vegetation, a reminder of the wild environment he was navigating.
After covering a considerable distance, something unusual caught his attention—a tree that defied the uniformity of its surroundings. Standing about three meters tall, it was dwarfed by the towering giants around it, yet its appearance was undeniably striking.
The tree resembled a peach tree in bloom, but its foliage was not the gentle pink one might expect. Instead, its leaves were a vivid red, a startling splash of color amidst the muted greens and browns of the forest.
With its unusual coloring and relatively small stature, the tree stood out like a vibrant splash of color on a dull landscape. Yet, what truly captured his attention wasn’t the tree itself but the fruits dangling from its branches.
Bright-red and plump, they shimmered in the dappled light, their surface glistening as if freshly washed by morning dew. They looked impossibly juicy and ripe, their allure undeniable.
His stomach tightened, a gnawing reminder of the hunger that had been his constant companion. But with hunger came caution. In this unfamiliar world, appearances could be deceiving, and he knew better than to trust the tempting allure of the unknown. The fruits might offer sustenance, or they could harbor something far more dangerous.
With a focused mind, he activated║Inspect║, hoping it would offer clarity on whether these fruits were a blessing or a potential threat.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║Lesser Stamina Fruit║⧼Common Grade⧽ ﴿
Type: Consumable
A small, glossy Essence fruit with a bright, inviting appearance, often nestled within thick vegetation. The fruit's smooth skin emits a faint, refreshing aroma, and its flesh is both tender and juicy, offering a sweet and tangy taste.
➢          Upon consumption, restores 25 Stamina.
➢          Highly valued for its quick energy replenishment, making it essential for long journeys and intense physical exertion.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The discovery of a food source sparked a quiet satisfaction within him. Those fruits, with their vibrant hues and smooth skins, promised not just nourishment but the added benefit of stamina restoration—an invaluable find.
The only thing tempering his excitement was the presence of a cave nearby, its dark entrance nestled too close to the red tree for comfort.
He approached the cave with measured caution, each step felt heavier than the last, the air around him thick with an unsettling tension.
Faint clicking noises reached his ears, distant at first but becoming more defined as he closed the distance. The sounds were peculiar, but he didn’t let them unnerve him.
The clicking carried an odd rhythm, and the occasional hiss that accompanied it hinted at something within the cave, something unknown.
A sense of unease settled over him, not quite fear but a heightened awareness of potential danger. He could feel the weight of the unknown pressing in. Part of him considered turning back, leaving the cave and the strange noises behind. But another part recognized the importance of the Essence Fruits—and the opportunity they represented.
Sustenance was crucial, and the stamina boost could prove vital in the days ahead. The sounds from the cave were unsettling, but not enough to deter him. There was a necessity in pressing forward, a determination to claim what could be an essential resource, despite the unease lingering in the air.
As he stood at the cave's threshold, weighing his options, a sudden movement caught his attention. From the shadows, creatures began to emerge in droves, their numerous legs scuttling across the ground with eerie precision.
They resembled spiders, a species he had always detested, but these were unlike any he had ever seen before. Their legs were unnervingly sharp, almost blade-like, and each one of them was the size of a large dog.
It was a sight that could unravel the nerves of even the most seasoned warrior, a nightmare made real by the sheer number of them closing in. Yet, as his eyes took in the advancing horde, the fear that had been gnawing at him moments ago dissipated entirely. It was strange—these creatures, though grotesque and unnerving, didn’t inspire the terror he might have expected. Maybe it was their resemblance to something familiar, or perhaps it was the undeniable fact that he had changed, no longer bound by the limitations of an ordinary human.
The fear of the unknown was gone, replaced by a calm, almost clinical focus. Whatever the reason, he knew that embracing this new version of himself was his only path forward.
With that acceptance came a new resolve. The creatures, though daunting in their numbers and size, were just another challenge to overcome. The smallest among them reached his knees, while the largest stood almost to his waist. There was no room for hesitation. Survival demanded action, he activated║Inspect║, focusing on the most eye-catching of the spiders, intent on gathering any information that might give him an edge.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.10║Poisonous Spider║﴿
➢          A member of a lesser race within the Arachnid species, they are known for their venomous bite and formidable physical traits.
➢          As the Spider Matriarch, this creature commands its brood with primal instincts, making it a relentless predator. Its venom, delivered through dagger-like fangs, can paralyze or kill smaller prey.
➢          The Matriarch's robust exoskeleton offers protection against physical attacks, while its agile legs allow for swift, unpredictable movement. Despite its lower rank in the arachnid hierarchy, this creature is a dangerous foe, driven by a fierce survival instinct.
║SKILLS║
???
???
???
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Due to the low Skill level of║Inspect║, the information gathered was sparse, but it was enough to give him a sense of the situation. The spider before him, a hulking creature among its kind, was clearly the leader—the Spider Matriarch. Its eerie, skin-crawling purring sound echoed through the cave, and the entire swarm of poisonous spiders responded instantly, rushing towards him as if driven by a primal hatred.
Reacting swiftly, he channeled the Cyan-colored Sword Aura into the Rusty Short Sword, the blade shimmering with lethality. The front line of spiders launched themselves at him with terrifying speed, their movements blurring as they closed the distance.
Their sharp, blade-like legs and venomous fangs aimed directly for him. He realized immediately that there was no time to swing at each attacker individually; their numbers and speed made that impossible.
But as the confrontation unfolded, he adapted to the onslaught. Rather than attempting to strike each spider with a swing of his sword, he realized that all he needed to do was hold his ground and position the Aura-coated blade in their path.
With their trajectory set, the spiders couldn’t change course in time. They impaled themselves on the blade, their bodies slicing cleanly as they met the Aura’s sharp edge. One by one, they fell, their severed forms dropping lifelessly to the ground, scattering like leaves caught in a gust of wind.
While the Rusty Short Sword proved to be an efficient weapon, the Kitchen Knife in his left hand was a different story. It wasn’t a Spirit Weapon, and without the ability to channel Aura into it, the knife could only serve as a defensive tool, deflecting the spiders rather than cutting through them.
Jay wielded it out of necessity, parrying the attacks that slipped past his sword, but its limitations were clear. Attempting to infuse the knife with Aura would have caused it to shatter, rendering it useless in the heat of struggle.
As the fight progressed, he found his rhythm. The swarm’s relentless assault began to falter as more and more of the spiders fell to his blade. The unease that had lingered earlier was gone, replaced by a focused determination.
He moved with precision, his strikes calculated and efficient, each one reducing the Spider Matriarch’s forces. What had started as a desperate defense quickly became a controlled offense.
With his Stage-2║Sword Mastery║, every movement of the blade was seamless, a testament to his honed skills. Each swing of the sword flowed effortlessly, precise and efficient, as if he had spent a lifetime mastering the art.
The foot soldier spiders, though numerous, posed little challenge under his practiced hand, especially given that the poisonous spiders attacking him were all Lv.3 and below.
He noticed something peculiar about these creatures—they were weaker than they should have been for their level. Their stats didn’t align with what he expected from a typical Lv.3 entity.
It didn’t take long for him to deduce that these spiders hadn’t fully matured, likely still developing after being birthed by the Lv.10 Poisonous Spider Matriarch.
Individually, the spiders were no match for him, but their true strength lay in their overwhelming numbers. That forced him to remain cautious, unable to go on the full offensive as he had to guard against their venomous bites. He couldn’t afford to be reckless, knowing that one mistake could turn the tide against him.
However, that didn’t mean he was at a disadvantage. With every passing moment, he cut through more of the spiders, his movements steady and controlled.
As he fought, notifications from the System began to flash before his eyes, marking each kill with a brief alert. But these notifications didn’t distract him; the information flowed directly into his mind, allowing him to stay completely focused on the task at hand.
The constant updates were more like background noise, barely noticed as he continued to carve through the swarm.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.2 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 16
﴾ Lv.3 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 11
﴾ Lv.4 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 5
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.2 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.3 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Everytime he leveled up, he decided to allocate his Undistributed Stats into the Spirit Attribute. With each use of║Sword Aura║, his Spirit Energy drained at a rate of 25 points per minute, making the enhancement of his Spirit Attribute crucial for sustaining his abilities in battle.
However, he knew that adding all 5 Stats at once could momentarily destabilize him, potentially leaving him vulnerable to the poisonous spiders' attacks.
A lapse in defense, however brief, could be fatal, especially with so many enemies surrounding him. To avoid that, he opted for a cautious approach, increasing his Spirit Attribute by 1 Stat every 10 seconds.
As his Spirit Attribute gradually increased, the effects became immediately noticeable. Once the Stats in his Spirit Attribute surpassed 10, a remarkable change occurred.
Jay’s senses sharpened, becoming more acute than ever before. The world around him seemed clearer, more defined, as if a veil had been lifted. The speed at which his thoughts processed accelerated, allowing him to analyze the situation and react with greater precision.
But the most significant improvement was in his perception of time. It felt as though the movements of the poisonous spiders had slowed down, giving him the advantage of reacting quicker to their attacks.
The spiders, which had seemed relentless in their speed and ferocity, appeared slightly sluggish, their every move easier to predict and counter.
The newfound clarity and heightened perception gave him the upper hand. With each increment in his Spirit Attribute, he felt more in control.
After his senses sharpened, the rate at which he killed the spiders increased dramatically. Every strike of his sword became more precise, each movement more calculated.
The battle, once a chaotic flurry of attacks, unfolded before him in slow motion, allowing him to dispatch his foes with newfound efficiency.
Building on that momentum, he decided to add 3 Stats to his Agility Attribute, following the same cautious method he had used with his Spirit Attribute. As his Agility gradually increased, he didn’t feel an immediate boost in speed, but something subtler and more profound occurred.
The control over his body’s muscle movements improved significantly, enhancing his overall balance, flexibility, and reaction speed. Each muscle seemed to respond with greater precision, allowing him to move with fluidity and grace.
As his Agility climbed from 13 to 16, the change wasn’t about raw speed but about the refined control over his actions. His footwork became more stable, his dodges more fluid, and his attacks more synchronized. The newfound balance between his body’s movements and the sword in his hand made every action feel smoother, more natural.
With two Undistributed Stats remaining, he decided to allocate them to his Strength Attribute. The moment he did, a distinct feeling of balance washed over him. Both his Strength and Agility were now at 16, and this symmetry created a unique harmony within his body.
Jay could feel the untapped potential in his muscles, as if his body had been fine-tuned to operate at peak efficiency.
This harmony translated directly into his combat effectiveness. The synchronized power of his muscles and the heightened agility allowed him to move and strike with a level of precision that exceeded anything he had experienced before.
The poisonous spiders, already struggling to keep pace with his enhanced senses, began to fall even faster under the relentless assault of his sword. Each swift strike cut them down with precision, yet this rapid onslaught came at a heavy cost.
The intense expenditure of his Spirit Energy and stamina grew more taxing with every swing, the weight of the battle pressing down on him as he fought to maintain his momentum.
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The edge he once held slipped away as the fight dragged on, his stamina and Spirit Energy gradually waning. The prolonged battle had nearly draining him. The relentless onslaught took its toll, and a few of the lower-level poisonous spiders managed to bite him, causing his health to steadily decline.
The venom from their bites coursed through his veins, each sting a painful reminder of the danger that now surrounded him.
In the midst of this struggle, he noticed something that halted him in his tracks. The Lv.10 Poisonous Spider, the Matriarch that had orchestrated the attack, began to move toward him, closing the distance with deliberate intent.
Realization dawned on him—the Matriarch had been trying to engage him in a battle of attrition, letting the lower-level spiders sap his strength and Spirit Energy until he was too weak to fight back effectively. It had bided its time, waiting for him to exhaust himself before making its move.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.2 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 23
﴾ Lv.3 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 9
﴾ Lv.4 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿ x 4
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.4 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
But he refused to let the Matriarch seize the upper hand. The stats gained from his recent level-up fueled his confidence. As the Matriarch advanced, a cold, determined resolve flashed in his eyes. ‘You’ve finally come out of hiding? Don’t think for a second you’ll leave’, he thought, his mind sharpening with icy focus.
Ignoring the pain and creeping fatigue, he immediately accessed his remaining Undistributed Stats. Without hesitation, he allocated 3 Stats to his Spirit Attribute and 2 to his Endurance Attribute.
The moment he did, a surge of renewed energy coursed through him. His Spirit Energy reserves expanded, providing the power needed to sustain his║Sword Aura║. Simultaneously, the boost to his Endurance fortified his body, slowing the venom’s effects.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾Congratulations! You obtained the Skill, Lv.1║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║⧼Uncommon⧽ by reaching 20 Stats in Endurance Attribute.﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As he reached the threshold of 20 stats, an unexpected shift occurred, unlocking a new skill. The passive ability made its presence known subtly, enhancing his stamina recovery. The change was immediate, restoring his lost stamina at an accelerated pace he hadn’t experienced before.
In a bold, perhaps reckless, move, he chose to allocate all his stats at once. The decision caused a brief lapse in his defenses, a momentary vulnerability that the spiders lurking nearby quickly exploited. Their fangs sank into his exposed skin, the sharp pain a reminder of the risk he had taken.
He had taken a calculated risk, believing that the venom from these lower-level spiders wouldn’t be lethal in the short term.
The spots where the spiders had bitten him throbbed with a pain that was sharp and unrelenting, as though dozens of staples had been driven into his skin simultaneously.
But as the pain surged, so too did a newfound resilience within him. The recent increase in his stats brought a slight, yet crucial, recovery of both stamina and spirit energy, allowing him to muster the strength needed to fight back.
Drawing upon the power of the Stage-2 Sword Aura, he activated the newly unlocked║Aura Extension║. The Cyan aura burst forth from his weapon, extending a full meter beyond the tip of his║Rusty Short Sword║.
The once modest blade appeared as an incredibly sharp weapon nearly one and a half meters long, glowing with a lethal intensity.
Focusing all his strength, he swung the aura-extended sword at the Spider Matriarch. The blade struck with precision and force, slicing cleanly through the creature's head. The impact was so powerful that the spider's head split into two gruesome halves, its body collapsing instantly as death claimed it.
The Spider Matriarch hadn’t seen his hidden attack coming, and its demise had been swift, but the aftermath was proving to be far from over.
Blood sprayed from the wound, splattering across the right sleeve of his snug, moisture-wicking compression shirt. The liquid, thick and venomous, began to burn through the fabric almost immediately, searing his skin beneath.
Feeling the searing heat spread across his shoulder, far stronger than the venom from the smaller spiders, Jay acted without hesitation.
He tore the sleeve away from his body, but the venomous blood had already done its damage. His shoulder bore the brunt of the burn, the venom eating into his flesh and leaving a raw, painful wound that throbbed with each passing second. The sensation was a relentless mix of burning and stabbing, making it difficult to focus on anything else.
Desperate to cool the fiery pain, Jay reached down and grabbed a handful of ground mud, pressing it firmly against the burn. He knew it wasn't the wisest move—mud could introduce bacteria into the wound and worsen the situation—but the immediate relief it offered was too tempting to ignore. The cold, damp earth drew some of the heat away from his skin, dulling the worst of the pain for the moment.
With one hand still holding the mud in place, Jay removed his boxing wraps with the other, aware that they weren't the cleanest option but still necessary. He wrapped them tightly around his shoulder, securing the mud and applying pressure to the wound. The makeshift bandage would hold for now, though he knew the risks involved.
The pain lingered, a constant reminder of the battle he had just fought, but he forced it to the back of his mind, knowing he couldn't afford to lose focus.
He felt a surge of relief, glad that he had decisively used the║Aura Extension║. If he hadn't, the battle could have taken a far darker turn. The Lv.10 Poisonous Spider had already proven its danger, with its blood alone being so venomous that it burned through his skin.
Jay could only imagine how much more lethal the spider's venom would have been if it had managed to bite him directly. The thought sent a shiver down his spine, reinforcing the importance of his quick decision.
The information from the notification seared into his mind, the Achievement Title he had gained already etched into his thoughts. He quickly grasped the potential of the title, realizing it could be the very thing that might help him settle the situation.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.10 Poisonous Spider Killed ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║for eliminating numerous Spiders of the Lesser Arachnid Species ﴿
﴾ Lesser Arachnid Hunter ﴿ ⧼Common⧽
➢          Increases all Poison related abilities by 10%.
➢          Lesser Arachnid races will fear you, while Higher Arachnid ones will become more aggressive towards you.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Once he activated the new Achievement Title, all the Poisonous Spiders around him began to retreat, crawling away as if confronted by the nemesis of their race.
The sight brought a grim satisfaction, and he felt a wave of relief wash over him. It was fortunate that he had earned this title; though it would make the higher races of the Arachnid Species more aggressive towards him, he didn't care much. He knew that once he could fully utilize his Looted Stats, they would have to rethink their aggression.
After unleashing the║Aura Extension║with full power, his Stamina and Spirit Energy were at the lowest he had ever seen.
﴾ Stamina: 2/100 ﴿
﴾ Spirit Energy: 1/80 ﴿
Exhaustion clung to him like a heavy shroud, every muscle in his body pleading for rest. The battle had drained him to his very core, and the idea of simply lying down where he stood and succumbing to sleep was almost irresistible.
His eyelids drooped, and each breath felt like a monumental effort, the fatigue wrapping itself around his mind, urging him to surrender. But he knew he couldn’t give in. Not yet.
With sheer determination, he forced himself to stay upright, pushing back the creeping darkness at the edges of his vision. His breaths came in ragged gasps, each one a struggle against the overwhelming weariness that threatened to pull him under.
His gaze fell on the nearby║Lesser Stamina Fruit║, its vibrant color standing out against the dull landscape. With a trembling hand, he reached out and plucked it, the movement feeling sluggish and heavy.
He bit into the fruit, its tangy sweetness filling his mouth as he chewed quickly. The effects were almost immediate—a surge of energy coursed through him, driving back the fog of exhaustion and clearing his mind. The revitalizing power of the fruit seemed to spread through his body, restoring some of the stamina he had lost.
As the energy coursed through him, he couldn't help but think of how much worse things could have been. If he hadn’t earned the║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║title, the remaining spiders would still be swarming around him.
Without the title’s influence causing them to flee, he would have had to fight tooth and nail against every last one. In his current state, already depleted of stamina and spirit energy, the battle would have been brutal.
As he bit into the second║Lesser Stamina Fruit║, he glanced down at his legs, where the familiar, persistent pain continued to throb.
The bite marks from earlier were still visible, dark lines tracing the slow spread of poison through his veins. The venom had been coursing through his body for some time.
But he remained calm, his focus unwavering. He had already discovered that the Poisonous Spiders possessed a║Poison Resistance║Skill, and he had been careful to loot it from the dead spiders whenever the opportunity arose.
He didn’t even need to touch them to claim the skill—just being within a certain distance was enough for him to do the trick. The ability had proven invaluable, allowing him to build his resistance against the venom that pulsed through his veins, keeping the worst of its effects at bay while he fought.
Thanks to that, the poison wasn't as devastating as it might have been. His Health Points, which had been dangerously close to plummeting earlier, had stabilized. The resistance granted by the skill kept the venom in check, preventing it from inflicting further damage on his body.
Moreover, the fruits he ate had an unexpected benefit—they carried an anti-toxin effect that slowly neutralized the poison in his body.
Realizing that, Jay continued to eat, consuming four more of the║Lesser Stamina Fruits║. With each bite, he could feel the venom being gradually purged from his body, the dark lines fading as the fruits worked their way through his system.
By the time he finished the last fruit, the poison had been completely neutralized, leaving him with only the lingering soreness of the bites
He didn’t linger among the spider corpses for long, quickly deciding to move on. With a sense of urgency, he activated║LOOT║and focused his gaze on the Spider Matriarch.
A familiar interface surfaced before his eyes as he honed in on the fallen creature, ready to extract any valuable abilities or items it held.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Choose one to loot from the Dead Lv.10 Poisonous Spider ﴿
﴾ Lv.10║Blood Poison║⧼Common⧽
﴿
➢          grants the ability to transform your blood into a poisonous substance. The potency of the poison increases with the skill's level, allowing for more effective and dangerous use as the skill progresses.
﴾ Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║⧼Common⧽
﴿
➢          grants the ability to leap up to 50 times your body length by harnessing your blood fluids for propulsion. It's a powerful tool for rapid movement, useful in both combat and evasion, with potency increasing as the skill level improves.
﴾ Lv.10║Poison Resistance║⧼Common⧽
﴿
➢          Increases your resistance to poison by 10%, reducing the damage and effects of toxic substances. Higher skill levels offer enhanced protection against Poisonous attacks and Venomous environments.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The║Poison Resistance║Skill was essential at that moment, and the║Blood Poison║Skill appeared quite useful. Still, it was the║Hydraulic Leap║Skill that truly caught his attention.
"I should have a way out if I run into something stronger than me," he mumbled to himself. Weighing his options, he ultimately chose the Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║but decided to hold off on merging with it, opting to wait until he returned to his safe place.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 10 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.10║Hydraulic LEap║⧼Common⧽ Looted ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay started sifting through the remaining Poisonous Spiders, searching for those that had slipped his attention during the earlier fight. Each one had the same skills, though at lower levels.
Not wanting to waste time going through them one by one, he decided to use 'LOOT' on all the spiders simultaneously. To his relief, it worked perfectly, saving him the effort and time.
However, his relief was short-lived. To his disappointment, the overall stats he managed to loot only amounted to 114. Despite being able to steal 10% of their stats, the low total revealed just how weak these spiders had been.
‘No wonder I could handle so many of them and walk away with just a few scrapes’, he thought to himself.
As he reviewed what he had gained, he noted that the spiders possessed three skills in total:║Hydraulic Leap║,║Blood Poison║, and║Poison Resistance║. Other than the first skill, which he had directly looted from the Spider Matriarch, the other two were not particularly high-level, stagnating at Lv.5.
When he looted all the skills he could, only the highest-level ones remained in his possession. He had hoped the skills of the same level might combine and level up, but that was just wishful thinking.
As he was about to leave, something caught his eye—a pair of black boots partially concealed beneath the carcass of the dead Spider Matriarch. They were lying beside the fallen Lv.10 Poisonous Spider, and he was certain they hadn’t been there before. Intrigued, he used║Inspect║on them, and a notification appeared.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║Adhesive Boots║⧼Common Grade⧽ ﴿
➢          Able to use an adhesive force to attach to any surface, whether vertical, horizontal, or inverted, these boots allow the user to move freely across challenging terrains. The adhesive force can be activated or deactivated at will, providing complete control over when to stick or release from a surface, making them invaluable for both combat and exploration.
Effect: Agility + 5 ⧫
Requirements: 15 Agility
Condition: Perfect
Durability: 100/100
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
﴾ Lv.2║Inspect║⧼Common⧽ ➟ Lv.3║Inspect║⧼Common⧽ ﴿
After using the Skill║Inspect║so many times, it finally leveled up. He couldn't help but wonder how long it would take to level it up again, but for now, he was excited to have discovered a Spirit Item. The║Adhesive Boots║even increased his Agility Attribute by 5 Stats, a significant boost.
He guessed the boots might be a reward from the System for killing the Lv.10 Poisonous Spider. Without hesitation, he quickly picked up the║Adhesive Boots║, and a notification appeared, offering the option to form a bond with the Spirit Item.
﴾ Do you wish to form a bond with║Adhesive Boots║⧼Common⧽? ﴿
He agreed, but unlike when he activated the Achievement Title║Training Maniac-I║, there was no dramatic notification. The Safety Mode he had enabled was still active, so his Agility Attribute increased by just a single stat. He would have to wait for the remaining stats to gradually follow over time, as his body slowly adapts.
After establishing the bond, he slipped on the║Adhesive Boots║, which magically altered in size to fit him perfectly. The transformation was seamless, as if the boots had been crafted specifically for him. The snug fit made him feel more grounded, yet light on his feet.
Satisfied with his new gear, Jay quickly turned his attention to the surrounding area. Wasting no time, he began plucking as many║Lesser Stamina Fruits║as he could find, knowing their value in helping him recover and sustain his energy.
With his provisions secured, he carefully retraced his steps, moving cautiously through the dense forest as he made his way back to his tree hideout.
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At the tree hideout, preparations were efficient and deliberate. The ten║Lesser Stamina Fruits║, though numerous, fit securely into the compact trekking bag. With their plum-like size, carrying them all remained practical, ensuring the load stayed light.
Switching into the white T-shirt carried extra significance. It was the last outfit he had brought with him, a stark reminder that time was running out on his resources. With no other changes of clothes left, the need to soon find a water source loomed large, both for drinking and washing what little he had.
After removing the boxing wraps from his shoulder, he tended to the raw, irritated skin, cleaning it with quick, efficient motions. The sting faded slightly, and a sip of water offered a momentary reprieve, though it also underscored the dwindling supply.
A glance at the║Looted Status║confirmed everything remained in place, but the urgency grew. Securing a reliable water source had become critical—not just for survival, but for maintaining some semblance of cleanliness as the journey pressed on.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ LOOTED STATUS ﴿ ⧼ Locked ⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Est. Level: N/A ✯ |  Est. Tier: N/A ✯
Strength: 0 ✯  |  Agility: 0 ✯
Vitality: 0 ✯  |  Endurance: 0 ✯
Spirit: 0 ✯  |  Luck: 7
Health: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Stamina: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Spirit Energy: 0 ✯/ 0 ✯
Looted Stats: 15✯ ➟ 139 ✯
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║
﴾ ACHIEVEMENT TITLES ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Training Maniac-I║║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.3║Inspect║Lv.3║Night Vision║
Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║Lv.5║Blood Poison║
Lv.5║Poison Resistance║Lv.6║Physical Pain Resistance║
Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║
⧼ UnCommon Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 6%
Poison Resistance ➟ 5%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Rusted Short Sword║║Adhesive Boots║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼ Lv.1 - Lv.10 ⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
STAGE 2 ⧼ Lv.11 - Lv.20 ⧽
Lv.11║Minor Sword Mastery║➟ Lv.11║Sword Aura║➟║Aura Extension║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The inability to utilize the║Looted Stats║hung in the air like a nagging reminder. Despite the stash of 139 Looted Stats, the system’s limitation made them useless without reaching the threshold of twice the overall Stats.
With his current Stats sitting at 84, he needed more than 168 Looted Stats to unlock their potential. Knowing that, he mentally shelved the frustration and focused on something more immediately actionable—the newly looted Skills.
Among them, one stood out: Lv.5║Blood Poison║. The idea of merging it brought a mix of anticipation and caution. Selecting it, a notification flashed before his eyes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Warning ﴿
Merging this skill will result in a permanent change within your bloodstream.
➢          Your blood will develop a toxic property capable of inflicting minor poison damage when exposed externally, and will naturally grant immunity to poisons of lower-leveled Tier-1 creatures.
Do you wish to merge?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The implications of altering one’s very blood demanded careful consideration. Still, the prospect of gaining immunity against certain poisons seemed invaluable, especially given the unpredictability of the environment.
The decision to accept the merge came with the realization of how strategically useful the ability could be. The thought of coating a weapon with poisonous blood, or the possibility of a creature poisoning itself if it bit him, made the risk seem worthwhile. With a deep breath, he confirmed the merge.
Immediately, a wave of heat surged through his veins, turning his blood unnaturally warm. The sensation intensified until his skin flushed a deep red, signaling the rising temperature within. The pain was sharp, like fire spreading beneath his skin, but still within the bounds of endurance.
With his heightened Spirit Attribute, his enhanced senses allowed him to track the changes happening inside. He could almost pinpoint where the transformation took hold, the process altering him at a fundamental level.
The burning sensation reached a peak as it concentrated in his bone marrow. The searing heat deep within his bones became unbearable, almost forcing a scream from his throat. Yet, through sheer willpower, he held back, gritting his teeth as the pain wracked his body.
Amid the torment, a series of notifications blinked into view.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.6║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.15║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
Lv.15║Physical Pain Resistance║
➢          Increases resistance towards physical pain by 15%, enabling you to endure higher levels of damage without losing composure.
➢          The enhanced resilience allows improved focus and reaction time under severe physical stress, making it easier to remain calm and effective in high-pain scenarios.
➢          As this skill levels up, your threshold for enduring pain will steadily increase, mitigating the impact of external injuries more effectively.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The spike in pain resistance served as a small consolation, a direct response to the suffering endured. Gradually, the overwhelming heat subsided, leaving behind a new, permanent change.
His blood carried the toxic properties he sought, ready to be weaponized if needed, while also making him a dangerous threat to any creature foolish enough to bite him.
Wondering if the change had affected the color of his blood, he reached for a Kitchen Knife. The blade, though sharp enough for basic tasks, struggled against his skin thanks to the high Endurance Attribute that toughened his body.
He chose not to use the║Rusted Short Sword║, wisely avoiding the risk of infection from its rusted surface.
After exerting more force, he finally managed to create a small cut on his palm. A streak of nearly black blood oozed out. Concerned, he hurried to the entrance of the tree burrow and pushed aside the bushes, letting the sunlight illuminate the darkened liquid.
Despite its almost-black hue, the blood was still red, albeit with a deep, ominous shade. The sight brought a sigh of relief—his blood hadn’t fully lost its natural color.
Turning his focus back to his Status, his gaze settled on the Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║. The moment he selected it, a new notification surfaced.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾Warning﴿
Merging with║Hydraulic Leap║will permanently alter the skeletal structure of both legs.
➢          The bones in your legs will be reinforced to accommodate new hydraulic channels, allowing the redirection and rapid pressurization of your blood fluids.
➢          This modification will enable you to generate explosive hydraulic force, significantly boosting your jumping power and enhancing leg-driven movements.
Do you wish to merge?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Skepticism lingered as he studied the notification. The word 'altered' provided some reassurance—it didn’t imply a full replacement of his skeletal structure. Up to that point, none of the skills he had merged had changed his physical appearance in any drastic way.
That thought settled his mind, though doubt still lingered. Taking a deep breath, he reminded himself of the age-old mantra: "No Pain, No Gain." With that, he chose to proceed.
The moment he accepted, an unbearable pain surged through his legs, far worse than anything he had experienced before.
Cracking sounds echoed from within his bones as they began to shift and realign. Unable to remain upright, he collapsed to the ground, the agony robbing him of any ability to stand.
His fingers dug into the dirt with desperate strength, a futile attempt to anchor himself against the overwhelming pain. He bit down hard, trying to stifle the screams threatening to escape, aware that any noise could draw nearby monsters to his location.
Despite his best efforts, some of the pain slipped through in strained yells, carrying just far enough to be heard within a 20-meter radius.
The pain far surpassed anything he had endured previously, the restructuring within his legs feeling like they were being shattered and remade. Amidst the torment, another string of notifications appeared, offering some clarity amidst the chaos.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.15║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║
➢          Increases resistance towards physical pain by 24%, enabling you to endure higher levels of damage without losing composure.
➢          The enhanced resilience allows improved focus and reaction time under severe physical stress, making it easier to remain calm and effective in high-pain scenarios.
➢          As this skill levels up, your threshold for enduring pain will steadily increase, mitigating the impact of external injuries more effectively.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
But at that moment, all he could do was ride out the storm of agony, hoping the transformation would end soon and leave him stronger than before.
The intense suffering paid off as his║Physical Pain Resistance║skyrocketed to Lv.24. The upgraded resistance offered a 24% reduction in pain, making the experience more bearable, though it still gripped him in waves for another agonizing minute.
By the time the transformation ended, sweat drenched his forehead, and his body collapsed into the dirt, drained from the ordeal. For several minutes, he simply lay there, catching his breath and letting the exhaustion wash over him.
When Jay finally gathered the strength to examine himself, he carefully inspected his legs. The changes weren’t immediately noticeable, but under close scrutiny, he detected the subtle differences.
The bones in his legs had thickened, their structure more durable than before. The muscles in his thighs and calves looked denser, more defined, and carried a noticeable increase in strength and resilience.
Rising to his feet, he moved cautiously, expecting unfamiliarity or stiffness, yet everything felt surprisingly natural. Despite the dramatic alterations, his legs responded smoothly, as if they had always been this way.
Still cautious, Jay stepped outside the hideout and conducted a thorough sweep of the surrounding 200 meters, eyes sharp for any lurking threats. Fortunately, the area remained clear of monsters, granting him the freedom to focus on testing his newly acquired skill.
Taking a deep breath, he braced himself and prepared for his first trial with Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║, ready to push the limits of his enhanced legs and see just how far they could propel him.
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According to the skill description, the full potential of║Hydraulic Leap║allowed him to jump up to 90 meters, about 50 times his height. However, caution led him to start with a more controlled attempt.
Mentally activating the skill, he decided to use only a little over a quarter of its full power. Dropping into a slight crouch, he felt the blood in his legs surge with tremendous force.
In an instant, his legs straightened with a force that defied natural limits. The world around him blurred as he shot upwards, propelled 25 meters into the air—nearly 10 meters above the treetops.
The speed of the jump was so fast that his mind struggled to process it in real-time. He barely registered the shift from solid ground to open sky, with the forest canopy shrinking below him.
For a brief, exhilarating moment, he hung suspended in the air, weightless, with the expansive view of treetops stretching out in all directions. But gravity quickly took over, pulling him downward. As he hurtled toward the ground, instinct kicked in, and he reached out to grab a sturdy branch 15 meters above the ground.
The first branch cracked under his grip, as did the next two, splintering as they failed to hold his weight. Finally, he managed to latch onto a fourth branch, clinging to it in a hanging position as he regained his composure.
Once he pulled himself onto the branch, he took a moment to catch his breath and process what had just happened. The realization that he had leaped 25 meters in a single bound, with such speed and force, left him awestruck.
The potential of the skill became immediately clear—it offered unmatched mobility, perfect for sudden maneuvers, rapid escapes, or even quick high-ground positioning in a fight.
His excitement grew as he visualized the possibilities, but he also recognized the need for control. The raw power was impressive, but mastering the skill would require careful practice.
Determined to refine his technique, he resolved to train until he could fully control the leap's direction, speed, and force. Only then could he truly unlock the full versatility of║Hydraulic Leap║, transforming it into a precise and reliable tool for any situation.
Jay spent the next half hour leaping from tree to tree, his body lurching with each attempt. The first few jumps were disastrous—barely controlled bursts of motion that sent him crashing through clusters of branches or slamming into unyielding trunks.
Every collision rattled him, but he pressed on, determined to master the technique. The initial act of launching himself with║Hydraulic Leap║wasn’t difficult; his enhanced leg strength provided the power needed. But in the air, controlling the trajectory felt like trying to steer a runaway horse.
With each botched landing, frustration gnawed at him. He often misjudged distances or failed to adjust his posture in time, resulting in graceless landings where he either slipped off branches or staggered upon impact.
The forest floor beneath, littered with leaves and debris, witnessed his falls far too many times. Sweat beaded on his forehead as he racked his brain for a solution. Then, inspiration struck—he had been focusing solely on the leap itself, neglecting the stability he needed when landing.
Why rely on raw balance alone when the║Adhesive Boots║could offer a strategic edge? His missteps stemmed not just from missed landings but from struggling to hold his footing once there.
By engaging the adhesive function just before touching down, he reasoned, he could lock himself in place, ensuring a firm hold even if his jump wasn’t perfect.
With renewed determination, he tested the idea. The next jump sent him hurtling toward a broad tree trunk, and just before contact, he triggered the adhesive mechanism.
Instead of bouncing off or sliding down, he stuck firmly to the bark, stabilizing himself instantly. It worked. The boots clung like a second skin, anchoring him in place and allowing him to transition smoothly into his next move.
This breakthrough unlocked new ways of moving. No longer restricted to aiming for branches alone, he began using entire tree trunks as launch points. He dove between narrow gaps, twisted mid-air to alter angles, and even rebounded off trunks with precision that had previously eluded him.
His field of movement expanded as he started stringing together complex sequences—one moment propelling himself from a thick branch, the next bounding off a slender sapling before spinning mid-flight to grip onto another trunk.
Minutes turned into another half hour of intense practice. The repeated effort yielded tangible results. Each leap felt smoother, each twist more controlled. Gradually, his chaotic flailing morphed into a fluid, calculated dance among the trees.
Muscle memory kicked in, translating trial and error into instinctual movements. With each successful maneuver, his Agility Attribute inched upward in Safety mode.
His enhanced agility didn’t merely make him faster; it refined his sense of timing. He began anticipating the subtle shifts needed to correct his trajectory mid-flight, tightening his turns and reducing the need for last-second adjustments. Reflexes sharpened, allowing him to react instantly, even when a branch snapped underfoot or a tree swayed in the wind.
Before long, what had once felt like a frantic scramble transformed into something more deliberate, almost graceful. He now navigated the canopy with the fluidity of a monkey at play, weaving through the dense foliage like it was second nature.
The combination of adhesive stability and newfound agility turned the wild forest into his personal playground, where each jump became a perfectly timed piece of an intricate puzzle.
By the end, his movements carried an undeniable rhythm—a blend of strength, finesse, and precise control that elevated him from a struggling beginner into someone who could traverse the treetops with ease.
The downside of relying on║Hydraulic Leap║was the constant drain on his Stamina. Each leap consumed points based on distance—10 meters cost 1 Stamina point, 20 meters took 2, and so on.
While the skill granted crucial speed and maneuverability, the rapid Stamina depletion made prolonged use risky.
Thankfully, his recent acquisition of the Uncommon Grade Skill║Passive Stamina Regeneration - I║, earned after reaching 20 Stats in Endurance, provided a solution.
The skill allowed his Stamina to regenerate even as it was being consumed, softening the impact. Still, it wasn’t enough during extended sessions.
To fully restore his reserves, he had to consume two║Lesser Stamina Fruits║, their sharp taste lingering on his tongue as a reminder to carefully manage his Stamina while using║Hydraulic Leap║.
With his training done for the moment, he returned to his hidden tree shelter high above the forest floor. Settling onto a thick branch, he let his muscles relax against the rough bark, welcoming the cool breeze that rustled through the canopy. The brief rest gave him a chance to reassess his gear.
He reached into his pack and pulled out the║Rusted Short Sword║. The blade, once reliable, was marred with nicks and cracks from heavy use. As he turned it over in his hands, the interface in his vision showed its durability nearing critical levels.
﴾ Durability: 35/100 ➟ 14/100 ﴿
The sword was on its last legs, barely holding together—a weapon ready to break at any moment. He knew he couldn't depend on it for much longer, but for now, it was still the only weapon he had.
The rusted state of the sword caused its Durability to dwindle each time he channeled║Sword Aura║against the Poisonous Spiders. Though aware that he lacked any means to restore the durability of a Spirit Item, he couldn’t afford to stop using it if he wanted to improve his Weapon Mastery.
Accepting the inevitable wear, he turned his focus to refining his understanding of Lv.11║Sword Aura║through dedicated practice, merging it with the Lv.11 Sword Training Methods while coating the blade with the aura.
His previous battles against the spiders had already heightened his control over║Sword Aura║, making progress smoother. Before long, a breakthrough occurred.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! Your understanding of Sword Aura has advanced your Minor Sword Mastery ﴿
﴾ Lv.12║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
➢          Lv.12 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Acknowledging the advancement, he deactivated║Sword Aura║and transitioned seamlessly into practicing the Lv.12 Minor Sword Training Methods. His high Stamina Attribute, paired with║Passive Stamina Regeneration - I║, enabled him to sustain the intense practice without needing to pause for recovery.
Time passed as his movements grew more fluid and precise, each swing bringing him closer to mastery. Eventually, a notification blinked into view, marking another step forward in his journey.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have advanced to Lv.12║Sword Aura║by comprehending Lv.12║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He continued honing his skills, channeling the Lv.12║Sword Aura║through the weathered blade with unwavering focus. Each swing carried the weight of relentless practice and a deepening connection to the aura. Gradually, the repetitions began to bear fruit as his mastery evolved, his movements becoming sharper and more fluid.
As the training intensified, so did his understanding of the techniques. Every adjustment, every nuance, further refined his control, pushing him beyond his previous limits. Before long, he sensed a significant shift—his comprehension of║Sword Aura║and the corresponding sword techniques advanced to a new level.
Without pausing, he adapted to the next stage of training, seamlessly integrating the newly acquired methods into his practice.
The increased difficulty demanded more precise execution, each movement testing his stamina and focus. With each breakthrough, the strain on his body grew, but so did the power coursing through the sword.
The climb to Lv.14 was no easy feat; it required not only persistence but also a deep synchronization between his body, mind, and the weapon.
The rigorous effort eventually culminated in a new peak, where his mastery reached a point that unlocked further sword techniques, elevating both his offensive capabilities and the efficiency of║Sword Aura║.
Yet, as each level required greater dedication, he noticed the time investment expanding with each advancement. The road to mastery had become steeper, demanding longer periods of concentrated practice, but the results were undeniable—greater strength, more refined techniques, and a more potent║Sword Aura║that surged with every swing.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! Your understanding of Sword Aura has advanced your Minor Sword Mastery ﴿
﴾ Lv.14║Minor Sword Mastery║﴿
➢          Lv.14 Minor Sword Training methods are being transferred into your mind. These advanced techniques will enhance your precision, control, and power, deepening your mastery over sword type items and enabling more effective combat maneuvers.
➢          Cost: Consumes 40 Spirit Energy per minute to maintain this enhanced state, requiring careful management of resources during prolonged battles.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As his║Sword Aura║advanced in level, the cyan glow surrounding the blade became more intense, pulsing brighter with each movement.
Though he wasn’t completely drained from the rigorous training, the persistent thirst reminded him of an issue he could no longer ignore—his water supply had run dry. After draining the last three sips from his bottle, he decided it was time to find a water source.
Preparing for the search, he tucked a║Lesser Stamina Fruit║into his track pant pocket and swapped out his sweat-stained white T-shirt for the snug, black compression shirt he had worn earlier.
The shirt’s right sleeve was torn from the encounter with the Poisonous Spiders, the ragged edge a reminder of how close the battle had been. Despite the tear, it provided the flexibility he needed while being less visible in the dark. The tight fit clung to his form, offering both comfort and ease of movement.
He glanced at the time in the small notification constantly hovering at the corner of his vision.
﴾ ALPHA Program | Day - 1 | Time - 23:28:52 ﴿
It hadn’t even been a full day—just over 23 hours—but the relentless pace of survival made it feel like he had been trapped in the Trial zone for an entire week. Every moment was stretched by the constant pressure of training, fighting, and staying alert, warping his sense of time.
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Before setting off to search for water, he took a moment to review his progress by checking his status screen.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿ 
⧼Primary⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 4  |  Tier: 1 ⧼Mid-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 1250/1500
Strength: 16 ⧼13 + 3✦⧽  |  Agility: 21 ⧼16 + 5✦⧽
Vitality: 11  |  Endurance: 20 ⧼15 + 5⚜︎⧽
Spirit: 16  |  Luck: 7
Health: 110/110
Stamina: 100/100
Spirit Energy: 80/80
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║
﴾ ACHIEVEMENT TITLES ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Training Maniac-I║║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.3║Inspect║Lv.3║Night Vision║
Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║Lv.5║Blood Poison║
Lv.5║Poison Resistance║Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║
Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║
⧼ UnCommon Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Agility Boost-I║
Lv.1║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 24%
Poison Resistance ➟ 5%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Rusted Short Sword║║Adhesive Boots║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼ Lv.1 - Lv.10 ⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
STAGE 2 ⧼ Lv.11 - Lv.20 ⧽
Lv.14║Minor Sword Mastery║➟ Lv.14║Sword Aura║➟║Aura Extension║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
His rigorous practice to reach Lv.14║Minor Sword Mastery║had also yielded improvements in his physical capabilities. Notably, his Agility Attribute had climbed to 21 Stats while in Safety mode. The milestone of reaching 20 Stats in Agility had unlocked a new skill.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║Agility Boost-I║⧼Uncommon⧽﴿
➢          Activating this skill temporarily amplifies the Agility Attribute by 15%, enhancing overall speed, reaction time, and precision for a duration of 1 minute. This boost allows for quicker dodges, faster strikes, and smoother maneuvers in high-intensity situations.
Cost: 10 Spirit Energy
Cooldown: 10 minutes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
With that skill, his Agility would temporarily surge to 24 Stats, a significant advantage that could make all the difference in tight situations. Faster movement and heightened reflexes would increase his chances of surviving the unpredictable dangers within the Trial zone.
To prepare for the journey, he decided to free his hands for better mobility. He carefully tied the║Rusty Short Sword║around his waist using boxing wraps, ensuring the blade wouldn’t hinder him while he moved.
The dense forest canopy demanded both agility and balance, making it impractical to carry the weapon in hand while leaping from tree to tree. The fast-paced movement required both hands for stabilizing his body mid-air and ensuring precise landings as he navigated the terrain at high speed.
Jay deliberated on which direction to head next. The East had already led him to Goblins, while the West had revealed the Poisonous Spiders. North was still uncharted territory, holding the potential for valuable resources—or unforeseen dangers.
With the decision made, he avoided the ground entirely and began scaling a towering tree using his║Adhesive Boots║. The boots clung securely to the rough bark, letting him climb swiftly to the upper branches where he could navigate with ease.
Once at the top, he quickly scouted the area before launching himself forward, bounding from tree to tree. The forest blurred as he picked up speed, swiftly covering ground while staying alert for any signs of water. The sun beat down relentlessly, casting harsh light through the canopy, making the shadows dance as he ventured deeper into the woods.
After covering roughly 800 meters, something unusual caught his attention—a small tree, starkly different from the towering giants surrounding it. Unlike the imposing trees that reached skyward, this one stood a mere 5 meters tall.
What truly set it apart were its golden leaves, shimmering brilliantly under the midday sun. Three golden Essence Fruits dangled from its branches, their surfaces glistening as if infused with a subtle, radiant glow.
Intrigued, he came to a halt, his gaze locking onto the tree. The fruits hung low, well within reach, their unusual color and potential value catching his interest. Carefully, he activated║Inspect║, eager to learn about the mysterious golden fruits.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║High Vitality Fruit║⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢           Instantly restores 100 Health & Permanently increases Vitality Attribute by 10 Stats when consumed for the first time.
➢          Has potent healing properties capable of curing all diseases and ailments, except those induced by entities or substances of a higher grade.
➢          A rare Grade Essence fruit renowned for its life-enhancing properties, offering immediate recovery and a permanent vitality boost. Its powerful restorative effects make it highly sought after for strengthening the body and curing most ailments.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The implications of the Essence Fruit struck him immediately. His thoughts turned to his siblings, who had been born with lingering illnesses. The image of them suffering flashed in his mind, and he wished more than anything to get his hands on the golden fruit and offer it to them.
A single bite could change their lives, potentially curing them of diseases that had plagued them since birth. But to even dream of such a future, he had to survive—survive for 18 grueling months until the Trial Program ended. Only if he made it out alive would he have a chance to help them.
Yet, even with such a powerful motivation, he knew better than to rush toward the tree. The reason was immediately apparent—a hulking, 4-meter-long bear lay slumbering beneath the golden canopy.
Its thick brown fur bristled with an aura of power, while blood splattered across its face hinted at a recent kill. Remnants of its last meal clung to its muzzle, still fresh. Though he couldn’t determine its exact level, the name floating above the creature sent a chill through him:
﴾Lv.?? Bloodthirsty Earth Bear﴿
The sight alone made his instincts scream danger. He cautiously activated║Inspect║to gather more information, and instantly, the skill leveled up three times in quick succession—an undeniable sign of just how overwhelmingly strong the bear was.
With the improved skill, more details revealed themselves.
﴾Lv.?? Bloodthirsty Earth Bear ⧼Tier-2⧽﴿
It was clear that the bear wasn’t just there by coincidence—it was guarding the tree and the precious fruits. The beast undoubtedly recognized their value, having staked its claim over the area.
Approaching the tree would be as good as signing his death warrant at this point. Any attempt to get closer would likely provoke the bear into a swift and brutal response, one he was not prepared to face. The gap in power between them was glaring, and recklessness would only end in a fatal mistake.
Realizing that, he mentally marked the area as a no-go for now and carefully backed away, ensuring he made no sudden movements that might alert the bear.
Just as he was retreating, a cool breeze swept in from the northwest, catching his attention. The gentle, refreshing gust carried a hint of moisture—a telltale sign of a nearby water source.
His heart raced at the possibility. Water was essential, not just to quench his thirst but to keep him going in the days ahead.
With a new objective in mind, he quickly adjusted his course and headed northwest. The terrain began to change as he moved deeper into the forest.
After crossing about 300 meters, the thick trees gradually thinned out, revealing a breathtaking sight—a vast, clear lake stretched before him, shimmering under the blazing sun.
The water appeared pristine, reflecting the sky like a mirror, while the surrounding wilderness gave it an untouched beauty. The lake spanned nearly half a kilometer in width, and its length seemed to stretch endlessly.
On the far side, a rugged mountain range rose up, the jagged peaks towering over the landscape, extending along the lake’s edge like natural guardians.
Descending from the treetops, he cautiously approached the lake’s edge, eyes scanning the area for any threats. The water looked almost transparent, revealing smooth pebbles lining the shallow depths near the shore.
He knelt down and cupped his hands to gather some of the cool, crystal-clear liquid. It sparkled in the sunlight, offering a much-needed relief from the day’s exhaustion. As he inspected the water closely, he confirmed that it appeared clean and pure, perfect for drinking.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Crystal Lake Water ﴿
Collected from the shores of Crystal Lake, this water is celebrated for its pristine clarity and purity. Free from contaminants, it’s enriched with minerals that quench thirst and subtly invigorate the body, while its purity helps cleanse minor toxins and boost overall vitality over the long term.
➢          Slightly restores Stamina upon consumption.
➢          Temporarily boosts natural recovery rates by 5% for 10 minutes, enhancing healing and reducing fatigue.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Even as he prepared to drink, caution remained at the forefront of his mind. Water sources like this often attracted predators, drawn by the same life-sustaining need that had brought him here.
With that thought lingering, he dipped his hands into the cool, clear water, all the while keeping his senses alert to any shifts in the environment, every muscle in his body ready to react.
Once he confirmed the water’s safety, he scooped up handful after handful, drinking until his thirst was fully satisfied. The Crystal Lake Water surprised him with its refreshing quality despite having no distinct taste or smell.
It was nothing like the water he knew back on Earth; it had a crisp purity that felt almost revitalizing, leaving him feeling refreshed with each sip.
As he stood by the shore, he considered crossing the lake to explore what lay beyond. The mountain range on the opposite side beckoned with the promise of new discoveries, but he quickly dismissed the thought.
Venturing across would mean facing unknown monsters, and with his current strength, the risks outweighed the rewards. The memory of his battle with the Poisonous Spiders was still fresh in his mind.
He had managed to wipe them out only because they were weaker than their levels suggested. If the Lv.10 Poisonous Spider had chosen to attack after the swarm had drained his stamina, things might have turned out very differently.
He couldn’t afford to be reckless. In the Trial Zone, he had no way of predicting when a powerful monster might strike, and his survival depended on constantly growing stronger.
The realization fueled his resolve—he needed to push harder, to keep training, and to continue leveling up if he wanted any hope of making it through the 18-month Trial alive.
With that determination burning within him, he turned away from the lake and began retracing his steps. The forest seemed eerily quiet as he moved through the dense trees. Just as he reached the nearby tree, low, guttural growls rumbled from all directions, sending goosebumps crawling across his skin. He stopped dead in his tracks, eyes scanning the surroundings.
Then, he saw them—a pack of wolves, their eyes gleaming with hunger and malice, slipping out from the underbrush.
There were at least 15 of them, surrounding him in a tight circle. Their sleek bodies moved with deadly grace, muscles coiled and ready to spring at a moment’s notice. The alpha, larger than the rest, stood at the forefront, its fangs bared in a menacing snarl.
Panic threatened to take hold, but he forced it down. He knew that running wasn’t an option—these predators were faster and more coordinated than he could ever hope to be in a straight chase.
Fighting them off, though daunting, would have been his only option—if not for the skill he had recently merged with.
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Among the 15 or so wolves in the pack, all except their leader stood at roughly 1.2 meters tall and 2.5 meters long, their grey fur blending seamlessly with the shadows of the forest.
They moved with deadly coordination, eyes fixed on him with predatory intent. Leading them was a massive wolf with chalk-white fur, towering at 1.8 meters in height and stretching 3 meters in length.
Its piercing eyes gleamed with intelligence, and its presence radiated authority. One growl from it was all it took to send the entire pack into formation. The other wolves responded immediately, encircling him from all directions, tightening the noose.
Jay quickly activated║Inspect║, focusing on the white-furred alpha. As expected, only its name was visible:
﴾Lv.?? Dire Wind Wolf
⧼Tier-2⧽ ﴿
The jump in his skill’s level was instant, leaping from Lv.6 to Lv.8 in one go, revealing just how formidable the Dire Wind Wolf truly was. It was every bit as dangerous as the Tier-2 Bloodthirsty Earth Bear he had encountered earlier.
Although its exact level remained hidden, the significant skill increase was enough to confirm its strength.When their eyes met, a wave of suppression hit him—not overwhelming, but unmistakable in its presence.
It wasn’t enough to paralyze him, but the dominance exuded by the higher-tier creature was undeniable, reminding him just how outmatched he was.
He quickly refocused, shaking off the lingering pressure. His survival instincts kicked in as he swiftly evaluated his options, searching for a way to escape the dangerous situation.
He couldn’t afford to take the pack head-on; there were simply too many of them, and their coordination under the alpha’s command would overwhelm him.
His mind raced for a strategy while he discreetly used║Inspect║on the grey-furred wolves surrounding him. The results came quickly: the lowest among them was Lv.8, while the strongest reached Lv.10, excluding the Dire Wind Wolf.
With his upgraded║Inspect║skill, he could view the full status of Lv.8 creatures, but anything above that remained unclear.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.8 Grey Wolf ﴿
⧼Tier-1: High-Phase⧽
A lesser race among the Wolf Species.
Strength: 22
Agility: 26
Vitality: 16
Endurance: 20
Spirit: 14
Luck: 3
Innate Skills
⧼
Common ⧽
Lv.9║Auditory Sense║Lv.10║Olfactory Sense║
Lv.10║Bite║Lv.8║Night Vision║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Its Stats were higher than his in almost every category, except for Spirit and Endurance. He could easily imagine that the other wolves surrounding him—mostly Lv.9 and Lv.10 Grey Wolves—had even stronger Stats.
Even if he activated║Agility Boost║and sprinted at full speed, the Grey Wolves would still outpace him. But the bigger threat was the Dire Wind Wolf, which hadn’t even bothered to attack yet, likely considering him too weak for it to waste effort on, instead leaving the task to its pack.
The disparity in both level and numbers between him and the wolves severely restricted his options.
Each of the grey wolves prowled with disciplined movements, awaiting a signal from their leader. He realized that the pack wasn’t just mindlessly aggressive; they were following a clear strategy, with the alpha controlling their movements like a battlefield commander.
The Dire Wind Wolf’s intelligence was evident in the way it subtly adjusted its stance, its eyes never leaving him. It was gauging him, watching for the slightest misstep. He knew that any sudden movement could trigger an all-out assault. The alpha’s confident demeanor suggested it had dealt with stronger foes before, making it unlikely to be fooled by simple tricks.
His thoughts raced, weighing his limited options. He couldn’t flee without being chased down by the wolves’ superior speed. Engaging them all at once would be suicidal given their levels and the alpha’s presence.
But as he considered his situation, the skill he had recently merged with came to mind—a hidden ace he hadn’t fully utilized yet. It could give him the burst of speed and agility needed to escape, but the timing had to be perfect.
While keeping his expression neutral, he glanced around, looking for an opening. The wolves closed in tighter, their formation closing the gap. His mind worked furiously, calculating distances, angles, and possible escape routes. The Dire Wind Wolf’s low growl vibrated through the air, signaling the pack to prepare for the strike.
Then, in a split second, he made his move. Jay bent his knees and activated║Hydraulic Leap║, channeling just enough power to propel himself high into the treetops ahead.
The force of the leap carried him swiftly upward, and with practiced precision, he caught hold of a thick branch. Without missing a beat, he began bounding from tree to tree, utilizing the dense canopy to obscure himself from the wolves below.
The branches swayed under the impact of each jump, but he maintained his balance, using his momentum to glide through the air.
The sudden maneuver caught the wolves off guard. For a brief moment, they hesitated, their eyes tracking his rapid movements above. However, they quickly adapted and surged forward, racing after him on the forest floor with renewed aggression.
He pushed forward relentlessly, covering over 300 meters as the wolves kept pace, refusing to give up their hunt. The Grey Wolves, driven by instinct, attempted to climb the trees with their claws, tearing into the bark as they scrambled upward.
Yet the branches weren’t built to support their bulk, and their awkward, clumsy attempts only slowed them down. Realizing they couldn’t match his agility in the treetops, they grudgingly returned to the ground, snarling in frustration.
But the Dire Wind Wolf was no ordinary beast—it was the alpha for a reason. Observing its pack’s struggle, it decided to take matters into its own hands. With a low growl, it unleashed a barrage of transparent, crescent-shaped wind blades, each one curving through the air with deadly precision.
As the blades streaked toward him, they sliced effortlessly through the branches, cutting them down as if they were nothing more than twigs. Leaves scattered into the air, and the once-sturdy canopy began to thin as branches crashed to the forest floor.
Reacting instantly, Jay adjusted his approach. He knew that moving in predictable lines would make him an easy target, so he switched to a zig-zag pattern, unpredictably shifting direction with every leap.
The erratic movements forced the wind blades to miss by mere inches, striking the branches behind him instead. The sharp whoosh of each blade cutting through the air sent adrenaline surging through his veins, but he kept his focus sharp, calculating each leap to stay ahead.
As he darted between trees, he could sense the Dire Wind Wolf’s frustration growing. The beast’s eyes glowed with predatory intent as it continued to launch relentless attacks.
Every missed strike only increased the tension, and the wolves below matched their alpha’s fury, snapping and snarling as they tried to keep up with his aerial maneuvers. But he wasn’t just fleeing—he was analyzing the situation, searching for the right moment and angle to either escape or turn the tide in his favor.
The forest became a blur of motion, the chase intensifying with every passing second. He knew he couldn’t keep this pace forever—║Hydraulic Leap║consumed precious Stamina with each use, and the cooldown for║Agility Boost║meant he couldn’t rely on it for sustained speed.
But every second he stayed ahead mattered, buying him time to figure out his next move. The wolves were relentless, their snarls echoing below, but their struggle to chase him in the treetops gave him a crucial edge—one he desperately needed.
The Dire Wind Wolf, however, was a different threat altogether. Its attacks were relentless, the transparent wind blades slicing through the air with deadly precision. Each time, he narrowly dodged them, branches cracking under the force of the missed strikes.
But with every passing moment, it became clear that at his current pace, it was only a matter of time before one would eventually hit its mark.
The gap between them was closing as the Dire Wind Wolf’s speed matched his burst of leaps with ease. Realizing he needed to push harder, he quickly activated║Hydraulic Leap║at one-third of its full capacity—a level he could manage without risking a misstep.
His speed surged, allowing him to cover 30 meters with each leap, but the rapid acceleration came at a cost, draining his stamina at an alarming rate. Yet even at that pace, the Dire Wind Wolf kept up, its eyes locked onto its prey.
As it pursued, the Dire Wind Wolf began gathering a swirling mass of wind at the tip of its snout. The energy condensed into a compact, deadly sphere of compressed air, ready to be unleashed with devastating force.
Jay spotted it just in time and swiftly altered his trajectory, zigzagging between trees while keeping the wolf in his peripheral vision. Timing was crucial—one wrong move could spell disaster.
He observed closely, waiting for the perfect moment. When the Dire Wind Wolf finally unleashed the attack, he made a sharp turn, deliberately slowing just enough for the wind blast to narrowly miss him.
The attack veered off course and struck a tree—exactly the one he had intended all along. A triumphant smirk crossed his face as the wind blade slammed into the golden-leaved tree where the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear had been resting.
The reaction was instant. A thunderous roar shook the forest as the enraged bear woke from its slumber. Its fury was palpable, directed squarely at the Dire Wind Wolf for daring to damage the tree it guarded so fiercely.
The bear’s eyes flared with wrath, and it immediately shifted its focus from the tree to the intruding wolves. The creature lifted its massive paw and brought it down with a force that shook the ground. In an instant, jagged earth spikes erupted from the soil, hurtling toward the Dire Wind Wolf.
The wolf barely dodged the spikes, leaping aside with the same agility that had allowed it to pursue him earlier. But the fight had been triggered, and two powerful Tier-2 monsters faced off against each other.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, fully awakened and armoured in hardened earth, roared once more, its defensive layer absorbing the wolf’s incoming wind blades. Each attack bounced harmlessly off the bear’s fortified hide, while the wolf circled with calculated movements, searching for openings.
From a safe distance in the treetops, he watched as the battle unfolded below. The Dire Wind Wolf and the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear were locked in a fierce clash, both showcasing the raw power and abilities that made them dominant creatures in this trial zone.
The bear’s brute strength and sturdy defenses met the wolf’s speed and precision in a brutal exchange of blows. The ground trembled under the weight of the bear’s stomps, while the air hummed with the wolf’s razor-sharp wind attacks.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, realizing that its usual attacks weren’t enough to pin down the swift Dire Wind Wolf, adapted its strategy. It began raising thick earthen walls to cut off the wolf’s escape routes, trapping it within a tightening arena.
In just a few moments, the bear seized the upper hand, using its control over the terrain to restrict the wolf’s movements. The Dire Wind Wolf, no longer able to dodge freely, found itself on the defensive. But before the bear could fully press its advantage, the rest of the Grey Wolves arrived, surrounding the battlefield with snarls and growls.
Understanding the chaos that was about to unfold, he didn’t waste time watching the clash between these two powerful Tier-2 monsters. He silently retreated, grateful that his risky maneuver had worked.
he chaos he had orchestrated between the two monsters bought him a crucial window of opportunity. As the sounds of their fierce battle faded behind him, he focused on putting as much distance as possible between himself and the conflict, fully aware that such encounters would only grow more frequent and dangerous as the trial progressed.
Without wasting a second, he turned and headed toward his tree hideout, counting on the thick canopy and the growing distance to keep him out of sight. However, the Dire Wind Wolf’s sharp senses caught his retreat even in the midst of its own battle.
With a commanding howl, it signaled part of its pack to pursue. Five Grey Wolves immediately broke away from the main group, closing in on him with lethal intent, their eyes locked on their fleeing prey.
Realizing that the wolves were gaining on him, he pushed himself harder, using║Hydraulic Leap║to increase his speed. Every leap covered ground quickly, but each one came at the cost of his rapidly depleting stamina. After a relentless sprint covering 100 meters, he felt the strain in his body and the sharp drain on his energy reserves.
﴾ Stamina: 22/100 ﴿
With less than a quarter of his stamina remaining, he knew that he couldn’t rely on running alone. Even if he reached his tree hideout, the wolves would be right behind him, and his stamina wouldn’t last through a drawn-out chase.
He quickly assessed his situation. The five wolves closing in included one Lv.10 wolf, clearly stronger and more experienced, while the others were Lv.9—formidable opponents in their own right.
Desperation sparked a shift in his strategy. He couldn’t keep running; he had to take the fight to them before his stamina completely ran out. With quick hands, he untied the Rusty Short Sword from his waist, its chipped and weathered edge a stark contrast to the glowing cyan aura he summoned around it.
He infused the blade with Lv.14║Sword Aura║, enhancing its damage by 140%. The aura surged through the weapon, crackling faintly as it amplified the sword’s destructive power.
But raw damage wasn’t enough—he needed speed and precision. Without hesitation, he activated║Agility Boost-I║, feeling the temporary increase of 4 Stats surge through his body. His muscles tensed, but the usual jolt of pain was barely noticeable, dampened by his Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║.
The boost granted him enhanced reflexes and sharper control over his movements, allowing him to maneuver with newfound fluidity.
He calculated his approach and made his move. He leapt directly at the Lv.10 Grey Wolf, exerting one-third of his║Hydraulic Leap║capacity. His sudden shift from fleeing to attacking caught the wolves off guard.
They hadn’t expected him to go on the offensive. In that brief moment of hesitation, he closed the gap, his leap covering the distance with blinding speed.
Even though the wolves had higher Agility Attributes, his leaping speed outmatched them in short bursts. Before the Lv.10 Grey Wolf could react, he brought the Rusty Short Sword down with deadly precision, driving it straight into the top of the wolf’s skull.
The blade, enhanced by║Sword Aura║, pierced through with lethal force, killing the wolf instantly. The creature’s body crumpled to the ground, its lifeless eyes frozen in shock, flashing a series of notifications in his mind.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.10 Grey Wolf Killed ﴿
﴾ 250 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.5 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Leaping from tree to tree at high speeds didn’t cause much strain, thanks to his increased Endurance Attribute. However, when he used║Hydraulic Leap║to land directly on the ground in front of the wolf, the force of the impact reverberated through his body, causing internal damage. Blood trickled down the side of his lips as he wiped it away, grimly aware of the toll it was taking.
For a brief moment, he allowed himself a breath of relief as the Lv.10 Grey Wolf collapsed, lifeless. But it was short-lived. The remaining four Grey Wolves snarled and lunged forward, eyes burning with aggression, ready to avenge their fallen packmate.
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Wiping the blood away with the back of his hand, he quickly accessed his stats and made a decision—he needed more strength and vitality to turn the tide.
Without hesitation, he allocated 2 Stats to Strength and 3 to Vitality, feeling a surge of energy as the changes took effect.
Warmth radiated through his body as his muscles tightened and grew denser, rippling with newfound power. He felt his vitality swell, healing some of his wounds and granting him a brief moment of relief. But there was no time to savor it.
The wolves, enraged by the death of their packmate, erupted into a chorus of howls. Their eyes burned with savage fury as they synchronized their attack, all four launching at him from different angles.
With a burst of determination, he swung the Rusty Short Sword in a wide arc, channeling his║Sword Aura║and layering it with║Aura Extension║. The aura expanded two meters beyond the blade, turning his strike into a deadly sweep of energy.
The first two Lv.9 Grey Wolves were caught mid-air, their bodies sliced cleanly through by the extended aura, collapsing lifelessly to the ground before they even knew what hit them. The third wolf, though struck by the attack, was merely sent flying as a deep gash tore through its back, leaving it alive but gravely wounded.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.9 Grey Wolf Killed ﴿ x 2
﴾ 225 Life Energy Obtained ﴿ x 2
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He gritted his teeth, knowing that even with his enhanced Strength, slicing through multiple wolves in one go was still a struggle. His attack had lost momentum before it could reach the fourth wolf, leaving it unharmed. The creature, driven by rage and instinct, charged at him with renewed fury, aiming directly for his neck.
Despite his temporarily boosted Agility, he couldn’t fully evade the attack. In a split-second decision, he raised his left arm to shield himself. The wolf’s jaws clamped down on his shoulder with crushing force. The sound of bones cracking echoed in his ears, followed by a sharp, searing pain that shot through his arm.
Blood poured into the wolf’s mouth, but instead of satisfaction, the beast recoiled in agony. His blood burned its skin like acid, sizzling as it dripped from the wolf’s mouth.
The creature released its grip, howling in pain as its muzzle blistered and smoked from the corrosive effect. The acidic burn left it disoriented, its ferocious attack thwarted.
Jay winced, feeling the damage in his shoulder, but he knew it could have been far worse. His bones, made denser and stronger by his high Endurance Attribute, had saved him from losing his arm entirely.
The pain, while intense, was bearable thanks to his Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║, which dulled the worst of it. The agony that would have incapacitated most people was reduced to a manageable level, allowing him to stay focused.
Still, he couldn’t rely on the pain resistance alone to save him. His skill hadn’t leveled up from the encounter; the pain simply wasn’t severe enough to push it past Lv.24.
The realization was sobering—surviving this battle would take more than just endurance and pain tolerance. He needed to end this quickly before his stamina ran out.
As the fourth Lv.9 Grey Wolf writhed in pain from the acidic burn, a thunderous howl echoed from the direction of the ongoing battle between the Tier-2 monsters. The Dire Wind Wolf’s enraged cry pierced through the forest, its fury evident as it clashed with the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear.
He ignored the distant howl, knowing that distraction could cost him dearly. With the fourth wolf temporarily incapacitated, he seized the opportunity and activated║Aura Extension║once more.
The aura flared around his blade as he swung with precise intent, delivering a decisive strike. The blade cleaved cleanly through the wolf, silencing its howls in a single blow as it crumpled lifelessly at his feet. Another notification flashed, confirming the kill.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.9 Grey Wolf Killed ﴿
﴾ 225 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.6 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Every time he activated║Aura Extension║, he meticulously limited its use to just a single second, ensuring minimal drain on his Spirit Energy. Each moment of the extended aura was critical in battle, but conserving resources remained his priority.
After leveling up, he wasted no time in distributing his newfound stats: 2 to Strength and 3 to Vitality attributes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You obtained the Skill,║Strength Boost-I║⧼Uncommon⧽ by reaching 20 Stats in Strength Attribute ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As the warmth of his upgraded stats surged through him, his body adjusted to the newfound power. His muscles pulsed with energy, becoming denser and stronger, while his vitality steadied his breath and restored some of his lost health.
But the respite was brief. The wounded Lv.9 Grey Wolf, struggling from the earlier attack, began limping away, its eyes fixed on the Dire Wind Wolf, hoping for protection. Jay knew if the wolf made it back to its alpha, it would be nearly impossible to take down.
His gaze flicked toward the battle between the Tier-2 monsters 100 meters away. The situation was growing more volatile by the second. With the addition of 10 Dire Wolves reinforcing the Dire Wind Wolf, they managed to hold the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear at bay without suffering losses.
But as soon as the Tier-2 wolf heard the pained howl of the Grey Wolf he had just killed, it snapped. Its eyes locked onto him, burning with murderous intent, and it broke away from the bear, attempting to charge toward him.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, however, wasn’t about to let its enemy escape so easily. With a ferocious roar, it unleashed a series of attacks—spikes of jagged earth erupted from the ground, tearing into the Dire Wind Wolf’s chalk-white fur, leaving deep cuts.
But the enraged Tier-2 wolf didn’t falter. Ignoring its own injuries, it fixated solely on him. The sight of the wounded Lv.9 Grey Wolf retreating toward it pushed the Dire Wind Wolf over the edge, and it recklessly dashed forward, determined to protect its subordinate.
Jay felt the tension building with every second. The Dire Wind Wolf’s speed was terrifying; it was closing in faster than he expected. His only chance was to strike first and eliminate the wounded wolf before the alpha could reach it.
Taking a deep breath, he prepared for his most powerful move yet. With a surge of determination, he activated║Hydraulic Leap║at its full capacity. The ground beneath his feet cracked as he launched himself forward at a staggering 90 meters per second.
The force of the leap was immense, sending debris flying in his wake as he shot through the air like a bullet. As he hurtled toward the wounded Lv.9 Grey Wolf, he activated║Aura Extension║, causing the aura around his blade to flare to its maximum range. The aura crackled with lethal intensity, the extended aura slicing through the air as he closed in on his target.
Everything seemed to slow down as he flew toward the wolf. He could see the desperation in its eyes as it tried to limp faster, but there was no escape. The Dire Wind Wolf, furious, dashed toward him, its growls growing louder as it tried to close the gap. But it was too far away to intervene in time.
The wounded wolf was only meters away from its alpha, but in that fleeting moment, Jay struck. The Rusty Short Sword, enhanced by the crackling cyan aura, cut through the air with a sharp hiss as the blade descended, delivering a precise, lethal blow. The attack connected, cleaving straight through the wolf’s back and severing its life force instantly.
The wolf’s body collapsed mid-stride, skidding lifelessly across the dirt as a notification blinked before his eyes, confirming the kill.
But the momentum from his earlier leap carried him forward, sending him hurtling straight toward the Tier-2 wolf. The Dire Wind Wolf’s eyes widened, caught off guard by the sudden burst of speed.
Reacting on pure instinct, it summoned a transparent wind shield to block the incoming attack. The shield shimmered in the air, rippling as it absorbed the force of his strike.
His blade struck the barrier, and for a moment, it felt like slicing through solid steel. The resistance was immense, dragging his momentum and dulling the impact. But even with that, the aura-coated sword barely broke through, just managing to graze the wolf’s paw and leaving only a minor wound.
Jay could hardly register the injury he inflicted before the overwhelming force of his momentum sent him crashing into the ground. The landing was brutal. He skidded across the dirt, bones rattling and joints screaming in pain as the impact rippled through his body.
Blood surged up his throat, spilling from his mouth in thick streams. His vision blurred, the edges darkening as the toll of his reckless charge caught up to him. His ribs felt like they were on fire, and he could sense that the internal damage was severe—organs bruised, bones cracked, each movement a searing pain.
The Dire Wind Wolf’s fury erupted as it glanced at its paw, marked by a shallow cut. The idea that a mere Tier-1 lifeform had wounded it was utterly humiliating.
Letting out a furious howl, its chalk-white fur stained with blood from its battle with the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, the wolf’s eyes blazed with a mix of seething rage and bitter grief as it noticed its fallen subordinate.
The force of its howl rippled through the air, shaking the ground beneath him. Fueled by both vengeance and bloodlust, the beast charged with renewed vigor, determined to make him pay.
It swung its massive claw toward his chest with the intent to shred him apart. For a fleeting moment, he felt the inevitability of death closing in, but survival instincts took over.
Gritting his teeth through the pain, he forced himself upright and raised the║Rusted Short Sword║, still pulsing with║Aura Extension║.
The clash was devastating. The impact of claw meeting blade reverberated through the air, sending shockwaves that cracked the earth beneath them. Though his sword managed to intercept the attack, the sheer power behind the Dire Wind Wolf’s strike was overwhelming.
He felt himself being lifted off his feet as the force threw him backward, his body crashing through a thick tree and slamming into a second. The impact splintered the trunk, sending shards of wood flying in all directions. The sword was ripped from his grasp, spinning away and landing somewhere far from his reach.
Pain tore through him, sharper and more intense than anything he had felt before. His body was battered, blood soaking through his clothes. His ribs felt shattered, every breath a ragged gasp as broken bones dug into his lungs.
His chest heaved, each rise and fall wracked with agony. His internal organs throbbed, and the coppery taste of blood filled his mouth. It was a miracle he was still conscious.
Lying on the ground, immobilized by the sheer extent of his injuries, he could barely move. His vision swam as the edges darkened, teetering on the brink of unconsciousness.
The sound of approaching footsteps—the relentless Grey Wolves closing in—echoed in his ears, but he could do nothing to stop them. The Dire Wind Wolf’s eyes gleamed with triumph as it watched him suffer, relishing the moment before the kill.
The pack gathered around, their snarls low and menacing, their eyes full of hatred as they took in the sight of their fallen kin.
Despite the overwhelming pain, a cold laugh bubbled up from within him. It was hoarse, bitter, laced with defiance. Blood dribbled from his lips as the laugh grew louder.
His eyes locked onto the Tier-2 wolf, no fear in his gaze—only a fierce, unyielding resolve. Even if he was on the verge of death, even if his body was broken beyond repair, he refused to let despair consume him.
With a labored breath, he forced out a single word, his voice strained yet filled with mockery. "Loot!"
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He activated║LOOT║, his gaze fixed on the five lifeless Grey Wolves sprawled across the bloodstained ground.
The familiar stream of notifications greeted him, indicating the successful extraction process. Rather than manually selecting, he let his Innate Talent handle the choices automatically.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 51 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Grade-2║Wind Innate Talent║Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.4║Minor Wind Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ Looted﴿
﴾ Lv.9║Auditory Sense║⧼Common⧽ Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.8║Olfactory Sense║⧼Common⧽ Looted﴿
﴾ Lv.9║Night Vision║⧼Common⧽ Looted ﴿
﴾ Looted Stats: 139✯ ➟ 190✯ ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have awakened your 2nd Innate Exclusive Skill as your Looted Stats have surpassed more than twice your overall Stats ﴿
║INVERSE║
➢          All Looted Stats are fully unlocked and available for custom Stat Allocation within the║LOOTED STATUS║
➢          Inverts the Status Window from 'Secondary' to 'Primary', allowing the user to experience Attributes from║LOOTED STATUS║without any backlash.
Duration: 6 Minutes ⧼No. of minutes will depend on user's Level⧽
Cooldown: 60 Minutes ⧼10 times the user's Level⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Without further hesitation, he activated║INVERSE║, and instantly, the familiar║LOOTED STATUS║tab appeared before him. The label 'Secondary' shifted to 'Primary,' granting him access to a window that had previously been out of reach.
In the next moment, a powerful surge coursed through his body as his Attributes in║LOOTED STATUS║spiked by 38✯ Stats each. But with that overwhelming surge of power came a wave of excruciating pain, far beyond anything he had ever experienced.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║LOOT║grants invulnerability to all changes caused by Looted Stats, preventing the body from imploding due to the sudden influx of stats at once. However, the resulting pain remains unavoidable ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The warning flashed in his mind, but it did nothing to prepare him for the agony that followed. The sudden flood of power wreaked havoc on his senses—his muscles expanded rapidly, his bones creaked under the strain, and his entire body felt as though it was on the verge of tearing itself apart.
His mind blanked out, overwhelmed by the sheer intensity of the pain. There was nothing but searing torment, every nerve in his body screaming in protest.
And yet, even through the blinding agony, notifications continued to flood his vision:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.24║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.25║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
﴾ Lv.25║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.26║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
…
﴾ Lv.48║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.49║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
﴾ Lv.49║Physical Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.50║Physical Pain Resistance║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The skill upgrades came rapidly, a direct response to the overwhelming stress his body was enduring. His║Physical Pain Resistance║leveled up repeatedly until it capped at Lv.50. As soon as it did, the pain, which had been tearing through his every fiber, gradually lessened until it finally vanished altogether, leaving him breathless but intact.
As he recovered, the first thing he noticed was his body—it was completely healed. The wounds and bruises from his previous battles were gone, and even the burn mark on his right shoulder, a lasting scar from his encounter with the Spider Matriarch, had disappeared as if it never existed.
The second change was even more striking—his once dark hair had transformed into a vibrant shade of silver, shimmering faintly under the light.
The third thing he noticed was the steam rising from his skin, a byproduct of the sudden enhancement in his physical attributes. His body, overflowed with power, was adapting to the surge of stats with every breath.
But something else caught his attention as he checked his primary status screen. He realized that additional Stats, such as 3✦ in Strength, 5✦ in Agility, and 5⚜︎ in Endurance from Spirit Items and Achievement Titles, weren’t reflected there and remained privy to the║STATUS║, which temporarily became the secondary status screen.
As he processed all those changes, a series of transparent congratulatory notifications floated into view, confirming the massive boost in power and the successful application of║INVERSE║. Each notification highlighted the staggering growth he had undergone.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 895th Tier-1 Existence in the entire Universe to stay alive after adding over 100 Stats at once ﴿
﴾ For accomplishing a Universe-Level Achievement, you will receive a random-grade reward that is most beneficial to you at this moment. The grade of the reward will be determined by your Luck Attribute ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have received a Support type Skill,║Harmony║﴿
║Harmony║⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          As long as the 5 main Attributes remain in equilibrium, the user can instantly adapt to any sudden increase in Stats at the cost of suppressing all emotions while the skill is active.
➢          The Skill can be activated as long as the overall stat count does not surpass 1000 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
All the information from the notifications flooded his brain in an instant, each detail absorbed effortlessly as if the data had been imprinted directly onto his mind.
Without his Innate Talent granting him invulnerability to the changes caused by Looted Stats, he knew the sudden influx of power would have torn him apart multiple times over.
A new transparent notification blinked in the top-right corner of his vision.
﴾║INVERSE║Duration ➟ 00:05:59 ⧼hr:min:sec⧽ ﴿
Given that his level was 6, the duration for maintaining║INVERSE║mode was limited to 6 minutes—6 precious minutes to make the most of his temporarily enhanced stats.
Jay surveyed the area, and it didn’t take long to notice that every wolf, save for the Dire Wind Wolf, had cautiously retreated. Their previously aggressive stance turned to one of wary hesitation. They could sense the drastic change in his presence, and the fear of confronting something far stronger had taken root.
The Dire Wind Wolf, however, wasn’t deterred. Its sharp instincts urged it to test the waters. A transparent wind blade shot from its maw, slicing through the air toward him.
But what would have been a lethal strike now seemed sluggish, almost as if time itself had slowed. He sidestepped effortlessly, but the sheer force of his enhanced movement sent him crashing into a tree 10 meters away. The impact was devastating—the tree’s trunk cracked, chunks of bark splintering as the force reverberated through the surrounding area.
Stunned, he quickly realized that while his strength and speed had increased dramatically, so too had the difficulty of controlling them. His movements were unstable, his body still adjusting to the surge of power within him. Recognizing the danger of losing control, he wasted no time activating his first Rare Grade Skill—║Harmony║.
As soon as the skill took effect, a strange sense of tranquility settled over him. The control over his enhanced Attributes in║LOOTED STATUS║sharpened to perfection, allowing him to harness the power with precision and balance.
With the newfound calm, he finally understood the full extent of his transformation. His Spirit Attribute had increased to the point where all five of his senses—sight, hearing, smell, taste, and touch—were enhanced by 3.8 times.
His memory retention sharpened, and his thought processing accelerated to a nearly inhuman level. Most notably, his perception of time had stretched; for every second that passed, he experienced 3.8 seconds, giving him an almost unnatural edge in combat. The world seemed to move in slow motion, but it was his mind and body that were operating at hyper-speed.
As his awareness deepened, he felt his body brimming with vitality and raw strength. His gaze shifted toward the Dire Wind Wolf, and a cold smile tugged at his lips. The memory of being relentlessly hunted by the creature surfaced, stirring a cold resolve within him. "Since you nearly drove me to death, it’s only fair I return the favor."
In that moment, he knew that with his current stats and the flawless control provided by║Harmony║, he could take down the Tier-2 Wolf, even without relying on his weapon.
But winning wasn’t enough—he didn’t want just a victory; he wanted to obliterate it completely. Charging in directly wouldn’t satisfy him, and it carried unnecessary risks. He devised a better plan: eliminate the weaker Tier-1 Wolves surrounding the Dire Wind Wolf, then use║LOOT║to further increase his stats before delivering the final blow.
His eyes zeroed in on the nearest Grey Wolf. It was one of the pack that had hounded him earlier, and now, it stood defenseless, unaware of the fate rushing toward it.
The hunt had begun, and he was no longer the prey.
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Jay activated║Hydraulic Leap║at full capacity. The sheer force of his launch left a 2-meter wide crater in the ground as he rocketed forward. Adjusting his angle mid-air, he positioned himself to collide directly with the wolf, driven by lethal precision.
The momentum was immense, propelling him at a staggering speed of 90 meters per second. His enhanced Endurance Attribute, bolstered by 38✯ Stats, absorbed the strain effortlessly, allowing him full control.
Each use drained 10 points of Stamina, but with his significantly improved reserves, it barely registered.
In the past, pushing the skill to its limit had left him disoriented, his mind struggling to keep pace with the sheer speed. But with his heightened thought processing and the flawless control granted by║Harmony║, every fraction of a second unfolded with crystal clarity.
Time itself seemed to stretch—each heartbeat, every subtle shift in the air, all slowed to his sharpened perception, allowing him to process and react with precision far beyond his former limits.
Before a single second passed, he was upon the Lv.10 Grey Wolf. His fist came down with crushing force, striking the top of the wolf’s skull.
The result was immediate and brutal. The wolf’s body exploded under the impact, bones shattering and flesh tearing apart. Blood and viscera sprayed outward as organs were reduced to pulp. He barreled through the cloud of gore, his momentum unwavering.
Emerging on the other side, drenched in blood and fragments, he felt nothing—no disgust, no nausea. In stark contrast to his first kill, where a faint sense of revulsion had lingered despite his need to survive, only a cold, detached focus remained.
Even as he fought more monsters over time, traces of discomfort lingered. Yet, after activating║Harmony║, those feelings either vanished or, more precisely, were suppressed entirely. His mind shifted into a state of complete emotional detachment—cold, calculating, and unburdened by fear, anger, or disgust.
The shift was profound. The simmering resentment he had developed from constant attacks was gone. Hatred, frustration, and even hesitation had been replaced by an unyielding determination to eliminate any threat in his path. Every action was driven purely by logic, his emotions suppressed to make room for flawless execution.
Steam continued to rise from his skin, the intense surge in Attributes generating internal heat. The whistling vapor evaporated the blood and viscera clinging to him, leaving him clean and renewed. His body brimming with power, he stood unshaken, fully aware of the profound transformation he had undergone.
The sheer devastation of his punch wasn’t just due to brute strength; it was the explosive speed and the increased weight of his body that made it so lethal.
Peculiarly, his body weight had shifted alongside the growth of his Endurance Attribute. With the acute body control from║Harmony║and the heightened senses granted by his boosted Spirit Attribute, he could estimate his current weight at around 250 kg ⧼550 pounds⧽—a substantial difference that added crushing force to every move he made.
The Dire Wind Wolf, though fierce and fast, was visibly startled by his newfound speed. Under normal circumstances, the wolf’s movement speed would easily outpace his, but with the added momentum from║Hydraulic Leap║at full capacity, he was operating on a level the creature hadn’t anticipated.
As the wolf charged, it unleashed a barrage of wind blades, slicing through the air in rapid succession. Yet he moved fluidly between the attacks, dodging with short bursts of║Hydraulic Leap║, each movement perfectly controlled.
While evading the relentless strikes, his focus shifted to the surrounding Grey Wolves. He leapt from one to another with brutal efficiency, targeting them in sequence. Each strike was deadly, each encounter ending in seconds.
As their bodies fell, he looted their Stats and Skills. The looted attributes flowed seamlessly into his║LOOTED STATUS║, automatically distributed in perfect balance across his five main Attributes.
The equilibrium maintained by║Harmony║allowed him to adapt instantly to the rising power within him, making him stronger with every kill.
With each leap, his speed increased, his control sharpened, and his movements became even more unpredictable. The Dire Wind Wolf, despite its ferocity, struggled to keep up.
It could only watch with mounting frustration as he systematically hunted down each of its subordinates, tearing through the Tier-1 Grey Wolves with his bare hands. The creature’s bloodshot eyes tracked his every move, but it was powerless to stop the massacre.
As the last Grey Wolf collapsed, his Attributes in║LOOTED STATUS║had soared from 38 to 48. The boost in Agility alone propelled his raw movement speed to 32 meters per second, a speed that surpassed the Dire Wind Wolf’s natural pace without even using║Hydraulic Leap║.
The shift in power was undeniable. The Dire Wind Wolf could sense it, just as he could. It realized that continuing the fight would only lead to its demise, and in a desperate bid for survival, it turned and fled toward the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear.
In its retreat, the wolf activated a skill, enveloping itself in a transparent wind layer that amplified its speed. It raced in a straight line at 40 meters per second, determined to reach the bear.
Jay pushed himself to follow, sprinting at his maximum speed of 32 meters per second, but even with his enhanced Agility, he couldn’t close the gap fast enough. The dense forest hindered him from making a direct, full-powered║Hydraulic Leap║, forcing him to leap between gaps in the trees, unable to catch up before the wolf reached its destination.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear noticed the Dire Wind Wolf’s approach and immediately prepared to strike, raising its massive paw in readiness. But before it could attack, it paused, listening intently to the growls coming from the wolf.
The air between them was tense, but instead of clashing, the two creatures exchanged looks. It was then that he realized what was happening—the wolf and bear had come to a silent agreement, a temporary truce forged in the face of a common threat.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, aware of the situation, shifted its focus from the Dire Wind Wolf to him. The beast’s eyes locked onto him with cautious hostility, muscles tensing as it assumed a defensive stance.
The Dire Wind Wolf, having successfully secured an ally, also turned its attention back to him. Both Tier-2 monsters stood side by side, a deadly partnership formed out of necessity.
The situation had escalated beyond a simple battle for survival. He was no longer dealing with individual threats; he had become the target of a coordinated assault from two of the most powerful creatures in the area.
The realization of the danger ahead would have unnerved most, but he felt nothing—no fear, no hesitation, only cold calculation. He understood that this confrontation was inevitable, and it would test the full extent of his newfound power.
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The subtle tremors beneath his feet were the only warning before the ground erupted with jagged spikes of stone, ripping through the earth where Jay had once stood. His heightened perception, caught the minute shifts in the terrain, allowing him to react in time.
With a swift motion, he bolted to the side, the spikes missing him by a hair’s breadth. Dust and debris filled the air as the ground cracked and split, but he remained focused, his gaze locking onto the pair of Tier-2 monsters ahead.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear had already begun its assault, a lumbering beast of sheer muscle whose roars reverberated through the forest. The ground itself seemed to quiver in its wake.
Yet, despite its size, Jay moved with calculated precision, weaving between the beast’s skill attacks. Shards of stone and jagged projectiles flew in his direction, each one a potential death sentence for any typical human, but his movements were fluid, each dodge perfectly timed as he closed the distance.
As he drew near, the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear responded by encasing its hulking form in a thick layer of stone armour. The earth bent to the creature’s will, wrapping around its body like a second skin.
Cracks and fissures lined the hardened shell, though they remained stubbornly resistant to any real damage. The armour gleamed under the sunlight, a nearly impenetrable barrier that promised to absorb whatever came its way.
He had initially intended to strike down the Dire Wind Wolf, the more elusive and dangerous of the two. Its speed and cunning made it a greater threat, but the wolf proved frustratingly evasive.
It darted behind the bear, using its ally as a living fortress. Any attempt to reach the wolf was thwarted by the bear’s towering bulk, forcing him to reconsider his approach.
The two monsters worked in unison, an efficient team. The wolf's role was clear—it harried and struck from a distance while the bear absorbed any threat.
Realizing that, he shifted his focus, turning his full attention to the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear. His fists became a blur of motion, striking with all the force he could muster. Each punch resounded with a heavy thud against the bear’s armour, reverberating through the ground beneath them.
At first, the stone seemed impenetrable, but after a barrage of blows, fine cracks began to form. The armour fractured under the onslaught, spiderwebbing across its surface. The bear growled in frustration, retaliating with heavy swipes of its claws, but his reflexes remained sharp, each attack narrowly missing its mark.
Meanwhile, the Dire Wind Wolf remained an ever-present danger. Its eyes gleamed with intelligence as it observed his movements, waiting for the perfect moment to strike.
Suddenly, with a sharp twitch of its body, it unleashed a deadly spear of wind—nearly invisible to the naked eye, save for the faint shimmer it left in its wake.
Jay sensed it too late. Twisting his body, he narrowly avoided the full brunt of the attack, but not without consequence. A searing pain shot through him as the wind blade sliced across his forehead and cheek, leaving a six-inch gash that burned with the sting of blood and open flesh. Had it struck any deeper, it would have ended him on the spot.
The cut dripped blood down his face, but he didn’t falter. His expression remained unreadable, unclouded by emotion or hesitation. Even as the pain sharpened his senses, he stood his ground, refusing to rush into a reckless charge that could cost him his life.
The monsters, sensing his retreat, did not pursue. Instead, they adopted a defensive posture, the bear standing like a stone wall while the wolf crouched low, eyes flickering with anticipation.
His mind briefly flickered to his║Rusted Short Sword║, the blade he had wielded for so long. It lay somewhere amidst the chaos, discarded when the battle’s frenzy overtook him just before his transformation under║INVERSE║.
But even without laying eyes on it, he knew its condition. His mental link with the weapon told him the truth—it was barely hanging on. Only a single point of durability remained from the once-reliable blade, brittle and on the verge of crumbling. He could still use it, but the moment his Lv.14║Sword Aura║flowed through the blade, it would shatter into useless fragments.
The realization settled over him like a weight, but he made no move to retrieve the weapon. His fists, though bloodied, would have to carry him through. They had brought him that far, and they would see the battle’s end.
The wound across Jay’s face had already begun to close, his high Vitality Attribute knitting flesh together with remarkable speed.
Yet, before the cut could fully heal, he planted his legs firmly, coiling into a takeoff posture. In the next instant, he unleashed the full force of║Hydraulic Leap║, launching himself like a lightning bolt toward his target.
The Dire Wind Wolf sensed the shift in his intent, its instincts sharp enough to realize what was coming. It tried to signal the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, a desperate attempt to prepare for the strike.
But the wolf’s warning came too late. Jay's fist had already collided with the bear’s hardened Earth Armour, the impact reverberating through the battlefield with a deafening boom. The ground trembled as the immense, four-meter-tall beast was sent hurtling backward, crashing through trees like brittle twigs.
A thunderous series of impacts followed, echoing through the forest, until the bear finally skidded to a stop nearly fifty meters away.
Though the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear remained largely intact, its Earth Armour had almost entirely shattered, hanging by a thread.
The blow hadn’t dealt a fatal wound, but it had served its purpose—separating the two monsters. Jay didn’t pursue the bear; isolating the Dire Wind Wolf had been his true objective. His gaze shifted immediately, locking onto the wolf as he dashed toward it without hesitation.
The Dire Wind Wolf, quick on its feet, lashed out with its claws in a desperate attempt to defend itself. But Jay’s movements were too swift. He evaded the strike effortlessly, slipping past its attack and delivering a flurry of punches to its face.
Each hit landed with brutal efficiency, not giving the wolf a moment to recover or counter. Blood splattered across the ground as fractures formed along the wolf’s skull, its once-proud head became a mess of bone and crimson blood.
As the Dire Wind Wolf lay before him, its gaze flickered with defiance and hate. Blood poured from its wounds, but it wasn’t dead yet—just moments away from the inevitable.
Jay's eyes remained cold and emotionless as he looked down at the dying Dire Wind Wolf, its bloodied eyes filled with hatred and defiance. "When you choose to kill," he said, his tone as sharp as the blows that had brought the creature to its knees, "you must also be prepared to die."
With those final words, he delivered the last, crushing blow. The wolf's head caved in under the force, and the light in its eyes faded. As its body fell limp, a string of notifications appeared in his vision, but he paid them no mind—for the battle was far from over.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.16 Dire Wind Wolf ⧼Tier-2⧽ Killed ﴿
﴾ 800 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.10 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title,║Greater Wolf Hunter║, for slaying a Dire Wind Wolf from the Greater Wolf Species ﴿
﴾ Greater Wolf Hunter ﴿ ⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Increases all Wind-related abilities by 20%.
➢          lesser and greater Wolf Races will fear you, while Higher races of Wolf Species will be aggressive towards you.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned an Achievement Title,║Beginners Luck║by reaching Lv.10 within the first day of your Trial Zone. ﴿
﴾ Achievement Title ﴿
║Beginner's Luck║⧼Common⧽
Effect: Luck+5.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have met two of the three requirements for Tier-2 Evolution.﴿
﴾ Tier-2 Evolution Requirements ﴿
{1} Reach Stage-2║Sword Mastery║✓
{2} Accumulate the required Life Energy to reach Level 11. ✘
{3} Acquire one Uncommon Achievement Title and three Common Achievement Titles. ✓
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ By reaching Lv.10, you have unlocked a new function for all the Earth's Alpha Chosen,║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You attained a Super-Cluster Level Achievement for slaying a Monster two phases higher by yourself in a full-frontal battle on Day-1. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Super-Cluster Level Achievement, You will receive a random reward that is one grade higher than your Tier.
➢          With your current looted stats in║INVERSE║mode, you are classified as a Tier-2 Lifeform and will be granted a random Rare Grade Reward.
﴾ Congratulations! You have received║Stream Wind Sword║⧼Rare Grade⧽. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Even though curiosity gnawed at him, Jay refrained from opening the new Leaderboard function that flickered in his peripheral vision.
His focus shifted to the ash-colored, one-meter-long sword that materialized beside the lifeless Dire Wind Wolf—a reward granted by the System for slaying the Tier-2 creature. Its sleek form gleamed faintly, an aura of power radiating from it, but there was little time to dwell on it.
The rumbling of the earth pulled his attention back to the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, which was already charging toward him, fury in its eyes. Without hesitation, Jay scooped up the sword. Inspecting it could wait—he needed it now. As his hand wrapped around the hilt, a prompt flashed in his mind.
﴾ Do you wish to form a bond with║Stream Wind Sword║? ﴿
He accepted the bond instantly, feeling the familiar surge of mental connection flow through him. The weapon became an extension of his will, its weight and balance attuning perfectly to his grip.
But before he could fully prepare for the incoming clash, the bear unleashed an unexpected skill. Thick chains of earth erupted from the ground, coiling around his legs and locking him in place. He could feel the dense weight of the chains pulling him down, their strength too great to break free in a hurry.
Rather than waste time struggling, Jay shifted tactics. He channeled Lv.14║Sword Aura║into the║Stream Wind Sword║, and in response, a sharp cyan-colored aura flared to life along the blade's edge. The energy hummed with lethal intent.
Not wanting to take any risks, he immediately activated║Aura Extension║, causing the aura to lengthen, transforming the one-meter sword into a three-meter blade of pure power. Its ethereal glow crackled through the air.
The Bloodthirsty Earth Bear closed in rapidly, its massive form looming closer by the second. Jay, unflinching, knew he had to finish swiftly. Without hesitation, he activated the Inherent Skill of the║Stream Wind Sword║, preparing to unleash its full might.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║Stream Wind Edge║⧼Rare Grade⧽ ﴿
➢          forms a razor-sharp, pressurized wind around the weapon’s blade, amplifying its cutting power .
➢          Cost: 10 Spirit Energy per second.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
A sharp, pressurized wind enveloped the║Aura Extension║, shimmering with an almost invisible force. Jay's grip tightened as he swung the blade in a swift vertical arc, just as the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear closed in.
The combination of the newly formed║Stream Wind Edge║, enhanced by║Aura
Extension║,unleashed a devastating strike. The Tier-2 Bear, caught in the path of the swing, didn’t stand a chance. The transparent wind blade, razor-sharp and relentless, sliced through the bear’s armoured body with terrifying ease.
In mere moments, the massive creature split cleanly into two portions. Both halves of its body continued to move forward, momentum undeterred, as one piece passed Jay on the left and the other on the right, crashing into the ground behind him with a thunderous impact.
Jay hadn’t anticipated the sheer destructive power of his attack. The precision with which the bear had been cleaved in half was beyond even his own expectations. Yet, as he glanced at the blade still humming with unmatched sharpness, he understood why. The strike had drained a significant portion of his Spirit Energy.
With the bear’s death, a series of notifications appeared in his mind, confirming the kill. A new Spirit Item materialized beside the fallen creature, its aura pulsating with unmistakable potency.
Though Jay felt nothing, thanks to the effects of║Harmony║, he knew that without the emotional suppression, he would have been shocked by the grade of the Spirit Item that had dropped.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.21 Bloodthirsty Earth Bear ⧼Tier-2⧽ Killed ﴿
﴾ 1050 Life Energy obtained ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title,║Greater Bear Hunter║, for slaying a Dire Wind Wolf from the Greater Bear Species ﴿
﴾ Greater Bear Hunter ﴿ ⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Increases all Earth-related abilities by 20%.
➢          lesser and greater Bear Races will fear you, while Higher races of Bear Species will be aggressive towards you.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 457th Tier-1 Existence in the entire Universe to slay a Monster that was three Phases higher by yourself in a full-frontal battle on Day-1. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Universe Level Achievement, You will receive a random grade reward that will be most useful to you at the present moment.
➢          The Grade of the reward depends on your Luck Attribute.
﴾ Congratulations! You have received a Growth type Armour,║Centauri Kavach║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Beside the fallen corpse of the Tier-2 Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, an ominous piece of armour emerged, its surface a deep, pitch-black hue that seemed to absorb the light around it.
Yet, what truly captured Jay’s attention was the golden imprint at its center—a radiant, blazing symbol of the sun that flickered with a vivid intensity. The imprint seemed alive, as if the sun itself had been captured within the armour’s core. It pulsed rhythmically, each flicker a reminder of the latent power contained within the armour.
Jay approached cautiously, his movements slow and deliberate. His eyes stayed fixed on the golden imprint, watching for any sign that the blazing symbol might emit heat powerful enough to harm him.
Though the sun-like emblem burned with a fierce intensity, there was no warmth radiating from it—no trace of the fire that its appearance suggested. Still, he remained vigilant, inching closer with a sense of caution that the dangerous world had instilled in him.
The closer he drew, the more he could feel the power humming through the very air around it, but nothing suggested the imprint would lash out or burn him.
Once confident that no hidden danger lurked within its glow, Jay reached down and picked up the armour. Its weight was solid, yet it felt balanced in his hands. Without hesitation, he activated║Inspect║, allowing the system’s information to flood his mind. The details of the armour unraveled before him, revealing its true nature.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Centauri Kavach║⧼Growth type Armour⧽
Common Grade ⧼Upgradable⧽
➢          A bio-integrable body armour crafted by a High-Phase Tier-9 Blacksmith, infused with the essence of a living Centauri Star.
➢          Growth-type Spirit Items are unrivalled among the Spirit Items of the same grade.
Effect: Vitality+10✦ | Endurance+10✦
Requirements: 25 Vitality, 25 Endurance
Durability: 100/100
1st Armour Form: Sealed
2nd Armour Form: Sealed
3rd Armour Form: Sealed
Inherent Skills
║Instant Recovery║⧼Common Grade⧽
➢          Able to instantly recover your health as long as Spirit Energy meets the cost requirement. ⧼Not yet applicable for regenerating body parts⧽
➢          ⧼As the armour's grade advances, the inherent skill's grade enhances accordingly.⧽
Cooldown: 1 Month
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
﴾ Growth-Type Items merge with the user's body, creating a Life Bond. Once bonded, they remain permanent, growing alongside the user and staying with them forever. ﴿
﴾ Do you wish to form a Life bond with║Centauri Kavach║? ﴿
Despite its classification as a Common grade Spirit Item, Jay didn’t hesitate. The fact that it was a Growth-type Spirit Armour, capable of evolving to higher levels, made it an undeniable prize.
More than that, knowing a Tier-9 Being had crafted it sealed his decision. The potential embedded in its creation was enough for him to form a bond without a second thought. Accepting the system’s notification with a simple nod, he watched as the armour began to react.
It expanded on its own, stretching and shifting until it seamlessly enveloped his upper body, sparing only his head and arms. It fit him perfectly, as if it had been tailored to his exact dimensions. Yet, even more remarkable was how the armour melted into his skin, merging with his body in a way unlike any typical armour.
Jay braced himself as a sharp wave of discomfort surged through him, but thanks to his Lv.50║Physical Pain Resistance║, the pain was significantly reduced—though not entirely absent.
Even with the armour melding painfully into his skin, his resistance skill didn’t level up, which left him pondering the threshold of agony required for the next level.
It took several seconds for the pain to subside, during which the║Centauri Kavach║completed its transformation. When the process ended, the only trace of the armour was a palm-sized golden tattoo at the center of his chest, shaped like a blazing sun.
Curious, Jay scanned the area for any sign of the vanished armour but found nothing. His gaze returned to the golden tattoo. As he concentrated on it, vivid, lifelike flames burst forth from the mark, engulfing his upper body. The flames, though intense, caused no harm. They flickered and danced for a moment before dissipating, revealing the║Centauri Kavach║once more, fully materialized over his form.
He realized then that the║Centauri Kavach║was unlike any armour he had encountered before. It wasn’t something he could simply remove; it had fused with his very being.
When Jay touched the armour, the sensation was startlingly familiar—he could feel the warmth and pressure of his fingers as though they were touching his own skin. The armour felt so natural, so comfortable, that he hardly noticed it at all once it had settled into place.
After a few moments, he willed the armour to return to its dormant state. With a single thought, the║Centauri Kavach║retracted, leaving only the golden tattoo once more. Jay’s eyes flicked to the Timer for║INVERSE║mode, his mind already shifting to the next challenge.
﴾ Time left in║INVERSE║mode: 7 min 32 sec ﴿
The battle had surged forward at an incredible pace, with Jay fully immersed in the intensity of combat. Less than three minutes had passed since he entered║INVERSE║mode, but it felt like a drawn-out struggle due to his enhanced perception.
With his Spirit Attribute in║LOOTED STATUS║at 48, Jay experienced time at 4.8 times the normal rate. Every second stretched into 4.8 seconds, giving him an edge in reflexes, precision, and decision-making. His physical Attributes, also scaled to match his Spirit, allowed him to move and react with an almost surreal speed.
The Tier-2 monsters he fought had similar capabilities, though their time perception seemed a little over four times faster than average. Still, the battle concluded swiftly, lasting only a few minutes in standard time. Yet, for Jay, it had felt like a prolonged clash of wills and strength.
His recent advancement to Lv.10 came with added perks, most notably the increase in║INVERSE║mode’s duration from the initial six minutes to a full ten. The extended time gave him more room to maneuver, but also came with deeper consequences should he push himself too far.
As he checked the remaining time on the║INVERSE║timer, a question surfaced in his mind—what would happen to the║Centauri Kavach║once he reverted from║INVERSE║?
It wasn’t a question he wanted to answer experimentally, not in the heat of battle. To avoid unnecessary risks, Jay quickly opened his║STATUS║menu.
His eyes scanned the System panels, looking for any indication that the stats from║Centauri Kavach║had been integrated into his overall attributes. Oddly, there was nothing. The armour's power seemed to be present, yet its effects remained separate from his Looted stats.
Not wanting to waste time pondering, Jay turned his attention to the newly acquired Undistributed Stats from reaching Lv.10. He poured the points into his Vitality and Endurance Attributes, ensuring his survivability and stamina were bolstered.
﴾ Undistributed Stats: 20 ➟ 7 ﴿
﴾ Vitality: 17 ➟ 25 ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You gained the Skill, Lv.1║Passive Health Regeneration-I║⧼Uncommon⧽ by reaching 20 Stats in Vitality Attribute. ﴿
﴾ Endurance: 20 ➟ 25 ﴿
Upon reaching the key threshold of 25 in both Vitality and Endurance, the latent power within the║Centauri Kavach║fully activated and so did the stats that came with it. Instantly, his Vitality and Endurance were enhanced even further.
﴾ Vitality: 25 ➟ 35 ﴿
﴾ Endurance: 25 ➟ 35 ﴿
Jay noted with interest that despite the significant increase in his Attributes, there was no physical discomfort or pain. It was a stark contrast to his experiences outside of║INVERSE║mode, where significant stat boosts typically came with the price of physical strain or pain.
That discovery was a crucial one—while in║INVERSE║, he could allocate Stats without enduring the normal consequences. The potential of the newfound flexibility wasn’t lost on him.
Taking advantage of the moment, Jay decided to capitalize on this pain-free window. He quickly allocated the remaining points into Strength, Agility, and Spirit.
﴾ Undistributed Stats: 7 ➟ 0 ﴿
﴾ Strength: 20 ➟ 22 ﴿
﴾ Agility: 21 ➟ 22 ﴿
﴾ Spirit: 16 ➟ 20 ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You gained the Skill, Lv.1║Passive Spirit Energy Regeneration-I║⧼Uncommon⧽ by reaching 20 Stats in Spirit Attribute. ﴿
With the last of his points distributed, Jay surveyed his updated Attributes. His Strength and Agility stood at 22 each, bolstering his physical prowess, while Vitality and Endurance, boosted by the║Centauri Kavach║, had reached an impressive 35 each.
The increase in Spirit to 20 brought a new skill—║Passive Spirit Energy Regeneration-I║, that would ensure his energy reserves recovered steadily over time. These incremental gains had left Jay stronger and more resilient than ever before.
But even with these significant upgrades,║INVERSE║mode presented limitations. While Jay had unlocked skills like║Strength Boost-I║and║Agility Boost-I║upon reaching 20 Stats in those attributes, he found that they remained inaccessible in that form.
The system seemed to lock away certain skills when his body was in its inverted state. Fortunately, his Looted Skills remained active and usable, which prevented a complete handicap.
The thought of being unable to use any of his boosted skills in battle would have been far more troublesome, but he found some solace in knowing his Looted Skills were immune to those restrictions.
As Jay navigated the intricacies of his enhanced state, another realization dawned on him—while he could enhance his Attributes through his║STATUS║, any stats gained from Spirit Items or Achievements were not reflected in his║LOOTED STATUS║.
That meant that only Looted Stats—those gained from the fallen enemies he had defeated—could influence his attributes within the║LOOTED STATUS║tab. It was a critical distinction that shaped his understanding of how his powers worked in the INVERSE mode.
Still, Jay’s curiosity led him to experiment. He attempted to add the 3 remaining Looted Stats into his primary║STATUS║, but the effort was futile. No matter how he tried to transfer them, they simply wouldn’t integrate.
Looted Stats were bound to║LOOTED STATUS║and couldn’t be manipulated in the same way as ordinary stats. That brought him to a definitive conclusion: Looted Stats were distinct, unable to be directly applied to his primary║STATUS║, existing solely to enhance his power while in║INVERSE║mode.
It was a delicate balance—one that required careful management of his resources. While his Spirit Items and personal achievements contributed greatly to his overall strength, they had no impact on his║LOOTED STATUS║.
That understanding framed the way he would approach future battles. When in║INVERSE║mode, only the stats he looted from monsters would count, and their distribution would be automatic, divided equally among his five main attributes.
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Jay wasted no time once the battle had ended. With the bodies of the two Tier-2 monsters lying still before him, his focus shifted immediately to scavenging the spoils of his hard-fought victory.
His mind locked onto the next task. Without hesitation, he activated║LOOT║, targeting both the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear and the Dire Wind Wolf simultaneously.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Choose one of these to LOOT from the dead Lv.16 Dire Wind Wolf ⧼Tier-2⧽. ﴿
﴾ Innate Talent
﴿
Grade -3║Wind Innate Talent║
➢          Increases the ability to comprehend Wind Element by three-fold.
﴾ Elemental Mastery ﴿ -
Lv.15║Wind Element Mastery║⧼Stage-2⧽
➢          Increases the Damage Output and efficiency of Wind Element related Skills by 150%.
﴾ Elemental Skills ﴿ -
Lv.3║Wind Blade║⧼Uncommon⧽:
➢          Ability to form sharp blades made of Wind Element.
Lv.5║Wind Spear║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to shoot high-speed Spears made of Wind Element.
Lv.5║Pressurized Wind Cannon║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to shoot a ball of highly condensed Wind element at high velocity.
﴾ Innate Skills ﴿
Lv.5║Auditory Perception║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          The Ability to sense sounds increases by 50 fold.
Lv.7║Olfactory Perception║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          The Ability to sense smell increases by 70 fold.
Lv.6║Shear Bite║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Jaw strength and Teeth density increases by 60 fold.
Lv.4║Night Eyes║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to see clearly in the dark, within the range of 400 meters.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Choose one of these to LOOT from the dead Lv.21 Bloodthirsty Earth Bear ⧼Tier-2⧽ ﴿
﴾ Innate Talent ﴿
Grade -3║Earth Innate Talent║
➢          Increases the ability to comprehend Earth Element by three-fold.
﴾ Elemental Mastery ﴿
Lv.18║Earth Element Mastery║⧼Stage-2⧽
➢          Increases the Damage Output and efficiency of any Earth Element related Skill by 180%.
﴾ Elemental Skills ﴿
Lv.3║Earth Wall║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to form a condensed wall made of Earth element.
Lv.5║Earth Armour║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to form a high defence armour made of Earth element.
Lv.5║Earth Spike║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to form sharp spikes made of Earth element.
Lv.5║Binding Earth Chain║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to form strengthened chains made of earth to bind the target.
﴾ Innate Skills ﴿
Lv.5║Auditory Perception║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to sense sounds increases by 50 fold.
Lv.6║Olfactory Perception║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to sense smell increases by 60 fold.
Lv.8║Shear Bite║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Jaw strength and Teeth density increases by 80 fold.
Lv.7║Night Eyes║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Ability to see clearly in the dark, within the range of 700 meters.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As both monsters lay before Jay, he observed the array of Skills and Innate Talents available for looting, and what stood out immediately was their quality—each and every skill was an Uncommon one, without a single Common grade Skill among them.
Jay had learned from past experiences that a Common grade Skill, such as║Auditory Sense║, increased an ability by one fold per level. At Lv. 4, it would boost the respective attribute by fourfold, and at Lv. 5, by fivefold.
However, the Uncommon grade Skills were on a completely different scale. The Dire Wind Wolf's Lv.5║Auditory Perception║increased the sense of hearing by a staggering 50 times, demonstrating just how drastic the improvements were. For each level in an Uncommon grade Innate Skill, the respective ability was amplified by tenfold—a vast difference from the Common grade abilities.
The name║Auditory Perception║suggested an evolution from the Common grade║Auditory Sense║, which only strengthened Jay’s belief that looting such skills would be a valuable upgrade for his future encounters.
Alongside║Auditory Perception║, the Tier-2 Dire Wind Wolf had also possessed║Olfactory Perception║, another Uncommon grade Innate Skill that magnified the sense of smell by a similar margin.
Those sensory abilities would be incredibly useful for scouting and tracking enemies, giving Jay a significant edge in detecting potential threats well before they could strike.
Beyond the sensory skills, what truly captured his attention were the Element-related skills. The monsters' mastery over their respective elements was a clear advantage in combat.
Most intriguing, however, were the Grade-3 Elemental Innate Talents. Those talents, tied to their respective elements, allowed the monsters to learn elemental Skills on their own. Looting them would grant him long-term growth, providing a foundation over the respective elements.
After a brief but thorough consideration, Jay made his choice. He looted the Grade-3║Wind Innate Talent║from the Dire Wind Wolf, knowing the control over wind could prove invaluable for mobility and tactical maneuvers. From the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, he looted the Grade-3║Earth Innate Talent║, recognizing the strength and durability that came with mastering the element of earth.
Though the sensory skills were tempting, Jay decided against looting║Auditory Perception║or║Olfactory Perception║. He had already looted the Common grade versions of those skills from the Tier-1 Grey Wolves during the previous clash but had yet to merge with them.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 22 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Grade-3║Wind Innate Talent║Looted ﴿
﴾ 28 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Grade-3║Earth Innate Talent║Looted ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As soon as Jay looted the monsters, the newly acquired Looted Stats seamlessly integrated into his 5 main Attributes within║LOOTED STATUS║. His overall Attributes increased from 48 to 58, and with that, came a noticeable surge in his strength and abilities. The process, while painful, was a familiar sensation—far less agonizing than what he had endured during his transformation under║INVERSE║.
Thanks to the Rare Grade Skill║Harmony║, the influx of power didn’t leave him feeling disoriented. The skill allowed him to instantly adapt to the increase in Stats, smoothing over the transition without any discomfort. It was as though his body intuitively adjusted, harmonizing with the new level of strength.
Despite the surge in power, Jay didn’t feel any immediate difference from the Elemental Innate Talents he had looted. Since he hadn’t yet merged with them, their true potential remained dormant, waiting to be unlocked. For the moment, he set them aside, intending to wait until he was in a safer place to merge with them.
With his immediate concerns addressed, Jay turned his attention to the║Stream Wind Sword║, curious to fully understand the capabilities of the Spirit Item. He opened the Spirit Item section of his║STATUS║, and the detailed description of the sword unfurled before him, revealing the depth of the weapon's abilities.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Stream Wind Sword║⧼Rare Grade⧽:
➢          A one-handed sword forged from refined Spirit Iron ore, designed specifically to channel and enhance Wind Element abilities.
Effect: Strength+25✦ | Agility+25✦
Requirements: 40 Strength, 40 Agility
Durability: 100/100
﴾ Inherent Skills
﴿
║Stream Wind Edge║⧼Active⧽
➢          forms a razor-sharp, pressurized wind around the weapon’s blade, amplifying its cutting power .
➢          Cost: 10 Spirit Energy per second.
║Wind Sheath║⧼Passive⧽
➢          You can create a wind-formed sheath to control or hold the Weapon.
➢          Cost: None
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay examined the║Stream Wind Sword║more closely, the realization of its limitations weighed on him. The weapon required a minimum of 40 Stats in both Strength and Agility, a threshold he could only meet while in║INVERSE║mode due to the elevated Attributes in his║LOOTED STATUS║.
His attribute stats in║STATUS║, however, fell short of those demands. That left a pressing concern—‘What would happen to his bond with the║Stream Wind Sword║when he reverted back from║INVERSE║mode?’
‘Would the sword remain dormant, or would the bond break entirely?’ The uncertainty was troubling, but with no immediate solution, Jay pushed the thought aside, resolving to deal with it once the situation allowed.
The battlefield around him had quieted, the remnants of the fierce clash with the Tier-2 monsters still lingering in the air. Jay’s sharp gaze swept the area, noting the absence of any new threats.
It was as if the intense battle had scared off any remaining creatures. The forest, once full of hostility, was unnervingly still. Sensing the opportunity, he took a moment to gather resources that could prove useful later.
Spotting the partly broken golden-leafed tree nearby, Jay activated his║Adhesive Shoes║and climbed it effortlessly. The way he moved across the bark, as if gravity itself held no sway over him, made the ascent feel like a casual stroll on solid ground.
His goal was simple: the 3 High Vitality Fruits hanging among the branches, their vibrant color glowing faintly amidst the foliage. With a swift motion, he plucked them, storing the valuable fruits away.
With the fruits secured, Jay descended from the tree and turned his attention toward the bodies of the dead Grey Wolves from earlier. He hadn’t forgotten the possibility of valuable Spirit Items, particularly those that could enhance his║Centauri Kavach║.
The armour was already powerful, but he knew that any potential upgrades could further solidify his strength in future battles. The thought of improving his defense drove him to seek out the fallen wolves, hoping for a reward from their demise.
Just as he neared the area, the calm was shattered by an unexpected spectacle. The sky above him, once clear and unremarkable, lit up with a colossal notification that dominated the horizon.
Bright and imposing, it seemed to stretch across the sky, demanding attention. Along with it came a dazzling, flashy announcement that illuminated the surroundings, impossible to ignore.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾# Trial World Announcement # ﴿
➢          ‘Regaz,’ the Alpha Chosen from the planet 'Gharek,' successfully underwent Tier-2 Evolution on the first day of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
➢          Congratulations to Regaz for becoming the very first Alpha Chosen among the representatives from 1,000,000 Life Planets to reach Tier-2!
➢          With the emergence of the first Tier-2 Alpha Chosen, all participants in the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program will be granted access to Basic Tier-2 Information.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As the enormous celebratory notifications finally faded from the sky, their brilliance slowly dissipating into the ether, Jay’s attention snapped back to the immediate surroundings. No sooner had the grand spectacle vanished than a series of more familiar notifications appeared before him, hovering quietly in the air.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Basic Tier-2 Information ﴿
Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program
﴾ The System has chosen the top 1,000,000 live planets with intelligent life civilizations to participate in the Trial Program, designed to facilitate their assimilation into the Milky Way Galaxy.﴿
﴾ The Trial World is a planet divided into 1 million ⧼1,000,000⧽ Trial Zones, with each zone specifically allocated to a life planet. ﴿
➢          1000
Trial Zones together form a Trial Region.
➢          100
Trial Regions then combine to create a Trial Continent.
➢          10 Trial Continents together make up the entire Trial World.
﴾ Each Trial Zone spans 100 kilometers ⧼62 miles⧽ in length and width, covering an area of 10,000 square kilometers ⧼3,844 square miles⧽. ﴿
﴾ The System has assigned Earth to 'Trial Zone No.735202,' located within 'Trial Region No.735,' on 'Trial Continent No.7' of the Trial World. ﴿
﴾ On Day 30 of the Trial Program, the barriers surrounding each Trial Zone within their respective Trial Region will disappear. This will mark the start of the Trial Zone Ranking Tournament, where the 1,000 Trial Zones in each region will compete against one another. Best of luck. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay hadn’t anticipated the sheer scale of the Trial World. What he had initially perceived as a mere isolated zone was revealed to be just a fragment of a much grander whole.
The Trial World consisted of an astonishing 1 million Trial Zones, with each spanning an area of 10,000 square kilometers ⧼3,844 square miles⧽. Together, those zones formed a world with a total surface area of 10 billion square kilometers—an incomprehensible vastness.
To grasp its vastness, Jay’s heightened Spirit Attribute allowed him to recall random fragments of knowledge stored in his subconscious.
He remembered that Earth’s total surface area was approximately 510 million square kilometers, information he had once seen in a UTube video. The Trial World, in comparison, was a staggering twenty times larger than Earth.
That insight had become clear to him as his Spirit Attribute in║LOOTED STATUS║increased to 58 Stats. With this heightened Spirit Attribute, his memory retention reached an advanced level, allowing him to recall even the most obscure information buried deep within his subconscious mind.
The full scope of the Trial Program became apparent to him. The initial notifications he had received upon being teleported into the new reality hadn’t mentioned anything about the vast Trial World or its scale.
However, with the recent acquisition of Basic Tier-2 Information, he understood that the Trial Program extended far beyond his initial assumptions. The "Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program" wasn’t confined to just Earth or a few other—it encompassed the entire Milky Way Galaxy.
According to human estimates, the Milky Way Galaxy contained over 100 billion planets, with nearly 5 million planets capable of supporting life. However, life didn’t necessarily equate to civilizations, and only a small fraction of those Life Planets harbored intelligent species living in organized societies.
But even those estimates were likely conservative. Within such a vast galaxy, there could easily be 100 million or more Life Planets, many of them still undiscovered or undocumented by humanity.
Among the vast galaxy of life-bearing planets, only a select few—1,000,000, or one million—planets hosting intelligent species had been chosen for the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
The realization made the Trial Program even more exclusive and daunting, as only the top life planets with advanced civilizations had earned a place.
Another crucial piece of information had been revealed: the Trial Zone Ranking Tournament. Set to take place once the Trial Program reached Day 30, that event would pit Alpha Chosen from 1,000 different planets to face off in direct competition.
Though the 'Basic Tier-2 Information' didn’t provide any specific details about the rewards or the nature of the tournament, Jay could only imagine the magnitude of the benefits. The fact that the top participants would be the Alpha Chosen of 1,000 distinct planets indicated that the rewards would be immense, potentially offering unimaginable power or resources to the victors.
As Jay pondered the upcoming tournament, his thoughts briefly drifted to 'Regaz,' the Alpha Chosen of Planet Gharek.
Regaz had been the first to reach Tier-2, and Jay couldn't help but wonder what kind of mysterious and unknown rewards he had earned for his achievement. The rapid advancement and early access to Tier-2 skills undoubtedly placed him ahead of many others in the program, sparking a sense of urgency within Jay to catch up and secure his own evolution.
Jay’s gaze shifted to the transparent notification showing the remaining time for Day 1 of the Trial Program:
﴾ALPHA Program | Day - 1 | Time - 23:50:04 ﴿
With only 10 minutes left before the end of the first day, he knew his window for advancement was closing.
He needed to fulfill the last requirement for Tier-2 Evolution: gathering enough Life Energy to push his level to 11. He was painfully close, with just 50 Life Energy standing between him and the next Tier.
﴾ Life Energy: 6550/6600 ﴿
Without wasting another moment, Jay dashed south, relying on his enhanced senses to locate a monster that could provide the necessary Life Energy.
His mind focused, and his body moved with astonishing speed as he bit into a High Vitality Fruit for a quick recovery boost—he was crossing 500 meters in just 15 seconds, his Agility Attribute in║LOOTED STATUS║fueling him to speeds of 38 meters per second. The world blurred around him as he scanned the environment with heightened precision.
Within moments, his search bore fruit. Three Tier-1 creatures appeared in the distance, their primal instincts somehow mistaking him for an easy target, despite the fact that he was still in║INVERSE║mode.
Their aggressive rush toward him was unexpected but welcome—these monsters would be his final ticket to Tier-2 Evolution. He swiftly used║Inspect║to gauge the creatures’ strength, ready to eliminate them and claim the last bit of Life Energy he needed. Time was ticking, and every second counted.
﴾ Lv.4 Mad Hound ﴿
﴾ Lv.5 Mad Hound ﴿
﴾ Lv.4 Mad Hound ﴿
After briefly checking their levels, Jay didn’t waste time inspecting their Attribute Stats. His attention shifted to their bloodshot eyes, which radiated a wild madness, perfectly in line with their names.
Instead of opting for a direct kill, he decided to test the passive skill of the║Stream Wind Sword║. As soon as he activated it, the technique and knowledge of how to utilize║Wind Sheath║surged into his mind in an instant, as if the skill itself was guiding him.
A thin layer of wind swiftly enveloped the one-handed║Stream Wind Sword║, sharpening its blade with an invisible edge. With a mere thought, the sword launched forward at an astonishing speed, piercing clean through the skull of an Lv.4 Mad Hound in one smooth motion.
To his surprise, he realized the sword obeyed his will with uncanny precision. The║Stream Wind Sword║shifted effortlessly mid-flight, weaving through the air with blinding speed.
In mere moments, it had dispatched the remaining two Mad Hounds, its wind-cloaked blade carving through their skulls with such lethal efficiency they were dead before they could even make a move.
﴾ You have fulfilled all the requirements to undergo Tier-2 Evolution, Do you wish to proceed? ﴿
Jay didn’t agree to initiate his Tier-2 Evolution immediately. Despite being just moments away from achieving his goal, he was keenly aware of the dangers surrounding him. Out in the open, even a low-phase Tier-1 monster could pose a lethal threat if he became vulnerable during the evolution process. The risks were too high.
With that in mind, he quickly turned his focus toward his tree hideout—a more secure place where he could undergo the Tier-2 Evolution without worrying about an unexpected ambush.
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After looting the three dead Mad Hounds, Jay quickly assessed what they had to offer before making his way toward the safety of his tree hideout. He obtained 20 Looted Stats from the fallen creatures, a minor boost but valuable nonetheless.
He inspected the skills they possessed, recognizing the typical common-grade ones like║Bite║,║Auditory Sense║, and║Olfactory Sense║. None of those stood out, as he already owned higher-leveled versions. There was little point in wasting time or effort on them.
However, one skill caught his attention: Lv.3║Madness║⧼Common⧽. He hadn't come across a similar skill before, and it immediately piqued his curiosity.
According to its description, the skill drove the user into a frenzied state, attacking any living creature in sight without considering the opponent’s strength or abilities. Additionally,║Madness║reduced the pain a user felt during combat, allowing them to push through injuries.
Yet, after reading the description, Jay immediately dismissed the idea of taking it. "It would be stupid to choose such a skill," he thought, reflecting on the behavior of the Mad Hounds.
If they hadn’t possessed the║Madness║skill, they might have realized how outmatched they were and fled. Instead, they recklessly charged at him, even though he was far more powerful than them. The lack of self-preservation had led them to their deaths.
Jay knew that taking on such a skill could put him in the same reckless position. If he were to lose his ability to assess a situation properly, he could end up attacking a far stronger opponent—a Tier-3 or even Tier-4 monster—without thinking.
The result would likely be fatal. The inability to weigh the odds of a fight was a path to certain defeat, and he valued his strategic mindset far more than any short-term advantage that║Madness║might offer.
He reflected on a previous encounter with the Grey Wolves, where his decisions had been forced by circumstance. With his stamina dangerously low, he hadn’t had the luxury of running away. His movements had slowed to the point where even using║Hydraulic Leap║had been a desperate measure to avoid being caught.
The wolves had pressed on, relentless in their pursuit, and ultimately, Jay had been forced into a fight. If he had more stamina, he might have chosen a different course—escaping rather than engaging. But in that moment, he had no choice.
The incident with the Grey Wolves reinforced his belief that║Madness║would do more harm than good. Jay knew that raw power alone wasn’t enough to survive the Trial Program. Knowing when to fight and when to retreat was equally important.
Jay made the conscious decision not to choose that skill. The moment he opted out, the notification offering him skill selections vanished, despite not having picked a single one.
However, he was granted a portion of the Mad Hounds’ Stats. It became clear that if he chose not to loot a skill, he could still obtain 10% of the target’s Stats—a valuable realization. That was a safeguard for future situations where looting a skill might prove detrimental, as in the case of║Madness║, which could negatively impact his survival.
The 20* Looted Stats were distributed evenly across his five main Attributes in║LOOTED STATUS║, with 4* Stats added to each Attribute.
The uniform boost brought all five Attributes in his║LOOTED STATUS║to 62* Stats. As the surge of power coursed through him, his body adapted seamlessly, thanks to the stabilizing effects of║Harmony║. The enhanced stats felt natural, and his movements, senses, and strength flowed in perfect sync with the increased capabilities.
After a few moments, Jay reached his tree hideout. Along the way, he had finished consuming the entire High Vitality Fruit , which was about the size of an apple. As he ate the last bite, he noticed a change in his║STATUS║, his Vitality Attribute permanently increased by 10 Stats.
Yet, despite the significant boost, Jay didn’t feel any immediate effects. The reason was simple—he was still in║INVERSE║mode, where his Vitality Attribute in║LOOTED STATUS║had already reached 62* Stats, far surpassing the increase in his║STATUS║.
With only 9 minutes remaining before Day 1 ended, Jay quickly climbed into his tree hideout and concealed the entrance with some carefully arranged bushes. The cover would provide enough safety while he began the Tier-2 Evolution process.
Once settled, he finally accepted the prompt to proceed with his evolution. Almost immediately, another notification appeared before him, signaling the beginning of a transformative process that would take him to the next level of power.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ The Overall Stats of a standard Lv.10 Tier-1 life form is 100, excluding Luck Attribute. ﴿
➢          The estimated time of Tier-2 Evolution for a standard Lv.10 Tier-1 life form is 12 hours.
➢          However, with your Overall Stats reaching 310*, matching those of a standard Lv.25 Tier-2 life form, the duration of your Tier-2 Evolution process is reduced by 99%. The estimated completion time is now just 7 minutes and 12 seconds.
﴾ Warning! Evolution is a painful process ﴿
﴾ Tier-2 Evolution starts in 3...2...1... ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As soon as the three-second countdown ended, a brilliant Shiny Crystal Orb formed around Jay, enveloping him in its radiant light. His body began to hover within the orb, suspended in midair.
His surroundings shifted in an instant, transforming into a vast expanse of Pitch Black Space, illuminated only by countless stars in various colors. The stars twinkled and shimmered around him, casting a surreal glow on the cosmic void.
﴾ Time left for completion of Tier-2 Evolution: 00:07:12 ⧼hr:min⧽ ﴿
The timer for the Tier-2 Evolution process began to tick down, and as it did, the stars from the dark space started to merge with Jay’s body. The fusion initiated deep, fundamental changes within him.
His internal organs underwent significant improvements in quality and function, becoming more resilient, efficient, and powerful. However, the transformation came at a price—the pain was sharp and intense, even with the 50% physical pain reduction from his skill. Still, compared to the agony he had endured while entering║INVERSE║mode, that was manageable, though far from pleasant.
As the process continued, dark impurities began to seep through the pores of Jay’s skin, manifesting as a sticky, black substance that oozed out and dripped away, purging his body of unwanted toxins.
Even the scars that he had accumulated over the years had slowly faded, leaving his skin smooth and unblemished. The evolution was refining not only his strength but also his body, ridding him of every imperfection.
Curious to track the transformation, Jay opened his║STATUS║tab during the evolution process. While there was no noticeable change in the║LOOTED STATUS║tab, he saw a steady stat increase in his║STATUS║.
Every few seconds, his five main Attributes—Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Spirit—rose as the Tier-2 Evolution progressed.
Suddenly, when he was about halfway through the process, a notification resounded in his mind. Its presence was forceful, similar to the colossal announcement that had filled the sky earlier.
Though Jay couldn’t see the notification physically in the sky this time, the information it contained was directly transmitted into his mind, as if the system itself wanted to ensure that he received the message during his transformation.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ # Trial World Announcement # ﴿
➢          Drogor, the Alpha Chosen of Planet 'Mogret,' successfully underwent Tier-2 Evolution, achieving Tier-2 status within the very first day of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
➢          Congratulations to Drogor for becoming the 2nd Alpha Chosen among the elite Alpha Chosen from 1,000,000 Life Planets selected by the System for the Milky Way Galaxy's Trial Program!
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
In just a few short minutes, another Alpha Chosen had ascended to Tier-2. The name that resounded in Jay’s mind was Drogor, joining Regaz as one of the first to complete the evolution.
As Jay thought about the standard time required for a typical Lv.10 Tier-1 participant to undergo Tier-2 Evolution, he realized that both Regaz and Drogor must have started their transformations at least 12 hours earlier. The process typically took that long, meaning their progress had been steady.
However, Jay’s situation was rather unordinary. Since he was in║INVERSE║mode, the System had mistakenly calculated his overall stats from his║LOOTED STATUS║, believing them to be his actual attribute stats.
That miscalculation had significantly accelerated his evolution. What would have taken the usual 12 hours had been condensed into a fraction of the time. If not for that error, Jay knew he would have followed the standard time required like any other Alpha Chosen.
As the evolution continued, Jay shifted his focus back to the ongoing transformations occurring within his body. His once-bulkier muscles, which had grown larger due to the heightened Strength Attribute in║INVERSE║mode, began to shrink.
His overall body size scaled down, returning to a more compact form. After a minute, the muscular build returned to what it had been when he was first teleported here. Yet, there was a key difference—his body had a shredded, lean appearance. His muscles were refined to perfection, with his body fat reduced to an incredibly low 7%.
Following that, the minute irregularities in his skin—the tiny imperfections that most would never notice—began to fade. In another minute, his skin had become flawless, not a single mole or birthmark remaining.
The evolution process was purging every minor defect, leaving him in peak physical form. It wasn’t just his strength or speed that had increased; his very body had become a refined version of itself.
Finally, as the last few moments of the evolution passed, the Shiny Crystal Orb that had enclosed him dissolved, and Jay felt his feet touch the ground once again. He glanced up at the transparent notification that appeared before him:
﴾ Alpha Program | Day-1 | 23:58:37 ﴿
With less than a minute left before the first day of the Alpha Program concluded, a familiar sound echoed in his mind. It was the same tone that had signaled earlier notifications of major events.
Stepping outside of his tree hideout, Jay raised his eyes toward the sky, where another colossal notification dominated the heavens.
With still a minute before the end of Day-1, I heard a familiar sound resounded within my mind.
Then, I stepped outside of the Tree hideout and looked at the new gigantic notification in the sky.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾# Trial World Announcement # ﴿
➢          Jay, the Alpha Chosen of Planet 'Earth,' successfully underwent Tier-2 Evolution, achieving Tier-2 status within the very first day of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
➢          Congratulations to Jay for becoming the 3rd Alpha Chosen among the Alpha Chosen from 1,000,000 Life Planets selected to reach Tier-2!
➢          With the emergence of the top three Tier-2 Alpha Chosen, a new function, the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║, has been unlocked for all Alpha Chosen participating in the Milky Way Trial Program.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Unlike the colossal announcement that filled the sky, broadcasting its message to every Alpha Chosen across the Trial Zones, the notifications Jay received were different.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You attained a Galactic-Cluster Level Achievement by evolving to Tier-2 on the 1st day of your Trial Program. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Galactic-Cluster Level Achievement, You will receive a random reward that is a grade higher than your own.
➢          Since you are now a Tier-2 Lifeform, You will receive a random Rare Grade Reward.
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title,║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║⧼Rare Grade⧽. ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! As the 3rd Alpha Chosen in the entire Milky Way Galaxy's Trial Program, you have received an Attack-type skill,║FireBall║⧼Uncommon Grade⧽. ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 223rd Tier-1 Existence in the entire Universe to complete the Tier-2 Evolution process under 10 minutes. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Universe Level Achievement, You will receive a random grade reward that will be most useful to you at the present moment.
➢          The Grade of the reward depends on your Luck Attribute.
﴾ Congratulations! You have received a Support type Skill,║Soul A.I║⧼Epic Grade⧽. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
By successfully undergoing Tier-2 Evolution, Jay received an unexpected boon—an Achievement Title of Rare Grade, along with two new skills: one Uncommon Grade and the other an Epic Grade Skill.
The latter, in particular, held immense potential. The rewards had exceeded his expectations, yet Jay decided to delay inspecting them. He needed to be prepared, ensuring he was safe and well-equipped before fully exploring the new abilities he'd been gifted.
Returning to his tree hideout, Jay allowed himself a brief moment of reprieve. He unzipped his mini trekking bag and carefully stored the two remaining High Vitality Fruits in the bag, knowing that they wouldn’t provide any further stat boosts, but they would be crucial when his health points dropped in future battles. He had to conserve them for the inevitable moments of high risk.
His attention turned to his torn clothing, barely recognizable after the series of intense encounters and transformations. Though his garments were in miserable shape, his body was remarkably clean.
The heat and steam that had surged from his body during the first minute of║INVERSE║mode had effectively burned away most of the grime and blood. His skin was unblemished and his muscles tightly defined.
Jay reached into the bag and grabbed the last set of clean clothes. The fabric was smooth and undamaged, offering a welcome contrast to his current attire. Just as he prepared to change into the fresh outfit, a sudden notification appeared, startling him.
It came accompanied by a 1-minute countdown timer, and as his eyes focused on the message, he realized its contents were far from what he had anticipated.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Prepare yourself, in 1 minute you will be teleported back to Earth as Day 1 of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program comes to a close. ﴿
﴾ After an 18-hour rest period, you will be teleported back to the Trial Zone to begin Day 2 of the Alpha Program. This cycle will repeat daily until the Alpha Program concludes. ﴿
﴾ Time left: 60 seconds ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay had initially assumed the entire Trial Program would span 18 months, believing that he would have to endure that period before being sent back to Earth.
However, it quickly became clear that wasn’t the case. Instead, he was about to return much sooner than expected. Relief washed over him at the thought—his family wouldn’t need to worry, filing missing person reports when they couldn’t reach him. The sooner he returned, the better it would be for them.
As he prepared for the imminent return, Jay zipped up his mini trekking bag and slung it over his right shoulder. His mind, always calculating, reminded him of the 62* Stats in his Spirit Attribute.
With the enhancement, he experienced time differently—6.2 seconds for every single standard second. That meant, even though the system countdown indicated just one minute before teleportation, Jay had what felt like over six minutes—plenty of time to process what was happening and prepare for the transition.
Thanks to the Rare Grade Skill║Harmony║, Jay had complete control over his║LOOTED STATUS║Attributes, including his perception of time. If he wanted to, he could manipulate his brain’s processing speed, tricking his mind into experiencing time at a normal pace, like an average person.
It would allow him to fast-forward through these drawn-out seconds with ease. But he chose not to. Instead, he allowed himself to remain fully immersed in the extended moment.
In those 6 minutes and 12 seconds of stretched time, Jay’s thoughts turned inward. He reflected on his family—their faces, their voices, and the life he had left behind.
Though his eyes remained emotionless, the memories that played before him painted an unspoken story of who he was before the unexpected turn of events.
*****
Jay's thoughts drifted to his early life, and the memories of being born alongside his two siblings, a rare set of triplets. He was the first to be delivered, making him the eldest, followed by his younger sister, and finally, his younger brother.
That simple fact had always shaped his identity as the eldest of the three, though their bond as siblings transcended birth order. Each of them shared a deep connection, though those feelings seemed distant under the effects of║Harmony║.
A particular tradition from their family stood out—an ancestral baby-naming ceremony that took place six months after the birth of a child. In that ceremony, babies would typically be named based on the alignment of their astrological stars. However, after conducting a series of so-called complex astronomical calculations, the priest overseeing our ceremony took a different approach.
He declared that, instead of simply assigning a name based on the stars, they should choose the name themselves. It was an unusual interpretation of the tradition, but Jay’s family, rooted in those customs, agreed to follow the priest’s guidance.
On the day of the ceremony, the alphabet legos were laid out before them. As the eldest, Jay went first. He flicked the lego that showed the letter 'J,'. His sister followed, swatting the 'Q' lego, and their younger brother, in his infant curiosity, grabbed the 'K' lego and nearly tried to eat it.
The memory of that moment, how innocent and silly it was, often brought a smile to Jay’s face. But under the influence of║Harmony║, the recollection was devoid of any warmth or nostalgia. It was simply a memory—detached and clinical, the emotions dampened by the rare grade skill’s effect.
Yet, Jay knew that his lack of emotional expression didn’t mean he didn’t love his family. He still cared deeply for them, even if the effects of║Harmony║made it impossible to feel or show those emotions. He had even tried to deactivate the skill, to feel something again, but it could only be deactivated when his 5 main Attributes were no longer in perfect balance.
To return to his usual self, Jay knew he would need to exit║INVERSE║mode and carefully manage his Undistributed Stats. The moment his Attribute stats became uneven,║Harmony║would cease, and the flood of emotions would likely return. But till then, all he could do was reflect.
As more memories flashed before him, he recalled his grandfather’s intervention after the priest's unusual proclamation. His grandpa had argued, saying single-letter names would be awkward in everyday life.
Eventually, he convinced the priest to lengthen the names, creating something that still echoed the initial ceremony while being more practical. Thus, "J" became "Jay," his sister’s name became "Qew," and his brother, "Kay."
Even as these memories surfaced, Jay remained steady and calm, untouched by the nostalgia that might have once overwhelmed him. The countdown to his return to Earth continued to tick away, and he prepared himself for the moment when he could once again feel the warmth of his family.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟚𝟚

𝕊𝔞𝕧𝔞𝔫𝔱 𝕊𝕪𝔫𝔡𝔯𝔬𝔪𝔢
 




Memories of Jay’s life continued to flash before him, and among his family members one in particular stood out—his grandfather.
Jay’s grandfather, Ojasvi, was a self-made man, someone who had risen from humble beginnings to build something truly impactful. In the 1980s, he started a small company with a creative business model called 'Buy One, Give One.'
The company was named 'Nav-Yuga,' which translates to 'new age.' His grandfather envisioned an era where kindness and helping others would be part of everyday life. The business model was simple yet impactful: for every product a customer purchased, whether clothes, footwear, or other essentials, another similar item would be donated to someone in need.
Nav-Yuga’s transparency with its charitable donations struck a chord with people. Customers felt they were contributing to something bigger just by making a purchase, and the combination of profit and purpose caused the enterprise to grow rapidly.
By 2010, 'Nav-Yuga' had evolved into one of India’s largest and most successful social enterprises. While the profits from the 'Buy One, Give One' model were smaller than those of typical businesses, the sheer number of loyal customers who supported the cause turned the company into a major success.
Jay’s grandfather’s vision didn’t stop at profit—it extended to making a lasting, positive impact on society. By balancing social good with business success, Nav-Yuga became a shining example of a social enterprise, maximizing both financial growth and societal benefit.
Even with relatively low margins per product, the company’s mission to help those in need made it thrive. That was the legacy Jay’s grandfather built, and it became a source of immense pride for the family.
Jay’s grandparents had two sons. His father, the eldest, stepped up to take on the mantle alongside his younger brother—Jay’s uncle. Together, the two brothers worked alongside their father, helping to grow Nav-Yuga and guiding the company toward even greater success.
By the time Jay was old enough to understand, the company was on the verge of becoming a conglomerate. Experts estimated that, at the pace it was growing, Nav-Yuga would achieve that status within the next decade. It was a family legacy built on the values of compassion, innovation, and the conviction that businesses could serve as a force for positive change in the world.
As Nav-Yuga's reputation grew, so did the attention it garnered from larger corporations. Numerous companies sought to merge with the social enterprise, and conglomerates offered staggering amounts in attempts to buy it outright.
Yet, Jay’s grandfather, stood unwavering in his convictions. He saw through their intentions with a clarity that came from decades of experience. He knew that selling the enterprise, or merging it would hollow out its core values.
The donations that once flowed freely to those in need would become nothing more than a show, eaten up by greed under the guise of corporate philanthropy. And so, time after time, he rejected their offers, determined to protect the heart of Nav-Yuga.
Meanwhile, Jay and his siblings grew, their lives shaped by the legacy of their family. Each child, bound by the rare gift and curse of Savant syndrome, carried both exceptional talents and profound challenges.
For Kay, the youngest of the three, those talents manifested in a near-flawless memory and an uncanny ability to read others. His mind was sharp, able to decode the most subtle of human expressions.
At only 10 years old, Kay had already earned a unique role within the family business. His insights into human behavior led him to teach classes to the staff, helping them refine their interactions with customers. Under his guidance, the company’s popularity soared even higher as customers began to notice the warmth and attention they received.
But Kay’s brilliance came with a heavy price. He was afflicted with Polymyositis, a cruel condition that drained his muscles and left him physically weak. Despite the medication that helped keep his symptoms in check, his body remained thin and pale, his immune system fragile.
As for Jay’s younger sister, Qew, the 'Con' side of her Savant syndrome was a heavy one—Paraplegia.
From a young age, she had been unable to walk, her legs paralyzed, leaving her dependent on an electric wheelchair for mobility. It was a condition she lived with every day, but despite the physical limitations, Qew’s mind was something extraordinary.
The 'Pro' side of Qew’s Savant syndrome manifested in her exceptional thought-processing ability.  While Kay had near-perfect memory, Qew’s gift was distinct. She couldn’t recall every detail with the precision her brother could, but her ability to process information was far beyond the capabilities of the average person.
Multitasking came naturally to her, and she could perform complex mental tasks with remarkable ease. One of her most impressive abilities was her speed reading—at a rate of 10,000 words per minute, she could absorb and analyze information almost instantaneously.
Though her reading speed didn’t match the Guinness World Record of 25,000 words per minute, it was still extraordinary. Her rapid information processing also sharpened her reaction time, allowing her to think and respond with agility that bordered on instinct.
That mental dexterity found its most visible outlet in video games. While her family played for leisure, Qew turned gaming into a battleground where her skills dominated. Her lightning-quick reactions and ability to juggle multiple tasks at once gave her an overwhelming edge.
Whether it was strategy games or fast-paced action, Qew outplayed her siblings with such ease that it became a family routine to watch her win, often without breaking a sweat.
In stark contrast stood Jay. His abilities didn’t match the mental gifts of his siblings, and his challenges appeared more conventional—struggles that seemed magnified in a family of high performers.
In fact, Jay’s condition wasn’t even considered Savant syndrome in the traditional sense. Physically, he was healthy, but academically, he faced difficulties. His ability to memorize or grasp academic concepts lagged far behind, making school a relentless challenge.
Where others would succeed with minimal effort, Jay found himself fighting just to stay afloat, barely managing to scrape D grades in his classes. The only reason he managed to pass at all was thanks to the support of his siblings, who helped him through subjects that felt impossible to master on his own.
Despite the struggle, Jay wasn’t discouraged. His low grades didn’t define him, and he refused to let them weigh him down. He recognized that his siblings’ gifts were exceptional, but his own strength lay elsewhere.
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It didn’t matter if it was dancing, swimming, boxing, or any other physical discipline. As long as it involved muscle memory, Jay had an uncanny ability to grasp the techniques within a single day.
But that gift wasn’t as simple as instantly learning by observation alone. He couldn’t just watch someone perform a skill and replicate it flawlessly—he needed to be taught in person.
The crucial part of the process involved the person teaching him sharing not just the movements, but their own experiences, insights, and expertise. If the teacher didn’t know the technique well themselves, Jay couldn’t learn it either.
His learning ability was completely dependent on the skill level of the person instructing him. The more advanced the teacher, the more sophisticated the technique Jay could grasp. However, while he could learn the form and technique with astonishing speed, it didn’t mean he could skip the work required to improve.
His body still needed to be trained like anyone else’s. Without physical conditioning, someone with equal skill but superior strength or stamina could easily defeat him.
From childhood, Jay turned that gift into a hobby. He would ask his parents to find state-level or even national-level athletes in various sports to teach him for a week at a time. Each experience sharpened his techniques, whether it was a combat sport, a dance form, or something as complex as gymnastics.
But even with his quick mastery of technique, he knew that if he faced those professionals in actual competition, he would still lose. Each sport demanded a specific kind of physical conditioning, whether it was strength, stamina, or flexibility. The professionals had spent years honing their bodies for their particular disciplines, whereas Jay, despite his talent, lacked that specialized training.
Jay knew that if he ever wanted to be truly competitive, he could train his body to meet the specific physical demands of any given sport. Given his talent for rapid learning, he believed that if he dedicated himself fully, he could even reach an Olympic level. But that was never his goal. He wasn’t driven by competition or the desire to prove himself against others.
His ambition was something else entirely. For Jay, the real joy came from the learning process itself. His dream wasn’t to excel in just one sport or activity but to immerse himself in as many as possible. He wanted to learn every sport, every martial art, and even master various musical instruments and other specialized activities that piqued his curiosity.
It was never about proving his skills to others or winning medals. For him, the excitement came from the act of learning, from mastering something new and broadening his skillset in as many areas as he could. It was the thrill of discovery, the challenge of mastering something new, that fueled his passion.
As Jay continued to immerse himself in learning various physical activities, a subtle transformation occurred within him. Without realizing it, his capacity for rational thinking and staying calm in stressful situations increased.
The constant discipline and focus required to master so many techniques had, over time, fortified his mind. But even this newfound calmness paled in comparison to the absolute emotional detachment he experienced in the state of Harmony.
As memories flashed in his mind, a series of devastating events unfolded—events that had forever changed his family’s life. The conspiracy against their enterprise that began in 2015 surfaced vividly, bringing with it the weight of tragedy.
Jay could still recall the details with painful clarity. His grandfather had been moments away from stepping into his car when Uncle Aadrik, the family’s long-serving Chief of Security, noticed something unusual.
A simple reflection in a puddle of water on the ground revealed a bomb placed beneath the car. Without hesitation, Uncle Aadrik acted, pushing Jay’s grandfather out of the way and shielding him from the blast.
However, Uncle Aadrik wasn’t as fortunate. He shielded Jay’s grandfather with his own body, and when the car exploded, shrapnel from the blast tore into him. Though Jay’s grandfather survived, he was left in a coma due to the brain trauma inflicted by the impact.
The loss of Uncle Aadrik was devastating. Jay had known him for as long as he could remember, and over the years, the bond between their families had deepened. Uncle Aadrik wasn’t just a protector—he was part of the family.
His son, Rownak, and daughter, Riya, had grown up alongside Jay and his siblings. The children were inseparable, having shared countless memories together from the time they were toddlers. The grief over Uncle Aadrik’s death was crushing, particularly for Rownak, Riya, and their mother.
But the tragedy didn’t stop there. In the weeks following the explosion, it became clear that the attack on Jay’s family was part of a larger conspiracy. Shortly after the blast, minor shareholders in the family’s enterprise, Nav-Yuga, began selling off their shares one by one.
With each sale, they withdrew their investments from the company, weakening its financial foundation. What had seemed like an isolated attack was quickly escalating into a coordinated effort to destabilize the business that Jay’s grandfather had worked so hard to build.
Then came the next blow—a devastating cyber attack. Hackers breached the company’s servers, wiping out years of data in an instant. Every record of the donations the enterprise had made, every transaction that reflected Nav-Yuga’s charitable efforts, was erased.
The meticulous transparency that had earned the company its trusted reputation was obliterated overnight. Along with the donation records, bank transaction details were also altered, leaving no trace of the enterprise’s financial history related to their charitable work.
The same day as the hacker attack, things took a darker turn. Fake reports and fabricated evidence began flooding social media, accusing Nav-Yuga of falsifying donations and pretending to help the poor.
The accusations caused a massive uproar, fueling public outrage. Soon, many of the company's once-loyal customers banded together to file a class-action lawsuit against Nav-Yuga, claiming fraud. What started as a few disgruntled voices quickly snowballed into tens of thousands of people joining the legal action.
As the lawsuit unfolded, Jay's family hoped that those who had benefited from their donations would step forward to defend them. But, to their shock, none of the charities or individuals they had helped testified in court.
Worse still, some even claimed they had never received any donations from Nav-Yuga and went so far as to accuse the company of threatening them to stay quiet. With such damning false testimony against them, Nav-Yuga lost the case.
The court’s ruling was crushing. They ordered the company to pay a staggering 1.65 trillion rupees ⧼22.4 billion dollars⧽. It was a sum that would cripple the enterprise.
After everything Jay’s grandfather had done—years of hard work, integrity, and dedication to helping the needy—all his efforts were reduced to nothing by gross injustice.
The weight of the ruling was not just financial but deeply personal. Nav-Yuga, once a beacon of hope for many, had now been painted as a fraudulent enterprise.
The court ruling marked the beginning of Nav-Yuga's downfall. The company's stocks plummeted overnight, spiraling down an unforgiving slope. To meet the court’s demands, the family had no choice but to liquidate most of their assets and properties.
By the time they scraped together enough to pay the court-ordered 1.65 trillion rupees, all that remained was their family home and the main headquarters of Nav-Yuga. The damage, however, was far from over.
Public opinion had turned against them, and in the eyes of many, Nav-Yuga had become synonymous with fraud. The company's sales dropped to rock bottom, and the enterprise bled losses at a rate that would likely lead to bankruptcy within a year. With their reputation tarnished beyond repair, it felt as though everything the family had built was crumbling around them.
To make matters worse, none of their extended family or so-called family friends came to their aid during their dark time. Those who had once shared in the enterprise’s success suddenly cut ties, unwilling to associate with a sinking ship.
It was a harsh lesson for Jay—one that opened his eyes to the cruelty of the world. In that period, his ability to trust others was shattered, leaving him wary and skeptical of anyone outside his immediate family.
Determined to uncover the truth, his brother Kay began investigating the string of events that had led to their family's downfall. After weeks of digging and tracing back the connections, they uncovered the orchestrator behind the conspiracy: Quadnite Inc., the 4th largest conglomerate in the world.
Quadnite had tried multiple times in the past to buy out Nav-Yuga, only to be rejected by Jay's grandfather. In retaliation, they had taken their revenge, pulling the strings that led to the collapse of the enterprise.
But even with that knowledge, Jay and Kay faced a grim reality. They had no legal proof of Quadnite’s involvement. The conspiracy was hidden beneath layers of deception, and without concrete evidence, there was no way to reopen the case.
With their company in freefall, they shifted their focus. They set aside their desire for justice and worked tirelessly to stabilize the business, hoping to salvage what little remained of Nav-Yuga.
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After the court incident, Nav-Yuga's reputation plummeted, and it quickly became infamous, widely referred to as the 'Nav-Yuga Scandal.' The conspiracy against the enterprise extended its reach to numerous news channels, which relentlessly exaggerated the so-called fraud, turning their coverage into a coordinated campaign to bring the company down.
Day by day, it seemed as though these media outlets had made it their singular mission to destroy the name of Nav-Yuga. Public opinion spiraled downward until it hit rock bottom, leaving the enterprise with a reputation so tarnished it appeared irreparable.
In the weeks that followed, the damage became painfully clear. Most of Nav-Yuga’s employees quit, unwilling to be associated with the scandal. Only a handful of loyal staff remained—those who had unwavering belief in Jay’s grandfather and the work he had done.
While the situation looked grim, Kay had been working on a plan of his own. He covertly placed hidden cameras and managed to capture confession slip-ups from a few individuals who had given false testimony against Nav-Yuga.
He also gathered crucial evidence related to the hacker attack that had wiped their donation records. Although they had these confessions and proof in hand, the evidence wasn’t substantial enough to force a retrial. Legally, most of the materials they had collected couldn’t be used in court.
However, Kay saw an opportunity to sway public opinion, which had become the major obstacle. He took matters into his own hands, releasing the videos and evidence across several social media platforms.
The confessions and proof quickly gained traction, going viral and forcing people to reconsider their stance on Nav-Yuga. The tide of public opinion began to shift, and the enterprise, which had been on the verge of bankruptcy by the year’s end, barely managed to stabilize amid the chaotic financial storm.
Despite the glimmer of hope, Nav-Yuga was no longer the large, powerful enterprise it had once been. The financial blow had reduced it to a small-sized operation, a shadow of its former self.
Before they could fully stabilize, new challenges arose. The costs of medication for Jay’s siblings’ physical conditions and the ongoing medical expenses for their grandfather, who remained in a coma, were becoming overwhelming.
Jay, driven by a desire to support his family, wanted to contribute in any way he could. However, he knew that running an enterprise wasn’t where his strengths lay.
He had never been the academic type, barely scraping through high school, struggling to graduate by the skin of his teeth. He often thought of himself as "dumb" when it came to schoolwork, but where he lacked in academics, he more than made up for in his uncanny ability to quickly master any physical activity.
Not only could he learn sports and martial arts in record time, but he also had a surprising knack for teaching others. That came to light by accident in the 9th grade when he taught Rownak, his childhood friend, swimming techniques.
To his amazement, Rownak picked up the techniques pretty fast, especially considering the average person’s learning speed, though not as quickly as Jay himself.
Upon realizing that, Jay, who had always struggled with schoolwork, found his true passion in training others. He began to see potential in turning his talent into a career, focusing on teaching and honing his craft in various physical disciplines. As he grew older, the idea of training others in sports and martial arts became more than just a hobby—it became his mission.
Eventually, Jay found work as a Mixed Martial Arts ⧼MMA⧽ trainer at a local training center. While he wasn’t as physically strong or resilient as some of the more experienced MMA fighters, his technical knowledge was second to none.
Jay had learned from a top national-level fighter, mastering advanced techniques in boxing, wrestling, judo, jiu-jitsu, karate, Muay Thai, and other combat disciplines. Despite his expertise, the fighters at the center initially looked down on him. To them, Jay was young, and his lack of raw physical strength made him seem less credible.
But that perception quickly changed after a few sparring matches with the trainees. His mastery of advanced fighting techniques became undeniable, and those who once doubted him soon recognized his skills. Slowly but surely, many of them began training under his guidance.
Typically, it would take an amateur fighter two to three years to gain a solid grasp of Mixed Martial Arts, and for someone completely new to fighting, it could take over five years to reach an advanced level.
But under Jay’s instruction, amateurs were transforming into advanced fighters in just six months, and complete beginners were reaching impressive skill levels in a little over a year. The fighters he trained were surpassing the usual standards, mastering techniques far faster than anyone expected, their abilities surpassing those of typical advanced MMA fighters.
Over the years, Jay’s reputation as a trainer grew. By 2021, he had established himself as one of the top MMA trainers in the area, a testament to both his talent and his dedication.
At the same time, the family's enterprise, Nav-Yuga, remained a small-sized company, but it was far more stable than it had been after the near-collapse years ago. It wasn’t the powerhouse it once was, but it had found its footing.
However, some things hadn’t changed. Even after six long years, Jay’s grandfather was still in a coma, with no signs of recovery.
As for Kay, he officially became a contract lawyer in November 2021. After the fall of their enterprise, he had enrolled in law school with a clear purpose.
During his studies, he worked relentlessly, and with the help of a private detective, he gathered all the necessary evidence to reopen the class action settlement case that had crippled their family. He was determined to see justice served, and his focus on the legal system gave the family hope.
Meanwhile, Qew had found her own path. She became a critic for movies and novels, a career where her extraordinary thought-processing abilities truly shone. With her enhanced cognitive skills, she could analyze stories with incredible depth and speed.
While it may not have been the most ambitious career for someone with her high potential, it was something she loved—and who wouldn’t enjoy getting paid to watch movies and read novels all day?
Jay had recently begun to realize that Qew's fast processing wasn’t just intelligence; it was as though her time perception was naturally faster than that of an average person.
After experiencing the heightened abilities granted by his increased Spirit Attribute in the Trial World, Jay suspected that both of his siblings had cognitive enhancements similar to the effects of an elevated Spirit Attribute.
It made Jay wonder—‘What would their initial Spirit Stats be when the System assimilated with Earth in another 18 months?’ When Jay had first entered the Trial World, he only had 8 Stats in Spirit Attribute. Though he wasn’t intellectually gifted as Kay or Qew, the idea that their abilities might also be tied to something deeper intrigued him.
Those thoughts, however, quickly gave way to more immediate concerns. The timing pressed heavily on Jay's mind. The court case, crucial to the future of his family and the potential to restore their reputation, was set to begin on January 2, 2022—just a day after Jay had been teleported to the Trial World.
With Day-1 of the Trial Program nearing completion, he expected to return to Earth around midnight on January 2nd, assuming that time flowed the same in both worlds.
As those thoughts circled in his mind, the 1-minute countdown reached its end. In the blink of an eye, the familiar surroundings of the Trial World vanished, and Jay found himself teleported back to his room on Earth.
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Jay reappeared in the exact spot from where he had disappeared, the surroundings of his room replacing the otherworldly atmosphere of the Trial World. The wave of nausea from teleportation hit him again, though far less intensely than before.
Within moments, the sensation subsided, leaving him clear-headed. His first instinct was to check his mini trekking bag, curious if the items from the Trial World had followed him back to Earth.
To his relief, the contents were intact. The 3 Lesser Stamina Fruits and 2 High Vitality Fruits were still neatly packed within the bag, as though the teleportation hadn’t affected them at all. The presence of these items, tangible and real, reassured him that the fruits' potential effects could be utilized here on Earth.
Next, Jay glanced down at his feet, where the║Adhesive Boots║still clung securely, their functionality seemingly unaffected by the shift between worlds.
His gaze then moved to his chest, where the lifelike golden tattoo of the║Centauri Kavach║glowed subtly, its intricate design etched into his skin as though it had always been a part of him.
Floating just behind him, the║Stream Wind Sword║hovered, almost like an invisible force held it in place. It gave the illusion that Jay was carrying the sword on his back, but in reality, the passive skill║Wind Sheath║kept it effortlessly suspended in the air, reducing the need to physically bear the weight of the weapon.
The mental connections to his Spirit Items remained intact, each bond strong and tangible in his mind. The only exception was the Common Grade║Rusty Short Sword║, left behind in the Trial World. Though he could still sense the sword, the connection felt faint and distant, as if the sword was struggling to maintain its link across the worlds.
Jay gave little thought to the faint connection with the║Rusty Short Sword║as he moved toward the nearest window. As he slid it open, a cool breeze drifted in, gently filling the room with the fresh scent of early morning.
Mist and fog blanketed the world outside, casting a veil over the familiar view. Yet, despite the haziness, Jay’s heightened senses, sharpened by his increased Spirit Attribute, allowed him to see far more clearly than before. The fog was no obstacle for his enhanced vision, and every detail seemed to come into sharp focus.
Across the street, the park stood quiet but alive with early risers. Couples in matching tracksuits walked briskly along the winding paths, their rhythmic steps matching the cool, crisp air. Jay noticed the way their breath clouded in the morning chill, and the bounce in their stride as they carried themselves through the fog.
Near the benches, groups of elders gathered in circles, their soft laughter and cheerful gossip drifting into the air. They were at ease, lost in conversations that seemed to warm the otherwise cold morning.
Youngsters jogged past, earphones plugged in, moving to the beat of whatever songs fueled their morning runs. The distant sound of their footsteps hitting the pavement reached Jay’s ears clearly, along with the faint rustling of leaves in the trees.
His sharpened hearing caught the subtle nuances of the world outside—birdsong echoed through the park as the birds hopped from branch to branch, their chirping vibrant against the stillness of the morning. Every movement, every flutter of wings seemed magnified, making the scene feel alive in ways Jay had never noticed before.
Even with the fog softening the landscape, the flowers scattered across the park stood out brightly. Their colors, rich and varied, pierced through the white veil, adding life to the misty surroundings.
As Jay gazed at them from his window, he could smell their fragrance—fresh and clean, carried by the breeze that swirled gently into his room. The scent was so vivid that it felt as though he stood among the blooms, breathing in the very essence of the garden.
The calm of the morning seeped into Jay, grounding him in the peaceful moment. Though he had returned to Earth after the chaotic events in the Trial World, the familiarity of the scene before him, combined with his newfound senses, made everything feel different yet comforting.
He could tell from the soft light and the quiet hum of activity that it was still early in the day. The city was waking up, slowly and quietly.
Curious about the exact time and date, Jay left the window, stepping back into the warmth of his room. He made his way to his bed, where his phone rested on the table beside it.
It was precisely 6 a.m. on January 1st, 2022. Only six hours had passed on Earth, despite Jay having experienced a full 24 hours in the Trial World. The discovery revealed something crucial: time in the Trial World flowed four times faster than on Earth.
That realization prompted him to check the top left of his vision, where the familiar mini transparent notification for time and day in the Trial World was displayed. However, it remained frozen.
﴾ Alpha Program | Day-2 | 00:00:00 ﴿
Jay figured that the time in the Trial World would resume only once he was teleported back there. His attention shifted to the new transparent notification just below it, which counted down the time remaining before his next teleportation:
﴾ Time left for Rest Period: 17:59:24 ⧼hr:min:sec⧽ ﴿
That meant he would be teleported back at midnight, just like the previous time. The notifications made it clear that the teleportation between Earth and the Trial World would be a daily occurrence, easing Jay’s initial concerns.
With the assurance, he no longer had to worry about the possibility of sporadic teleportation—whether every few days, weeks, or months. Relieved by that clarity, Jay realized he could use the remaining 18 hours more effectively, knowing he would be return to Earth regularly.
Instead of preparing for a worst-case scenario where he might not return for an extended period, he focused on making the most of the time he had on Earth.
While deep in thought, Jay caught a glimpse of himself in the full-length mirror across the room. The reflection brought him to an abrupt halt. His piercing silver eyes stared back at him, with tiny bolts of silver-colored aura flowing over them like lightning dancing across a stormy sky.
His gaze shifted upward, and he saw his hair—silver with a hint of dark shading, streaked by the same ethereal bolts of energy that flowed across his eyes.
He had noticed the transformation in his hair color when he first entered║INVERSE║mode, as it had grown long enough to appear within his field of vision.
However, in the Trial World, he hadn’t seen a reflection of his face, so the change in his eye color had gone unnoticed until then. The silver irises were striking, a clear mark of the power he had gained in the Trial World.
At first, seeing his silver-colored hair and eyes felt strange to Jay, as though he was looking at someone else entirely. But soon, he grew accustomed to his new appearance, the striking features a fresh reminder of the changes brought on by║INVERSE║mode.
The unusual look became familiar, almost natural, as he observed the flowing silver bolts of energy that accompanied the transformation.
The reason Jay remained in that mode even after returning to Earth was clear. During his Tier-2 Evolution in the pitch-black space, the timer for║INVERSE║had frozen, only resuming once the evolution was complete.
Even though he had been teleported back to his room, there were still five minutes left on the clock for the mode’s duration. He had attempted to exit the mode, but his efforts proved futile. The only option left was to wait out the remaining time.
With dirt and bloodstains covering his body, Jay decided not to waste any time and headed to the restroom to take a shower, still very much in║INVERSE║mode.
As he stepped under the showerhead, something unusual happened. The moment the water droplets touched his silver hair, they evaporated with a sharp hissing sound. The same thing occurred when water made contact with his silver eyes—each droplet vanishing into steam before it had a chance to linger.
The phenomenon puzzled him. Despite the strange reaction from the silver energy, when Jay touched his own hair, nothing happened to him. Deciding to leave the mystery for later, Jay adjusted the showerhead at an angle, allowing the water to cascade over his body without touching his head.
For Jay, the experience of bathing while in║INVERSE║mode was surreal. With his heightened perception, those remaining five minutes stretched into thirty, allowing him to observe the water droplets falling in slow motion. Each drop seemed to glide through the air, offering a satisfying calm that came with watching the world move at such a deliberate pace.
Once his shower was over, Jay went to put on a T-shirt, but the moment the fabric touched his hair, it disintegrated into ashes in an instant. The silver aura surrounding his body was more powerful than he’d realized, and even a simple task like dressing became impossible while still in that mode.
Jay improvised, opting to wear a buttoned shirt to avoid his silver hair coming into contact with fabric, reminding himself to be careful with anything that touched his hair. After matching the shirt with a pair of pants, he still had two minutes left before the duration of║INVERSE║mode would end.
In the state of Harmony, Jay's body had fully adjusted to the enhanced time perception, but his mind lagged behind, not quite accustomed to the flow of time moving 6.2 times slower. Though he had the ability to fast-forward his thought process to simulate normal time, he avoided doing so, knowing the mental strain it would cause.
As a result, the remaining two standard minutes stretched out to about 12 minutes for him, leaving him with plenty of time to fill. Rather than waiting idly, Jay decided to make good use of time.
He opened his║STATUS║tab and navigated to the skill section, letting his mind focus on the one skill that stood out above the rest—his newly acquired Epic Grade Skill,║Soul A.I║. Ignoring the other skills he had gained in the past hour, Jay concentrated his attention on merging with it.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾
Merging with a║Soul A.I║involves splitting a small portion of your soul to create a personalized Soul A.I. However, once this is done, you will no longer be able to access any Tamer-type Skills. ﴿
﴾
Upon merging, the Soul A.I will be bound to you for life. Do you wish to proceed with the merge? ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay hadn’t worried much when he learned that merging with the║Soul A.I║would strip him of the ability to use Taming-type Skills. Such a sacrifice seemed a small price, a ripple in the vast ocean of changes he anticipated.
What truly troubled him, though, was the part that gnawed at the edges of his mind—the part about splitting a minor portion of his soul.
He found himself weighing the pros and cons, as he often did when faced with decisions of that magnitude. His mind wandered back to the rewards he had gained from causing Universe-level Achievements. The║Harmony║skill and the║Centauri Kavach║came to mind, each arriving at critical moments when he needed them most.
The first time, after entering║INVERSE║mode, his stats had spiked beyond his control. The sudden increase in the attributes of his║LOOTED STATUS║had left him vulnerable, unable to adapt quickly enough.
That’s when the Rare Grade Skill,║Harmony║, had surfaced. It had been precisely what he needed—a stabilizing factor that eased the erratic surges in his stats, granting him the control he desperately needed in that situation. Without it, Jay would have had a hard time during his clash with the Dire Wind Wolf.
Then came the║Centauri Kavach║, the Growth-type armour that appeared when he had lacked any significant defensive capability. Moreover, its potential was vast, capable of evolving to even greater heights. Both rewards had aligned perfectly with his weaknesses, showing how those Universe-level Achievements seemed to provide exactly what he required in that situation.
Reflecting on that pattern, he considered the pain that would accompany the soul-splitting process. Pain was not foreign to him. He had endured it in spades when he first triggered║INVERSE║.
The agony had been near unbearable, compared to that, whatever suffering awaited during the merge with the║Soul A.I║felt manageable.
With that decision made, he accepted the inevitable, but in that moment, he realized how deeply he had underestimated the agony awaiting him. He had dismissed it, assuming it would be tolerable compared to the physical pain he'd endured in the past. He was wrong—terribly wrong.
The pain wasn't physical. It went beyond the body, manifesting as a torment that clawed at his mind, twisting through his very consciousness. It felt like a headache, but amplified to an unbearable scale.
It wasn’t a sharp, stabbing sensation; it was a relentless, crushing pressure, as if something inside his skull was being slowly and methodically torn apart.
His knees buckled beneath the weight of it, and he collapsed to the ground with a heavy, resounding thud. His body, bolstered by an Endurance Attribute in his║LOOTED STATUS║that had reached 62 Stats, weighed nearly half a ton, and the force of the impact of his fall sent cracks spider-webbing across the floor beneath him.
A low, primal growl tore from his throat, uncontrolled, as the mental pain continued to rise in intensity. It was like a wave, cresting higher and higher, threatening to drown him completely. His hands shot to his head, fingers gripping his skull as if he could somehow contain the agony. But there was no escape. It wasn’t the kind of pain that could be stopped by physical means.
His vision blurred as he felt his consciousness fraying at the edges, each second stretching into an eternity of torment. Every breath became a battle, shallow and ragged as his body fought to stay grounded amidst the chaos in his mind. Yet, even as he writhed in agony, something else stirred—a flicker of awareness through the haze of suffering.
Notifications began flashing before his eyes, each one announcing a new Resistance forming within him. It was as if the very act of enduring this mental torment was reshaping him, forging a new layer of resilience in the crucible of his suffering.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.1║Mental Pain Resistance║⧼Common⧽ obtained ﴿
﴾ Lv.1║Mental Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.2║Mental Pain Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance to mental pain by 2%, allowing you to endure greater emotional or psychological stress without losing focus.
➢          The enhanced resilience improves mental clarity and decision-making under intense mental strain, helping you stay composed and effective in high-stress scenarios.
➢          As this skill levels up, your ability to withstand mental anguish will grow, reducing the impact of psychological pressures and maintaining stability in difficult situations.
…
…
﴾ Lv.14║Mental Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.15║Mental Pain Resistance║﴿
﴾ Lv.15║Mental Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.16║Mental Pain Resistance║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Once the║Mental Pain Resistance║reached Lv.16, the torment finally reached a saturation point. The searing agony that had torn through his mind no longer escalated and instead began to fade, slowly retreating into a dull ache.
Relief washed over him like a wave, though his body bore the signs of the ordeal. His complexion had turned noticeably pale, and his breaths came in ragged, shallow gasps. Trembling slightly, he rose from his kneeling position, legs weak but holding steady beneath the weight of his still-heavy form.
Even with all he had endured, the║Mental Pain Resistance║had only climbed to Lv.16. The thought gnawed at him, prompting a reflection on past experiences.
‘Just how intense, how utterly excruciating had the physical pain been for his║Physical Pain Resistance║to have reached Lv.50?’
The comparison left him momentarily silent, the echoes of past suffering mingling with the fading remnants of his current ordeal. It made him realize just how deeply his body had been tempered by pain over time.
But his thoughts were abruptly interrupted as something strange began to happen. The light in the room, which had seemed stable moments before, started to shift. Rays of illumination converged from every corner, coalescing into a concentrated yellowish glow.
The light pulsed and flickered, gathering in the center of the room until it formed a ball, growing rapidly in size. In just a second, it expanded to the dimensions of a basketball, hovering in the air, bright and vivid.
He watched in quiet fascination as the ball of light reached its peak size and then, with a blinding flash, burst apart. The room returned to its usual state, the brightness dimming back to normal, yet something had changed. In the place where the yellowish orb had floated, there now hovered a tiny figure—a chubby baby, no older than one year, floating in midair.
The baby’s eyes fluttered open, and upon seeing him, the child's face lit up with pure joy. Its wide eyes sparkled with delight, and a squeal of glee erupted from its small lips: "Master!!!" The sound, high-pitched and cheerful, echoed through the room.
Jay blinked, momentarily taken aback, but not by the baby’s sudden appearance. What startled him was how eerily identical the child looked to him when he had been that age. The resemblance was uncanny—the same round cheeks, the same wide, curious eyes. It was as though he was staring at a mirror of his own infancy.
Back when he was just a year old, he'd been chubbier than most babies—round, rosy-cheeked, and overflowing with an infectious cheerfulness. His family would often gather around their old photo album, reliving those early memories, and whenever the picture of his infant self surfaced, his younger sister, Qew, would burst into uncontrollable laughter.
She had always found his chubby baby form utterly amusing. In fact, whenever she was on the verge of losing an argument with him, she would slyly bring up that photo, knowing it would momentarily disarm him.
So when the baby materialized before him, hovering in midair with that same innocent, chubby face, it was impossible not to make the connection. The resemblance was uncanny, a perfect reflection of his joyful younger self. It struck him immediately—that was his Soul A.I.
Before he could ask a single question, the baby seemed to understand his unspoken curiosity. It started to introduce itself in a familiar, high-pitched voice brimming with cheer, "Master, I am your Soul A.I. I was created by the System using a part of your soul. That is why my appearance looks like Master's younger self."
The baby spun joyfully in the air, its excitement palpable as it continued, "With me being a part of Master's soul, my emotional state and attitude also resemble Master's younger self." It giggled, floating in playful circles around him, the voice so reminiscent of his own youthful exuberance that, under any other circumstance, he might have facepalmed at the ridiculousness of it all.
The sight of his 1-year-old self—chubby, wide-eyed, and overly cheerful—was both bizarre and amusing. But the harmony he felt within himself helped him maintain his composure, allowing him to take in the scene with calm acceptance.
The Soul A.I. didn’t stop, though, continuing to babble on in its baby-like tone, "As an Epic Grade Soul A.I., I have access to Tier-4 System Information! And right now, in the Trial Program, information is the most useful aspect!" It puffed up, as if proud of itself, the tiny version of himself radiating excitement at its own capabilities.
Suddenly, its tone shifted, more urgent but still retaining that childlike enthusiasm, "Master, prepare yourself! There are 3 seconds left before the duration of║INVERSE║mode ends."
The warning came just in time. He braced himself mentally, not well aware of what would follow. As the Soul A.I. counted down, he felt the change sweeping through him.
In an instant, his body gave way to the unfamiliar feeling of depletion. A wave of steam burst from his skin, hissing and whistling, much like the first time he had entered║INVERSE║mode back in Trial World. His silver-colored eyes dulled, fading back to their original black, and the same happened to his hair, the vibrant energy of his enhanced form slipping away.
The sudden shift felt like having the strength ripped from his limbs, leaving behind a wave of weakness and exhaustion that threatened to buckle his body.
The familiar║LOOTED STATUS║tab appeared in his mind, and as he glanced at it, he saw the word 'Primary' revert back to 'Secondary.'
With a simple mental command, the tab flipped to reveal his regular║STATUS║, now returning as his 'Primary' tab. Along with it came a flurry of notifications, each detailing the aftermath of his time in║INVERSE║mode.
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As he glanced at the notifications, the information within them flowed seamlessly into his mind. As the data settled in his consciousness, the floating notifications slowly faded from view.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ The cooldown for║INVERSE║is 10 times the number of minutes spent in the mode ﴿
﴾ Cooldown: 01:50:00 ⧼hr:min:sec⧽ ﴿
﴾ All Stats in the 5 main Attributes of║STATUS║will be temporarily halved for a duration of 11 minutes ﴿
﴾ Each time you exit║INVERSE║mode, 1 Looted Stat from your║LOOTED STATUS║will be added to each of the 5 main Attributes in║STATUS║﴿
﴾ As your Stats of 5 main Attributes in║STATUS║are no longer in equilibrium, you will be forced out of the state of Harmony ﴿
﴾ With your overall Looted Stats less than double the overall Stats, access to║INVERSE║will be temporarily restricted ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After a few seconds, the steam pouring from his body dissipated, clearing out through the windows and ventilators. The air in the room returned to its usual stillness, but the sense of exhaustion lingered heavily on him. He ignored the lingering notifications as dizziness crept over him. His skin felt tight and dry, his lips cracked, and his eyes stung from extreme dehydration.
Stumbling into the kitchen, he hauled his fatigued body toward the large 20-litre water can. Without hesitation, he grabbed the container and began gulping down water, desperate to quench the overwhelming thirst that gnawed at him.
He drank in a continuous stream, not stopping for breath, his parched throat welcoming the cold liquid. In less than a minute, he had drained more than half the can, his body greedily absorbing the hydration.
Only then did he feel some relief as the burning thirst subsided, and the crushing weight of exhaustion began to lift, though only slightly. The aftereffects of undergoing║INVERSE║still held him in a weakened state, leaving his muscles heavy and his senses dulled.
His clothes, drenched from the earlier steam, clung uncomfortably to his skin. Moving slowly, he changed into a dry set of clothes, trying to shake off the lingering fatigue. As he finished, his chubby Soul A.I. floated toward him, eyes wide with curiosity. The tiny figure scanned him, its eyes glowing with a soft light as it observed his new outfit.
Moments later, the A.I. waved its small hands, and a mini version of his clothes began to materialize over its previously naked body. A proud grin spread across its chubby face as it flew toward the full-length mirror.
The little baby admired its reflection for a moment, then pumped its tiny fist into the air with a silly but triumphant smile. Its twinkling eyes turned back toward him, clearly waiting for praise, the childish excitement radiating from its glowing expression.
As the equilibrium between his five main Attributes in║STATUS║broke, the rare skill║Harmony║, which had kept his emotions in check, deactivated. Instantly, the suppressed emotions returned, flooding his mind with sensations he had been shielded from in the state of harmony.
The scene, as strange as it was, brought a flicker of amusement to him. The Soul A.I.'s eagerness, its joy in mimicking his appearance, felt oddly endearing despite the absurdity of the situation. The tiny figure hovered in the air, beaming expectantly, waiting for recognition of its new outfit.
He could sense the tiny being's joy and eagerness as if they were his own. Since the A.I. was essentially a fragment of his soul, its feelings were as clear to him as his own thoughts. Despite its designation as an artificial intelligence, the A.I.'s actions mirrored those of a human child—seeking affection, attention, and approval in the way only a newborn could.
The A.I.'s cheerful antics, its wide-eyed gaze anticipating praise, brought a genuine smile to his face. He couldn’t let the little being feel unappreciated. With a soft chuckle, he offered a compliment, "Well, that dress suited you more than me."
At his words, the A.I.'s eyes brightened like a star igniting in the night sky. Its delight was almost palpable as it clapped its small hands together, circling around him in a giddy display of happiness. The air seemed lighter with the A.I.'s cheerful energy filling the space, its innocent joy infectious.
Jay moved to the bed, his body still weighed down by the remnants of his weakened state, and laid down to rest. For a few minutes, he simply allowed himself to breathe, feeling the tension begin to ebb away.
While lying on the bed, he summoned the familiar║STATUS║tab into his mind. He was eager to see the changes that had come from his Tier-2 Evolution, curious how the latest transformation had affected his stats.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿ ⧼Primary⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Greater Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 11  |  Tier: 2 ⧼Low-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 1250/1500
Strength: 32 ⧼18 + 1✯ + 3✦ + 10⨊⧽ 
Agility: 32 ⧼16 + 1✯ + 5✦ + 10⨊⧽
Vitality: 56 ⧼25 + 1✯ + 20✦ + 10⨊⧽
Endurance: 46 ⧼20 + 1✯ + 10✦ + 5⚜︎ + 10⨊⧽
Spirit: 32 ⧼21 + 1✯ + 10⨊⧽
Luck: 7
Health: 560/560
Stamina: 230/230
Spirit Energy: 160/160
Undistributed Stats: 10
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║║Inverse║
﴾ Looted Innate Talents ﴿
➢          Grade 3║Wind Innate Talent║⧼not merged⧽
➢     Grade 3║Earth Innate Talent║⧼not merged⧽
﴾ ACHIEVEMENT TITLES ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Training Maniac-I║║Beginner's Luck║
║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║
⧼ Uncommon Grade ⧽
║Greater Wolf Hunter║║Greater Bear Hunter║
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║Lv.5║Blood Poison║
Lv.5║Poison Resistance║Lv.6║Physical Pain Resistance║
Lv.8║Inspect║Lv.10║Night Vision║
Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║Lv.10║Auditory Sense║
Lv.10║Olfactory Sense║Lv.10║Bite║
⧼ UnCommon Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Fire Ball║Lv.1║Strength Boost-I║
Lv.1║Agility Boost-I║
Lv.1║Passive Health Regeneration-I║
Lv.1║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║
Lv.1║Passive Spirit Regeneration-I║
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Harmony║
⧼ Epic Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Soul A.i║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 50%
Mental pain Resistance ➟ 16%
Poison Resistance ➟ 5%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Rusted Short Sword║║Adhesive Boots║
║Centauri Kavach║
⧼ Uncommon Grade ⧽
None
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
║Stream Wind Sword║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼ Lv.1 - Lv.10 ⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
Lv.1║Long Sword Mastery║⧼ Sword Minor-2⧽ ➟ Lv.1║Sword Aura║
STAGE 2 ⧼ Lv.11 - Lv.20 ⧽
Lv.14║Short Sword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-1⧽ ➟ Lv.14║Sword Aura║➟║Aura Extension║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The increase in his stats was higher than he had anticipated. From the Tier-2 Evolution alone, he gained a significant 10 points across all his Attributes—except, of course, for the Luck Attribute, which remained stubbornly static as always. The usual five Undistributed Stats per level had doubled as well, granting him 10 for leveling up from Lv.10 to Lv.11.
Before he could dwell on the numbers too long, his Soul A.I chimed in cheerfully, "Master, for every increase in Tier, the Undistributed Stats obtained will increase."
The little A.I. floated closer, still radiating that childlike enthusiasm. "Now that Master has reached Tier-2, the Undistributed Stats will be 10 instead of 5, and when Master reaches Tier-3, the Undistributed Stats will increase to 15, and so on!"
With that simple explanation, things began to click into place. Jay then understood why the Dire Wind Wolf and the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear had been so overwhelmingly powerful.
Their strength had come from their higher Tiers, which granted them additional stats and made them formidable. He mumbled to himself, piecing it together, "No wonder they were so strong. If not for║INVERSE║, I’d have been crushed."
His eyes shifted to the floating chubby baby, his Soul A.I. It had been proving far more useful than he originally expected. The constant flow of information, the instant explanations—it was like having a living, breathing guide who could cut through the complexities of the System and the Trial Program.
Having this personal Soul A.I. would undoubtedly give him an edge in Trial World. But calling it a Soul A.I felt impersonal, especially after seeing how vibrant and alive it seemed.
He paused, contemplating for a moment, then asked, "Do you have a name?"
The A.I. blinked at him, wide-eyed, clearly surprised. "Master, I don’t have a name," it replied, its voice tinged with a childlike curiosity.
It gazed up at him with an expectant look, eyes filled with hope. "Master, will you name me?" it asked, its small voice brimming with anticipation.
Jay thought for a moment, deliberating over the perfect name. The A.I. was a miniature version of himself, after all. With a small grin, he said, "Alright. Since you’re like a mini version of me, I’ll name you 'MJ,' short for Mini Jay."
Ding—a notification appeared in Jay’s vision:
﴾ You have successfully designated 'MJ' as the name of your Soul A.I ﴿
The A.I.’s face lit up instantly, eyes sparkling with joy. It clapped its tiny hands and beamed at him, clearly delighted by the name. "MJ! I love it, Master!" It zipped around him in excitement, still brimming with that endless energy, proud to bear the name he'd given.
Still beaming, MJ continued, "Master, as your Soul A.I., one of my core abilities is to manage my host's║STATUS║and guide you toward the best possible path. Just give me your permission, and I’ll take care of everything."
He gave a small nod of approval, trusting MJ’s capabilities. The A.I brightened in response, its small form glowing pale blue before darting into his║STATUS║screen as if it were stepping through a doorway. With a small flicker, MJ's voice echoed within his mind once more.
﴾ MJ has entered his A.I form ﴿
A 2D version of MJ’s chubby, smiling face materialized in the corner of the║STATUS║window. The mini face—barely an inch wide—blended seamlessly into the interface, its bright eyes scanning over his information. Newly obtained skills began to highlight one by one, as if MJ were sifting through them with a critical eye.
"Master," MJ's baby voice chimed in within his mind, "I will first activate the ones that won’t cause any pain when merging." The playful tone softened into something more focused, giving a sense of calm assurance.
As MJ worked through the list, information about the skills began flashing in front of Jay’s eyes, each detail appearing as if inscribed directly into his vision. The steady flow of knowledge poured into him, clarifying what they were meant for, how they fit into his growing arsenal.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Achievement Title ﴿
║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          Able to obtain 2 Bonus Undistributed Stats with each level increase starting from your current level.
﴾║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║activated ﴿
﴾ Undistributed Points: 10 ➟ 12 ⧼10 + 2⚜︎⧽﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay was genuinely amazed when he realized that an Achievement Title could actually grant additional Undistributed Stats. It wasn’t something he had ever expected. The sheer potential such titles held opened up a new layer of growth and power.
Sensing his curiosity, MJ’s voice chimed in with an eager explanation, "Master, these types of Achievement Titles are rare. They can only be obtained through Galaxy-level achievements or above, like the one you earned by evolving to Tier-2 on your first day of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program."
The explanation made sense. Such an extraordinary title wasn’t just handed out for regular feats—it required monumental accomplishments. Before his thoughts could wander too far, another notification appeared in his vision, pulling his attention back.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.1║FireBall║⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          able to conjure and shoot a ball of condensed fire, capable of reaching targets within an 11-meter radius.
➢          The fireball's intensity and impact increase based on proximity, delivering maximum damage to anything within its effective range.
Cost: 11 Spirit Energy peruse.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As he glanced at the notification, a cool sensation washed over his mind, as he saw unknown characters, burning with a vivid orange flame, etching themselves deep into his consciousness.
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the skill║FireBall║﴿
He felt the weight of the new skill settle within him, ready to be unleashed. Eager to test it, he began to focus on activating the skill when MJ's voice quickly interrupted his thoughts.
“Master, wait! The skill works like a mechanism—when you use it, it converts a portion of your Spirit Energy into a fireball, which then becomes a projectile attack,” MJ explained in his usual cheerful tone, but with a hint of caution.
There was a small flicker of disappointment as the realization hit Jay—he couldn’t manipulate fire in a freeform way. Instead,║Fire Ball║was structured, creating a single fireball that could only be launched as a projectile. It wasn't quite the dynamic control over flames that he had imagined, but still, the potential was there.
Even with that slight letdown, the excitement of using the skill bubbled inside him. He could already imagine the fiery projectile bursting forth with devastating force. However, he decided to save the test for later, when he re-entered the Trial World, where conditions would be more suited for experimentation.
MJ, sensing his restraint, continued shuffling through the║STATUS║, as more notifications appeared, offering glimpses of his new abilities and insights. With MJ managing the flow of information, everything was laid out efficiently, allowing him to absorb it without feeling overwhelmed.
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"Master, I will include all useful pieces of information in the relevant notifications," MJ chirped.
Suddenly, the Race section in his║STATUS║tab lit up as MJ highlighted it. A new notification appeared, containing detailed information about the race he had evolved into.
Alongside the basic details, MJ had added a wealth of additional data, drawn from his Tier-4 System Access, revealing far more than the standard information usually provided.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
MJ Tier-4 Access Info:
Tier-2 Evolution:  Lesser Human to Greater Human
➢          Evolved from Lesser Human Race
➢          LifeSpan expands from 100 to 250 years.
➢          Undistributed Stats per level increased from 5 to 10.
Tier-3 Evolution: Greater Human to High Human.
➢          Evolved from Greater Human Race
➢          LifeSpan expands from 250 to 500 years.
➢          Undistributed Stats per level increases from 10 to 15.
Tier-4 Evolution: High Human to Arch Human.
➢          Evolved from High Human Race
➢          LifeSpan expands from 500 to 1000 years.
➢          Undistributed Stats per level increases from 15 to 20.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Following that, another notification regarding his Level appeared, containing additional information. It caught his attention, the subtle shift in detail signaling a deeper understanding of Levels and Tiers.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Level: 11 ⧼Low-Phase⧽
MJ Tier-4 Access Info:
Tier-1: Lv.1 to Lv.10
Tier-2: Lv.11 to Lv.25
Tier-3: Lv.25 to Lv.50
Tier-4: Lv.50 to Lv.100
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
A flood of notifications poured in, each one highlighting new aspects of his║STATUS║, deepening his understanding of the System. Among them, a few stood out, especially the Uncommon Skills he had gained by reaching 20 Stats in certain Attributes:║Passive Health Regeneration-I║,║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║, and║Passive Spirit Energy Regeneration-I║.
Each of those passive skills provided steady regeneration. The║Passive Stamina Regeneration-I║allowed him to recover 1 Stamina point per second, and the other two passive skills worked similarly, restoring 1 Health and 1 Spirit Energy per second. It wasn’t a staggering amount, but the continuous regeneration would give him a notable edge, especially in longer battles or drawn-out scenarios.
He also noticed that he hadn’t activated the Achievement Title║Beginner’s Luck║, which had been sitting dormant in his║STATUS║. Upon activating it, his Luck Attribute jumped from 7 to 12.
It dawned on him that his low Luck might have been the reason he hadn’t received many Spirit Items from the Tier-1 Wolves he had slain earlier. He pondered whether a 5-point increase in the Luck stat would be enough to make a significant difference.
Even MJ, with his Tier-4 System Access, couldn’t provide more insight into the mysterious Luck Attribute beyond the standard "extra rewards" explanation. It seemed Luck was something that would remain elusive, no matter how much he sought answers.
Shrugging off the uncertainty, his attention shifted to more immediate concerns. His stomach rumbled loudly, pulling him from his thoughts. Breakfast was long overdue, and he needed to refuel after everything that had transpired. He swung his legs off the bed, ready to head toward the kitchen. But the moment he stood up, he faltered.
Walking felt… off. His movements were clumsy, his balance unsteady. It was as though his body no longer obeyed him with the same precision. The realization struck him—the 10-stat increase across all his main Attributes from the Tier-2 Evolution was the culprit.
His body had grown significantly stronger, faster, and more resilient, but his mind hadn’t yet adjusted to that new power. The synchronization between his body and his brain lagged behind the sudden surge of raw stats.
His Strength, Agility, and Spirit were evenly matched at 32 Stats, giving him newfound physical prowess. But the imbalance between his other Attributes only compounded the problem. His Endurance had surged to 46 Stats, and his Vitality—the highest of all—stood at a staggering 56 Stats.
Without the skill║Harmony║active, the uneven distribution made controlling his movements tricky. Jay took a deep breath, trying to adjust.
"It’s like being trapped in a body stronger than I can handle," he muttered, frustrated but determined to get used to the changes. Moving slowly, he made his way toward the kitchen, each step a deliberate effort to regain control over his enhanced abilities.
Meanwhile, through MJ's guidance, he gained a profound understanding of how the five main Attributes in his║STATUS║worked and, more importantly, how they were interrelated.
The most crucial revelation was that none of the Attributes functioned in isolation—each one supported and depended on the others, especially when it came to maximizing physical performance.
One key discovery was that the Agility Attribute didn’t directly increase speed as he had initially assumed. It wasn't just about being faster; speed came from a combination of increased Strength and how efficiently the body could handle that strength.
Strength Attribute boosted muscle power, but raw strength alone couldn’t be utilized effectively without enough Agility.
Agility wasn’t simply about moving quickly—it was about fine-tuning the control over his muscles, enhancing fluidity, balance, and the precision of movement. It also played a vital role in reaction speed and muscle memory, allowing for a seamless response in combat situations.
However, Agility's full potential could only be unleashed if paired with the appropriate level of Strength. Without adequate strength, the body's muscle control would lack power, rendering speed and precision useless.
Conversely, having too much Strength without enough Agility would result in sluggish, uncoordinated movement, as the body wouldn't be able to handle the power effectively.
And Strength didn’t stand on its own either—it relied heavily on Endurance. While Strength empowered the muscles, Endurance was essential to maintaining the body’s integrity under the strain of that increased power.
The Endurance Attribute improved the body's constitution, including the density of bones, tendons, ligaments, and even the toughness of the skin and internal organs. Without enough Endurance, the strengthened muscles from a high Strength stat could easily damage the body, leading to pain or even injury. It was like trying to harness explosive power without the physical fortitude to contain it.
Then there was the Spirit Attribute, which wasn’t just about Spirit Energy. Spirit Attribute played a key role in enhancing the brain's processing speed, and time perception.
For Agility to reach its full potential, Spirit needed to be strong enough to support the body's heightened control and reaction speeds. Without sufficient Spirit Attribute, even the most finely-tuned muscles would lack the fast reflexes and sharp awareness needed for high-speed combat.
Lastly, the Vitality Attribute tied everything together. It governed the body’s overall longevity and stamina, ensuring that the other Attributes—Strength, Agility, Endurance, and Spirit—could function over a prolonged period.
Without a strong enough Vitality stat, the body would tire quickly, no matter how powerful the other Attributes were. It allowed for sustained performance in battle, the endurance to heal from injuries, and the stamina to keep pushing even in long encounters.
He realized that, although his Vitality and Endurance were at the moment higher than the rest of his Attributes, that imbalance could become a problem. MJ explained the importance of something called the "Golden Stat Rule."
The rule dictated that if the highest stat in the five main Attributes exceeded the lowest by too wide a margin, the body and mind would falter. The imbalance wouldn't just result in inefficiency but could spiral into self-damage.
Moreover, in the long term, that disparity could chip away at his very Life Energy, potentially leading to a reduction in his lifespan.
Jay understood that balance was critical as he moved forward, especially with his Strength, Agility, and Spirit stats being so close to one another, while his Vitality and Endurance were significantly higher.
He shifted his focus to the Innate Talents he had looted from the Tier-2 Wolf and Bear. However, remembering MJ's warning, he decided against merging with them for the time being. The process was known to be long, and he had more immediate concerns.
Jay’s attention returned to the disparity in his Attributes. With the recent boosts, the gap between his highest stats and lowest ones felt like an imbalance he couldn’t afford to ignore. He resolved to distribute his remaining stats carefully, minimizing the difference. But before he could make those adjustments, there was a more pressing matter—adjusting to the raw power surging through him.
For the next hour, Jay devoted himself to controlling the newfound strength and agility his improved stats granted him. The task required his complete focus. At first, every step felt slightly off, the newfound weight of his body making each movement heavier than intended.
The first fifteen minutes were dedicated to relearning the basics. His legs moved stiffly at first, but soon, walking became natural again, and his steps no longer felt overbearing. The sensation of power brimming under his skin began to settle.
As he progressed, the next fifteen minutes allowed him to refine his movements further. The loud thuds of his steps faded as he mastered the new weight of his body. He tested his limits, advancing from simple walking to light jogging, his movements becoming more fluid with each passing minute. He could feel the control returning, the new stats integrating into his body with every stride.
The remaining half hour became a trial of precision. Quick movements were still a challenge, his increased strength causing him to overshoot his targets. He attempted sharper, faster actions—side-stepping, dashing, and making sudden stops. Each time, his body reacted with sudden movements, occasionally sent him crashing into walls.
The force of his impacts caused dents and cracks, leaving his surroundings in disarray. Despite the chaos, he felt his control improving with each misstep. By the end of the session, Jay had a solid handle on his increased stats, though the state of his home left messy.
To most, his rapid adaptation would have seemed impossible. Adjusting to such a significant increase in stats—ten points across all five main Attributes—usually took much longer. But MJ provided an explanation. He believed Jay’s time in║INVERSE║mode had given him an edge.
In that mode, where his Attributes had been balanced at 62✯ each under the║LOOTED STATUS║, his body had experienced a perfect balance between all five main stats all while being in the state of Harmony. That prior experience allowed him to adjust so quickly to the more modest stat increases.
Having regained control over his abilities, Jay turned to something simpler—preparing breakfast. The familiar routine gave him a moment to reflect, the act of cooking bringing a wave of nostalgia.
He recalled his time in Trial World, where he had survived on nothing but Lesser Stamina Fruits after he depleted his rations. They had been his only source of sustenance, providing him with the bare minimum to keep moving forward.
After finishing his breakfast, Jay carefully retrieved three Lesser Stamina Fruits and two High Vitality Fruits from his bag.
His main concern was whether those Essence Fruits could help heal his sibling's physical conditions or even bring his grandfather out of his coma. He turned to MJ for guidance.
MJ immediately cautioned him against allowing his family to consume the High Vitality Fruit in its entirety. The sudden surge in Vitality, MJ explained, would be lethal for anyone who hadn't yet assimilated with the System. The fruit, a Grade-3 Essence Fruit, was potent, and how it affected someone depended greatly on their Tier.
Jay thought back to his own experience. He remembered when he had first consumed a High Vitality Fruit as a Tier-1. Back then, it had given him a noticeable and substantial boost—10 points directly added to his Vitality Attribute.
It had been a remarkable increase, something he had valued greatly at the time. But now, as a Tier-2, the same fruit wouldn’t have nearly the same effect. At most, it might add 1 or 3 points to his Vitality. By the time he reached Tier-3, it would no longer increase his stats at all. Instead, it would only serve as a means to restore his health.
The situation became far more dangerous when considering those unassimilated with the System, like his siblings or grandfather. MJ explained that for someone without System integration, consuming the entire fruit would result in an extreme and uncontrollable boost—over 25 points added to their Vitality.
While it sounded beneficial on the surface, such a rapid increase would wreak havoc on their bodies. Even if they somehow survived the initial spike, their life force would quickly begin to drain. The Golden Stat Rule would come into play—if one Attribute exceeded the others by too wide a margin, it would lead to inefficiency and eventual self-destruction. In this case, it could be fatal.
Yet, there was hope. MJ explained that while consuming the full fruit was dangerous, there was a safer method to harness its magical powers. Instead of eating the entire fruit, Jay’s siblings could consume just a few drops of the sap, which held a much lower concentration of vitality compared to the pulp. The sap would still offer the healing benefits without the overwhelming surge in stats, making it a much safer approach for those unassimilated with the System.
Armed with that critical knowledge, Jay carefully set about extracting the sap from one of the High Vitality Fruits. He took his time, ensuring he collected as much as possible without damaging the fruit’s potent essence.
Soon, he had nearly 100 milliliters of golden liquid in front of him. The kitchen was filled with a rich, invigorating aroma, its revitalizing scent permeating the air. Just a single breath of the fragrance left Jay feeling more energized and alert, as if the fruit’s vitality was already working through him.
With the sap successfully collected, Jay carefully poured it into a small, airtight container, ensuring none of the precious liquid was wasted. The golden hue of the sap shimmered faintly under the kitchen lights as he sealed the container. He placed it in the fridge, tucking it away on a shelf where it would remain cool and protected.
As Jay closed the fridge door, his phone buzzed with an incoming call from his younger brother, Kay. Expecting a familiar voice, Jay’s face softened with a smile as he answered, but that expression quickly froze.
The voice on the other end wasn’t Kay’s. It was a crackling, sinister male voice that greeted him with a mocking tone: "So, you must be this punk's older brother, Jay, right?"
A chill ran through Jay as he heard those words. His instincts kicked in, and a bad premonition settled over him. Without wasting a moment, he subtly signaled MJ, who immediately turned into a streak of blue light, vanishing into the phone’s screen to begin tracking the situation. Jay maintained his composure and responded with a single word, "...Yes."
With 32 Stats in his Spirit Attribute, Jay’s senses were enhanced 3.2 times beyond that of a normal person. The extra clarity allowed him to catch even the faintest details in the call. There was static in the background, but amidst the noise, he heard the eerie, taunting laughter of the man on the other end: "Heh heh… well, this is for you...."
Through the phone, Jay could hear footsteps, the slow, deliberate steps of the unknown man carrying the phone toward something—or someone.  In the background, muffled grunts and pained cries grew louder, gradually turning into agonized screams.
Jay’s eyes turned ice-cold, his body trembling with an almost imperceptible quiver when he recognized the familiar voice—his brother, Kay.
The man with the phone spoke again, his tone laced with cruel amusement as he addressed someone nearby: "Come on, where’s your professionalism? Finish the job—rip off the last fingernail, nice and slow."
Jay’s grip on the phone tightened as rage bubbled up within him, threatening to drown out his rationality. The pressure from his hand caused cracks to spread across the phone screen, but somehow, Jay forced himself to hold back, teetering on the edge of control.
Kay’s bloodcurdling scream tore through the phone, driving a spike of fury into Jay’s chest. His vision blurred with red-hot anger, his heart pounding with a single primal instinct—to destroy whoever dared harm his brother.
Just as he was about to lose himself to the overwhelming rage, MJ reappeared in his A.I. form, emerging from the phone screen, his voice sharp and unflinching: "Master, I’ve traced the signal. They're 22.4 kilometers ⧼14 miles⧽ due west from our location!"
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When the call first came through, Jay's demeanor shifted almost imperceptibly, but it was enough for MJ to notice. Through their soul connection, MJ sensed the growing tension and quickly asked for permission to trace the call.
In that moment, Jay realized something profound—MJ wasn’t an entity just manages his║STATUS║or relay System data. He was a highly advanced A.I, fully capable of much more than just assistance. With a quick, subtle nod, Jay granted permission.
Within seconds, MJ worked with the precision of thousands of high-end computers. He had already locked onto the location of the call, efficiently providing the crucial information. Jay, however, had to control the storm of emotions rising inside him.
His brother’s cries of agony echoed in his mind, but he couldn’t afford to act recklessly. Rage-driven threats or warnings would only escalate the situation, and Jay knew that the captors would take pleasure in further torturing Kay if provoked.
Taking a deep breath, Jay steadied himself. His mind worked to suppress the bubbling fury as he opted for a calculated approach. His voice came out cold and measured, masking the rage boiling beneath the surface.
"What do you want?" he asked, his words chosen carefully to avoid provoking them.
The response came quickly, dripping with malice. The man on the other end of the call was unfazed by Jay's calm demeanor.
"Bring the evidence your brother collected on 'Quadnite' Corporation to the address, 'xxxxxxxx,' within two hours. If you don't... fingernails will be the least of what he loses." The line cut off abruptly, leaving a chilling silence behind.
Then MJ’s voice cut through the quiet, "Master, the location where they’re holding your brother and the place they’ve asked you to deliver the evidence are entirely different. It appears they never intended to let him live."
A cold sneer crept across Jay’s face, the calm façade cracking to reveal something far more dangerous. His eyes narrowed, and his voice, filled with chilling resolve, cut through the silence: "None of them will survive the day..."
The fury that once threatened to overwhelm him had solidified into a deadly, focused rage. He wasn’t just going to rescue his brother—he would make sure every last one of them paid with their lives. They would all regret ever laying a hand on Kay.
***********
Kay had been restless since the moment he received his elder brother Jay's urgent voice message, sent late in the dead of night. Something about the tone had unsettled him. He tried calling Jay immediately, but every attempt went straight to voicemail.
Each unanswered call only heightened the tension in his chest. Knowing his brother well, Kay couldn't shake the sense of urgency, so he decided to head to Jay’s house without wasting any more time.
Jay, being a high-end MMA trainer, often trained in locations far from the city center. His high profile client, preferred the outskirts, a quieter area ideal for intense training sessions. As a result, Jay lived on the edge of the city—close enough to his client’s mansion, but far from the family home.
It was a long drive, but Kay didn’t care about the distance. Worry gnawed at him, and there was no time to call for his security guard. He got in his car and drove straight towards Jay’s place, hoping to find some answers.
However, before he reached his destination, everything went wrong. Kay was ambushed and captured by a Criminal Syndicate infamous in their city. That particular syndicate was notorious for its brutal initiation: killing ten people to earn a place among them, and Kay had fallen right into their hands.
For six grueling hours, Kay endured a barrage of torturous methods. They waterboarded him, electrocuted him, and subjected him to various forms of agony that left him gasping for air. The beatings came in waves, as different men took turns pummeling him until his body was soaked in his own blood. Still, despite the pain and suffering, Kay refused to tell them what they wanted to know.
Their goal was simple: they wanted to know where the evidence against the Quadnite Corporation was stored. But Kay held firm. He had no intention of giving away the only hope for reviving their Enterprise.
That only pushed the syndicate further. When the beatings and electrocutions didn’t break him, they escalated their cruelty. One by one, they began removing his fingernails, waiting 15 agonizing minutes between each one, savoring his pain. Every time he neared the brink of unconsciousness, they shocked him back to life, forcing him to endure the agony without respite.
Kay’s body was battered, but his will hasn’t broken. Despite the torment, he remained resolute. When they realized that no amount of torture would loosen his tongue, the leader of the criminal syndicate made a final move. Taking Kay’s phone, he dialed Jay's number, his malicious intent clear in every action.
Even as the pain surged through him, Kay's thoughts drifted to his brother. Since childhood, he and Jay had always admired their grandfather’s unwavering vision of helping those in need and showing kindness to others.
Their grandfather had built their family’s Social Enterprise on those values, dedicating his life to uplifting the less fortunate. Both brothers grew up idolizing him, believing that compassion and generosity could change the world.
But everything changed when the conspiracy against their Social Enterprise unfolded. Those same people who had once benefited from their grandfather’s kindness never showed up in court. They remained silent, abandoning the very man who had saved them when their testimonies were most needed.
That betrayal shattered something inside Jay. He lost his faith in others, his compassion turning cold. The world, once full of potential and goodness, became something far more ruthless in his eyes.
As their family’s enterprise crumbled, shrinking into a small, insignificant business, friends and relatives distanced themselves. In their darkest moments, the people they thought they could rely on vanished.
Even the girl Jay had loved left him, the relationship ending with the cruel reality that they were no longer rich. Each betrayal deepened the scar within Jay, and his outlook on the world worsened.
From that point on, Jay stopped attaching himself to any one outside his family. For six long years since the conspiracy, he hadn’t made a single new friend, and he trusted no one beyond his family and their childhood friend, Rownak. His circle became impossibly small, and while he remained calm and rational in most things, a lingering bitterness colored his perspective on the world.
In the six years since the conspiracy, Jay hadn’t forged a single new friendship, isolating himself from the world. His trust extended only to his family and their childhood friend, Rownak.
The betrayal they endured had hardened him, and though he maintained a calm and rational demeanor in most situations, an unshakable bitterness had settled deep within him, tainting his view of the world. Jay’s once open and warm outlook had shrunk to an impossibly small circle, one in which trust was a rare commodity, and attachment beyond that circle seemed both dangerous and pointless.
As Kay sat in the dark, bruised and battered by the Criminal Syndicate, a small part of him hoped Jay wouldn’t answer the call. He knew his brother far too well. Over the years, Jay had honed his martial skills to perfection, his muscle memory almost superhuman.
But when it came to family—especially Kay and their sister, Qew—Jay’s rationality had a tendency to slip. His protective instincts would flare dangerously, blurring the lines between right and wrong.
The calm, measured side of Jay that normally assess a situation with careful clarity vanishes in the face of their family's suffering.  In its place emerged a man who would cross any line, shatter any boundary, to protect them.
Kay’s body throbbed with pain after hours of relentless torture, but his thoughts remained on Jay. He wanted nothing more than to be rescued, but he also knew that hearing his suffering could push Jay to act recklessly, disregarding his own life.
When the call connected, the leader of the Syndicate made sure Jay could hear every bit of Kay’s agony. With deliberate cruelty, the man has his underling plucked off another fingernail, ensuring his brother’s pain echoed through the phone.
As the conversation ended, the leader sent three men to intercept Jay and retrieve the supposed evidence. Their orders were clear: kill Jay. But Kay knew better. The Syndicate had made two fatal mistakes. The first was underestimating Jay by sending only three men, as if that would be enough to stop him. The second, and far more devastating, was letting Jay hear the torture inflicted on him.
Kay's mind raced with fear as he lay bound in the dark, battered and bruised. Though he knew his brother's capabilities well, worry gnawed at him. The Criminal Syndicate was no ordinary threat—there were too many of them, armed to the teeth with guns and explosives.
Even Jay, with all his mastery of martial arts, couldn’t take them all on at once. Kay feared for his brother's life, knowing that sheer numbers and firepower could overwhelm even the most skilled fighter.
Time crawled painfully slow, and after what felt like an eternity—the silence broke. Distant, muffled screams filled the air, followed by the unmistakable sound of gunshots, echoing through the halls. The deep thud of explosions rattled the walls, and Kay's heart pounded. ‘Something was happening. Something big.’
The leader of the Syndicate, unnerved, grabbed his radio and frantically tried to contact his men guarding the hidden headquarters. Static crackled before a voice, high-pitched with terror, shrieked through the radio: "Mo… Monster!... Monster!... A monster is att... attacking us!"
Then, silence. The transmission cut out, but the eerie screams of agony continued to rise and fall, echoing down the corridors as if those outside were being subjected to a nightmare far worse than anything Kay had endured.
The room grew tense. Fear spread like a virus, infecting everyone present. There were six Syndicate members in the torture room with Kay, including the leader and his top henchmen. Their faces were pale, eyes wide with dread.
The second-in-command, shaking himself from the shock, bolted towards the heavy metallic door at the far end of the room, a vault-like barrier designed to withstand any assault. He locked it, sealing them inside. For a brief moment, the thick steel seemed like protection against whatever horror lurked outside.
Then, the first deafening clank hit the door, sending a ripple of panic through the Syndicate members. Four more powerful metallic strikes followed, each one cracking the steel further. The door, once impenetrable, split open under the relentless force.
As the final piece of metal groaned and fell away, every gun in the room turned toward the gaping entrance. The Syndicate members stood frozen, trembling, their weapons shaking in their hands. They fired aimlessly, but the sound of gunfire was drowned by their own growing fear.
Through the haze of smoke and panic, a figure emerged from the darkness. His silhouette was sharp, menacing. He wore black chest armour adorned with a blazing golden sun in its center. In one hand, he held a blood-soaked long sword, the blade still dripping with fresh carnage. His face, though almost entirely covered in blood, was unmistakable to Kay. It was his elder brother, Jay.
Kay’s mind reeled as he watched the scene unfold. The six Underground Syndicate members, their fear momentarily forgotten, unleashed a hail of bullets toward Jay. But none reached him. In an almost surreal display of skill, Jay’s silver-grey sword moved as if it had a will of its own, spinning rapidly through the air and deflecting every shot with blinding speed. Sparks flew, but Jay didn't flinch. He didn’t even glance at his attackers.
His eyes, cold and fierce, were locked onto Kay's bruised and bloodied body. The rage in Jay’s gaze was so intense that it seemed to shake the very room. But then, something strange happened. As if some unseen force intervened, Jay’s rage seemed to suddenly dampen, suppressed by something Kay couldn’t quite understand. A flash of confusion crossed Kay’s mind, but it quickly gave way to shock as silver bolts, like coursing electricity, crackled across Jay’s body.
A moment later, a cloud of steam burst from Jay with a loud boom, spreading across the room. The spinning sword’s speed scattered the steam in an instant, revealing Jay's transformed figure. His hair, once black, had turned a shimmering silver, matching the new color of his eyes.
His muscles bulged, and his entire frame seemed larger, more imposing. Jay stood at least five inches taller than his usual height of six feet, his body exuding raw power.
An oppressive aura emanated from him, heavy and suffocating. The Syndicate members, who moments ago had been shooting with desperation, collapsed to their knees, their bodies trembling under the weight of the overwhelming pressure.
None of them could move, paralyzed in Jay’s presence. Yet, to Kay’s surprise, he felt nothing—no weight, no fear. It was as if the oppressive force excluded him entirely.
Jay strode forward, his gaze never leaving Kay. With a simple signal, the silver longsword returned to Jay’s hand, hovering for a moment before landing in his grip. Its blade glowed with a cyan-colored plasma-like energy, humming with deadly intent.
Without hesitation, Jay swung the sword, and the metallic locks that bound Kay to the electrocuting chair were sliced apart as effortlessly as cutting through paper.
Kay’s body, weak and shaking from the hours of torture, sagged in relief as the restraints fell away. Jay knelt beside him and retrieved a small bottle filled with a bright, golden liquid that resembled honey.
Before he could administer it, a strange, almost comical sight appeared—a chubby one-year-old baby, with features that looked eerily similar to Jay's younger self, popped out of nowhere. The baby’s presence felt surreal in the midst of the chaos, but his voice was serious, offering a stern warning.
"Master, only give him a single drop," the baby advised, "His body’s constitution is too weak to handle the vitality force of the Sap of High Vitality Fruit."
Kay blinked, barely comprehending what he was seeing, but the exhaustion and relief kept him from questioning it. Jay, however, nodded in understanding.
Jay carefully poured a single drop of the golden liquid into Kay’s mouth. Instantly, a surge of warmth spread through his body like a soothing wave, washing away the pain that had plagued him for hours.
The cuts and bruises covering his skin began to heal, as if a week of medical recovery had passed in mere moments. Though Jay’s silver eyes appeared cold and emotionless, Kay could sense the deep concern lurking behind them, a silent promise of protection.
The chubby baby, still floating beside Jay, once again addressed him as "Master" and added calmly, "You can give him another drop in an hour. He’ll be fully recovered in about five hours." Despite the baby’s strange appearance, its words carried strange authenticity that reassured Kay.
As the warmth from the 'Sap of High Vitality Fruit' lulled Kay toward sleep, his brother's voice cut through the room. "Kay, rest well. I will make those who tortured you regret their very existence." The cold certainty in Jay’s tone left no room for doubt.
The exhaustion finally overcame him, and Kay slipped into peaceful slumber, his body free from the agonizing pain he had endured for so long. As sleep claimed him, the tortured shrieks of his captors began to echo through the vault room, a dark symphony of retribution.
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Jay sat quietly by Kay’s side, his gaze drifting over his brother’s peaceful face. Kay’s chest rose and fell steadily, the rhythmic sound of his breathing offering a small comfort to Jay, who hadn’t left his brother’s side since they returned home.
Five hours had passed since he began administering the sap of the High Vitality Fruit, one drop at a time, every hour. He watched in silent as Kay’s body mended itself with each passing moment—cuts closing up, bruises fading, and even the missing fingernails regenerating, perfectly formed.
Not a single scar remained. The wounds, both fresh and old, disappeared without a trace. It was as if the tortures Kay had endured never happened, his skin smooth and unmarred, as though untouched by suffering. Yet, for Jay, the images of what his brother had to endure still haunted him.
His mind drifted back to the events that had unfolded just a few hours earlier, right before they had returned home.
Jay reached the Syndicate's underground base, hidden deep in an isolated area at the city’s outskirts. Without MJ’s guidance pinpointing the exact location, he knew he would have never found it. The base’s entrance was sealed by a thick metallic door, but it posed little challenge.
With a single strike, Jay unleashed his║Sword Aura║and enhanced it with║Aura Extension║atop the║Stream Wind Sword║, slicing the door apart with ease.
As soon as he stepped inside, chaos erupted. Syndicate members pointed their guns at him, but they never stood a chance. Jay activated the║Wind Sheath║skill, commanding the blade to dart through the air with lethal precision, piercing the heads of anyone who raised a weapon in his direction.
Bullets rained down, but Jay effortlessly used a fallen Syndicate member as a human shield, advancing further into the base. Each time someone attempted to throw a grenade, Jay reacted with lightning speed, launching fireballs to neutralize the threat before they could act.
His Hydraulic Leap closed the distance between him and his attackers with ease, and within moments, he was in the thick of melee combat. One by one, the Syndicate members fell.
Out of the 34 criminals, none remained intact, their limbs and heads scattered across the blood-drenched battlefield. Those unlucky enough to fall to his║Fireball║attack were at least spared the gruesome dismemberment, but the rest met a brutal end.
Despite the carnage around him, Jay felt no satisfaction. Unlike in the Trial World, he didn’t receive any Life Energy from their deaths. However, something unexpected happened. His Innate Talent,║LOOT║, seemed to respond to the bloodlust clouding his mind, somehow activated on its own.
Although the Syndicate members were two stages lower than him, Jay still managed to loot stats from each of them, gaining 3✯ per kill. By the end of the massacre, he had collected 102✯ in total, though none of their skills transferred over.
MJ quickly explained that skills learned before System assimilation weren’t recognized as official System Skills, and Jay dismissed it without a second thought.
At the end of the hallway stood the vault door, thick and imposing. Even for Jay, it took five strikes to break through. On the final strike, he had to channel the║Stream Wind Edge║skill alongside his Lv.14║Sword Aura║and║Aura Extension║to split it open.
When the door finally gave way, Jay stepped inside and making use of║Wind Sheath║, he spun the sword so fast it created a shield-like barrier, deflecting the bullets from the remaining Syndicate members in the room.
But Jay barely noticed the gunfire. His eyes locked onto Kay, who was strapped to a metallic chair, his body hooked up to wires meant to electrocute him. The sight of his brother’s broken form sent a surge of rage through Jay.
Kay’s face was swollen, beaten until his skin was torn and blood vessels had ruptured beneath. His fingernails were missing, replaced by dried blood, and his frail body was riddled with cuts and bruises. Kay’s eyes were barely open, clouded with pain, but in them, Jay could see his brother’s silent suffering.
For a moment, Jay’s mind went blank, his fury overwhelming his senses. Then, something strange happened. The world around him seemed to fade into an endless pitch-black space, and at the center of it all floated a small, golf ball-sized Orb. It pulsed with shifting colors, each pulse sending a familiar, intimate energy through Jay. He instinctively recognized it—his Innate Talent,║LOOT║.
Circling the Orb were ten glowing, milky-white paths, like planetary orbits around the sun, each one radiating with a quiet power. The vision was brief, and before Jay could fully comprehend it, a series of notifications flashed before his eyes, pulling him back into reality.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations!  You have earned an Super-Cluster Level Achievement by opening your own Spirit Space while just being in Tier-2 ﴿
﴾ Due to causing a Super-Cluster Level Achievement, You will receive a random reward one grade above your current Tier ﴿
﴾ Since you are a Tier-2 Lifeform, You will receive a random Rare Grade Reward ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have received an accessory type Spirit Item,║Debuffer Ring║⧼Rare Grade⧽ ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The instant Jay regained his senses, his Innate Talent reacted to his unchecked fury, automatically activating the║INVERSE║mode. His body tensed as a tsunami of pain crashed over him from the sudden spike in his stats. Even with his Lv.50║Physical Pain Resistance║, the agony was excruciating, gnawing at the edges of his sanity.
But Jay held on, focusing on the image of his brother—battered, tortured. The rage fueled his resolve, and he clung to consciousness by sheer force of will. His mind clawed through the torment, and with each agonizing second, his║Physical Pain Resistance║levelled up, climbing five times in rapid succession. The unbearable pain dulled, washed away like a receding tide.
Though the entire experience lasted only a second, it felt like an eternity to Jay. When he finally gathered his awareness, his body had fully entered║INVERSE║mode. Because of the 102 Looted stats he obtained earlier, his five main attributes under the║LOOTED STATUS║had climbed to 81✯ in each of them.
With the equilibrium between them, his Rare Skill,║Harmony║, activated automatically. A strange calm settled over him. The chaos in his mind was snuffed out, and all emotions were forcibly suppressed as the perfect balance of his stats stabilized him.
His perception of time shifted. Everything slowed to a crawl as his senses heightened, and his awareness stretched. With his time perception increased to 8.1 times the normal rate, the world around him seemed to move in slow motion.
His total combined stats under the║LOOTED STATUS║reached a staggering 405✯, just 45 away from crossing the threshold into becoming a Tier-3 Lifeform while in║INVERSE║mode.
Unconsciously, an immense pressure emanated from him, the natural byproduct of his near Tier-3 stats. The Tier suppression radiated outward, enveloping the entire area. He quickly controlled the oppressive force, ensuring it wouldn't affect his brother.
But the remaining criminals of the Syndicate, none of whom had assimilated with the System, weren’t so fortunate. To them, Jay’s presence was overwhelming. Those below Tier-1 had no resistance to the crushing weight of his Tier Suppression.
One by one, they collapsed, their bodies buckling under the sheer magnitude of his power. They couldn’t even move, reduced to trembling on the ground.
Jay shoved aside the barrage of notifications that flooded his mind—mentions of Spirit Space, a Rare Grade Spirit Item, and other details that would have intrigued him under different circumstances.
None of it mattered to him in that moment. He stepped through the lingering steam, his body still radiating an eerie calm as he made his way to Kay. Gently, he placed a single drop of the sap from the High Vitality Fruit onto his brother’s lips.
As the drop entered his body, the effect was immediate. Kay’s wounds began to heal, his torn flesh mending slowly. His breathing, once labored, softened, and he drifted into a restful sleep, no longer in immediate danger.
Jay stood over him for a moment longer, the weight of his earlier rage still simmering beneath the surface, though muted. By the time he reverted from║INVERSE║mode—11 standard minutes later—his mind had already sifted through the information he’d extracted from the base.
The names of those responsible for Kay’s kidnapping burned in his memory, and the remaining criminals, once the tormentors, begged for death.
Jay granted them no mercy. He returned every ounce of suffering they had inflicted on his brother, each one meeting a cruel end. When their broken bodies no longer drew breath, Jay summoned the skill║Fireball║, reducing all traces of them to ash. No one would ever find evidence of what had transpired within those walls.
Upon exiting the Syndicate’s hidden headquarters, Jay was greeted by a stroke of fortune. Three more of their members had arrived—sent to procure evidence and to eliminate him. They were unaware of the doom awaiting them. Before they could even comprehend their misfortune, they had become part of his Looted stats, adding on to his growing power.
Afterward, he contacted MJ, ensuring all digital traces of the incident were wiped clean so that no would be able to link the Criminal Syndicate’s fall back to him.
As Jay sat in the stillness of his home, his mind drifted back from the events that had transpired just hours earlier. The memories slowly faded as he returned to the present, his gaze once again lingering on his brother.
Kay, who had always been frail, his body weakened by Polymyositis, seemed stronger. His usual sickly frame appeared healthier, and the pale complexion Jay had grown so used to was gone, replaced by a more vibrant hue. It was a change Jay hadn’t expected, but the sap of the High Vitality Fruit had done more than just heal him.
Curious and hopeful, Jay activated his Skill║Inspect║to confirm his brother’s improved condition. Yet, when the results flashed before his eyes, all he could see were Kay’s name and species. No detailed stats, no indicators of health, nothing that would confirm what his eyes already told him.
He furrowed his brow, confusion creeping in until MJ’s familiar voice echoed in his mind, breaking the silence, "Master, it’s because your brother is not yet connected to the System."
The small, floating baby flew up to Jay’s side, puffing up his chest with exaggerated pride. "But, with me here, Master doesn’t need to worry! I can simulate anyone’s Status even if they’re not assimilated with the System. The only condition is that they must be lower leveled than you,"
Jay couldn’t help but glance at the baby version of himself. MJ was a part of him, a fragment of his soul given form, but the contrast between them often struck him. MJ had felt the fury that had boiled over during the battle at the Syndicate’s base. Yet, through their soul connection, the little guy refrained from his usual childlike, mischievous demeanor, sensing the seriousness of Jay’s emotions.
The memory of those moments—the fury, the blood, the satisfaction of vengeance—still clung to Jay’s mind, even if he held no regrets about ending the lives of the Syndicate criminals. Yet, as the adrenaline faded and the rage ebbed away, a subtle heaviness settled in its place, a weight he hadn’t anticipated.
It was MJ, in his innocent way, who had begun to lift that burden. After they returned home, MJ had taken it upon himself to lighten the atmosphere. With his playful antics and cheerfulness, he slowly brought Jay out of the brooding cloud that had lingered over him, easing the tension he hadn’t realized was so heavy on his chest.
Jay looked at the floating baby, who was eagerly waiting for praise. A faint smile tugged at the corner of his lips as he reached out, gently ruffling MJ’s hair. The baby giggled, clearly enjoying the affection.
"Show me Kay’s simulated Stats," Jay requested, his voice steady once more. "And explain the types of Achievements. I’ve already encountered three different levels—Universe level, Supercluster level, and Galaxy level."
MJ nodded enthusiastically. With a wave of his tiny hands, a translucent notification tab appeared above Kay, hovering in the air like a System Status tab, except that one bore MJ’s signature touch—his initials, large and bold, filled the background of the simulated display.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ SIMULATED STATUS ﴿
Name: Kay  | Age: 23
Race: Inferior Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 6  |  Agility: 7
Vitality: 8 ⧼5+3✦⧽  |  Endurance: 6
Spirit: 20  |  Luck: 7
Health: 64/80 ⧼20% disease debuff⧽
Stamina: 30/30
Spirit Energy: 100/100 ⧼Locked until System Assimilation⧽
Undistributed Stats: 0
Pseudo Skill: Eidetic Memory
INNATE TALENT: ⧼Not available until System Assimilation⧽
Disease: Polymyositis ⧼50% cured⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay felt a surge of relief upon discovering that half of Kay’s Polymyositis had already been cured, thanks to the sap of the High Vitality Fruit. It had taken six drops so far, and at this rate, another six would likely restore his brother’s body completely. That thought alone eased the burden that had weighed on Jay’s chest.
What surprised him even more, however, was Kay’s unexpected high stats in one attribute—his Spirit Attribute. Without even being connected to the System, Kay had 20 Stats in Spirit, a rare gift that most never achieve without System integration.
Yet, his Stats in the other four main attributes—Strength, Agility, Vitality, and Endurance—were below average, a reflection of the illness that had held him back for so long.
MJ, ever resourceful, had analyzed vast amounts of personal data pulled from the internet, compiling a comprehensive statistic of the human population’s average Stats. From his findings, Jay had learned that the average human possessed around 8 Stats in each Attribute.
Those who worked out casually or maintained fitness had an average of 10 Stats in their attributes. But to exceed even a single point beyond that was rare, achievable only by elite athletes, highly trained professionals, or individuals who pushed their bodies to their absolute limits.
Jay's mind wandered back to his own starting point before he began leveling up. His physical attributes had always been strong, a result of his relentless training in various martial arts and physical skills from a young age. But Spirit had always been his weak point.
Memory retention had never been Jay’s strength, and his low Spirit attribute reflected that. However, muscle memory—an integral part of the Spirit Attribute—had saved him from being completely unbalanced.
Thanks to his exceptional muscle memory, he’d managed to reach 8 Stats in Spirit. Without it, he knew that number would have hovered around 3 or 4. His other four attributes, fortunately, were bolstered by years of physical conditioning, ensuring he surpassed the average human’s baseline even before the System came into play.
From the vast troves of data MJ had analyzed across the internet, one thing became clear—each Attribute seemed to max out at 15 Stats for an average human.
However, MJ had uncovered exceptionally rare cases where individuals surpassed that supposed limit, breaking what most believed to be the ceiling of human potential.
Jay, who had always been more focused on mastering technique rather than pushing his body to its physical extremes, found his Stats humble but not comparable to world-class professionals in specific fields.
Take, for instance, Hafthor Bjornsson, the World’s Strongest Man, capable of deadlifting 501 kilograms ⧼1104 pounds⧽—his Strength Attribute exceeded the 15 Stats cap, an impressive feat, though his other attributes lagged far behind.
Then there was U. Bolt, the world-renowned sprinter whose Agility exceeded the mormal human limits, marking him as an outlier in human speed. Those were people who had dedicated their entire lives to honing a single attribute, surpassing what was once believed to be the limits of human potential.
Jay couldn’t help but draw a comparison between those legends and his brother. While Kay’s physical stats were below average due to his illness, his Spirit Attribute was truly remarkable, sitting at 20 Stats—an extraordinary number for someone not even connected to the System.
That discovery placed Kay among the few who had exceeded human limits, and Jay couldn’t help but feel a mixture of curiosity and pride. Yet, that led him to another revelation from MJ’s analysis: humans who hadn’t yet assimilated with the System were classified as 'Inferior Human' species.
Assimilating with the System allowed one to evolve into what was known as a 'Lesser Species.' The transition from 'Inferior Species' to 'Lesser Species' was not to be confused with the Tier-2 evolution, which came later.
The initial evolution process took time and granted a slight boost in stats, known as Evolution Stats. Jay hadn’t gone through that process consciously when he first assimilated with the System, evolving to a 'Lesser Human' without any noticeable change at the time. But with a better understanding of Species Grades, he recognized that the evolution marked the beginning of his true journey.
As Jay reflected on those newfound insights, MJ began enthusiastically explaining the different levels of Achievements. However, it became clear that his focus wasn’t entirely on the subject at hand.
Every few moments, MJ’s eyes darted toward the fridge, and he gulped conspicuously, his chubby form vibrating with barely contained desire.
Jay sighed, a smile tugging at his lips as he understood MJ’s unspoken request. "Alright," he relented, "take just two ice cream cups and no more. You've already eaten more than half of the ice creams Qew stored for herself."
MJ's eyes sparkled as he quickly zoomed toward the fridge, already picturing the creamy delight. Jay watched the chubby baby greedily help himself, shaking his head with a wry grin.
A year had passed since he’d moved out of their family Mansion, and his siblings—Kay and Qew—visited him every weekend. It was their tradition, a way for the three of them to bond, watching movies and hanging out together to keep him from becoming a full-time recluse.
Qew, in particular, had found refuge in her brother’s place. Their mother was strict about junk food, especially ice cream, which Qew loved. So, every month, she smuggled a stash of her favorite ice creams into Jay’s freezer, ensuring they’d be waiting for her whenever she came over.
Neither Jay nor Kay dared touch them without her permission—such was the unspoken rule. But MJ had snuck more than half of her stash over time. Jay shuddered at the thought of Qew discovering the missing ice cream, knowing that even he wouldn’t be able to save MJ from her wrath.
Still, he let MJ indulge, reasoning that he could always replace the ice creams before Qew’s next visit. MJ's eyes twinkled with glee as he struck an ‘Oh yes’ pose, his small form quivering with excitement as he returned with two ice cream cups held triumphantly in his hands.
With a blissful expression, he began devouring the ice cream, all while continuing his explanation. His words came between bites, his voice filled with enthusiasm as he shared the intricate details of the Achievement system.
For the next ten minutes, MJ babbled on, throwing a wealth of information Jay’s way. Despite the scattered delivery, Jay listened carefully, piecing everything together until he had a clear understanding.
"Master," MJ had explained, "there are five main levels of Achievements in the Universe, ranked from lowest to highest: Galaxy Level, Galactic-Cluster Level, Super-Cluster Level, Mega-Cluster Level, and the Universe Level Achievements."
“To attain an Achievement”, MJ had continued, “one had to perform a feat that was considered exceptionally difficult. This might mean defeating a higher Tier monster, completing a near-impossible task, or accomplishing something extraordinary based on specific, rigorous standards. The more difficult the challenge, the more significant the Achievement Level.”
The rewards for those Achievements, as MJ pointed out, directly correlated with the rarity and level of the Achievement. A Galaxy Level Achievement, while notable, would offer more modest rewards in comparison to the staggering rewards of a Universe Level Achievement.
Jay nodded, mentally reviewing the notifications MJ had shown him earlier, which had hinted at the different Achievement Levels and the grades of their corresponding rewards.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Galaxy Level Achievement ﴿
➢          Random Reward ⧼+0 Grade of Achievement receiver's Tier⧽
﴾ Galactic-Cluster Level Achievement ﴿
➢          Random Reward ⧼+1 Grade of Achievement receiver's Tier⧽
﴾ Super-Cluster Level Achievement
﴿
➢          Random Reward ⧼+2 Grade of Achievement receiver's Tier⧽
﴾ Mega-Cluster Level Achievement ﴿
➢          Random Reward ⧼+3 Grade of Achievement receiver's Tier⧽
﴾ Universe Level Achievement ﴿
➢          A random Grade Reward is granted, precisely suited to what the Achievement receiver needs most at that moment.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Every achievement, regardless of its grandeur, only ever yielded rewards matching the Tier of the one who earned it. For those in Tier-1, even a monumental Galactic-Cluster Level Achievement would only grant a Common grade reward—an almost laughable token for such a feat.
Those at Tier-2 fared slightly better, rewarded with random Uncommon grade items for their victories, whether it was for a Galaxy Level or Galactic-Cluster Level Achievement. But for the most part, it remained a simple exchange: the greater the Tier, the higher the reward grade, always bound to the limits of their own progression. Except, of course, for the Universe Level Achievement.
The Universe Level stood as an exception. It cared not for nothing except for Luck. And his Luck Attribute was pitiful. No matter how many Universe Level Achievements he had secured—three in total—his rewards had never risen above Epic Grade.
Jay scrolled through his║STATUS║, eyes narrowing at the glowing tab for the║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║. With a thought, he opened it, watching as the names of Earth’s Alpha Chosen filled the screen along with his own.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard
{1} Jay ⧼Lv.11⧽
{2} Sergei ⧼Lv.9⧽
{3} Brandon ⧼Lv.9⧽
{4} Kensei ⧼Lv.8⧽
{5} Henry ⧼Lv.8⧽
{6} Olivia ⧼Lv.7⧽
{7} Kasim ⧼Lv.6⧽
{8} Gabriel ⧼Lv.6⧽
{9} Min-soo ⧼Lv. 3⧽
{10} Dante ⧼Lv. 3⧽
{11} Andrea ⧼Lv.2⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The early days of the Trial Program had demanded brutal adaptability from the Alpha Chosen, as each one had been thrust into unfamiliar surroundings without proper warning. For many, the adjustment was a struggle—yet, to his surprise, most of the Earth's Alpha Chosen had already surged past Level 6.
He couldn’t help but feel impressed at their rapid progress. Were it not for the║INVERSE║mode he had unlocked, his own level might have barely crept to 5 or 6 by the end of Day-1, as he had spent countless hours honing his Sword Mastery instead of purely focusing on leveling.
His gaze lingered on the leaderboard once more, particularly on the names of Sergei and Brandon, ranked second and third respectively. Both had managed to reach Level 9 within a single day—a feat that far outpaced the rest of the Earth's Alpha Chosen. It made him wonder what professions or talents these two held that allowed them such an overwhelming advantage in the early stages of the Trial. ‘What kind of abilities had carried them so far, so quickly?’
As those thoughts crossed his mind, a familiar voice broke the silence in the room. MJ, his ever-resourceful A.I. companion, had apparently finished indulging in his sweet snack of ice cream.
"Master," MJ's voice rang out, a mix of pride and nonchalance, “With my Grade-4 System access, it's as easy as eating ice cream for me to dig up information on Earth’s Alpha Chosen.”
He then transitioned seamlessly into his virtual form, entering the║STATUS║tab with practiced ease. In the next moment, MJ projected a translucent screen before him. It glowed with data, both comprehensive and detailed. The screen contained detailed profiles of Earth's other Alpha Chosen: the categories and grades of their Innate Talents, and even personal data regarding their professions and identities on Earth.
He realized then that MJ's capabilities were truly limitless. The Soul A.I. hadn't simply scraped surface-level information or publicly available data. Instead, he had delved into every digital record that existed about them, even breaching highly encrypted databases, whether military-grade or otherwise. No firewall could withstand MJ's invasive reach, and in minutes, he had assembled everything there was to know.
It took time to absorb the sheer volume of information. One striking detail emerged—they all shared a common age bracket, ranging between 20 and 30, with each individual marked as a prodigy in their respective fields.
Scientists, athletes, assassins, secret agents—none of them were ordinary by any measure. They had excelled in their previous lives, pushing the boundaries of their disciplines with genius-like mastery. In contrast, his own muscle memory and innate talents, while remarkable, didn’t quite touch the level of prodigious brilliance some of the others seemed to possess.
Still, it wasn’t their professional accomplishments that captivated him. It was the rare outlier in their ranks—someone like him, who possessed a Unique Category Innate Talent.
MJ's data confirmed that, of the eleven Alpha Chosen from Earth, only two bore Unique category talent: himself, and another ranked at the very bottom of the leaderboard, in tenth place—Dante.
Unlike the others, Dante’s Innate Talent grade remained unknown, a clear sign that it belonged to the Unique Category.
Curiosity piqued, Jay turned his focus to the rest of Dante's profile. As he skimmed through the details of Dante’s life, disbelief slowly crept across his face. The story that emerged wasn’t one of success or triumph, but of relentless hardship.
Dante’s life, marked by constant misfortune, seemed almost cursed. His achievements were overshadowed by a string of failures and accidents so absurd that they defied logic. The only word that could truly describe his existence was 'Unlucky.'
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As MJ sifted through the vast troves of footage surrounding Dante's life, an unsettling realization began to form. Dante’s life was littered with accidents—too many to be mere coincidence. He had been at the center of multiple incidents, always the victim, always managing to survive.
Yet, it was never without consequence; he often emerged injured, though never fatally. It struck him as the mark of someone impossibly lucky. Each time, Dante had faced situations that should have ended his life, but fate—or something beyond it—had spared him again and again.
But Dante's so-called 'luck' was a double-edged sword. Branded a harbinger of bad fortune, he had been ostracized and discriminated against throughout his life. The world around him saw only chaos in his presence, dismissing him as cursed.
Determined to find the truth behind the accidents, he asked MJ to show him every available CCTV recording of incidents involving Dante. At first glance, the footage confirmed what everyone believed—Dante’s presence seemed to correlate with the sudden appearance of disaster.
Yet, something nagged at him. As he watched each clip, he started to notice a subtle but undeniable pattern that contradicted the conventional view. It wasn’t Dante who attracted misfortune; rather, it seemed as if some force around him was actively protecting him at the last possible moment, narrowly averting fatal outcomes time and time again.
His suspicions grew. He instructed MJ to pull up recordings from just moments before each accident. If there was a hidden truth, he would find it. But before he could delve deeper into the investigation, MJ interrupted with a quiet notification—his brother had woken up.
Leaving the footage behind for the moment, he made his way to the bedroom, finding his brother, Kay, sitting up in bed, his expression far from its usual calm and composed demeanor.
Kay’s eyes, wide with disbelief, darted across his body, no doubt expecting to see the injuries he had sustained. Yet, there were none. Not a single bruise or cut remained, only the faint memory of pain lingering in his mind.
Seeing Jay standing at the doorway, Kay said nothing at first, his bewildered gaze locking onto his brother in search of answers. The silence hung heavy between them until the low rumble of Kay's stomach broke through. It was a telling sign—the rapid improvement in his Vitality Attribute had left his lean body craving sustenance.
Kay had saved their family enterprise from the brink of bankruptcy and steering it toward a promising future. He had done so with sharp intellect and unwavering determination. The only thing that had held him back were the oppressive conglomerates like 'Quadnite' and its allied forces, who had systematically suppressed their enterprise, keeping it from reaching the heights it deserved. Were it not for them, their enterprise could have easily re-emerged as one of the larger companies in the region.
Yet, despite the overwhelming odds, Kay had always maintained a cool head. And it was this calm rationality that gave him the confidence to finally share the truth about the System. He would need to explain everything sooner or later, especially since he intended to use the sap from the High Vitality Fruit to heal Kay’s disabilities.
So, with a steady voice, he told Kay that everything would be explained over lunch and advised him to take a shower to clean the dried bloodstains from his body. Kay nodded, not pressing for answers yet, and made his way to the bathroom, still processing the events.
As Jay made his way into the kitchen, the quiet sounds of his footsteps barely disturbed the air. Soon enough, the task of preparing lunch began in earnest. It took little time before the rich, inviting scent of freshly prepared meals filled the space, just as Kay finished freshening up.
Kay entered the kitchen shortly after, visibly surprised by how swiftly everything had been laid out. He glanced at the spread on the table, blinking in mild disbelief. Jay had pulled it all together in less than ten minutes, a feat that Kay would typically have commented on, had his mind not been elsewhere. The hunger gnawing at him from his sudden surge in Vitality took precedence, leaving little room for conversation.
Without a word, Kay sat down at the dining table, his focus solely on the food in front of him. The moment he began to eat, his speed was astonishing—driven more by necessity than enjoyment.
Jay's attention lingered on Kay, amused at his brother's ravenous speed, but just as he opened his mouth to say something, a faint hum reached his ears—the unmistakable sound of a car pulling up in front of the house. The soft rumble of the engine faded into silence, replaced by the quiet rhythm of footsteps and the gentle clatter of wheelchair wheels being rolled forward. They were approaching the entrance.
He didn’t need to look or ask. He already knew who it was. After all, he had been the one to call them.
A few seconds later, the front door creaked open, and their sister, Qew, rolled into the house in her electric wheelchair, escorted by Esha, her stoic and ever-vigilant security guard.
With her wavy black hair, piercing emerald eyes, and tan skin, she had a striking presence that made her seem younger than her 29 years. Yet, the cold demeanor she often carried stood in stark contrast to her otherwise approachable appearance.
It had been seven years since she first joined the family’s security team, mentored by their late chief of security, Uncle Aadrik. Esha had stayed loyal to the family even as many of the others had left during the difficult financial years.
As Qew rolled up to the table, she glared at Kay, her fingers tapping impatiently on the armrest of her wheelchair. The huff that followed was as predictable as it was sharp. "Little brat! You didn’t even bother to say a word to me before coming to our big brother’s house. And look at you! Eating like you haven’t seen food in days."
Her voice carried an unmistakable tone of reprimand, and for the next few seconds, Kay endured her barrage of scolding. Without missing a beat, he responded between bites, “Qew, let me eat in peace. I haven’t had anything since yesterday.”
Qew's eyes squinted as she stared at Kay, clearly expecting more from him. There was always a particular word that could get her off his back, and Kay knew exactly how to say it. With a sigh of surrender, he muttered, “Big Sister, please let me eat in peace.”
Her expression softened immediately, the sharpness in her eyes dissolving into a broad, satisfied smile. Jay couldn’t help but shake his head. The interaction was all too familiar. Qew had always been like that with Kay—relentless in her scolding but melting into happiness as soon as he acknowledged her as 'Big Sister.'
Qew then turned her attention toward Jay, her mood light and playful. “Big Brother, after you two finish lunch, let’s binge-watch some movies! I’ve already picked out the latest ones with the best ratings,” she announced, clearly enthusiastic about her plan.
However, Jay quickly shot down her suggestion. “That’s for another day. I’ve got a different plan for all of us today. But before I get into that, there’s something you both need to hear.”
Qew raised an eyebrow, intrigued, but didn’t push back. Despite her often spoiled attitude when around family, she knew when to step back and listen. It was only in front of them, or their parents, that she let her guard down. To the outside world, Qew was as cold as ice—her demeanor matching Esha's more than most would think. In many ways, her mentality wasn’t too far from Jay’s own.
Before diving into the weight of the truth he had to share, Jay turned to Esha, who stood a respectful distance away. She was trustworthy, especially given her years of loyalty and sacrifice for the family, but the conversation about the System and the Trial World was one he needed to keep private. He couldn’t involve her in that, not yet.
"Esha," he said with his usual calm, "Could you wait outside in the car for a little while? I need to speak with my siblings privately."
Esha’s emerald eyes met his for a brief moment, her expression unreadable, though she nodded without question. "Of course, sir." With that, she turned and left the room, her presence vanishing as quickly as it had appeared.
As soon as Esha left the house, Jay decided it was time to share the truth with his siblings. Knowing Qew’s love for fantasy novels, he cleverly wove his experiences in the Trial World into a story, omitting key details such as his Innate Talent and the brush with death.
He knew that if he simply told her outright, she would bombard him with questions and skepticism. Qew needed to ease into the idea, and storytelling was the best way to do that.
Throughout the tale, Kay listened intently, his brow furrowed, absorbing every detail with a stern expression. Qew, on the other hand, was enthralled, her eyes lighting up at the unfolding narrative, enjoying it purely as entertainment. When Jay finally finished, she leaned forward excitedly, clapping her hands.
“Brother, I didn’t know you were into fantasy novels!” she exclaimed. “Anyway, what’s the name of this novel? I want to read it myself!”
Jay smiled at her enthusiasm. Then, he asked, “Well, if I told you that this isn’t just a story, but something real, would you believe me?”
With a proud grin, Qew replied, “If such a thing were real, all fantasy novel readers like me would be the first to mentally adjust to the new reality in the story you just told.”
“Then adjust to this,” Jay said calmly, gesturing toward the empty space beside him. A second later, MJ materialized out of thin air, his presence as ethereal as ever. He floated smoothly in front of Qew, who gasped in surprise.
“Nice to meet you, Miss Qew,” MJ greeted her, his voice cheerful yet polite, matching the image of Jay’s younger self.
Qew’s eyes widened in shock, and she let out a small squeal, “Kyaah! Who is this baby genie... and why does he look like you? Ah! Don’t tell me…!”
Her sharp mind raced, piecing together the connection almost immediately. She remembered the story Jay had just told about the protagonist's personal A.I., which resembled the MC’s younger self.
Her gaze snapped back to Jay for confirmation. He nodded slowly, the truth settling into place.
Without hesitation, Jay reached into his pocket and pulled out a small bottle filled with the sap of the High Vitality Fruit. The shimmering liquid caught the light, casting an almost magical glow.
“Qew,”
he said softly, holding the bottle out toward her, “with this, your paraplegia can be healed. You won’t need the electric wheelchair anymore.”
The room fell into stunned silence. For a few moments, Qew sat frozen, her eyes locked on the bottle in disbelief. Then, a single tear rolled down her cheek, followed by another. The sheer possibility—the hope of being healed—washed over her, overwhelming her usually composed exterior.
Jay, seeing the tears fall, gently patted her head and smiled. “Why is my Little Sister crying?” he teased, his tone light, trying to lift the mood.
Qew sniffled, wiping her tears away quickly, and shot back, “Uuu...uuu, why are you calling me little when I was born just five minutes after you?”
Her quirky response brought a hearty laugh from Jay. It was so typical of her to hold onto that small detail, even in such a moment. Meanwhile, Kay, ever the rational one, remained silent, but Jay could see the wheels turning in his mind.
He wasn’t emotional like Qew; instead, he was already contemplating the applications and possibilities of the new reality, his mind working through every scenario and outcome.
As the room quieted, Jay allowed them both time to process the magnitude of what he had revealed. He continued his lunch, knowing that this was only the beginning. For every question they had—about the Trial World, the System, and the changes that were coming—MJ stood ready, answering with perfect clarity and detail.
Jay had expected a flood of questions from his siblings, but what truly surprised him was Qew’s immediate inquiry to MJ about joining the Trial Program. Her curiosity had revealed something unexpected—MJ had access to the System’s data on upcoming candidates for the Beta and Gamma Programs.
The revelation that followed was disheartening to them but not entirely unexpected. MJ informed them that neither Qew nor Kay were listed among the potential candidates for either the Beta or Gamma Programs.
Their weak physical conditions were the primary reason they had been excluded. However, MJ, ever the optimist and problem-solver, quickly mentioned that if their physical conditions were cured, they would likely be added to the list of potential candidates.
He explained that once their bodies were strengthened, they could very well be considered for the Beta Program, or at the very least, the Gamma Program that followed. Essence fruits, in particular, would help raise their Attribute Stats, and such fruits weren’t difficult to find. Upon hearing that, both Qew and Kay immediately voiced their desire to join the Trial Program.
Their insistence, fueled by a mixture of determination and a thirst for a future where they could stand on their own two feet, left Jay momentarily conflicted. He had already seen the dangers of the Trial World and knew the harshness of the path ahead. Yet, he also understood that they would need to grow strong to survive the inevitable changes that would come once the Trial Program reaches its end.
After a brief silence, Jay made his decision. He agreed to help them, promising to procure more Spirit Fruits to raise their Attribute Stats. If they were truly going to face the Trial Program—or the inevitable changes that loomed on the horizon—they needed to be strong enough to defend themselves. He couldn’t always be there to protect them, and this was a step toward ensuring they could handle the challenges on their own.
With the plan set, he administered the first drop of the sap from the High Vitality Fruit to each of them. They would ingest a drop every hour, letting the potent substance slowly work its way through their bodies, healing their ailments and revitalizing them from within.
Meanwhile, Jay turned his focus toward his own development. His second Minor Mastery,║Longsword Mastery║, lagged behind at Level 1. He knew he couldn’t afford to fall behind, especially since he had taken on the responsibility of helping his siblings. Every moment mattered, and so, while they rested and absorbed the effects of the sap, he devoted himself to training, refining his technique with the longsword.
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Several hours had passed since Jay began his intensive training, and in that time, his║Longsword Mastery║soared from Level 1 to Level 13. The speed of his progress astonished him, far surpassing even the most dedicated sword-fighting professionals who had spent decades honing their craft.
With each level, his proficiency with the longsword sharpened, movements becoming more fluid, precise, and instinctive. At first, Jay had assumed that rapid advancement was due to his exceptional muscle memory—an ability that had always set him apart. However, a conversation with MJ quickly dispelled that notion.
MJ explained that the accelerated learning of Weapon Masteries was a universal benefit for those who assimilated with the System. It wasn’t unique to Jay, but a feature of the System itself. That realization left Jay puzzled.
If his remarkable muscle memory wasn’t the key to his rapid mastery, then why couldn’t he find it listed as a Pseudo Skill in his║STATUS║? His brother Kay’s Eidetic Memory was recognized as a Pseudo Skill, yet his own defining trait was nowhere to be found.
Curiosity gnawed at him, so he pressed MJ for more information about Pseudo Skills. What followed was not just an explanation, but a revelation.
Jay learned that Pseudo Skills were essentially specialized abilities, traits that certain individuals possessed naturally. However, what truly shocked him was the discovery of how Innate Talents operated.
Initially, he had assumed that Innate Talents were something a person awakened after assimilating with the System. The name suggested they were intrinsic, something latent that the System brought to the surface. But the truth was far more complex—and astounding.
Innate Talents were not merely awakened; they were conscious entities. These talents chose their hosts, not randomly or by chance, but based on affinity. An hour before the Trial Program began, an event occurred in secret—a process where countless Innate Talents throughout the galaxy began selecting their potential hosts. That pre-selection happened without the knowledge of any of Earth’s inhabitants, or any other intelligent beings across the Milky Way.
Every intelligent being on Earth had been pre-selected by an Innate Talent, though only a select few were chosen to participate in the Trial Program. The top 11 candidates, those whose Innate Talents possessed the highest potential, were selected for the Alpha Program.
Following them, the next 100 candidates, whose Innate Talents held slightly less potential, were placed in the Beta Program. Another 1,000 candidates were listed for the Gamma Program, each with talents just below the Beta Chosen.
That pre-selection process wasn’t limited to Earth alone. It happened simultaneously across one million life-sustaining planets in the Milky Way Galaxy, each world having its own Alpha, Beta, and Gamma candidates.
The selection of those candidates, Jay realized only the Alpha Chosen were assimilated into the System when the Trial Program began. The rest, those pre-selected for the Beta and Gamma Programs, would remain unaware of their Innate Talents and regarding the System until their respective programs were activated.
The more Jay learned, the more he understood just how unique their situation was. The Alpha Chosen weren’t just participants—they were the only ones in the entire galaxy who knew about the existence of the System, Innate Talents, and the Trial Program. For everyone else, life continued normally, blissfully ignorant of the impending changes that would reshape their world forever.
What fascinated Jay even more were the categories of Innate Talents themselves. MJ explained that all talents were divided into five distinct categories: Elemental, Weapon, Martial, Variant, and Unique.
The Elemental Category held sway over the fundamental forces of nature. Those blessed with an Innate Talent from that category—be it Fire, Water, Wind, or Earth—would gradually comprehend the deeper essence of their element.
Similar to Jay's║Sword Mastery║, someone with a║Fire Innate Talent║would achieve║Fire Mastery║, their control over the flames growing as they unlocked the element’s secrets. However, the speed at which they comprehended these elements was tied directly to the grade of their talent.
A Grade-1║Fire Innate Talent║granted a basic level of understanding, but a Grade-2 would double that pace, while a Grade-3 tripled it, making the difference between grades a crucial factor in one’s development.
Those selected by Weapon Category talents were no less formidable. Whether wielding swords, spears, or bows, their connection to thaat particular weapon was beyond what an ordinary individual could achieve.
Those individuals would eventually learn to manifest Weapon Aura, be it║Sword Aura║,║Spear Aura║, or otherwise, enhancing their combat ability in ways others could only dream of. The speed at which they mastered their weapon was incomparable to those without such a talent, allowing them to channel their aura and achieve feats that ordinary warriors, even the most skilled, would struggle to replicate.
Meanwhile, the Martial Category granted unparalleled skill in close combat. Those chosen by a Martial Talent were said to be unbeatable in hand-to-hand fights against anyone of their same level. Their strength wasn’t derived from elemental forces or weapons but from the mastery of their own bodies, learning Martial Combat Skills that allowed them to dominate any battlefield.
Their power wasn’t just in brute force—it lay in their adaptability and instinctual understanding of combat. Among all the categories, the Martial Chosen were said to be unmatched in one-on-one confrontations, their abilities honed for direct, physical encounters.
Then there were the Variant Category ones, the most unpredictable of all. If a talent did not fit neatly into the elemental, weapon, or martial realms, it found a home in the Variant Category. The powers granted by Variant Talents were strange and scattered all across.
Finally, the Unique Category stood apart from all others. These talents were not bound by rules or logic, and not even the System could predict their full potential, which was why they were presented with an unknown grade.
Jay’s own Innate Talent,║LOOT║, fell under that mysterious category. Unique Talents were exactly that—singular, with properties that could not be replicated or comprehended by anyone else.
As Jay learned about these categories, the conversation shifted to the nature of Pseudo Skills. He had always assumed that his exceptional muscle memory and his siblings' abilities were just natural gifts, but MJ explained that the System had named those abilities Pseudo Skills.
Those rare traits, possessed by only a few individuals, were a sign that they had potential beyond what they knew. When the Innate Talents began selecting their hosts before the start of the Trial Program, those with Pseudo Skills, like his siblings, had a far greater chance of being chosen by a Variant Talent.
Jay had come to understand just how rare and extraordinary his siblings’ potential truly was. According to the System, those pre-selected by a Variant Innate Talent were rarer than one in a million, an anomaly even among the most gifted.
And yet, both Kay and Qew, despite their physical limitations, had been chosen by those elusive talents. The System, as MJ explained, only considered healthy individuals for the Trials. Those with life-threatening conditions or severe disabilities, like Kay’s Polymyositis or Qew’s Paraplegia, were deemed too fragile to survive the brutal challenges of the Trial Program.
It wasn’t just about ability—it was about survivability. Even though both of them had been pre-selected by their Variant Talents, their conditions kept them from entering the Beta or Gamma Programs.
But things had begun to change. Kay’s illness had already been healed after consuming additional drops of the High Vitality Fruit sap. As soon as his body fully recovered, his name appeared on the System’s list of the 100 potential Beta Program candidates, just as MJ had predicted.
It had been a relief to see the transformation, though Jay knew there was still work to be done. Kay’s physical attributes were still lagging far behind the average person, a side effect of years spent battling his illness. With the Beta Program looming, Jay vowed to gather more Essence Fruits, ensuring that his brother’s strength and endurance could rise to meet the challenge.
Qew’s recovery, though slower, was also progressing. Her paralysis, which had plagued her for years, was already halfway cured after consuming 10 drops of the High Vitality Fruit sap over the last 10 hours.
Each drop worked its magic slowly, repairing the damage that had left her unable to walk. But she needed another 10 hours of treatment, with one drop of sap per hour, to fully restore her mobility. Jay knew that once Qew was healed, she too would likely join the Beta Program candidates.
Amid all these realizations, one thing stood out to Jay—the moment of assimilation with the System had been a turning point for him. He hadn’t just unlocked his Innate Talent,║LOOT║; he had lost something precious in the process—his exceptional muscle memory.
MJ had explained that when a person with a Pseudo Skill assimilates with the System, that skill merges with the Innate Talent, effectively replacing it. For Jay, that meant his muscle memory, the ability that had defined much of his physical prowess, was consumed by his Unique Category Innate Talent. It was a strange feeling, knowing that something so fundamental to him had been traded for powers he barely understood.
His siblings would face the same experience when their time came. Both of them had Pseudo Skills—Kay with his Eidetic Memory, and Qew with her heightened processing power—and when they finally merged with their Variant Talents, those skills would vanish, replaced by something far greater. Jay understood the sacrifice but also the potential it held. The merging process wasn’t just a loss; unlocking powers that would redefine them.
What intrigued Jay even more was the information MJ could access. With his Tier-4 System access, MJ could scan the System’s vast archives, identifying the type of Innate Talent Category each person on Earth had been pre-selected for.
While MJ’s ability to access vast digital archives through his Tier-4 System access had intrigued Jay, it was Kay's productivity during his recovery that impressed him most. Even as the High Vitality Fruit worked to heal his body, Kay hadn’t been idle.
Using MJ’s capabilities, Kay had dug deep into the murky dealings of the Quadnite Corporation, gathering hard evidence that finally proved their conspiracy against their family’s enterprise. His analytical mind and strategic focus were sharper than ever, turning the downtime into an opportunity to secure their business's future.
But Kay didn’t stop there. With MJ’s help, he began crafting detailed blueprints for upgrades to everyday technology—smartphones, televisions, computers, smartwatches—creating designs that would subtly advance current technologies.
Yet, he made sure not to push innovation too far ahead. Any technological leap beyond five years would draw too much attention and invite scrutiny from larger companies. Kay was cautious, knowing that their enterprise, though improving, wasn’t strong enough yet to fend off corporate giants. He also refrained from any improvements related to weapons technology, understanding all too well the disastrous history humanity had with advanced weaponry.
Kay’s foresight allowed Jay to step back from the intricacies of their enterprise’s future. He trusted his brother’s judgement completely and left the planning to him and MJ.
When Jay found MJ next, the AI's normally composed demeanor was gone. His cheeks were flushed red, his expression one of sheepish fear. Kay, chuckling nearby, explained that Qew had caught MJ red-handed, eating her favorite ice creams. The mischievous AI had fallen victim to his own sweet tooth.
Shaking his head, Jay could only laugh. He silently prayed for MJ's cheeks, knowing that even he couldn’t save the baby AI from Qew’s wrath. Fortunately, Qew was in a generous mood, buoyed by the progress of her recovery.
She showed MJ some leniency, but not before tugging on his chubby cheeks until he promised never to touch her ice cream without permission again. As a final punishment—though more playful than severe—she made MJ call her ‘Grand Aunt,’ much to Jay’s amusement.
After the chaos settled, Jay knew it was time to visit his grandfather, who had been in a coma for the past six years. With MJ in tow, they headed to the hospital. Before leaving, Jay reminded MJ to switch to his A.I form, where he would be invisible to others. But MJ’s childish nature had other ideas.
Despite Jay’s instructions, the little AI wanted to experience the outside world in his baby form, a rare opportunity to walk among humans. Relenting slightly, Jay allowed it—on the condition that MJ wouldn’t fly or draw too much attention to himself.
On the way to the hospital, they passed a clothing store, and MJ’s eyes lit up as they scanned the baby outfits on display. Among the choices, MJ immediately gravitated toward a baby-sized Santa costume, complete with a red Santa cap.
Amused by his enthusiasm, Jay was about to purchase the outfit, but before he could, MJ’s eyes glowed as he scanned the outfit digitally. In an instant, his clothes transformed into the very Santa costume he had been eyeing.
The transformation was comical, and Jay couldn’t help but feel relieved the store didn’t carry a matching white beard—he could easily imagine MJ running around with a miniature beard on his chubby face.
The trip to the hospital continued without further mishaps. MJ, dressed as a tiny Santa, walked beside Jay, holding his hand like a child seeing the world for the first time. Despite the seriousness of their destination, the image of MJ in his Santa costume brought a lightheartedness to the journey.
Jay walked down the quiet, sterile hallways of the hospital, his thoughts heavy as they approached the Intensive Care Unit where his grandfather had been lying in a coma for the past six years.
The two middle-aged security guards stationed outside the door straightened the moment they saw him. They were bulky, well-built men—brothers, in fact—and their history with the family was far more complicated than their current role suggested.
Ten years ago, these two men had been part of a gang sent to kill his grandfather under the orders of an opposing corporation. They had been hired as muscle, under the impression they were just there to send a warning.
But when the final orders came down—orders to kill his grandfather. Realizing the gravity of what they had been dragged into, the two brothers turned on their own gang to defend Jay's grandfather until his security team arrived.
When the dust settled, his grandfather did something no one had expected—he offered the brothers jobs on his personal security team instead of pressing charges. Few understood why he had done it, but over the years, those same men proved their loyalty time and time again, staying by the family’s side even when their fortune waned and others abandoned them.
As soon as they saw Jay, both men greeted him in unison, their voices low and respectful, "Young Master!"
Jay sighed inwardly. Despite his repeated requests for them to stop addressing him so formally, they never changed. Correcting them had become an exercise in futility, so he simply nodded in acknowledgment before pushing open the door to the ICU.
The room was dimly lit, the soft hum of medical machines filling the silence. His gaze immediately landed on the frail figure of his grandfather, lying still and pale against the sterile white sheets. A tinge of sadness tugged at Jay’s heart as he stood by the bedside, watching the once-vibrant man who had raised him reduced to such a fragile state.
Jay turned to MJ, his mind already racing with possibilities. "Emulate my grandfather's║STATUS║," he ordered softly.
Within seconds, MJ's eyes flickered with light as he accessed the data. The results were grim. All of his grandfather’s main Attribute Stats had fallen below four—a dangerous level that indicated his body was barely holding on. But the most alarming discovery was the fluctuation of his Spirit Attribute, which blinked between '0' and '1'. A clear sign that his spirit was on the verge of collapse.
After a quick analysis, MJ's voice cut through the stillness. "Master, at this rate, your grandfather won't live beyond two months. His Spirit Attribute is unstable, and no physical healing can repair it."
Jay’s heart sank. The High Vitality Fruit, which had already worked wonders for Kay and Qew, was powerless to help in this situation. As MJ explained, once someone entered a coma, the Spirit Attribute became the key to their survival. Physical healing was irrelevant when the spirit was damaged, and in his grandfather’s case, it had been deteriorating for years.
"To heal someone in a coma," MJ continued, "Master will need a Spirit Essence Fruit that increases their Spirit Attribute. But given the time your grandfather has spent in this state, only an Arch Spirit Fruit ⧼Grade-4 Spirit Fruit⧽ would be potent enough to stabilize him."
Jay’s mind raced as he processed the information. A Grade-4 Spirit Fruit—an incredibly rare and powerful item—was his grandfather’s only hope and he had only two months to find it.
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Jay sat in the quiet room, his stern expression betraying the storm of thoughts swirling within. His gaze remained fixed on his grandfather's frail form as MJ spoke about the near impossibility of finding a Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit within the Trial Zone No.7350223.
Their Trial Zone, spanning a vast area of 10,000 square kilometers, was filled with danger and uncertainty. Even if such a fruit existed there, MJ warned that it would likely be fiercely guarded by a powerful Tier-3 Monster, one on the verge of evolving into Tier-4.
The gap between Tiers was something Jay had come to understand well. His own experience in battling the Lv.25 Bloodthirsty Earth Bear, a High-Phase Tier-2 Monster, had shown him just how wide the chasm was between Tier-1 and Tier-2.
If not for the incredible boost from║INVERSE║mode, Jay knew he wouldn’t have survived that fight. The evolution process itself had brought with it a significant power increase—10 Evolution Stats for each of his main attributes and a rise in Undistributed Stats per level from '5' to '10'. That difference in raw stats alone made the jump between Tiers feel like crossing a mountain.
But from MJ’s description, the jump from Tier-2 to Tier-3 was even greater. A Tier-3 evolution granted a staggering 30 Evolution Stats per main attribute, and the Undistributed Stats per level jumped from '10' to '15'. The difference in power was massive, and it made Jay realize just how far he still had to go. If a peak Tier-3 Monster really stood guard over the Arc Spirit Fruit, he was nowhere near strong enough to challenge it—not yet.
The thought of his own helplessness gnawed at him, souring his mood. As the minutes passed, an oppressive weight settled over him. The sense of urgency to save his grandfather was battling against the very real possibility that he might fail.
A creeping fear seeped into his mind, mixing with sadness at the thought of watching his grandfather fade away, still trapped in the coma. Despite his usual rationality, Jay found himself slipping into darker thoughts, imagining the worst.
Suddenly, MJ’s voice cut through his mental fog like a sharp knife.
“Master! Your emotions are obstructing your thoughts. Use the ring’s inherent skill."
Startled, Jay looked down at the║Debuffer Ring║on his finger and recalled its description.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Debuffer Ring ⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          A space storage ring imbued with Luck, allowing the user to apply debuffs on themselves at will.
➢          Storage Capacity: 10 x 10 x 10 meters of spatial storage
Effect: Luck + 25✦
Requirements: 10 Luck
Durability: 100/100
Inherent Skills
║Stat Debuff║⧼Rare⧽
➢          Allows the user to set a debuff timer, temporarily limiting their own Stats for a set duration.
➢          Cost: Varies based on the number of Stats being debuffed and the length of time the debuff is applied.
║Skill Debuff║⧼Rare⧽
➢          Allows the user to set a debuff timer, temporarily restricting their own skills for a Set duration.
➢          Cost: Varies depending on the Grade and Level of the skills being Debuffed.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
When Jay first saw the description of the║Debuffer Ring║, he had been struck by its potential. The ring itself was already remarkable, allowing him to store inanimate objects within an invisible, magical space.
But the most astonishing part was the sudden boost to his Luck Attribute. The moment he wore the ring, his Luck Stat jumped from a modest '12' to a staggering '37'. It was an unexpected windfall, and even MJ had expressed surprise.
Luck was one of the hardest attributes to increase, and Jay had already gained a significant amount—30 points—since his assimilation with the System.
However, it was the Inherent Skills attached to the ring,║Stat Debuff║&║Skill Debuff║, that truly intrigued Jay. Initially, they seemed simple enough: the ability to debuff one’s own stats and the level of skills for a limited time.
Naturally, Jay had tested those on himself during short breaks from his║Longsword Mastery║raining, trying to understand its mechanics. But in one of these experimental sessions, he stumbled upon an unexpected application of the skill—one that changed his entire perspective on how║Stat Debuff║could be used.
It happened when Jay, curious about balancing his Stats, decided to debuff his own Vitality and Endurance Attributes to match his other, lower attributes like Strength, Agility, and Spirit.
He theorized that reducing his higher Stats might reveal new insights into how he could control his power more effectively. Under MJ’s guidance, he activated║Stat Debuff║and set the debuff timer for 15 minutes, while specifying exactly how much of his Vitality and Endurance Stats to temporarily limit.
With a single mental command, the debuff was applied:
﴾ Limiting 20 Vitality Stats and 10 Endurance Stats for 15 minutes﴿
﴾ 45 Spirit Energy expended ﴿
﴾ Time left till Debuff ends – 00:14:59 ﴿
Immediately after, MJ opened Jay’s Attribute section within his║STATUS║, showing the direct effect of the debuff. The numbers reflected the temporary reduction in his Vitality and Endurance, bringing them closer to his other attributes.
Jay could feel the difference in his body instantly—his usual resilience and stamina were noticeably weaker, but the balance between his physical and spiritual attributes felt… right.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
✯ ➟ Looted Stats
✦ ➟ Spirit Item Stats
⚜︎ ➟ Achievement Title Stats
⨊ ➟ Evolution Stats
࿈ ➟ Temporarily Debuffed Stats
~~~
Strength: 37 ⧼22 + 2✯ + 3✦ + 10⨊⧽
Agility: 37 ⧼25 + 2✯ + 10⨊⧽
Vitality: 57- 20࿈
➟ 37 ⧼25 + 2✯ + 20✦ + 10⨊⧽
Endurance: 47 - 10࿈ ➟ 37 ⧼20 + 2✯ + 10✦ + 5⚜︎ + 10⨊⧽
Spirit: 37 ⧼25 + 2✯ + 10⨊⧽
Luck: 37 ⧼7 + 25✦ + 5⚜︎⧽
Undistributed Stats: 0
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay added his remaining 12 Undistributed Stats, spreading them evenly between Strength, Agility, and Spirit, he felt the subtle shift within his body. The║Stat Debuff║, already active, had brought his attributes into equilibrium, balancing his once uneven stats.
It was at that moment his skill║Harmony║activated. A familiar cool sensation spread through every corner of his mind, washing away his emotions—fear, sadness, worry—all of it vanished as he entered the emotionless yet rational state that the skill granted him.
The first time║Harmony║had triggered, it had been deeply unsettling. The absence of emotion, even affection and love for his family, had shaken him to his core. He had feared himself, realizing that in that state, he wouldn’t feel a thing, not even if his loved ones were to die before him.
The humane part of him—the warmth, the bonds he cherished—was disabled, leaving only cold logic in its place. And yet, he knew that state granted him unparalleled clarity and rationality. In moments of intense emotion,║Harmony║allowed him to think clearly, unaffected by the turmoil around him.
With his mind calm and unburdened, Jay cast a glance at his unconscious grandfather. His face remained expressionless as he walked toward the window, staring at the slender crescent moon hanging in the dark sky. He stood there for ten minutes, completely still, his body as motionless as a statue while his mind raced with thoughts he hadn’t allowed himself to explore before.
Everything in his life felt different. The clarity of║Harmony║allowed him to reassess everything—the lessons his grandfather had taught him, the ideals of kindness and generosity that had shaped his upbringing, and the cold, hard reality of the world he now found himself in. His voice, calm and devoid of emotion, broke the silence as he spoke, not turning back from the window, his words meant for his unconscious grandfather.
"Grandpa, you taught me to be kind to others and help those who were in need, but this world doesn't deserve your overflowing kindness."
There was no bitterness in his tone, just a simple acknowledgment of truth as he saw it. The kindness his grandfather had shown so many over the years had gone unreturned. When their enterprise was falsely accused and blacklisted as a fraud, those who had once benefitted from his grandfather’s help were nowhere to be found. They hadn’t stood by their family when it mattered most.
"None of those you helped returned their gratitude when our Enterprise was accused of fraud."
Jay knew what his grandfather would say if he were conscious. He could already hear his voice, calm and filled with understanding. His grandfather would claim that these people had no choice, that they were blackmailed or bought by the Quadnite Conglomerate, coerced into staying silent. But in Jay’s new state of mind, that wasn’t enough.
He paused for a moment, eyes still fixed on the moon, his thoughts becoming sharper, more certain.
"But as I see it, all those people easily gave in because we were kind and not powerful and cruel like Quadnite Conglomerate."
In this world, kindness wasn’t enough. It never had been. Jay’s eyes narrowed as his thoughts hardened into a new resolve. Power, true and undeniable power, was what dictated how people acted. Quadnite Conglomerate had crushed them not because they were smarter or more deserving, but because they held more power, and they wielded it ruthlessly.
"What I want is not the false power like money and status but the true and irrefutable power that I found through the System."
His voice, calm and steady, carried with it a dangerous undercurrent. "I want to become powerful… powerful to the point where no one would dare to betray us."
At that moment, as he stared at his reflection in the window, a faint, dim silver flash glinted in his eyes. The glass reflected the change, a brief but undeniable shift. Then, the sound of notifications popped into his consciousness, breaking the stillness.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾║LOOT║has sensed your unwavering resolve and thirst for True Power ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have met one of the two requirements needed to unlock the 3rd Innate Exclusive Skill ﴿
➢          Accumulate 1000 Undistributed Looted Stats to fulfill the remaining requirement
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
With his newfound resolve for true power, Jay realized he had accidentally fulfilled one of the two requirements for unlocking the 3rd Innate Exclusive Skill of║LOOT║.
The path ahead was clear—he needed to prioritize the accumulation of the remaining 1000 Undistributed Looted Stats to satisfy the final condition. His previous two Innate Exclusive Skills had already proven invaluable, and the thought of a third skill, even more powerful, motivated him further.
Jay made a firm decision: when Day-2 of the Trial Program began, he would actively hunt monsters, not just for survival, but for the purpose of gaining Looted Stats, all while searching for the Grade-4 Spirit Fruit that could save his grandfather’s life.
After consulting with MJ, Jay took the next step to help his grandfather. He injected a single drop of the High Vitality Fruit's sap into the saline bottle that provided nutrients to his grandfather.
Then, he prepared an additional nine saline bottles, each with one drop of the sap. It wasn’t the solution to his grandfather’s true problem—the instability of his Spirit Attribute—but it would at least strengthen his physical health while Jay searched for the rare Arc Spirit Fruit.
With his task complete at the hospital, Jay returned home, where he had only an hour left before he would be teleported back to the Trial World. In that brief time, he made sure to store all the essentials—food, water, and an array of clothes—within the storage space of his║Debuffer Ring║. Preparation was key, and he knew that once he returned to the Trial World, he would need to be self-sufficient.
But his mind wasn’t solely on the Trial World. The looming presence of the Quadnite Conglomerate and the shadowy figures behind his brother’s kidnapping still needed to be addressed. Jay had no intention of letting them off easily, but he also understood the complexities of dealing with powerful figures.
Though he could easily eliminate them, especially with MJ’s help to erase all digital traces, killing them right away would likely draw attention from the highest levels of law enforcement. Their deaths would lead to deep investigations, perhaps even forensic evidence revealing superhuman involvement—something Jay wanted to avoid.
For the moment, he decided it was best to let them live a little longer. Using MJ’s advanced capabilities, Jay communicated with the masterminds behind the kidnapping, impersonating the Underground Syndicate Leader’s voice.
He didn’t want them to realize that the Syndicate had already been dealt with, and that ruse would keep them unaware while Jay monitored their every move. With MJ’s surveillance, he had eyes on them 24/7, tracking every action and conversation.
The real justice, Jay knew, would come once his family won the class action lawsuit against Quadnite. They would be forced to pay for the conspiracy they orchestrated against his family’s enterprise.
Killing them might provide short-term satisfaction, but the true victory lay in exposing their corruption and bringing them down through legal channels, forcing them to suffer both financially and reputationally.
As the minutes ticked away, Jay felt ready. The hour before his return to the Trial World was passing quickly, but every detail had been meticulously planned. With MJ watching over everything, he could focus on what mattered most—growing stronger, hunting monsters, and finding the Grade-4 Spirit Fruit to save his grandfather.
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11:50 AM ⧼UTC-5⧽
Washington, D.C.
Oval Office, White House


The President sat in the middle of a routine meeting, his attention split between a legislative briefing and foreign policy updates. His focus, however, was interrupted when one of his trusted bodyguards discreetly approached and whispered into his ear, "Mr. President, the CIA Director is requesting an urgent meeting. It's regarding a Code-5 Event."
The words Code-5 Event instantly shattered any sense of normalcy. The President bolted upright in his seat, his expression shifting from focused calm to serious concern. Code-5 was a designation reserved for catastrophic threats—an incoming meteor, a natural disaster of global proportions, or an unprecedented crisis that demanded immediate action. The kind of threat that could change the course of history.
Without hesitation, the President cancelled the ongoing meeting, as well as every scheduled appointment that followed. The gravity of the situation left no room for delay.
He took a deep breath, gathering his composure, and pressed the intercom button on his desk. Moments later, the door opened, and the CIA Director—a man in his fifties with a seasoned, no-nonsense air—entered the room.
After a brief exchange of formal greetings, the President wasted no time. "What's this about, Director?" he asked, his voice calm but laced with urgency.
The CIA Director hesitated only for a moment before replying, "Mr. President, the situation I’m about to explain is difficult to put into words. It’s…unbelievable. But before I dive into the details, I think it’s best you see it with your own eyes."
The Director placed a sleek, black laptop on the desk, opening it with practiced efficiency. As the screen came to life, he turned his gaze toward the President. "Before we proceed, Mr. President, do you remember Secret Agent Blue?"
A smile briefly flickered across the President’s face. "Brandon? Of course I remember him. How could I forget the man who saved me from that assassination attempt five months ago? I was tempted to pull him from the CIA and make him my personal security head, but I know the country needs him more than I do." He paused, his eyes narrowing. "But why mention Brandon? Is he involved in this Code-5 Event?"
The CIA Director nodded grimly. "Yes, Mr. President. In fact, he's at the heart of it." He pressed play on the laptop. "Take a look at this. And remember, everything you see is real."
The video footage began, showing Brandon—blond-haired and sharp-eyed, dressed in a sleek black suit. He stood in a high-tech testing facility, surrounded by equipment measuring his strength, speed, and endurance. The results were astonishing.
Brandon’s physical abilities were far beyond the limits of any normal human. His strength tests shattered the previous records, his speed tests made him a blur on the screen, and his stamina seemed inexhaustible. But it was what happened next that truly defied belief.
Brandon extended his hand toward a row of dummy targets, his palm flat and steady. Blue lightning sparked into existence, crackling in the air before coalescing into the shape of an arrow. The energy gleamed with an ethereal quality, and, with a swift motion, Brandon shot the lightning arrow toward the dummy. Upon contact, it exploded, leaving a perfect three-inch-wide hole in its chest.
The video continued as Brandon repeated the process, forming projectiles of various shapes and sizes—each crafted from blue lightning, each devastating the dummy targets in seconds. The final shot showed all five targets blasted apart, shredded by the sheer power of his attacks.
When the video ended, the Oval Office fell into stunned silence. The President, his face a mask of disbelief, stared at the blank screen before slowly lifting his eyes to meet the CIA Director's gaze. "What...what kind of ability is that? How...how did he do that?" His voice faltered, uncharacteristically uncertain.
The CIA Director folded his hands and leaned forward slightly. "Mr. President, I understand how surreal this all is. But I believe it’s better if you hear the explanation from Brandon himself. He’s waiting just outside the White House."
The Director paused for emphasis. "Before I bring him in, though, I strongly advise you to inform the White House security of his arrival. Without a proper heads-up, they might mistake him for a serious threat."
The President steadied himself after hanging up the phone, his mind still racing with the implications of the video he had just seen. What had Brandon, the CIA’s top asset, become? And how would these changes affect the future of the country?
Sensing the President’s disorientation, the CIA Director asked carefully, "Mr. President, if you don't mind me asking, do you have any breathing difficulties?"
The President blinked in confusion. "Yes, I have asthma, but what's the relevance of that?"
The Director hesitated, an awkward expression crossing his face. "This may be hard to explain without experiencing it yourself, but I highly recommend having your asthma breather ready when Agent Blue arrives."
Before the President could ask for further clarification, the door to the Oval Office swung open. The head of security entered, his face pale and tense, an unmistakable fear in his eyes. His voice wavered as he stuttered, "Mr. President, are you... are you sure about inviting the person you just asked for?"
The President frowned, puzzled by the unease of his normally composed security head. "Yes," he responded firmly. "Let him in, quickly."
The door opened wider, and a young man stepped into the room—Brandon, blond-haired and sharp-eyed, his presence immediately commanding attention. The moment he entered, a wave of oppressive force washed over the room, causing the President to tense up. A suffocating feeling gripped him as he met Brandon’s piercing blue eyes. His lungs struggled to draw air, and panic began to set in.
Seeing the President’s distress, the CIA Director quickly handed him the asthma breather. Only after using it did the President feel his breath return, though his heart still raced from the experience.
Brandon, aware of the disturbance his presence had caused, stepped forward and bowed slightly. "I apologize, Mr. President," he said, his voice calm but tinged with regret. "I haven’t yet learned how to fully control the suppression from the Tier difference. Please avoid looking directly into my eyes to reduce the effects, and bear with it as I explain the details of the Code-5 Event."
The President, still recovering from the shock, nodded, gesturing for Brandon to proceed.
Brandon then began his briefing, explaining how he had been teleported to a place called the Trial World, a massive planet filled with powerful monsters and unimaginable dangers. He revealed that he was one of the 11 Alpha Chosen selected from Earth as part of the Alpha Program, a cosmic trial that extended far beyond their planet.
The President listened intently as Brandon detailed the concept of levels, Undistributed Stats, and the powers that came with them. Brandon shared that after his assimilation with the System, he had obtained a Grade-8 Lightning Innate Talent, which granted him the extraordinary abilities the President had witnessed in the video.
But it wasn’t just about Earth—it was much bigger. Brandon explained that the Trial Program was being conducted on a galactic scale. One million life planets, each with their own intelligent species, had been selected for that trial, with a total of 11 million Alpha Chosen scattered across the Trial World. The scale was beyond comprehension, and by the time Brandon finished, the President was left speechless.
He sat there, trying to digest the enormity of what he had just learned. The idea that Earth was part of some cosmic trial, that monsters and otherworldly powers could soon be unleashed upon humanity—it was almost too much to take in. The room was silent for a long moment, the severity of the situation hanging heavily in the air.
Finally, the President spoke, his voice low and full of concern. "Couldn't we use our weapon arsenal to defeat the monsters that spawn once this 'System' assimilates with Earth?"
Brandon shook his head, his expression grim. "Mr. President, I’m afraid that won’t be possible. Just before I was teleported to the Trial World for the first time, I was on a mission. I had several guns, grenades, and other tactical equipment on me. However, when I arrived in the Trial World, none of those modern weapons worked."
The President’s eyes widened in disbelief. "None of them?"
“None,” Brandon confirmed. "At first, I thought it was a malfunction. I disassembled the guns, checked for any issues—nothing was wrong. Then I extracted some gunpowder from a bullet and tried to light it. It didn’t ignite. I even used frag grenades, stun grenades, and other tactical gear, but none of it functioned. It was as if the laws of matter were different in the Trial World."
The President’s expression grew even grimmer as Brandon continued. "From what I’ve experienced, Mr. President, I think it’s highly likely that after the System assimilates with Earth, all electronic devices and modern weapons will stop functioning. The laws of physics, or perhaps some kind of energy field, will render them useless."
The President slumped back in his chair, his face pale. "Good God..." he whispered. "If that happens, the world will fall into chaos."
Brandon nodded solemnly. "Yes, sir. We need to be prepared for the new reality—one where our modern defenses are rendered obsolete. The only way to survive is through the System's power, by evolving and adapting to these new abilities."
The President’s mind raced. That was no longer just a political or military issue—this was the survival of humanity. If the System truly rendered modern technology and weapons useless, they were facing an apocalypse far greater than anything he had ever imagined.
The President, still tense, looked toward Brandon with an urgency in his voice. "Within the next 18 months of the Trial Program, Earth's Chosen from the Alpha, Beta, and Gamma Programs that you mentioned... could they become strong enough to defend against the monsters that will spawn after the System assimilates with Earth?"
Brandon gave a faint smile, trying to reassure him. "Mr. President, I can’t speak for the Beta and Gamma Chosen, as their programs haven’t even begun yet. But among the 11 Alpha Chosen of Earth, there’s one who is ranked third in the entire Milky Way Trial Program—that's third out of 11 million Alpha Chosen across a million life planets."
He paused to let the gravity of that statement sink in before continuing. "As for myself, I'm currently one level away from satisfying the requirements for Tier-2 Evolution. With my Grade-8 Lightning Innate Talent, I expect to reach Tier-2 by Day-2 of the Trial, which would place me among the top 1000 of the 11 million Alpha Chosen."
Brandon’s confidence gave the President some much-needed hope, but what struck him even more was the mention of another Alpha Chosen from Earth. "There is someone else at Level 9, like me, but ranked even higher on Earth's Alpha Chosen Leaderboard."
Brandon’s smile widened slightly. "Mr. President, I think we’re holding our own quite well among the million life planets chosen for this Trial Program."
The President, feeling some of the weight lifting from his shoulders, sighed in relief. "Thank God! Finally, some good news."
He straightened in his chair, his face reflecting a renewed sense of determination. "Use our intelligence networks to locate the other Alpha Chosen. Offer them the best privileges, financial incentives, anything they need to bring them to our side before other countries catch on."
Before Brandon could respond, the CIA Director interjected. "Mr. President, through our intelligence network within Russia, we’ve already identified someone exhibiting superhuman abilities consistent with that of an Alpha Chosen."
The President’s eyes lit up at the news. Without hesitation, he began making several urgent phone calls, coordinating with top officials and allies. The Oval Office buzzed with activity for the next half-hour, and when he finally hung up the phone, his expression was resolute.
Turning back to Brandon, his voice carried the full weight of his office. "In a few days, I’ll have the necessary permissions and paperwork completed to create a new secret force. Brandon, the famed Agent Blue," he smiled at the name, "you will be the head of this force. You’ll have every resource of our country at your disposal. Except for me, you’ll follow no one’s orders." The President's tone grew firmer. "And as for the name of this secret force, I’ll leave that decision to you."
He leaned back slightly, as if satisfied with his plan. "All our hopes rest on you and the other Chosen becoming strong enough by the time this Trial Program ends. Good luck, Brandon. God bless the United States of America, and God bless the world."
Brandon stood tall, saluting the President with a smile of confidence. "It’s my honor, Mr. President." He paused, his smile growing as a thought crossed his mind. "As for the name... I already have something in mind."
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As the final hour of the 18-hour rest period wound down, Kay and MJ were deep in work, handling the intricate matters of technological advancements and securing their family’s enterprise. Kay, ever the strategist, worked tirelessly alongside MJ to ensure their plans for the future remained intact and forward-thinking.
Meanwhile, Jay took a rare moment to unwind with Qew in their home theatre, the large screen flickering as they watched a movie—though not at a normal pace. The movie played at 5x speed, a blur of action and dialogue to any ordinary viewer. But for them, it felt almost leisurely.
Jay used his enhanced time perception, effortlessly matching the rapid playback speed, while Qew, with her abnormal brain processing abilities, absorbed the film as if they were watching it at a relaxed, normal pace.
An hour passed in what felt like only a few minutes. The timer ticked down, signaling that Jay’s time on Earth was coming to an end. He fared his goodbyes to Kay and Qew, both of whom expressed concern for his safety but knew he would only growing stronger with each passing day. Qew smiled, her usual playful attitude tempered with a hint of worry, while Kay nodded, focused as always on what was coming next.
Suddenly, Jay felt the familiar pull of teleportation, the sensation gripping him as reality around him seemed to distort. The world around him blurred for a moment, and in the blink of an eye, he was no longer in his home, but back in the Trial World, standing in the darkened tree burrow where he had left.
His Lv.10║Night Vision║automatically kicked in, illuminating the space with dim, grey tones that revealed every detail clearly.
A familiar series of notifications rang in his mind, echoing the sound he had heard after his Tier-1 Evolution. Jay pushed aside the bushes covering the entrance of the burrow and stepped out, looking up at the sky.
Above him, large notifications shone in the air, though significantly smaller than the monumental ones that had congratulated the first three Alpha Chosen—himself included—who had evolved to Tier-2 before the rest. There were 12 new Alpha Chosen who had evolved to Tier-2 during the rest period.
Jay took note of their names, committing each to memory. He glanced at the║Trial World Leaderboard║, seeing their names now listed below his, indicating the growing competition among the Alpha Chosen. The number of those reaching higher Tiers was increasing, and with it, the stakes of the Trial Program.
His gaze shifted to the corner of his vision, where a new notification appeared:
﴾ Day-2 | Alpha Program | 00:00:10 ⧼hr:min:sec⧽ ﴿
Day 2 had officially begun and Jay stepped into the warm sunlight that had crept through the trees, letting the light wash over him for a moment, standing still as he assessed the landscape for any signs of monsters. Finding none, he quietly slipped back into the tree burrow. It was the time to focus on strengthening himself further.
Jay readied himself to merge with the two new skills—Lv.10║Auditory Sense║and Lv.10║Olfactory Sense║. Those skills would greatly enhance his ability to hear and smell, both vital to his survival and hunting for monsters. Without hesitation, he initiated the merging process, feeling the familiar burning sensation in his nose and ears as the new skills integrated with his body.
Thanks to his high Physical Pain Resistance, the discomfort was fleeting. Once the process was complete, his senses of hearing and smell, which were already 3.7 times greater than an average human's, received a massive boost— enhanced by 10-fold.
His senses became a staggering 37 times higher than that of a normal human, transforming him into an apex predator capable of detecting threats from far distances with the faintest sound or scent.
Jay sat quietly, his senses heightened beyond anything he had experienced before. Every rustle of leaves, every shift in the breeze, and the myriad of subtle scents from nearby plants, animals, and even the distant presence of monsters overwhelmed his mind.
His enhanced sense of smell and hearing expanded his sensory range to a staggering 900 meters, but his Spirit Attribute—even with its 37 Stats—couldn’t keep up with the flood of information his brain was receiving. The sheer volume of input caused a blinding headache to slam into him like a wave, his mind struggling to process the onslaught of sensations.
Acting quickly, Jay activated║Skill Debuff║and set the skill levels for both║Auditory Sense║and║Olfactory Sense║down to Lv.2, significantly reducing the radius of his senses to a manageable 180 meters.
The cost of using Spirit Energy for the debuff wasn’t something he could maintain indefinitely, but at least the headache subsided, allowing him to adjust to his heightened senses within that reduced range. Even at a lower level, the clarity of sound and smell around him was astounding.
It took Jay a moment to fully regain control, and he knew he couldn’t afford to rely on the Debuff for long. His║Passive Spirit Energy Regeneration-I║would keep his Spirit Energy from being depleted immediately, but he’d have only a few hours before it became unsustainable. His priority was to increase his level and improve his Spirit Attribute to handle the higher skill levels more effectively.
Determined, Jay left his tree hideout and headed north, toward the area where he had previously fought the Bloodthirsty Earth Bear and the Dire Wind Wolf—two powerful Tier-2 monsters. With his enhanced senses still attuned, he moved swiftly through the forest, the scent of dried blood and the faint echoes of scavengers still present in the air.
Upon reaching the location, Jay found only bones and scattered remains. The corpses of the two monsters had been picked clean.
Just then, MJ’s voice sounded in his mind, breaking the silence. ‘Master, the Tier-2 monsters weren’t scavenged just for food but also for their Spirit Crystals.’
Jay raised an eyebrow. ‘Spirit Crystals?’ He hadn’t come across the term before.
‘Yes,’ MJ explained. ‘Every monster possesses a Spirit Crystal within its heart. These crystals hold pure Spirit Energy, which can be absorbed to quickly replenish your own. In battle, Spirit Crystals are incredibly useful, as they provide an instant source of power. Moreover, after a life planet assimilates with the System, devices that don’t use Spirit Energy as a power source will cease to function. Spirit Crystals act as the primary energy source and are used not only for battle but also as currency in the worlds that have completed their System assimilation.’
Jay’s eyes widened slightly. ‘So the monsters eat other monsters' Spirit Crystals to absorb their energy?’
‘Exactly,’ MJ continued. ‘Consuming Spirit Crystals is also one of the key requirements for a monster to evolve to a higher Tier. This is why their bodies were scavenged after you left.’
Jay processed the new information carefully. The existence of Spirit Crystals was something he hadn’t known until then, and their importance was clear. Not only would those crystals be invaluable in battle, but they also formed the foundation for the world’s future technology and economy after the System assimilation.
‘Is this similar to the technology you and Kay were discussing?’ Jay asked, thinking about the advancements they had planned for their enterprise.
‘No, Master,’ MJ replied. ‘That was purely an advancement of Earth’s current technology. We worked to turn Nav-Yuga Enterprise into a global conglomerate so powerful that no other corporation, including Quadnite, could suppress it.’
There was a pause, and Jay could almost sense MJ’s confidence as he continued, ‘However, to incorporate Spirit Crystals as a power source for any modern device, we’d need someone with a Variant Innate Talent related to Spirit Energy Engineering. Alternatively, there’s the option to obtain a rare Skill in Spirit Energy Engineering, but that’s extremely hard to come by.’
Jay sighed. ‘So, we still need that specific talent or skill?’
‘Not exactly,’ MJ’s voice brightened, a hint of smugness seeping through. ‘As long as I enter my Battle Form, I can open my A.I. Space. In there, no Tier-4 being or below can match me in Spirit Energy Engineering.’
Jay could practically imagine MJ’s chubby face grinning with pride. It made him smile a little too, but the curiosity about MJ’s abilities gnawed at him. He hadn’t thoroughly reviewed the║Soul A.I║section of his║STATUS║since his initial assimilation with the System. With MJ handling most of the Status management, Jay had left many of the finer details unexplored.
But with so much on the line, it was time to dive deeper. Jay mentally opened his║STATUS║, navigating directly to the║Soul A.I║section for a more detailed understanding of MJ's capabilities.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Soul A.I
An A.I. entity formed from the System and a fragment of the host's soul. It combines advanced intelligence with a deep connection to the host, enabling it to manage tasks, analyze data, and access System functions.
Assigned Name: MJ
System access level: Grade-4 ⧼Epic⧽
║Battle Form║⧼Yet to awaken⧽
➢          As a Grade-4 Soul A.I, MJ requires a constant transfer link of at least 40% of the owner's overall stats to awaken the Battle Form. This sustained connection is crucial for maintaining the transformation.
➢          Battle Form Perks: A.I Space, Corpse Integrated Bodies.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As MJ explained the full potential of his Battle Form, Jay couldn't help but feel a surge of surprise. He had no idea that MJ possessed such a powerful transformation, one that could significantly change the course of any battle.
‘Master, others couldn’t dare to offer their stats but in your case, you don’t need to offer your own Stats. Instead, you can use Looted Stats to awaken my Battle Form,’ MJ had revealed, a hint of pride in his voice. ‘You can even offer up to 100% of your overall Stats, and my Battle Form’s strength will mirror your current Stats exactly.’
The revelation was staggering. Jay quickly calculated—his overall Stats were at 215, which meant he would need to sacrifice 86 Looted Stats ⧼40%⧽ to activate MJ’s Battle Form. It wasn’t an impossible cost, but it was significant. Especially with his current Looted Stats at 400, less than double his current STATUS. While the idea of unlocking MJ’s full potential excited him, Jay was cautious.
There was another complication: his║INVERSE║mode, his secret trump card, was temporarily locked due to the overall stats in║LOOTED STATUS║being less than double that of║STATUS║.
Without║INVERSE║, Jay felt exposed. It had been his ace in life-threatening situations, and with it inaccessible, he knew he needed to focus on regaining Looted Stats to unlock it again. That was his immediate priority—without║INVERSE║, any confrontation with a higher-tier creature would be far more dangerous.
For a while, unlocking MJ’s Battle Form would have to wait. After gathering his thoughts, Jay felt a familiar pull—the connection to his║Rusted Short Sword║, the very blade he had wielded during his desperate fight with the Dire Wind Wolf, still called to him.
He followed that connection until he reached the place where the battle had nearly cost him his life, the location where he had first awakened║INVERSE║.
There, lying on the ground, was the║Rusted Short Sword║. It was in poor condition, its Durability reduced to a single point. As Jay held the blade in his hand, memories of that brutal fight came flooding back. He had been on the verge of death, hopeless against the higher-tier creature, until║INVERSE║had activated and saved him.
The sword, a relic of that battle, felt less like a weapon and more like a reminder. Jay carefully placed it into the storage space of his║Debuffer Ring║, deciding it was no longer a tool for combat but a memento. It symbolized how far he had come in a single day, but more importantly, how far he still needed to go.
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As Jay stood amidst the remnants of the battle, surrounded by the unrecognizable carcasses of the Tier-1 Wolves, his mind wandered to the time discrepancy between Earth and the Trial World.
He recalled that the time ratio between the two was 1:4, meaning while he spent 18 hours on Earth, 72 hours had passed in the Trial World. That discrepancy had significant implications for the events that transpired in his absence.
Just as Jay was contemplating that, MJ’s voice chimed in his mind, offering a revelation. ‘Master, in the Trial World, a full day lasts 96 hours. The Alpha Chosen were only present for the first 24 hours of Day-1.’
That amazed Jay, as it clarified why the sunlight had persisted throughout what he thought was an entire day on Day-1. In reality, that period was only the early morning to mid-noon segment of the day. The full scope of time on that planet was vast, and understanding it would be crucial for his survival and strategy moving forward.
With the new knowledge in mind, Jay intended to head south in search of new monsters. Just as he was about to leave, the sound of a distant explosion reached his heightened senses. His instincts kicked in immediately, and he pivoted toward the north, where the sound originated.
It wasn’t long before he reached Crystal Lake, the same tranquil water source he had encountered on Day-1 when he faced the Dire Wind Wolf and its pack.
As he scanned the area, he noticed the lake flowing downstream to his right, but what captured his attention was the battle happening on the opposite bank. Two groups of monsters were locked in fierce combat. Jay’s enhanced eyesight allowed him to get a clear view of the fight from a distance.
One group was immediately familiar to him—the Goblins. They were the first monster race he had encountered on Day-1. The other group was entirely new. Humanoid in form but covered in light-grey scales, with long reptilian tails, the creatures resembled lizards. Jay immediately used║Inspect║to gather information.
﴾ Lv.23 Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid ⧼High-Phase Tier-2⧽ ﴿
﴾ Lv.18 Fiendish Lizardnoid Spearmen ⧼Mid-Phase Tier-2⧽ ﴿
Eight of the lizard-like creatures were Lesser Lizardnoids, but it was clear that the remaining two were far more powerful—Tier-2 monsters. Their physical appearances matched their levels; they were larger and more muscular, their dark-grey scales resembling natural armour, thicker and more resilient than the Lesser Lizardnoids.
As Jay’s║Inspect║skill revealed the details, a notification blinked before him:
﴾ Lv.8║Inspect║➟ Lv.10║Inspect║﴿
Jay felt a sense of accomplishment. His║Inspect║skill had reached its maximum level in Common Grade. But before he could dwell on it, MJ offered another suggestion.
‘Master, now that║Inspect║has reached its maximum level in Common Grade, use it on the Goblins. This will help the skill evolve into a higher grade.’
Without hesitation, Jay shifted his focus to the Goblins and began using it on each of them. The results were similar to what he had seen with the Lizardnoids.
Out of the 16 Goblins, 13 were Tier-1, easily distinguishable by their smaller size and weaker frames. But three of them stood out, towering over the others at 6 feet tall compared to the usual 4-foot Goblins. These larger Goblins had stronger, more muscular builds, marking them as Tier-2 monsters.
﴾ Lv.24 Hobgoblin Shaman ⧼High-Phase Tier-2⧽ ﴿
﴾ Lv.14 Variant Hobgoblin Archer ⧼Low-Phase Tier-2⧽ ﴿
﴾ Lv.15 Hobgoblin Swordsmen ⧼Low-Phase Tier-2⧽ ﴿
﴾ Lv.10║Inspect║⧼Common⧽ ➟ Lv.1║Analyse║⧼Uncommon⧽ ﴿
After using Lv.10║Inspect║on the Hobgoblins, the skill evolved to Lv.1║Analyse║⧼Uncommon Grade⧽, granting him a deeper understanding of his enemies. Not only could he observe their levels and Tiers, but he could also see their Attribute Stats—though he still couldn't glimpse their Skills or Innate Talents.
Among the three Hobgoblins, the Lv.24 Hobgoblin Shaman was the most powerful, clashing with the Lv.23 Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid in a fierce elemental duel.
The Hobgoblin Shaman controlled fire, conjuring flames out of thin air to launch devastating attacks. However, its fire-based attacks struggled to overcome the water defenses of the Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid, who drew from the lake beside them to create powerful defensive and offensive maneuvers.
MJ’s voice chimed in Jay’s mind, ‘Master, that Lizardnoid definitely possesses a Water Innate Talent. Without it, manipulating water to such a degree wouldn’t be possible.’ As MJ explained, only those with elemental talents could control their respective elements to that extent.
The battle between the Hobgoblin Shaman and the Fiendish Lizardnoid raged on, with neither gaining a clear upper hand. The Lizardnoid’s proximity to the lake meant it didn’t need to conjure water from the environment, giving it an edge in efficiency. Still, the Shaman’s fire was relentless, scorching the air with every attack.
Meanwhile, the other Tier-2 monsters were locked in their own intense battles. The Lv.14 Variant Hobgoblin Archer and the Lv.15 Hobgoblin Swordsmen fought against the Lv.18 Fiendish Lizardnoid Spearmen, who also seemed to possess a Water Innate Talent.
The Lizardnoid Spearmen used its water manipulation to shield itself from the Archer’s arrows while engaging the Swordsmen in close combat with its spear.
In the distance, the Goblins and Lesser Lizardnoids clashed in a chaotic melee. The Goblins, benefiting from their race’s innate║Nimble Fingers║skill, handled their weapons with skill and dexterity.
However, the Lesser Lizardnoids' water-based defensive abilities made it difficult for the Goblins to land lethal blows. Water walls formed and collapsed, while tridents fired water projectiles that kept the battle evenly matched.
As the fierce skirmish continued, six Tier-1 monsters fell in the heat of battle—four Goblins and two Lesser Lizardnoids. Jay’s instincts told him that was an opportunity to use║LOOT║and gain valuable resources from the dead monsters. However, when he attempted to activate║LOOT║, a notification flashed across his vision:
﴾ Out of range:║LOOT║requires proximity of 100 meters to activate ﴿
Frustrated but undeterred, Jay considered his options. The fallen monsters were across the lake, and he needed to reach them quickly. Swimming through the water was one option, but before he could make a decision, MJ’s voice spoke up again.
‘Master, why swim when you can run on water? Simply use║Agility Boost-I║to increase your Agility Attribute temporarily.’
Jay's eyes widened slightly at the suggestion, intrigued by the idea of running across the water. MJ then projected the skill details of║Agility Boost-I║in front of him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.1║Agility Boost-I║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Increases Agility Attribute by 20%, with the activation time depending on the Skill Level.
➢          Higher skill levels extend the duration of the boost.
Duration: 1 minute.
Cost: 10 Spirit Energy per use.
Cooldown: 10 minutes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay activated║Agility Boost-I║, he felt the surge of power ripple through his muscles, his Agility Attribute rocketing from 37 to 44. His body had become adept at handling rapid Stat increases, and thanks to his high pain resistance, the discomfort was near negligible. The sensation of speed was thrilling, and with MJ’s assurance, Jay took the leap—literally.
His heart raced as he sprinted forward, propelling himself toward the shimmering surface of Crystal Lake. Without looking down, he relied solely on faith and speed. The water splashed beneath him, but his speed— reaching 30 meters per second—was more than enough to keep him above the surface.
A smile spread across his face as he realized that he was running across the water, something that defied common sense.
In a mere 14 seconds, Jay had covered over 400 meters, nearing the chaotic battlefield. But when he was still 150 meters away, the Tier-2 monsters sensed his approach. The Lv.24 Hobgoblin Shaman and Lv.23 Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid abruptly stopped their elemental battle.
Both creatures let out strange, guttural sounds, rallying their forces. The Goblins and Lizardnoids, who had been locked in brutal combat only moments before, ceased fighting each other. As if under a shared command, they all turned their attention to Jay.
A sudden barrage of attacks was unleashed in unison—elemental projectiles, arrows, and other weapons hurtled toward him, aiming to take down the mysterious intruder.
Jay barely had time to process that unexpected coordination. Instinct kicked in. With the attacks bearing down on him, he activated║Hydraulic Leap║at full capacity, launching himself into the air with a force that blasted the lake’s surface, sending water erupting around him. The sudden leap propelled him at a steep 60-degree angle, allowing him to soar over the incoming projectiles.
As Jay soared through the air, the wind rushing past him, his focus remained laser-sharp on his target—the fallen Tier-1 Goblins and Lesser Lizardnoids lying near the lake's bank. His senses were heightened, every detail of the battlefield below seeming distant yet sharply defined. He knew that was his chance to gain the much-needed Looted Stats and unlock his trump card.
The bodies of the dead monsters came into range as Jay began his descent. Without hesitation, he mentally activated║LOOT║, and the skill responded immediately. A flicker of light glew in his vision, and one by one, the Looted Stats from the fallen creatures were absorbed.
﴾ Looted Stats: +55 ﴿
﴾║INVERSE║Mode Unlocked ﴿
Jay activated it mid-flight and as his feet touched the ground, a 3-meter-wide crater formed beneath him, the sheer force of his landing shaking the ground beneath. A shockwave rippled outward, and a 10-meter radius around him was enveloped in steam as the temperature spiked. Jay’s body pulsed with silver bolts of energy—the telltale signs of║INVERSE║Mode taking over.
His perception sharpened instantly. Every detail around him became clearer, more vivid. Time seemed to slow as his body reacted with unparalleled speed and strength. The oppressive presence of the monsters no longer felt overwhelming. Instead, Jay stood at the center of the battlefield, radiating an aura of power that rivaled even the Tier-2 monsters that had just tried to kill him.
The Hobgoblins and Lizardnoids watched in stunned silence for a brief moment, their collective attacks failing to stop the menacing figure standing before them.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟛𝟠

𝔇𝔞𝔫𝔱𝔢’𝔰 𝔉𝔞𝔱𝔢【𝟏/𝟒】
 


꧁𝔇𝔞𝔫𝔱𝔢꧂

All his life, Dante had been marked by misfortune. From the earliest memories of his childhood, he had lived under the cloud of bad luck. Accidents, strange incidents, and inexplicable misfortunes followed him like shadows, casting long, unwelcome reminders of his place in the world.
People avoided him, fearful of the inexplicable string of calamities that seemed to unravel wherever he went. It wasn't long before they began to whisper, blaming him for the disasters that disrupted their lives. And Dante, in turn, blamed himself.
The only respite he had from the constant burden of his reputation was in the kitchen. Cooking had always been his sanctuary, a space where the sting of judgment couldn't reach him. His culinary skills were far from masterful, but he could create dishes that warmed the soul.
However, even that solace was tainted by his reputation. Every job he took as a chef, no matter how well he performed, ended the same way. Within weeks, he would be fired—his employers too spooked by the inexplicable misfortunes that seemed to follow him wherever he went.
Dante stopped counting the number of times he had been let go, and with each rejection, a little more of his passion for cooking was extinguished.
After getting fired more times than he could keep track of, Dante was close to giving up on being a chef. It was just as he was on the verge of abandoning his dream that an unexpected opportunity came his way.
A small, unremarkable restaurant in his neighborhood offered him a job, fully aware of his reputation for bringing bad luck. Dante accepted it, though with little hope of it lasting. He expected to be dismissed within weeks, just as before.
But something different happened. The owner of the restaurant, an elderly man with a kind heart, never once blamed Dante for the unfortunate incidents that occurred. While others whispered, the old man treated him like family, never questioning the string of odd accidents or strange occurrences.
Perhaps it was because Dante reminded the owner of his own son, a soldier who had died in service years before. Over time, the bond between them grew. For Dante, it was the first time he had experienced genuine kindness, a warmth that made him feel, for a fleeting moment, that perhaps he wasn’t cursed after all.
But fate, it seemed, had other plans.
The restaurant owner was involved in a near-fatal car accident, and as expected, the whispers returned. The staff and customers alike turned their suspicions on Dante, blaming him for the tragedy.
Convinced that his presence had once again brought disaster to someone he cared about, Dante resigned. He couldn’t bear to watch the people around him suffer because of the bad luck that followed him.
He disappeared from the restaurant, retreating into isolation. Days turned into a week, and Dante spent his time alone, haunted by the idea that his very existence was a source of suffering for others.
But then, one day, a phone call interrupted his solitude. It was the restaurant owner, awake and recovering in the hospital. The old man demanded that Dante visit him, his voice carrying the same stubborn warmth that Dante had grown accustomed to. He even went so far as to say that if Dante didn’t visit, it would be the same as him dying.
And so, Dante found himself on his way to the hospital, riding in the back of a cab, debating whether he should return to the old man’s side. But as he neared the hospital, something strange happened. A notification blinked into his vision—a message so surreal, so impossible, that he assumed it was some kind of joke.
The message claimed that he had been chosen for something called the Alpha Program and that he had three minutes to prepare for teleportation. A countdown appeared in the corner of his vision, ticking away.
Dante, still processing the absurdity of it, brushed it off. ‘There was no way it could be real.’
But as the timer hit zero, the world around him shifted violently. Before he could react, he was pulled from the familiar comfort of the cab, his body lurching as though torn from space itself. He found himself in a dark, damp cave, the sudden change in environment sending a wave of nausea through him.
Dante collapsed to his knees, fighting the urge to vomit. When he finally steadied himself and looked around, the realization hit him like a brick wall, ‘This was no joke.’
He blinked, trying to make sense of his surroundings. It was then that he noticed a blinking 'S' icon in the corner of his vision, pulsing faintly. Intrigued and confused, Dante focused on it, and a blue screen materialized in front of him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Dante  | Age: 27
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 8  |  Agility: 9
Vitality: 8  |  Endurance: 8
Spirit: 10  |  Luck: 7
Health: 80/80
Stamina: 40/40
Spirit Energy: 50/50
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Locked ⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Dante's mind raced as he concentrated on the strange terms floating in his vision—Spirit, Life Energy, and the other unfamiliar concepts. Each time he focused on one, a description appeared, flooding his thoughts with more information than he could fully process.
His Attributes—like Strength, Agility, Endurance—were laid out before him, quantified like numbers in a game. Yet, one thing gnawed at him: his Luck stat was missing, completely unmeasured, unlike the other attributes.
Given his lifelong misfortune, Dante assumed the worst. ‘Maybe my Luck's in the negatives... makes sense with how my life has gone,’ he thought with grim humor.
His mind lingered on his Innate Talent, though focusing on it yielded no useful details. It was listed as a Unique Category Innate Talent, something supposedly rare, but beyond that, it remained a mystery.
Frustration mingled with curiosity, though there was no time to dwell on it. The situation demanded focus. It took time for Dante to fully accept that surreal reality. The impossibility of it all weighed on him, but with each passing moment, the cave’s oppressive stillness made one thing abundantly clear that it was real and if he didn’t act sooner, he’d might not find a way out.
Determined, he steeled himself and began exploring the cave. The dim, almost otherworldly light illuminated his path, though Dante couldn't discern its source. It felt as though the glow emanated from the very walls or ceiling, giving the maze-like tunnels an eerie ambiance.
Hours passed, time marked clearly in the top left of his vision, though there was no indication of day or night. It felt endless. 8 hours had slipped by, and Dante was beginning to feel the toll. His body ached, and fatigue gnawed at him. He hadn’t had food or water since his teleportation, and every step felt heavier.
Then, as he rounded a corner, his heart froze. Three oversized rats, feasting on a fourth dead one, turned their bloodied snouts toward him in unison. These weren’t the typical rats and were larger than cats—with sharp, blood-stained front teeth glinting in the dim light.
A chill of fear gripped his spine. Without thinking, Dante spun around and ran, his heartbeat thundering in his chest. He could hear the skittering claws of the rats chasing behind him, growing louder, closer. Panic flooded his senses, and his thoughts scattered, focused only on escape.
But fate had different plans. His foot caught on a jagged rock, sending him sprawling onto the cave floor. Pain shot through his leg as he hit the ground hard, disoriented. In a daze, Dante looked up, seeing the rats close in, their gleaming teeth hungry for blood.
Desperation surged through him. His hand groped frantically until it found a brick-sized rock nearby. With adrenaline pumping through his veins, he gripped it tightly and swung wildly at the nearest rat just as it lunged at him.
The rock connected with a sickening crunch, driving deep into the side of the rat's skull. Blood sprayed across Dante’s face as the creature collapsed in a twitching heap. Before he could process what had just happened, a series of notifications flashed in his vision:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.1 Cannibal Rat killed ﴿
﴾ 25 Life Energy Obtained ﴿
﴾║FATE INTERVENTION║is unlocked﴿
﴾║FATE INTERVENTION║converted all Luck Stats into Fate Stats ﴿
﴾ 1 Fate Stat = 100 Luck Stats ﴿
﴾ Fate: 83.55 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Dante blinked, struggling to understand the significance of the notifications. Fate Stats? Luck converted? What did it all mean? As he stared at the words, it slowly dawned on him—his Luck had never been missing. It had simply been measured differently, on a scale far greater than he could comprehend. His entire life of misfortune, every moment that had seemed like bad luck, had built up into something else. Fate.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
FATE INTERVENTION
⧼Unique Category⧽ ⧼Grade Unknown⧽
➢          Grants the ability to absorb the Luck Stats of any beings slain by the Host.
➢          Absorbed Luck Stats are automatically converted into Fate Stats
➢          Fate Stats are then randomly consumed to provide suitable rewards for Slaying monsters of different races.
 

﴾ Congratulations! You have awakened your 1st Innate Exclusive Skill ﴿
Fate Sequence Perception
Grants the ability to perceive the Fate Halos and Fate Sequences of any target within a limited duration and range around the Host.
Cost: 0.01 Fate Stat per minute. ⧼Constant⧽
➢          Perception Range of Fate Sequences & Fate Halos ⧼Host's Tier - N/A⧽: 100 meters.
➢          Duration of Fate Sequences & Fate Halos ⧼Host's Tier - N/A⧽: 1 second.
➢          Automatically activates when Host is in danger.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As soon as Dante’s Innate Talent unlocked, a flood of information surged into his mind, the details imprinting themselves as if they had always been there.
The chaotic sounds of the cave around him faded as his focus sharpened. His new power was unlike anything he had ever expected. The second oversized Cannibal Rat didn’t wait for him to adjust. With a high-pitched squeal, it lunged at him, its speed ferocious, more like a rabid dog than a rat.
As the creature closed in, something strange happened. Dante saw it—a virtual trajectory, an ethereal outline of the rat’s movement, like a ghostly prediction of its path. The trajectory traced a line from the rat’s rushing body, straight to his stomach.
His instincts screamed danger. The moment he aligned with that trajectory, a sickening premonition shot through him. Without hesitation, Dante rolled sideways, barely evading the attack.
A second later, the rat’s sharp teeth snapped at the spot where his stomach had been, passing through the exact path the virtual trajectory had predicted. The realization hit him hard—the new ability, that Fate Sequence, was showing him the next moves of his enemies. It was like a sixth sense, a glimpse into the near future.
Breathing hard, Dante scrambled to his feet just as the third Cannibal Rat came charging. Again, the Fate Sequence appeared—a ghostly outline of the rat’s shape, pointing toward his right foot. That time, he didn’t run and lifted his foot. The rat passed beneath him, narrowly missing its mark.
It clicked. The Fate Sequence wasn't just a warning; it was a guide. It showed Dante exactly where the enemy would be, and how to avoid their attacks. He marveled at the power, already beginning to think of how to use it more effectively.
The second rat charged again, but Dante was ready. He focused, allowing the Fate Sequence to unfold before his eyes. Instead of dodging, he waited for the right moment. The trajectory showed the rat lunging straight for him.
With half a second to spare, Dante swung the rock in his hand toward the end of the virtual path, where the rat’s stomach would be. His strike hit with precision. The rock connected with a sickening thud, striking the rat in the abdomen. It didn’t die, but the blow was enough to leave it writhing in agony.
Dante didn’t finish it off immediately. He wanted to test his newfound power. The third rat, sensing its pack mate’s failure, attacked again, lunging at him from the side. Once more, the Fate Sequence outlined its path. Dante swung with cold precision, smashing the rock into the creature’s head just as it entered the predicted point. The third rat fell lifeless at his feet.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.1
Cannibal Rat killed ﴿
﴾ 25
Life Energy Obtained ﴿
﴾ 5 Luck Stats have been absorbed and converted into 0.05 Fate Stats ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
He blinked, a new notification flickering before his eyes. Fate Stats—they were different, measurable only in decimals, but clearly important. The remaining rat, still injured from his earlier strike, was next. Dante delivered a final blow, ending its life.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.2 Cannibal Rat Killed ﴿
﴾ 50 Life Energy Obtained ﴿
﴾ 7 Luck Stats have been absorbed and converted into 0.07 Fate Stats ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
His breathing was heavy, but the adrenaline coursing through him dulled the exhaustion. The notifications came again, bringing unexpected news:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Lv.1 ﴿
﴾ 5 Undistributed Stats are available ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have reached Tier-1 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Dante stood near the corpses of the Cannibal Rats, his mind racing as the notifications continued to flood in. One in particular caught his eye:
﴾ 1
Fate Stat has been consumed to grant a suitable Common Grade reward for the first-time kill of a Tier-1 Rat Race monster. ﴿
Beside the lifeless body of the Lv.2 Cannibal Rat, a dagger materialized, seemingly out of thin air. Its blade was chalk black, and its handle gleamed like ruby glass, almost beckoning him to pick it up. He crouched down and grabbed the dagger, and as soon as he did, a new set of information appeared before his eyes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Cannibal Blood Dagger
⧼Common Grade⧽
➢          A finely crafted dagger with a special ability to absorb the blood of defeated monsters, converting it into nutrients to sustain the wielder.
Effect: Agility + 3✦, Strength + 2✦
Requirements: 10 Agility, 8 Strength
Condition: Perfect
Durability: 100/100
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Another notification followed, asking if he wanted to form a bond with the dagger. Without hesitation, Dante accepted the bond, his curiosity piqued by its potential. Immediately, he was hit with another prompt—whether he wanted to add the Stats one by one periodically in Safety Mode to minimize the pain. In his haste, he rejected the offer, a decision he regretted almost instantly.
Pain surged through his body, as if his muscles were being twisted and torn apart. He felt every bit of the enhancement process as the new stats were forced into his body, the sharpness of the Agility and Strength boosts settling into his bones and muscles like fire. Gritting his teeth, he swore to himself that he'd never make that mistake again.
Once the pain subsided, Dante gripped the Cannibal Blood Dagger tighter, wanting to test its special ability. He plunged the blade into one of the dead Cannibal Rats, watching as the chalk-black blade absorbed the rat's blood.
A strange, vital essence pulsed through the ruby-red handle and into his hand, flowing like a current into his body. Within seconds, the rat's body shriveled up, leaving only a dry husk behind. The hunger and exhaustion that had been gnawing at him for hours vanished. His Stamina even recovered by 10 points.
Excited by the discovery, Dante repeated the process on the other two dead rats. Each time, the dagger drained their blood, and each time, his body felt renewed—like he had just eaten a full meal.
In a world where food and water seemed scarce, the Cannibal Blood Dagger was a godsend. With it, he no longer had to worry about starving or exhausting himself, as long as there were monsters around.
Satisfied with his new weapon, Dante moved away from the dried-up remains of the rats and focused on something else—his Undistributed Stats. He concentrated, bringing up a new screen that detailed how they could be used. Carefully, he allocated them to his Strength, Agility, and Endurance, balancing each at 10 Stats.
With his physical attributes boosted, Dante took a moment to reflect. His body felt stronger, faster, and more resilient. But more importantly, he had to understand the abilities that had come with his Unique Category Innate Talent—║FATE INTERVENTION║.
He knew now that his Fate Attribute had replaced his Luck Attribute, but he still felt a twinge of confusion. When he had his Luck Attribute, it had always been represented by question marks, leaving him in the dark about how lucky or unlucky he truly was. But, with the Fate Attribute, he could see a clear number: 83.62 Fate Stats.
Soon, he learned something astonishing: 1 Fate Stat was equivalent to 100 Luck Stats, which meant that before he had assimilated with the System, he must have had a staggering 8355 Luck Stats. That kind of luck would make most people blessed, untouchable even. But Dante’s life had been filled with nothing but bad fortune. It didn't make sense.
He puzzled over that for a moment, trying to find some explanation through the System's notifications, but nothing shed light on his misfortune. It remained a mystery.
Putting the question of his past misfortune aside, Dante focused on what he had. He recalled how the║Fate Sequence Perception║had helped him during his fight with the Cannibal Rats.
It wasn't just luck. It was precise, almost as if the universe itself had laid out the next second of the battle for him to see. The virtual trajectories he had perceived, predicting the movement of his enemies, had saved his life more than once in that cave.
The power to see the paths of fate before they unfolded—it was something Dante could have never imagined possessing. That ability allowed him to act with perfect timing, delivering his strikes at the exact moment his enemies were most vulnerable.
What once seemed like a life plagued by endless bad luck was now transforming into something entirely different. His newfound power was no ordinary one, something that could turn the tide of any situation in his favor.
With his enhanced body, the Cannibal Blood Dagger by his side, and the ability to see fate itself, Dante felt something stir deep within him—a sensation long foreign to him. It was hope. For the first time in his life, Dante wasn’t at the mercy of misfortune.
But it wasn’t just the Fate Sequence that changed everything. Along with the virtual trajectory that displayed the movement paths of enemies for the next second, another phenomenon had revealed itself: the Fate Halo.
It started with the battle against the Cannibal Rats. At first, it was subtle, but as Dante focused, he noticed that each of the Cannibal Rats had a white, illusory hoop of light hovering above their heads—their Fate Halo. It was a strange sight, but as the battle progressed, he realized the significance of its shifting colors.
When the Lv.2 Cannibal Rat lunged at him, the Fate Halo above its head turned from white to red just before his rock struck. The blow landed, injuring the creature but not killing it. The meaning became clear: red signified danger, but not a fatal threat. The rat was at risk but would survive—at least for a moment longer.
Then, when he struck the Lv.1 Cannibal Rat, something different happened. Just before his killing blow landed, the Fate Halo above the rat’s head shifted from white to violet. The meaning of violet was unmistakable—death was imminent. The rat died the next second, its Fate Halo disappearing as its life was extinguished. The same happened when he finished off the injured Lv.2 Cannibal Rat.
Dante quickly realized that the Fate Halo was more than a warning; it was a clear indication of an enemy’s immediate future, tied to their fate in the next second.
Armed with that knowledge, Dante felt a surge of confidence. With the Fate Halo and Fate Sequence, he could predict not only where his enemies would move but whether they would face injury or death.
Dante's gaze focused on his║STATUS║screen as he felt a subtle shift within himself, the result of his recent advancement. Upon reaching Lv.1, he had officially ascended to Tier-1, a milestone that brought significant changes to his 1st Innate Exclusive Skill.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Fate Sequence Perception
Grants the ability to perceive the Fate Halos and Fate Sequences of any target within a limited duration and range around the Host.
Cost: 0.01 Fate Stat per minute. ⧼Constant⧽
➢          Perception Range of Fate Sequences & Fate Halos ⧼Host's Tier - 1⧽: 1000 meters.
➢          Duration of Fate Sequences & Fate Halos ⧼Host's Tier - 1⧽: 10 seconds.
➢          Automatically activates when Host is in danger.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The range of Fate Sequence Perception had improved drastically, expanding from 100 meters to 1000 meters, and its duration increasing from 1 second to 10 seconds. That newfound improvement allowed him to perceive the movement trajectories of any target within that distance, not just for a second, but for a full 10 seconds into the future. What astounded him even more was that the cost to use this ability remained unchanged, despite its considerable upgrade.
As he moved through the maze, something even more remarkable became apparent. The maze's walls no longer obstructed his perception of the Fate Halos. He could see the pale, glowing hoops above the heads of any living creature within a kilometer of him, regardless of the walls or other obstacles in his path. It was as if he had gained a sixth sense, one that allowed him to navigate the intricate, claustrophobic maze with ease.
Most of the Fate Halos he perceived within the labyrinth were the same size as the ones he had seen above the Cannibal Rats he had already fought and killed. Dante quickly deduced that they were indeed more Cannibal Rats, often traveling in groups of 30.
He knew better than to engage them directly. While his newfound power gave him confidence, he was not foolish. Thirty rats, even of a lower level, were a serious threat if they attacked all at once. The Fate Halos enabled him to detect them long before they became a problem, allowing him to avoid their paths and slip through the maze with relative ease.
For 15 long hours, Dante searched the maze for an exit, his Fate Sequence Perception guiding him through the winding, shadowy corridors. Along the way, he encountered smaller groups of Cannibal Rats, two or three at a time, which he dispatched efficiently.
The Fate Sequences showed him the exact moment they would lunge or strike, and he used that advantage to land precise, lethal blows with his Cannibal Blood Dagger. Every encounter sharpened his skills, particularly in using the dagger, and he quickly became more adept at reading the Fate Sequences.
Dante learned the intricacies of Fate Sequences in a hard-fought battle against a particularly aggressive Lv.3 Cannibal Rat. At first, the Fate Sequence seemed like a perfect guide—showing him the creature's movements for the next 10 seconds, allowing him to plan his actions with precise timing.
In the midst of battle, Dante noticed that if he simply avoided the path dictated by the Fate Sequence, the Cannibal Rat would change its course. The creature wasn’t bound to its original trajectory; it adjusted based on new circumstances.
It meant that while the Fate Sequence gave him a significant advantage, it wasn't a cheat code for victory—it was a tool. He had to think on his feet, responding not just to what the Fate Sequence showed, but to how it would change when he took action.
The key, he discovered, was timing. By anticipating the Cannibal Rat's moves, Dante could plan to strike or dodge at the last possible moment, catching the creature off guard before it could react. The Fate Sequence wasn't just about showing where the enemy would be; it was about understanding how to exploit that knowledge in the heat of battle. That allowed him to act decisively, maximizing the efficiency of his attacks while minimizing the risk to himself.
As he fought more and more Cannibal Rats, Dante grew proficient in utilizing the Fate Sequences. The once unfamiliar feeling of predicting his enemies' movements became second nature, and his combat prowess grew with each fight.
He learned to adjust his positioning, timing his attacks so that he could land fatal blows just as the enemy's Fate Halo shifted from white to red—or, when perfectly timed, to violet, signaling their imminent death.
Despite his growing expertise, Dante found himself stuck at Level 3. None of the Cannibal Rats he encountered were above Lv.3, limiting the amount of Life Energy he could absorb from each kill. Though he had become more adept at wielding his Cannibal Blood Dagger, killing those low-level creatures no longer provided significant progress toward leveling up.
Still, there were other benefits to his repeated battles. During his first encounter with a Cannibal Rat, he had accidentally unlocked a new skill:║Inspect║.
That ability allowed him to quickly gauge the levels of the enemies he encountered, giving him an early sense of whether or not they posed a significant threat. By using║Inspect║, he was able to plan his fights more effectively, knowing when to engage and when to avoid confrontation.
In the heat of his battles, Dante also gained another boon:║Minor Dagger Mastery║. With each successful kill using the Cannibal Blood Dagger, information about the weapon’s proper handling and techniques flowed into his mind. The more he fought, the more his body seemed to instinctively understand how to use the dagger with increasing proficiency.
His progression with the dagger didn't stop there. As he practiced its techniques between fights, Dante eventually unlocked something called║Dagger Aura║. By focusing his will, he could envelop the blade in a faint grey aura, increasing its lethality with each strike.
Though it required immense concentration and drained his stamina, that made his attacks far more effective, especially when combined with his knowledge of Fate Sequences.
With his║Minor Dagger Mastery║reaching Lv.8, he could feel the weapon becoming an extension of himself. The dark, chalk-black blade felt more like a trusted companion than a mere tool, and with each successful kill, his mastery deepened.
Whenever fatigue set in or hunger gnawed at him during his exhausting journey through the maze, Dante relied on the Cannibal Blood Dagger to siphon nourishment from the fallen Cannibal Rats. It wasn’t pleasant, but it kept him going.
Each time he drove the blade into a fresh kill, the blood would seep into the dagger’s ruby-glass handle, and almost immediately, a surge of energy flowed into him, restoring his Stamina and sating his hunger.
The process had become a ritual, a necessary one, and it allowed him to push forward when most would have collapsed from exhaustion. The once-gruesome act of draining his enemies of life had become a tool of survival, and Dante embraced it, knowing it was one of the few ways he could maintain his strength in this brutal world.
With his improved skills and the support of the Cannibal Blood Dagger, Dante had survived the maze of dark passages and monstrous rats. After hours of fighting, navigating, and evading danger, he had finally found the exit—a narrow opening in the rock, leading into the daylight.
Dante stepped through the thinning line of trees, his boots crunching softly against the forest floor. The towering trees, which had provided him cover and shadows during his cautious approach, began to give way to an open, sunlit meadow.
The shift from the dense forest to the wide expanse of grass and clear skies felt abrupt, almost jarring after the hours spent navigating the oppressive darkness of the maze.
In front of him, the terrain opened up to reveal a sprawling field of tall grass, swaying gently in the breeze. The meadow spread out toward the horizon, its lush green expanse interrupted only by the glimmering surface of a lake nestled against the foot of the unending mountain range.
The lake, at least half a kilometer wide, shimmered beneath the sun’s warm glow, its crystal-clear waters reflecting the towering mountains and the sky above. The sight of it brought an unexpected sense of calm, a welcome contrast to the trials he had faced so far.
Across the lake, the landscape shifted once more. The opposite bank was lined with trees—tall, ancient giants standing over 20 meters high. Their thick, gnarled trunks were at least 4 meters wide, creating a dense wall of green that extended far into the distance.
The air was fresh and crisp, carrying with it the faint scent of pine and damp earth. For a moment, Dante allowed himself to breathe deeply, taking in the stillness of the scene. After the labyrinthine tunnels and constant danger of the Cannibal Rats, the open sky and clear water felt like a reprieve.
Yet, even as he appreciated the beauty of the landscape, his instincts remained sharp. That was still the Trial Zone, and danger could lurk anywhere, even in a place as serene as this. His hand hovered near the hilt of the Cannibal Blood Dagger, ready to draw it if necessary.
Dante’s sharp gaze scanned the opposite side of the lake, his senses heightened by the Spirit Attribute boost he had gained through his battles. His Fate Sequence Perception flickered to life, extending out across the meadow and into the forest on the far side of the lake. As he focused, he noticed movement—swift and purposeful.
A Fate Halo appeared on the edge of his perception, darting from tree to tree. It was fast, but the precision of its movements indicated intelligence. Dante narrowed his eyes, tracking the halo’s progress. Whatever it was, it was approaching the lake quickly.
He crouched low, using the cover of the meadow's tall grass to stay hidden. As the halo neared the water's edge, Dante’s suspicions were confirmed—it was no mindless beast. That was a human.
The figure emerged cautiously from the dense line of towering trees on the opposite bank. He paused for a moment, scanning their surroundings before making his way down to the water’s edge. After a brief moment, the person knelt by the lake, cupping his hands to drink, gulping down the clear water.
Dante, still hidden among the tall grass, observed carefully. He knew better than to approach without gathering more information. Rushing into a situation without knowing all the facts was a sure way to invite danger.
As the figure continued drinking, Dante activated Lv.4║Inspect║on him, the familiar blue window flickering into view in front of his eyes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 4  |  Tier: 1 ⧼Mid-Phase⧽
Strength: 16  |  Agility: 21
Vitality: 11  |  Endurance: 20
Spirit: 16  |  Luck: 7
INNATE TALENT: ????
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Through║Inspect║, a flood of details surged into view about the man across the lake, yet the information remained frustratingly incomplete. His Innate Talent was concealed, elusive even to the probing power of the skill.
Other crucial aspects such as Weapon Mastery, Spirit Items, and Skills also remained shrouded, perhaps beyond the grasp of the current level of║Inspect║. Despite this limitation, one thing stood out—his Stats were remarkably high for someone at Lv.4, exceeding what should be expected.
As the realization settled in, a sudden sensation prickled at the edge of awareness. Fifteen Fate Halos, glowing like dim orbs in the distance, approached from the left side of the lake. At first, their trajectory seemed unrelated to the man, but without warning, they veered sharply in his direction.
The halos drew closer, splitting apart as they encircled him from all sides. Only when they emerged from the dense cover of trees did their true forms become clear. They were wolves, predatory creatures with sharp instincts, and among them, one towered above the rest, its size doubled, crowned with two Fate Halos.
He activated║Inspect║, and the skill leveled up up three times in an instant. The level and Stats of the towering wolf remained hidden, but its presence screamed of danger. A grim understanding settled in. Two Fate Halos stacked over one another denoted a Tier-2 monster, and one stood among the pack.
A sudden shift in the air signaled the man's danger. His Fate Halo blazed from white to red, a warning that the next ten seconds would determine whether he survived. Yet, he remained oblivious, still crouched by the lake, drinking water as the pack closed in.
A shout might have alerted him, but then the weaving lines of Fate began to unveil his sequence. The ethereal threads painted a path, showing him leaping to the nearest treetop, then darting from branch to branch. The insight was clear—he would escape, just as fate intended.
True to the vision, after he noticed he was surrounded by those wolves, he sprang from the ground, his body cutting through the air as he launched himself into the trees. The wolves gave chase, but the man moved like a shadow, swiftly slipping through the canopy.
Soon, the dense forest swallowed them all, but the unseen tug of their Fate Halos remained. Each movement within the 1000-meter range registered clearly—familiar patterns and paths sketched like the back of a well-worn hand.
However, something strange began to unfold. As they crossed 300 meters, the man’s pace quickened unnaturally. His leaps, already fast, suddenly stretched further, covering 30 meters with each bound. The single-halo wolves fell behind, unable to match his growing speed. But the Tier-2 wolf, relentless and powerful, kept close, its dual Halos a constant reminder of its menace.
And then, as swiftly as they had entered, the Halos moved beyond the 1000-meter threshold. Darkness settled over their fates, leaving the outcome shrouded in uncertainty. A nagging concern tugged at the edges of thought—‘had he escaped?’
Movement by the lake bank broke through the train of thought. To the left, just 200 meters away, five figures emerged from the water. Humanoid, yet with reptilian features, they moved with intent, four of them carrying a massive, shark-sized fish.
Single Fate Halos floated above their heads, but the larger figure leading them stood apart. Two Halos hovered above its head, just like the wolf.
Panic surged through every fiber of his being as the lizard-like creatures emerged from the lake. He knew he couldn’t face them, not with their Tier-2 leader among them. Without hesitation, he dove deeper into the tall grass, shrinking into the shadows beside the tree that had sheltered him.
His heart pounded in his chest, but he resisted the urge to peek. Instead, he focused inward, activating║Fate Sequence Perception║. Through the ethereal threads of Fate, he traced the direction of their movements, and to his immense relief, their paths didn’t lead toward him.
The creatures moved purposefully, as if drawn to something unseen. As he continued observing their sequences, he watched them approach an unassuming spot within the meadow field, their fate lines guiding them to a hidden entrance beneath the earth.
Shock rippled through him; he had never noticed any sign of such an entrance. With his perception still active, he sensed something more—eight additional Fate Halos pulsing just below the meadow, one of which bore the unmistakable sign of a Tier-2 monster. There were more of them down there.
His pulse quickened, fear pushing him into action. The proximity of two Tier-2 monsters was far too dangerous. Moving with painstaking caution, he crept away from the lizard creatures, careful to avoid drawing their attention.
Every step he took was deliberate, each breath controlled as he distanced himself from the hidden threat. Only after traveling several hundred meters did he dare pause, his mind racing.
A glance toward the top left of his vision revealed the time. Nearly 24 hours had passed—23 hours and 48 minutes, to be precise—since his arrival in the Trial Zone. The information sank in slowly, but before he could reflect on it, a sudden notification appeared in front of him, jolting his focus.
﴾ One of the Earth's Alpha Chosen reached Lv.10 and unlocked a new function,║Trail Zone Alpha Leaderboard║.﴿
Shock flooded his mind. Lv.10? Already? He knew how Life Energy worked, and the amount required to level up grew exponentially with each level. Reaching Lv.10 in less than 24 hours seemed impossible.
Curiosity overwhelmed him as he opened the║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║. The list appeared before him, showing the names of Earth's Alpha Chosen and their levels. His eyes scanned the list, and his heart sank when he found his own name near the bottom, second to last.
But what truly left him stunned was the name at the top—Jay. The same Jay who had been at Lv.4 not long ago was now at the pinnacle of the leaderboard, having reached Lv.10.
For a moment, his thoughts spiraled. How had Jay risen so quickly? The leap from Lv.4 to Lv.10 in such a short span of time was unbelievable. It made him wonder just how powerful Jay’s Innate Talent was.
As his mind raced, a massive notification appeared in the sky, its presence reverberating through the air and into his very soul. The announcement was about one of the Alpha Chosen—the first to reach Tier-2 in the Trial Program.
A moment later, he received something called ‘Basic Tier-2 Information’, and with it came the crushing realization of the true scope of the Trial Program. What he had thought was a singular event—the Trial Zone—was nothing more than a small part of an unfathomably vast Trial World. The scale of it was overwhelming, and the knowledge left him with an unsettling sense of how far he still had to go.
Minutes passed, but there was no respite. Another notification boomed across the sky, heralding a second Alpha Chosen reaching Tier-2. The sheer speed of their progression was staggering, and the weight of it pressed heavily on his mind. How had they achieved such power within just 24 hours?
As his thoughts swirled, a name echoed through his mind. A name he recognized all too well—Jay. The notification confirmed it. Jay had reached Tier-2, rising with an almost inhuman speed. He recalled the moment he had inspected Jay’s║STATUS║, confirming his species as human, but with the way he had leveled up, it was easy to mistake him for something far more monstrous.
Just as the weight of all this information threatened to overwhelm him, a final notification arrived. Relief washed over him as he read the words that appeared before him.
﴾ You will be teleported back to Earth for an 18-hour rest period ﴿
The tension in his muscles finally eased, though his mind still reeled. There was so much to process—Jay’s rapid rise, the terrifying presence of Tier-2 monsters, and the enormous scale of the Trial Program. But for the moment, he would have a brief moment of respite, a chance to recover before plunging back into the unknown.
Soon, he found himself back on Earth, standing on the same road where he had been before the Trial Program had whisked him away. The suddenness of his return left him disoriented, barely processing the screeching tires of an oncoming car that swerved to avoid him.
The blare of the horn pierced his foggy thoughts as the driver—a frantic woman—shouted something he barely registered. Instinct kicked in, and he stifled the urge to vomit, managing to scramble out of the road before more attention could be drawn.
Only the woman seemed to notice his abrupt appearance, accusing him of trying to end his life. Without correcting her assumption, he muttered an apology and hurried to the roadside, eager to escape further confrontation.
He couldn’t explain the reality—how could he? That he had just been teleported from a world filled with monsters, and abilities beyond comprehension. The absurdity of it all weighed on him, but he kept his head down, waiting for a cab.
When the next one pulled up, he stepped inside, only to lock eyes with a familiar face. It was the same driver from earlier—the one whose cab he had vanished from when he was first teleported to the Trial World.
The driver’s eyes widened in shock, followed by a barrage of scolding that made him wince. He couldn’t explain the truth, so instead, he handed the man double the fare, apologizing for the earlier disappearance. The driver, appeased by the extra money, grumbled but eventually softened.
The cab ride to the hospital was quiet, but as they neared their destination, the driver handed him his phone. Apparently, it had been left behind when he was teleported away. He unlocked the screen and stared in disbelief at the time.
Only six hours had passed since his abrupt disappearance. Six hours, when in reality, he had spent nearly a full day in the Trial World. His mind struggled to grasp the discrepancy, but another number stole his attention—the 18-hour countdown timer hovering at the top left of his vision, a stark reminder of how little time he had left before being pulled back into that world.
Soon, they arrived at the hospital, and he wasted no time making his way to Uncle Roberto's ward. The air inside felt heavy, thick with the quiet hum of machinery and the sterile smell of antiseptics. When he entered, his heart sank.
Uncle Roberto, who had assured him he was on the mend, looked far from recovered. Instead, the old man lay on his deathbed, pale and frail, his breathing labored. The sight of him stirred a wave of pain, one deeper than any he had ever felt. That was the man who had treated him like family, the only person in his life who had shown him unconditional affection and he was slipping away.
For a few moments, his mind went blank. The world blurred, and hot tears rolled down his cheeks. Uncle Roberto, ever the stubborn soul, had prepared everything for his passing, even going so far as to draft a will. The restaurant—the place where they had built so many memories together—would become his.
But he refused to accept it, shaking his head vehemently. Every protest was met with the same unyielding determination from Roberto, who explained that after losing his wife and son, he had lost all hope until the day they met. Since then, he had seen him as a son.
The old man spoke with a sense of peace, resigned to the belief that his time had come and that soon he would be reunited with his family. Every word cut deep, leaving bitter chills of sorrow in their wake.
And then, a thought struck him—a spark of hope. The Trial World. In the rush of returning, he had momentarily forgotten about it. Could that mystical world, with all its monsters and magic, hold the key to saving Roberto? Surely, there was something there, some kind of remedy that could reverse his condition.
With newfound resolve, he turned the tables on Roberto, emotionally blackmailing him in the same way the old man had so often done to him. He forced a promise from him—that he wouldn’t give up, that he would hold on until a cure could be found.
The two of them spent the next several hours talking, reminiscing about the restaurant, about life, about anything to keep the looming shadow of death at bay. Time passed in a blur, the countdown in his vision steadily ticking down.
Seventeen hours had passed before he realized it, leaving only one hour before he would be teleported back to the Trial World. He used the remaining time to prepare, gathering food and other essentials he might need for the journey ahead.
As the final moments approached, the weight of everything pressed down on him. The uncertainty of the Trial Program, the hope of finding a cure for Roberto, and the fear of what awaited him in that other world all collided in his mind.
But no matter the challenge, he had made a promise—to himself and to Roberto. He would return, stronger and with the means to save the only family he had left. And with that, he waited for the timer to hit zero, bracing himself for the unknown.
……....….
As soon as the countdown hit zero, the world shifted, and he found himself once more in the same place he had left behind—back in the dense forest of the Trial World. The oppressive heat, the smell of damp earth, and the tension in the air all snapped into focus.
Before he had time to fully adjust, a series of notifications appeared in the sky, marking yet another group of Alpha Chosen reaching Tier-2. The messages felt smaller, less imposing than those that had boomed across the heavens at the end of Day 1. But they still served as a grim reminder of the race for power unfolding across the Trial World.
As he glanced up at the sky, his║Fate Sequence Perception║activated on its own. A sensation like a cold shiver ran down his spine as a glowing arrow, pulsing with energy, pointed directly at his head.
His breath caught in his throat, and his gaze snapped toward the source—a green-skinned creature perched 150 meters away, high in the branches of a tree, its bow drawn and a wicked grin plastered across its face. The creature's two stacked Fate Halos signaled that it was a Tier-2 monster, and it was not alone.
More Fate Halos appeared, scattered across the ground beneath the tree. At least 15 of them closing in. The moment the creature realized it had been spotted, the web of Fate shifted, and new trajectories spun into view.
Dozens of virtual paths intersected around him as the monsters began to charge. His heart pounded in his chest as panic clawed at his thoughts. Three of the monsters, including the green-skinned archer, bore the double-stacked Halos of Tier-2 creatures. The rest, though at Tier-1, moved with dangerous intent.
Terror gripped him. Against such overwhelming odds, his ability to perceive their fate sequences for the next ten seconds was little more than a survival instinct. Dodging arrows and firing off projectile attacks bought him precious moments, but the sheer numbers bore down relentlessly.
The monsters closed the distance with terrifying speed, and every second counted. In his desperation, he discarded his backpack, abandoning the supplies he had brought from Earth in a bid to lighten his load. His body screamed at him to run faster, but the monsters were faster still.
An arrow whizzed past his ear, embedding itself in the ground just inches away. He leaped over roots, ducked under branches, and tried to weave through the dense trees, but it wasn't enough. A sudden explosion of heat erupted behind him—a ball of fire slammed into the earth just two meters away, the force of it sending him flying.
His body collided hard with a tree, and the impact sent a jarring shock of pain through his ribs. He felt them crack, heard the sickening snap of bone. Flames licked at his back, searing his skin as a scream tore through him, raw and helpless.
When he hit the ground, every nerve in his body screamed in agony. The fire had burned deep, and every breath felt like knives cutting through his chest. He couldn’t move. His vision blurred, and darkness encroached at the edges. He knew what came next.
The first of the Tier-2 monsters stepped forward, the leader of the pack. It was tall, wielding a staff that glowed with fiery power. A look of cruel satisfaction twisted its face as flames gathered at the tip of its staff, swirling into a ball of fire. The heat grew unbearable, and the flames began to condense into something more focused, more lethal. The monster grinned as it watched, eager for the moment when it would reduce him to ash.
Despair sank into him. He had run, fought, and survived against overwhelming odds, but it wasn’t enough. In those final moments, images of Uncle Roberto flashed in his mind—the hospital room, the promise, the hope that he could somehow find a way to save him. The thought of leaving Roberto behind, of failing him, ignited a fury deep inside, burning hotter than the flames gathering above him.
He wasn’t ready to die. Not like this. Not there. And then, something inside him shifted, and a notification flashed before his eyes:
﴾ Congratulations! You have awakened your 2nd Innate Exclusive Skill,║Fate Sequence Alteration║.﴿
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Fate Sequence Alteration: Expends Fate Stats to subtly alter an Existence's Fate Sequence. This allows small but impactful changes to their destiny, influencing events or outcomes. The scope of change depends on the amount of Fate Stats used.
Cost: The number of Fate Stats required varies based on the target's Tier and Level.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
With a surge of newfound hope, he activated║Fate Sequence Alteration║with a simple mental command. Instantly, a notification flickered across his vision, reminding him of the cost:
﴾ 10
Fate Stats expended ﴿
He watched in awe as the web of fate shifted subtly around him. A faint smile crept across Dante’s face as the altered fate began to unfold.
The monster’s twisted expression darkened, enraged by the sight of its prey smiling at the brink of death. The fireball it had conjured had condensed to the size of a basketball, burning fiercely at the tip of its staff. It was ready to strike, the flames licking at the edges of his vision as he braced for impact.
But Fate had different plans. At the last possible second, a powerful gust of wind howled through the forest. The already half-broken branch from a tree overhead snapped loose, crashing down on the monster's arm.
The impact knocked its aim off just as it released the deadly fireball. Instead of obliterating him, the fiery projectile veered off course, streaking past him and detonating several meters away in the meadow field. The explosion sent shockwaves through the air, and charring the ground.
What followed was unexpected. From the blackened crater where the fireball had landed, enraged roars erupted, and a group of charred lizard-like creatures emerged from the smoke.
Instantly, the battlefield shifted. The green-skinned Goblins, startled by the sudden appearance of the Lizardnoids, found themselves in a chaotic clash. The two monster species, previously unaware of each other’s presence, were now locked in a brutal fight for survival.
He dragged his broken body across the ground, leaning against a nearby tree. Every movement sent fresh waves of pain coursing through him, his ribs cracked, his skin burned. He couldn’t fight. He couldn’t run. His only option was to watch and wait, letting Fate work its will.
As he lay there, helpless but alert, he activated║Inspect║, letting the skill scan every creature on the battlefield. With each use, he felt the skill grow stronger, leveling up until it reached Lv.10.
The monsters’ identities became clear. The Tier-1 green-skinned creatures were Goblins, and the larger, more menacing Tier-2 monsters were Hobgoblins. Their adversaries, the Tier-1 lizard-like creatures, were Lesser Lizardnoids, and the Tier-2 ones were Fiendish Lizardnoids.
Despite being outnumbered—19 Goblins to 12 Lizardnoids—the Lizardnoids held their own, bolstered by their affinity for water drawn from the nearby lake. Water surged and swirled around them, enhancing their attacks as they clashed with the Goblin horde.
The battle raged on, brutal and relentless. The ground was stained with blood and the stench of charred flesh. Two Tier-1 Lizardnoids had already fallen, their bodies twisted in death, while four Tier-1 Goblins lay lifeless. The fight showed no sign of stopping, and it was clear that whichever side won would do so at a heavy cost. A pyrrhic victory seemed inevitable.
But the grim reality remained: if the Goblin species triumphed, his life would be forfeit. The Hobgoblins, especially, would not hesitate to kill him the moment they noticed his presence. Even if the Lizardnoids won, his survival was far from guaranteed.
There was a chance they wouldn’t notice him, battered and broken by the tree. But even if they left him alone, the next creature to stumble upon him would undoubtedly finish the job. He had no strength left to defend himself.
Bleak thoughts clouded his mind. No matter how he turned the situation over in his head, every path seemed to end in death. His injuries were too severe. Even if no monsters found him, he wouldn’t last long enough to be teleported back to Earth. Every possibility led to the same miserable conclusion.
He clenched his fists, frustration welling up inside him. ‘Was this it? After surviving so much, fighting so hard, was this really how it would end?’
In the midst of his turmoil, something unexpected flickered at the edge of his consciousness. A two-stacked Fate Halo entered the outer rim of his 1000-meter║Fate Sequence Perception║, a familiar presence that he had sensed before. His expression brightened with recognition—that was not just anyone.
The Fate Halo belonged to Jay, the mysterious Alpha Chosen who had ascended to Tier-2 in record time, the very same one who had risen from Lv.4 to Lv.10 in a matter of minutes on Day 1.
Relief and curiosity swirled together, momentarily pushing the pain from his mind. The 10 Fate Points he had spent earlier felt like the best investment he’d ever made. Somehow, Fate had woven Jay into his path once again.
Despite his agony, anticipation gripped Dante. ‘How had Jay achieved such a rapid rise? What kind of power did he possess? And more importantly, how would he handle the chaos unfolding between the Goblins and Lizardnoids?’
At first, Jay seemed to wait, letting the two monster species continue their brutal battle. Perhaps he was calculating, waiting for the perfect moment to strike. But then, to his astonishment, Jay made his move—running straight toward the conflict. What left him dumbfounded wasn’t just Jay’s approach, but the fact that he was running on water.
Jay sprinted across the lake as if it were solid ground, defying the laws of nature. It was a sight that stirred something primal, a deep-seated awe. While such feats might not be unprecedented in this mystical world, for a human, the ability to run on water was the stuff of legends, the kind of thing that stirred the dreams of those back on Earth.
As Jay approached within 100 meters of the lake's edge, the monsters abruptly halted their fight, sensing the new threat. Both Goblins and Lizardnoids turned their attention to him, unleashing a barrage of long-range attacks. Dante’s heart raced in fear, but Jay was unfazed. With fluid grace, he dodged every projectile.
Then, in a breathtaking display, Jay launched himself into the air, soaring 15 meters high before gravity took hold, pulling him rapidly back down. But just as he was about to crash into the ground, a sudden burst of steam erupted from his form, engulfing the monsters in a thick cloud. The ground trembled with a resounding crash as Jay landed, and amidst the swirling steam, streaks of silver lightning cracked through the mist.
What followed left Dante speechless. The two-stacked Fate Halo over Jay’s head was gone, replaced by something even more astonishing—a three-stacked Fate Halo, something he hadn’t witnessed before.
But then, in the midst of this chaotic power, something even more unbelievable happened. Silver bolts of energy surged from Jay, and in an instant, the three-stacked Fate Halo above his head disintegrated, vanishing entirely. The sight sent a jolt of searing pain through his mind, an agony so intense it felt as though his skull would split apart. He clenched his fists, his body trembling under the weight of the mental strain.
A notification blinked before him:
﴾
Congratulations! You have gained Mental Pain Resistance
﴿
The skill leveled up several times in a matter of seconds, dulling the pain until it finally faded. But something unnerving followed—Jay’s Fate Halo was gone. Completely. He couldn’t perceive it anymore.
No matter how hard he tried, it was as if Jay had stepped outside the clutches of Fate entirely. The only other time a Fate Halo disappeared like that was when a life form died. Yet, he felt no sense of death from Jay—only overwhelming power.
And then, his hopes soared higher than ever before. It wasn’t Jay’s missing Fate Halo that filled him with hope, but the sudden shift in the Fate Halos of every single monster. One by one, the Halos of the Goblins and Lizardnoids turned a deep, ominous violet—an unmistakable sign that they would die within the next ten seconds.
A moment later, the cloud of steam was cleaved in half as a streak of cyan light cut through it, and in the blink of an eye, six violet Fate Halos vanished simultaneously. The steam began to dissipate, revealing the aftermath.
There, standing amidst the carnage, was Jay. His silver hair gleamed, and his irises crackled with energy, bolts of silver lightning coursing over his muscular frame. He stood at an imposing 6 and a half feet tall, his body packed with explosive power.
The ground around him was littered with the bodies of monsters, more than two-thirds of them slain, their corpses cleanly sliced in two. Only five remained, all Tier-2, their eyes filled with a mix of fear and desperation.
The remaining Tier-2 monsters launched their assault together, their speed so great that his eyes struggled to keep up with their movements.
The battle had been brutal, but there was never a moment where Jay lost control. Even as all five Tier-2 monsters attacked him together, they stood no chance. With each heavy strike, Jay sent them flying, barely exerting effort. It was as if he was holding back, his attention momentarily drifting to the bodies of the fallen monsters.
Then, something inexplicable happened. His body, already imposing, grew even taller, his muscles swelling with raw power, perfectly proportional to his height. The silver bolts of energy that crackled over him intensified, transforming from sparks into a tempest of electricity.
The oppressive presence he exuded became suffocating, and the remaining Tier-2 monsters faltered under the weight of it, their movements slowing as if they were trapped in a nightmare.
From that moment, Jay’s movements became almost too fast to follow. Afterimages blurred through the battlefield, and before the monsters could even react, he was already beside the Lv.15 Hobgoblin Swordsman.
The creature barely had time to raise its weapon before both it and its wielder were sliced cleanly in two. A flash, and the heads of the Lv.18 Fiendish Lizardnoid Spearman and Lv.14 Variant Hobgoblin Archer rolled to the ground, severed in the blink of an eye.
Panic swept through the remaining monsters. The Lv.23 Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid and Lv.24 Hobgoblin Shaman, sensing their impending doom, abandoned the fight. Each fled in opposite directions, desperate to escape the fate that awaited them.
The Lizardnoid raced toward the lake, its water affinity offering some hope of survival, but it died before its foot even touched the water’s edge—its body collapsing mid-run.
The Hobgoblin Shaman, however, ran straight toward Dante. Whether it intended to kill him out of spite or simply sought a last desperate kill, its intentions were clear. Its expression was one of delirium, crazed and unhinged.
As it neared, he could see the madness in its eyes and realised it intended to take him down with it.
Despite the fear gnawing at his bones, Dante didn’t panic. He had already glimpsed the Hobgoblin’s fate—its demise was inevitable. He cussed at the crazed creature, his voice hoarse and weak, but he knew it wouldn’t matter. It wouldn’t reach him.
Just as the Hobgoblin closed in, mere meters away, an ash-colored long sword, glinting with sharp winds along its blade, pierced through the monster’s chest with lethal precision. The sword impaled the creature against the tree he was leaning on, its body twitching once before going limp. The Hobgoblin Shaman was dead before it even realized what had happened.
The entire massacre had lasted no more than ten seconds.
With a gust of wind, Jay appeared beside him, his imposing figure towering over everything. He casually pulled the long sword from the tree, and stood a little over over seven feet tall, his muscles so dense they seemed ready to tear through the fabric of his track shirt.
His silver eyes, cold and devoid of emotion, locked onto him with an unnerving, piercing gaze.
As he stood there, Jay's Tier Suppression washed over him. It was suffocating. The oppressive force he had noticed during the fight was fully concentrated on him, pressing down like a mountain. His body, already broken and burned, refused to move. He couldn’t even muster the strength to speak.
Just when he thought he might pass out under the sheer weight of Jay’s Tier suppression, something utterly bizarre happened. A chubby baby in a little Santa outfit appeared, floating mid-air, its face scrunched up in distress. The small figure cried out at Jay, its voice urgent and high-pitched:
"Master, use║Harmony║to control the Tier suppression, or at this rate, he might even die!"
Instantly, the crushing weight lifted, and Dante could breathe again. His limbs felt impossibly heavy, but the pressure had finally subsided. He fought through the exhaustion, managing to utter a few weak words before the darkness claimed him.
"Please… he… help me…"
The sounds around him dimmed, fading into the background as Dante’s vision blurred. The last thing he heard before losing consciousness was the excited voice of the chubby Santa baby exclaiming in disbelief:
"Master! Quick, quick, look at his║STATUS║! This man's existence is a miracle itself—he has a Fate Attribute while he's still in Tier-1!"
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As Jay reflected on his situation, a notification about his recent gains appeared in his vision. A minute ago, he had only 400 overall Stats in his║LOOTED STATUS║, but after looting 10% of the Stats from the monsters he had slain, he gained a total of 324* Looted Stats.
Normally, during his║INVERSE║mode, those Looted Stats would automatically distribute themselves across his five main Attributes, maintaining an equilibrium between them in his║LOOTED STATUS║. But this time, something different occurred.
Out of the 324* Looted Stats, only 190* had been distributed automatically. The remaining 134* Looted Stats remained unusable in the form of Undistributed Looted Stats. He soon learned from MJ that in║INVERSE║mode, the total Stats in his║LOOTED STATUS║couldn’t exceed three times the amount of his overall Stats in his base║STATUS║.
With his current overall Stats in his base║STATUS║sitting at 215, the maximum allowable Looted Stats he could possess was capped at 645*. That limitation meant that of the newly looted 324* Stats, only part could be used right away, while the rest remained to be used later.
To increase the amount of Looted Stats he could use, Jay realized he would need to level up and raise his base Stats, which would, in turn, raise the cap on his Looted Stats.
Looking at his current distribution, his Looted Stats were perfectly balanced at 129* in each of the five primary Attributes—Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Spirit.
With all his Stats in equilibrium, Jay could effortlessly tap into higher Time Perception without needing to actively concentrate, allowing him to experience time at a slower pace naturally.
By doing so, his could experience 12.9 seconds of perceived time for every standard second that passed. That remarkable ability gave him an immense advantage, allowing him to react and process events at a speed far beyond normal human capabilities.
Tuning his time perception back to normal, Jay shifted his attention to the floating figure of MJ, who insisted that he needed to check Dante’s Status.
His curiosity piqued, Jay activated his║Analyse║skill, even though it was only at Lv.1. Despite its low level, the skill revealed something unexpected. Dante didn’t have a typical Luck Attribute like everyone. Instead, he possessed Fate Attribute.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Dante  | Age: 27
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 3  |  Tier: 1 ⧼Low-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 14  |  Agility: 13
Vitality: 8  |  Endurance: 10
Spirit: 15  |  Fate: 81.67
Health: 6/80
Stamina: 40/50
Spirit Energy: 75/75
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT: ????
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay listened to MJ dive deep into 'professor mode', a torrent of information about the nature of the Universe and its Laws flowed through his mind.
MJ explained that the fabric of the Universe is governed by Laws, which the System quantifies into Attributes, Masteries, and Skills. Each of those Laws carries varying degrees of rarity and among those cosmic Laws, Fate stood as one of the rarest, its power and influence undeniable.
To obtain even a single Fate Stat required a monumental achievement: amassing 1000 Luck Stats and being recognized by the Fate Law itself. But acquiring Luck Stats was far from easy. Spirit Items that imbue Luck and Achievement Titles that enhance it are rare and coveted.
Even Higher Tier Beings scour the Universe for Luck-imbued items, just to inch closer to the elusive recognition of the Fate Law. And for good reason—Fate has the power to alter the outcome of life and death situations at the last possible moment, tipping the balance of destiny itself.
The weight of that realization settled in as Jay processed what was in front of him. Dante, the man barely clinging to life, had more than 80 Fate Stats, and he was still in Tier-1.
MJ speculated that before Dante had even assimilated with the System, he must have had over 8000 Luck Stats—a staggering number that surpassed the threshold for the Luck Attribute, converting it directly into Fate. It meant that Dante no longer possessed any Luck at all.
At first glance, that might seem like a minor inconvenience, but the implications were profound. While others relied on their Luck Stats to avoid minor mishaps or steer clear of danger, Dante's lack of luck meant he unwittingly walked into every misfortune that occurred around him.
It wasn't that he caused bad things to happen, but rather that his decisions—no matter how logical—led him into the path of disasters. People had always mistaken that for Dante being a bringer of bad luck, subjecting him to discrimination and ostracism.
Jay's mind raced as he recalled the CCTV footage he'd once reviewed, tracking Dante’s life before the Trial. The pattern was clear. Dante had never caused the accidents around him; instead, fate seemed to place him in the wrong place at the wrong time.
That had been the consequence of having no Luck, something almost incomprehensible in a world where even the smallest amounts of Luck Stat shielded people from constant misfortune. It was painfully obvious why Dante had suffered so much.
Jay's critical thinking, enhanced by his 129* Spirit Stats, kicked into overdrive. His thoughts raced at a speed that felt almost unnatural, as dozens of potential scenarios for dealing with Dante flickered through his mind in just seconds.
One particularly dark thought clawed its way forward—he could kill Dante or at least wait for him to die. If Jay looted his Unique Innate Talent, it could grant him an edge beyond anything he’d ever known. Given the state of Harmony he was in, the idea of taking a life for personal gain barely caused a ripple of emotion. He knew he wouldn’t feel guilt—not in that moment.
But then, his critical reasoning snapped back, weighing the consequences. To do so would be to surrender himself to the allure of power, but what Jay sought was power in control, not power that controlled him.
When the state of Harmony fades away, every suppressed emotion would return with crushing intensity. The guilt of killing a good man—someone who had already been dealt a tragic hand—would consume him. He would spiral into darkness, and there would be no going back.
The true path to power was in maintaining his own integrity, controlling his ambition without losing himself. He realized that Dante, for all his tragic circumstances, represented a choice—a line Jay would not cross.
Jay contemplated his options, weighing the possibilities with cold precision. Another scenario flickered in his mind—one where he could save Dante using the sap from the High Vitality Fruit he had brought along.
The sap had potent healing properties, and Jay knew from the wealth of information MJ had gathered on all the Alpha Chosen that Dante’s next steps were predictable. Once recovered, Dante would undoubtedly ask, maybe even beg, for help saving Roberto—the man he viewed as a father figure. It was a bond that would make Dante indebted to Jay, a debt he could leverage later.
Jay made his choice and with MJ’s guidance, Jay administered no more than three drops of the sap at once, careful not to overwhelm Dante’s body. With his Vitality Attribute sitting at a mere 8, it would take time for him to fully recover.
Dante would need nine more drops spread over the next three hours to ensure a complete recovery. Even so, the initial effects were promising. Dante's scorched skin began to heal almost immediately, the burns fading as his Health gradually increased in his║STATUS║.
Meanwhile, Jay’s own power surged. His║INVERSE║mode had extended to 17 minutes after leveling up from Lv.11 to Lv.17, the rapid growth a result of slaughtering the Goblins and Lizardnoids. Less than a minute had passed since entering the mode, and the battlefield had already settled into silence. He considered his next move.
One of his goals was to awaken MJ’s Battle Mode, a transformation that required a significant investment of Looted Stats. With 134* Undistributed Looted Stats from the recent kills, Jay had already met the minimum requirement of offering 40% of his overall Stats from his base║STATUS║⧼which equaled 86 Stats⧽.
Jay was ready to make the offering when MJ stopped him, urging patience. There was a hidden perk that could be unlocked if Jay waited until he could offer 100% of his overall Stats in his base║STATUS║. That added benefit, MJ hinted, could significantly enhance the Battle Form.
Heeding the advice, Jay set out to gather more Looted Stats. His sharp senses, bolstered by his heightened Spirit Attribute, quickly identified a cave entrance nearby. Faint squeaks echoed from within, carried by the wind. Intrigued, he ventured inside, his enhanced auditory abilities and night vision guiding him through the darkness.
The cave was a maze, twisting and turning into the depths of the ground. The squeaks grew louder as he descended. It wasn’t long before the creatures revealed themselves—Cannibal Rats, their beady eyes glinting in the shadows. They swarmed in numbers, but they were no match for Jay’s speed and power. He cut through them with ease, moving from chamber to chamber, leaving a trail of blood and fur in his wake.
At the heart of the underground maze, Jay found the largest of them all—a Tier-2 Cannibal Blood Rat, larger and more vicious than the others. The fight was brief, its power insignificant in the face of Jay’s overwhelming strength. With its death, the maze fell silent, the once-dominant rat colony utterly decimated.
As the last of the creatures fell, Jay felt the familiar sensation of leveling up. His level rose three more times, bringing him to Lv.20. Another notification flashed before his eyes, rewarding him with a new Achievement Title—something with “Hunter” in its name, likely linked to his methodical extermination of the rats.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lesser Rodent Hunter ﴿ ⧼Common⧽
➢          Increases damage towards Rodent Species by 10%.
➢          lesser Rodent Races will fear you, while Higher races of Rodent Species will be aggressive towards you.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay absorbed the new information from MJ, processing it quickly as his enhanced mental faculties kicked in. He understood how Achievement Titles worked within the System. To gain one, the most common method was to kill a monster that was at least a Phase higher than the current Tier.
Alternatively, the System could reward a Title for slaying numerous monsters of a lower Tier, which is how Jay had earned his latest Titles:║Greater Goblin Hunter║and║Greater Lizardnoid Hunter║.
Those titles had been awarded after killing the high-level Hobgoblin Shaman and Fiendish Aquarine Lizardnoid, both stronger than the average monsters in the fray. His swift leveling up after killing many Tier-1 creatures had pushed him to the Mid-Phase of Tier-2 ⧼Lv.16 - Lv.20⧽.
As for his Looted Stats, they had surged from 134* to 342* after the battle with the Cannibal Rats. With enough at disposal, Jay offered 215 of those Looted Stats to awaken MJ's Battle Form, fully unlocking MJ’s potential as a Soul A.I.
The newly displayed information about MJ’s Battle Form filled Jay’s vision:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Soul A.I
➢          An A.I entity created by the System, fused with a fragment of the host's soul. This bond allows it to assist the host on a personal level
Name: MJ
System access level: Grade-4 ⧼Epic⧽
Battle Form ⧼Awakened⧽
➢          A new Perk 'Corpse Integration' was added for awakening 'Battle Form' due to Soul A.I Owner's extra Stats.
➢          Upon integrating, a constant transfer link of 100% of the owner's overall stats.
Battle Form Perks:
║A.I Space║║Corpse Integration║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay quickly scanned the new perk:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Corpse Integration
➢          Grants the ability to merge with the corpse of any species, allowing the Soul A.I to take on a physical form. This process transforms the corpse into a new body for the A.I, enabling it to interact with the physical world.
Requirements: The corpse must be no older than 24 hours.
Corpse Integration Slots: 5
Cost: Requires sacrificing Undistributed Looted Stats equal to the Owner's total Stats in║STATUS║for each Integration. This cost must be paid every time the Soul A.I integrates with a new physical body.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Though there was a significant cost associated with using║Corpse Integration║, requiring a permanent sacrifice of 1% of his Stats, Jay realized that wasn’t a problem for him.
With his ability to loot Stats from fallen enemies, he could circumvent the usual restrictions that others might face. That flexibility made the perk a powerful tool in his arsenal.
Jay intended to merge with the loot he had obtained from the monsters he killed in the last 10 minutes. However, he hesitated, knowing I’d be left vulnerable during the merging.
Despite his intent to save Dante, Jay didn’t overlook the possibility that Dante, once recovered, might turn on him—especially if the sap's rarity and value pushed him to desperation. Trust was always a gamble, and Jay wasn’t one to take unnecessary risks.
To ensure his own safety, Jay returned to where the corpses of the recently slain monsters lay scattered. MJ, sensing his intent, flew forward, transforming into a streak of green light before integrating with one of the monster corpses.
Within seconds, the fatal wounds on the corpse vanished, and MJ stood before him in a new physical form, animated and fully functional. MJ greeted him, his voice eerily in sync with his new physical vessel.
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Jay watched with satisfaction as MJ adjusted to his new body—the corpse of the Lv.24 Hobgoblin Shaman. The integration had gone smoothly, and MJ, despite inhabiting the body of a monster, retained all of his Soul A.I functions.
As expected, the Stats of the Hobgoblin’s five main Attributes were sealed, brought down to match Jay’s current Stats in his base║STATUS║. However, MJ still had full access to the Hobgoblin Shaman’s Skills and Fire Mastery, though the Grade-3 Fire Innate Talent had been looted by Jay himself.
Once MJ had fully adapted to the Hobgoblin Shaman’s form, the two returned to the maze's center, where the spoils of Jay's latest battles awaited. Even in the borrowed body, MJ’s abilities as a Soul A.I. were unimpaired, and in mere moments, several projected screens appeared before Jay, each listing the new loot he had acquired.
The first set of notifications detailed the various Spirit Items collected from the slain monsters. Jay gave these items a quick glance, mentally noting the most valuable ones before moving on.
His focus shifted to the weapons dropped by the Tier-2 monsters, specifically the Uncommon Grade items. As the screens flickered, the details of the Uncommon Grade weapons came into view:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Shaman Fire Staff ⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          A Spirit Staff crafted from Spirit Iron ore, tailored to amplify the power of the Fire Element. Its material allows for efficient Fire Elemental conduction, making it ideal for wielders of fire-based abilities to maximize their control and strength.
Effect: Spirit + 18✦
Requirements: 28 Spirit
Durability: 81/100
Inherent Skill: Fire Damage ⧼Uncommon⧽
Fire Damage ⧼Passive⧽: Boosts Fire Damage by 20% for every fire-element-related attack made by the user of the Shaman Fire Staff. This enhancement strengthens all fire-based abilities, making each strike significantly more powerful.
-------------------------
Two-handed Greatsword ⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          A Spirit Sword forged from Spirit Iron ore, designed specifically to enhance the force of heavy attacks. Its durable material allows for greater impact and power with each strike, making it ideal for powerful, crushing blows.
Effect: Strength + 15✦
Requirements: 25 Strength
Durability: 77/100
Inherent Skill: Aura Bash ⧼Uncommon⧽
Aura Bash: Creates a wall of the user's Aura to slam into a target within a 20-meter range, delivering a forceful blow.
Cost: 25 Spirit Energy per use.
-------------------------
Recurve Hunter Bow ⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          A powerful bow specifically designed for hunting, built to deliver precise and forceful shots. Its construction maximizes accuracy and power, making it ideal for taking down targets at long range.
Effect: Agility + 15✦
Requirements: 25 Agility
Durability: 86/100
Inherent Skill: Lock-on ⧼Uncommon⧽
Lock-on: When activated, the arrows fired from the Recurve Hunter Bow lock onto a target within a 300-meter range, ensuring precision and accuracy.
Cost: 30 Spirit Energy per use.
-------------------------
Aquadime Trident ⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          A Trident forged from Spirit Aquadime ore, specially designed to enhance and channel Water Element abilities. Its composition allows for seamless control and amplification of water-based powers.
Effect: Spirit + 16✦
Requirements: 26 Spirit
Durability: 81/100
Inherent Skill: Water Conjurer ⧼Uncommon⧽
Water Conjurer ⧼Passive⧽: Boosts the conjuring speed of Water-Element abilities by 20%, allowing the user to summon and control water-based powers more quickly and efficiently.
-------------------------
Aquadime Spear ⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          A Spear crafted from Spirit Aquadime ore, tailored to enhance the use of Water Element abilities. Its material allows for greater synergy and control over water-based powers in combat.
Effect: Strength + 12✦, Agility + 12✦
Requirements: 25 Strength, 25 Agility
Durability: 79/100
Inherent Skill: Aqua Piercer ⧼Uncommon⧽
Aqua Piercer: Fires a high-pressure Water Spear from the tip of the Aquadime Spear, designed to pierce and penetrate the target with immense force.
Cost: 30 Spirit Energy per use.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay reviewed the weapons and Spirit Items he had collected from the recent battles, noting that most of them were simply the ones the monsters had wielded.
The System, despite his increased Luck Attribute, hadn’t rewarded him with any Uncommon Grade Spirit Items beyond the five weapons from the Tier-2 monsters. It seemed that the System's rewards were limited due to the significant loot he had already gained.
Among the Common Grade Spirit Items, he didn’t bother much with the usual Maces, One-handed Swords, Bows, Daggers, Tridents, and Harpoons. However, two items caught his attention: the║Aqua Shoulder Guards║and║Aqua Tassets║.
Those were notable not because of their Stats or abilities, but because they were part of a set needed to upgrade his║Centauri Kavach║armour to Uncommon Grade. The full set required six armour pieces: Helmet, Shoulder Guards, Gauntlets, Tassets, Greaves, and Boots.
With the addition of the║Aqua Shoulder Guards║and║Aqua Tassets║to his collection, Jay possessed three of the six necessary components, the third being his║Adhesive Boots║.
Next, he bonded with the║Aquadime Spear║and║Recurve Hunter Bow║, powerful Uncommon Grade weapons that would enhance his combat capabilities.
However, when he attempted to bond with yet another Spirit Item, he encountered a limitation: any life form could only bond with up to seven Spirit Items at once. To free up space, he unbonded the║Rusted Short Sword║and formed a new bond with a more powerful║Two-handed Greatsword║.
The Stats from those new Spirit Items surged into his║STATUS║immediately. Despite the System’s recommendation to activate the Safety Mode to gradually adjust to the increase in power, Jay rejected the suggestion, allowing all the Stats to flood in at once.
Given that he was in║INVERSE║mode, his body was already accustomed to rapid stat changes, so he barely felt the difference as his Attributes grew. His overall Stats in║STATUS║jumped from 215 to 239, which in turn increased his total stats in║LOOTED STATUS║from 645* to 717*.
With most of his Undistributed Looted Stats consumed, only 9* remained, leaving Jay satisfied with his newfound power. His focus shifted next to the list of Looted Skills waiting to be merged:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.10║Aqua Skin║⧼Common⧽: Reduces underwater pressure by ten-fold and grants the ability to breathe underwater through the skin, allowing for extended submersion without the need for air.
Lv.10║Aqua Vision║⧼Common⧽: Grants clear vision underwater, allowing the user to see up to 100 meters with enhanced clarity and precision.
Lv.10║Nimble Fingers║⧼Common⧽: Increases the dexterity of your fingers Ten-fold, enhancing speed and precision. This skill improves fine motor tasks like lockpicking, crafting, and precise weapon handling, offering a key advantage when swift, nimble actions are required.
Lv.10║Bite║⧼Common⧽: Increases jaw strength and teeth density by ten-fold, greatly enhancing biting power and durability for tougher materials.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The first two skills,║Aqua Skin║and║Aqua Vision║, were from the Lizardnoids, while║Nimble Fingers║came from the Goblins.
║Bite║had been looted earlier from the Tier-1 Wolves, but Jay had held off on merging with it until then. He decided to merge with all the skills at once, confident that his high Physical Pain Resistance would mitigate most of the discomfort.
﴾ Lv.4║Nimble Fingers║➝ Lv.10║Nimble Fingers║﴿
As the skills merged, Jay felt changes ripple through his body. A burning sensation spread through his skin, fingers, eyes, and jaw, but the pain was minimal—nothing he couldn’t handle.
In less than a minute, the process was complete. His jaw felt more defined, and when he experimentally bit into the air, a resounding thud echoed through the maze center. His enhanced jaw strength made it clear that he could bite through a Tier-1 monster with ease.
The rest of the physical changes were subtle. His skin toughened, gaining the ability to absorb moisture from the air in the maze center, which made breathing through his skin feel refreshing and effortless.
His fingers felt more nimble, quick and precise, a perfect adaptation for handling delicate tasks or fast-paced combat. His vision sharpened and primed to see clearly in underwater environments, thanks to║Aqua Vision║.
Jay, eager to test his new abilities, planned to take a dive in the Crystal Lake to fully experience the benefits of║Aqua Skin║but held himself and turned his attention to the real prize: the Innate Talents looted from the five Tier-2 monsters.
The next step would be critical. These Innate Talents had the potential to dramatically alter his combat style and overall power. With each decision he made, Jay grew closer to solidifying his dominance in this deadly Trial Program.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Grade-3║Fire Innate Talent║⧼Elemental Category⧽
➢          Grants Host the ability to comprehend the Fire Element and boosts the comprehension speed by three-fold, accelerating mastery over fire-based techniques and abilities.
Grade-3║Water Innate Talent║⧼Elemental Category⧽
➢          Grants the Host the ability to comprehend the Water Element and boosts the comprehension speed by three-fold, accelerating mastery over Water-based techniques and abilities.
Grade-4║Spear Innate Talent║⧼Weapon Category⧽
➢          Boosts the Host's comprehension speed of all spear-related weapons by four-fold, allowing for quicker mastery and proficiency with spear-based techniques and combat.
Grade-4║Sword Innate Talent║⧼Weapon Category⧽
➢          Boosts the Host's comprehension speed of all sword-related weapons by four-fold, allowing for quicker mastery and proficiency with sword-based techniques and combat.
Grade-2║Precision║⧼Variant Category⧽
➢          The Host's every action becomes significantly more precise, enhancing accuracy and control in all movements and tasks.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Jay initiated the merging process with all the looted Innate Talents so far, his vision blurred, and soon he found himself in a familiar, endless pitch-black expanse—his Spirit Space. However, he was more prepared, having experienced that strange space once before. In there it was as though he had become part of the infinite blackness itself.
MJ's voice echoed in the void, offering insight into the mysterious space: ‘Master, you've entered your Spirit Space again. According to the records from my Tier-4 System A.I access, every being that assimilates with the System possesses a Spirit Space, hidden deep within their inner consciousness. Only by evolving to Tier-4 can most beings find and enter this space. But for those with Multiple Innate Talents, entry is possible once they reach Tier-3. Your Unique Grade Innate Talent,║LOOT║, allows you to loot and merge with others' Innate Talents, granting you earlier access to your Spirit Space."
MJ continued, explaining that when someone enters their Spirit Space for the first time, they appear at its periphery. Encouraged to move towards the center, Jay willed himself forward.
As he "traversed," the vast blackness began to take form, and soon, he saw something he had witnessed before—the pulsating, golf ball-sized orb at the center of his Spirit Space, endlessly shifting through colors. That orb, he understood, was his Unique Grade Innate Talent,║LOOT║.
Surrounding the orb were ten concentric, milky white paths—circular orbits, just like planets revolving around the sun. It was clear to him that those orbits represented different grades of Innate Talents.
As the merging process began, his attention turned to the innermost orbit, where six thumb-sized spheres formed, each glowing a different color. Slowly, the spheres began to expand while revolving around the central orb.
The first sphere, a turquoise color, represented the Grade-2║Precision║Innate Talent looted from the Lv.14 Variant Hobgoblin Archer. As the merging continued, that sphere grew, expanding to a diameter of 10 meters before finally settling into the second circular orbit. A notification resonated through his consciousness:
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-2║Precision║﴿
The other six spheres—representing the Grade-3 Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth Innate Talents, as well as the powerful Grade-4 Sword and Spear Innate Talents—didn't stop in the second orbit.
Instead, they drifted further, expanding as they moved into the third orbit. The four elemental spheres grew exponentially, their diameters reaching 1000 meters as they locked into place in the third circular orbit. One after another, the notifications flooded Jay's mind:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-3║Fire Innate Talent║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-3║Water Innate Talent║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-3║Wind Innate Talent║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-3║Earth Innate Talent║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The last two spheres, representing the Grade-4 Sword and Spear Innate Talents, continued to drift beyond the third orbit, growing even larger. By the time they reached the fourth orbit, their diameters had ballooned to a staggering 10,000 meters ⧼10 km⧽. Another pair of notifications followed:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-4║Sword Innate Talent║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have successfully merged with the Grade-4║Spear Innate Talent║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
With the merging process complete, Jay felt the power of those Innate Talents settle within him. However, before he could fully comprehend the newfound strength, something unsettling occurred.
The four elemental spheres—representing Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth—began to shake violently in their third orbit. The normally stable, swirling orbs appeared to be growing unstable, as if something inside them was pushing against the boundaries of their forms.
The instability caught Jay off guard. His thoughts raced, trying to make sense of it. ‘What is happening?’ he asked MJ, as the orbs trembled more violently, threatening to break free from their current orbit.
MJ's voice, calm but urgent, echoed through the space once again, offering a possible explanation: ‘Master, it appears the elemental Talents are reacting to one another. Merging multiple elemental Talents may have triggered an imbalance or interaction between their natures. We need to stabilize them before the situation escalates. All you have to do is…’
But before MJ could even finish what to do to remedy the situation, an unexpected shift occurred. The golf ball-sized orb in the center, representing Jay's Unique Grade Innate Talent║LOOT║, emitted an ominous hum, releasing a silver shockwave that rippled outward.
The wave collided with the unstable elemental Talents, and to Jay’s surprise, the instability halted immediately. Despite their immense size, the elemental spheres became docile, revolving harmoniously around the central orb as if nothing had been wrong.
The silver shockwave contained the same energy that Jay recognized from his║INVERSE║mode—the mysterious silver-colored energy that surrounded him each time he entered that state.
The way it had effortlessly subdued the unstable elements left him pondering the true nature of that energy and the full potential of his original Innate Talent. It appeared was far more than a simple ability to loot from others.
Before he could delve further into those thoughts, Jay was abruptly pulled out of his Spirit Space, and as his eyes fluttered open in reality, a series of notifications appeared before him:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Your Unique Category Innate Talent║LOOT║has formed a synergy between the Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth Elements ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 19th existence in the entire Universe to form a Synergy between four Elements while being in Tier-2 ﴿
﴾ Due to achieving a Universe-Level Accomplishment, you will receive a random-grade reward most useful to you at the present moment. The Grade of the reward depends on your Luck Attribute ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The notifications confirmed what Jay had just witnessed. His Innate Talent║LOOT║had not only stabilized the elemental Talents but also created a synergy between them—something only 18 other beings in the Universe had ever done while still in Tier-2.
The scale of that achievement was staggering, and the System’s reward system had been triggered, offering a prize based on his Luck Attribute.
Jay’s thoughts immediately turned to the possibilities. His Luck Attribute wasn't at an astronomical level, but it was far from insignificant.
Whatever reward the System deemed most beneficial would surely be something that could elevate his strength even further—potentially something that could help him in the Trial Program.
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Jay’s eyes flickered as the notification solidified before him:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have received a Concealment-type Skill,║Mask of Nihility║⧼Legend Grade⧽ ﴿
﴾ Mask of Nihility ⧼Passive⧽: No Life Form of Tier-5 and below could remember any details of the User's existence without the Skill user's permission.﴿
﴾ Do you wish to merge with║Mask of Nihility║?﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
A moment of satisfaction passed through Jay as his theory proved correct. He had deliberately thought of a Concealment-type reward when the Universe-Level Achievement activated, and the System had granted his exact wish.
That confirmed what few could even fathom—a Universe-Level Achievement could yield rewards tailored to the attainer’s desires, unlike the more common levels of achievement that offered entirely random rewards. The power and flexibility that granted were immense.
Without hesitation, Jay merged with║Mask of Nihility║. A faint, translucent layer enveloped him briefly before sinking into his body. There were no external changes—no mask appeared on his face despite the skill’s name. But he instantly felt a shift in his being. The knowledge of how to use the skill was transmitted directly into his mind.
The║Mask of Nihility║was unlike any typical concealment skill. Rather than hiding his presence entirely, it made him unrecognizable to any being at Tier-5 and below.
They could see him, interact with him, and yet, as soon as they tried to recall any details—his face, his voice, even the conversation they had—it would be as though those memories slipped through their fingers, impossible to grasp.
Even if someone used a skill like║Inspect║to view his║STATUS║, they would be unable to retain any information. They would be like children trying to decipher a complex essay in a language they had never learned.
Jay quickly understood the immense potential of that skill. Not only would it protect his secrets—his Innate Talents, the multitude of skills he had looted—it would make him nearly impossible to track or manipulate.
He could move freely without fear of being discovered for what he truly was. He wouldn’t need to worry about others learning the true extent of his abilities. In the eyes of those Tier-5 and below, he would be a fleeting memory, slipping away before they could even process who he was.
But the skill came with a caveat. If it worked at full capacity, his parents, his siblings—no one below Tier-5 would recognize him, even if he stood right in front of them. While that could be useful in certain situations, it wasn’t something Jay wanted as a constant.
Fortunately, the transmitted knowledge included the ability to fine-tune the skill. Jay quickly adjusted the settings, allowing specific people—his family and anyone he considered close—to remember him fully, as if nothing had changed.
He could control who would remain unaffected by the║Mask of Nihility║and who would fall under its power. With that level of control, he could maintain his normal relationships while concealing his true self from the rest of the world.
Satisfied, he further customized the skill. He toned down its effects so that to anyone who looked at him, it would appear as if they could see him perfectly. But in reality, as soon as they tried to recall any detail about him—his appearance, his voice, or any interaction they had—they would find themselves unable to remember.
It was a subtle but powerful form of concealment, leaving those around him with the illusion of knowledge when, in fact, they had none.
With the first Legend Grade skill in his arsenal,║Mask of Nihility║, Jay felt a newfound freedom. No longer would he need to be overly cautious about revealing his abilities.
He could move through the world with ease, and even if someone saw him, they would be left grasping at shadows, unable to hold onto any memory of him.
As the 20-minute duration of║INVERSE║mode came to an end, Jay felt his body begin to shrink. The towering, seven-foot frame of heavily packed muscle deflated, returning him to his usual six-foot-tall, lean, yet still ripped form.
Exhaustion hit him immediately, the familiar wave of dehydration and fatigue sweeping over him. Steam rose from his body, the remnants of his earlier heightened state releasing the power held within.
Lying on the ground, Jay quickly pulled out his water supplies from the║Debuffer Ring║storage. But before he could take a sip, the water began to float out of the container, moving toward him on its own.
Subconsciously, he had made use of the Grade-3║Water Innate Talent║. The water drifted closer, and instead of drinking it, his body absorbed the liquid directly through his skin, thanks to the effect of║Aqua Skin║. The process was far more efficient than drinking—it felt natural, almost instinctual, as the moisture immediately quenched his thirst.
Despite his Stats halved for the next 20 minutes—Jay wasn't concerned. He was well aware that his five main Attributes had been reduced temporarily due to the aftereffect of║INVERSE║mode.
For him to re-enter that mode, he would need to wait 200 minutes ⧼or 3 hours and 20 minutes⧽, which includes a 20-minute weakened state. But with Hobgoblin MJ standing guard and the maze offering natural concealment, he felt safe enough to explore his new abilities.
As Jay glanced around, he noticed a significant shift in his perception of the environment. His senses had sharpened, but in a way he hadn’t anticipated. He could feel a mental connection to the air around him, which had taken on a faint emerald green hue.
The moisture in the atmosphere appeared as a soft azure blue, and the ground beneath his feet radiated a dark brown glow. Even heat signatures in the area glowed with a bright red hue, all of which were new sensations tied to his recently merged Elemental Innate Talents.
Notifications flooded his mind, confirming what he was experiencing:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Fire Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿
➢          Lv.1 Fire-element manipulation techniques will be transmitted directly into your mind, providing foundational knowledge for controlling and harnessing fire-based abilities.
-------------------------------
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Water Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿
➢          Lv.1 Water-element manipulation techniques will be transmitted directly into your mind, providing foundational knowledge for controlling and harnessing Water-based abilities.
-------------------------------
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Wind Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿║
➢          Lv.1 Wind-element manipulation techniques will be transmitted directly into your mind, providing foundational knowledge for controlling and harnessing Wind-based abilities.
-------------------------------
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained Lv.1║Minor Earth Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ ﴿
➢          Lv.1 Earth-element manipulation techniques will be transmitted directly into your mind, providing foundational knowledge for controlling and harnessing Earth-based abilities.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Just like when he first obtained║Minor Sword Mastery║, Jay received a rush of basic knowledge. But instead of swordsmanship, it was the fundamental principles of manipulating Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth.
His mind buzzed with new information, yet he understood that while the knowledge had been transferred, it was purely theoretical at that point. True mastery would require practice and comprehension.
According to the teachings ingrained in his mind, the first step to manipulating any element was to properly conjure it. Fire and Water, he knew, would be the most challenging to conjure in most environments—fire required an ignition source, and water needed to be drawn from a nearby source or the moisture in the air.
On the other hand, Wind and Earth were far more accessible. The air was all around him, and the earth beneath his feet could be manipulated without needing much preparation.
Jay began by attempting to manipulate the wind, focusing his mind on the air around him. To his surprise, the air responded to his will, swirling gently in the direction he commanded. However, the effects were far from impressive—small gusts of wind that barely disturbed his surroundings.
The breeze he generated wouldn’t have been strong enough to harm even the weakest of creatures, not even an Lv.1 monster. He felt a slight disappointment.
Next, Jay tried his hand at manipulating the Earth element. Again, the results were underwhelming. He could only move the uppermost layer of sand, and the best use for it at the moment was throwing sand in the eyes of a monster—an act more fitting for trickery than real combat.
A sigh escaped him, but he didn’t give up. Instead, he trained in his║Minor Wind Mastery║and║Minor Earth Mastery║, concentrating on the subtle control of the elements. After a few minutes, his efforts were rewarded:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have unlocked Lv.1║Wind Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance to Wind-element attacks and effects by 1%, offering slight protection against wind-based abilities.
-----------------
﴾ Congratulations! You have unlocked Lv.1║Earth Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance to Earth-element attacks and effects by 1%, offering slight protection against Earth-based abilities.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The notifications felt like small victories. Just as║Sword Aura║had unlocked after his training in║Minor Sword Mastery║, elemental resistances were similarly unlocking as he gained more understanding of each element.
Though the resistance increases were only 1% at the moment, they represented the beginning of something more significant. He couldn't help but feel excited about how these resistances might grow as he climbed the levels of mastery over the elements.
Riding that wave of excitement, Jay turned his attention to the more challenging elements: Fire and Water. Conjuring Fire required focus, pulling on latent heat sources in his surroundings. Water, though plentiful in the air as moisture, also demanded concentration to gather effectively. Yet, as he practiced manipulating these elements, the same steady progress followed.
A few more minutes passed, and his dedication bore fruit:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have unlocked Lv.1║Fire Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance to Fire-element attacks and effects by 1%, offering slight protection against fire-based abilities.
-----------------
﴾ Congratulations! You have unlocked Lv.1║Water Resistance║﴿
➢          Increases resistance to Water-element attacks and effects by 1%, offering slight protection against water-based abilities.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The thrill of gathering mastery over those elements kept him focused, and he didn’t stop there. He pushed on, continuing his training until all four Elemental Masteries—Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth—rose to Lv.2. His manipulation of the elements improved with every second of practice, though he still had a long way to go before he could wield them in battle effectively.
By the time 20 minutes had passed, Jay felt the weakness from his║INVERSE║mode fade away. His body regained its full strength, and the Attribute Stats in his║STATUS║returned to normal.
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Jay’s Strength and Agility Attributes had nearly doubled after bonding with the Uncommon Spirit Items—║Aquadime Spear║,║Recurve Hunter Bow║, and║Two-handed Greatsword║—but there was still more to be done.
The next notification caught his attention, reminding him of the║Stream Wind Sword║, a Rare Grade Spirit Item that required at least 40 Stats in both Strength and Agility to fully activate its potential.
Back when Jay had initially bonded with the║Stream Wind Sword║, he had been in║INVERSE║mode, with the inflated Stats from his║LOOTED STATUS║satisfying the weapon's requirement.
But with his stats reverted to normal after exiting║INVERSE║mode, his Strength and Agility had fallen below the required threshold. Despite that, the sword hadn’t unbound from him; rather, it simply withheld its additional Stats until his Attributes met the minimum requirements again.
A new notification prompted him to proceed in Safety mode, ensuring that the stat adjustments would be done gradually. Before he could accept, MJ intervened, tweaking the Safety Mode notification.
The revised version informed him that the 112 Undistributed Stats he'd accumulated from leveling up nine times could be automatically distributed across his other Attributes to ensure balance.
Thanks to his║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║Achievement Title, Jay was gaining 12 Undistributed Stats per level instead of the usual 10. He accepted MJ’s suggestion, feeling the subtle shift as the Stats were evenly allocated among his Attributes.
Satisfied with his progress, Jay sank into the sand bed he had fashioned using his new Earth element control, his body relaxing as he let the fatigue from the recent battles fade away. MJ then brought up the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║, and Jay’s eyes quickly scanned it.
As expected, he had ascended to the top. He was no longer in third place—he held the number one position among the 11 million Alpha Chosen.
The rapid rise from Lv.11 to Lv.20 within the first half-hour of Day-2 had propelled him ahead of the previous top two, Regaz and Drogor, who sat at Lv.14 and Lv.13 respectively. It was a good feeling, knowing that anyone from Earth would have to think carefully before challenging him. His swift progress had made him a force to be reckoned with.
As Jay reflected on his new status, his mind wandered back to something he had considered during the 18-hour rest period after Day-1—wearing a mask in the Trial World to conceal his identity from the other Earth Alpha Chosen.
Doing so would prevent them from recognizing him once they returned to Earth for the next rest period. He didn’t want to risk exposing his identity before he became powerful enough to face any significant threats on Earth. According to MJ’s information, he would need to reach at least Tier-5 to hold power capable of challenging even a country’s military, assuming nuclear power was excluded.
However, the journey to Tier-5 would be no easy task. The requirements for Tier evolutions were stringent. Not only did the amount of Life Energy required increase exponentially with each level, but Jay also needed to reach certain levels of Mastery in his Innate Talents.
While those could be achieved over time, the real challenge lay in the final requirement: gaining high-level Achievement Titles.
For his next evolution to Tier-3, Jay needed to obtain 3 Uncommon Grade and 1 Rare Grade Achievement Titles. He was well on his way, having already earned 4 Uncommon Grade Titles, including║Greater Goblin Hunter║and║Greater Lizardnoid Hunter║, which he had earned by solo-killing Tier-2 high-phase monsters.
Finally, MJ brought up the notification detailing the evolution requirements that had appeared after his fight with the monsters:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Tier-3 Evolution Requirements ﴿
{1} Reach Stage-3 in two Minor Sword Masteries, two Minor Spear Masteries, four Minor Elemental Masteries and Precision Mastery. ✘
{2} Obtain enough Life Energy that is required to reach Lv.26 ✘
{3} Obtain 1 Rare Achievement Title and 3 Uncommon Achievement Titles ✓
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay's thoughts swirled as he processed the information from MJ, his mind racing with possibilities. The requirements for Tier-3 evolution were daunting, but Jay had already been considering the possibility of reaching Tier-3 by the end of Day-2.
The idea seemed promising at first—especially given his current power, which rivaled a Mid-Phase Tier-3 lifeform when he entered║INVERSE║mode.
However, the reality of the situation quickly set in as MJ explained the intricate details of the Mastery Requirement for Tier-3 evolution.
Typically, a Tier-2 individual aiming for a Rare Grade Achievement Title would need to kill a Low-Phase Tier-3 monster, a challenge that required reaching the peak of Tier-2 at Lv.25 and carefully selecting an opponent whose abilities could be countered.
For most, the power gap between Tier-2 and Tier-3 was massive, much larger than the difference between Tier-1 and Tier-2. As one ascended through the Tiers, those power gaps only grew more significant, making higher-tier evolutions increasingly difficult.
But Jay wasn’t like most Tier-2 individuals. With his║INVERSE║mode, he was already as powerful as a Mid-Phase Tier-3 lifeform, meaning he could kill a Low-Phase Tier-3 monster with relative ease.
Even if not for that, he didn’t have to worry about obtaining a Rare Grade Achievement Title for his evolution. He already had one: the║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║Achievement Title, which he earned for evolving to Tier-2 on the very first day of the Trial Program. It meant he had already satisfied one of the hardest requirements for Tier-3 evolution.
The idea of reaching Tier-3 by the end of Day-2 seemed within his grasp, but as MJ elaborated on the Mastery Requirement, Jay realized the reality was far more complicated.
Typically, a Tier-2 individual could satisfy the requirement by reaching Stage-3 Mastery in two Minor Masteries. With enough training, that could be done within 36 hours for someone starting from scratch.
Thanks to Jay’s Grade-4 Sword Innate Talent, his comprehension speed for sword techniques was quadrupled, meaning he could reach Stage-3 Longsword Mastery in just 9 hours of focused training from the progress he had accumulated so far.
Combined with a similar timeframe for Greatsword Mastery, that would leave him with enough time to gather the necessary Life Energy to reach Lv.26. In theory, Jay could meet both the Mastery and Level requirements and reach Tier-3 by the end of Day-2.
But there was a catch—one that dashed his hopes of such a rapid evolution.
Due to the multiple Innate Talents he had looted and merged with, Jay faced the same challenge that plagued all those with Multiple Innate Talents: he would have to satisfy the Mastery Requirement for all of them. That drastically complicated the situation.
Jay’s dissatisfaction didn’t go unnoticed by MJ, who quickly offered an explanation to clarify his reasoning for not reminding him earlier about the Tier-3 evolution requirements.
"Master," MJ began, his tone measured, "I didn’t remind you because it didn’t align with your long-term goals. If you had only merged with the Sword Innate Talent, yes, you could have reached Tier-3 by the end of Day-3 and earned an Achievement Title similar to the║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║Title. That would have granted you additional Undistributed Stats per level. For most, this is invaluable, but for you, it holds far less significance. With the 5 Looted Stats you gain every time you exit║INVERSE║mode, those extra stats would not make a substantial difference."
Jay listened carefully as MJ continued.
"Instead," MJ emphasized, "if you focus on advancing your Elemental Mastery and other Masteries, it will be far more beneficial in the long term. Gaining proficiency in multiple domains will allow you to grow stronger over time, giving you a more well-rounded skill set and the ability to handle various situations in the Trial World."
Hearing that, Jay quickly discarded his previous ambition of rushing to Tier-3 and redirected his focus on mastering his skills. MJ's reasoning was sound; rushing to Tier-3 wouldn’t provide the substantial benefit he had initially thought. Instead, increasing his Masteries would serve him better in the long run, making him not just more powerful but more versatile.
With that decision made, Jay accepted MJ’s recommendation to begin training his Weapon Masteries first, as they would be quicker to level compared to the Elemental Masteries. He was already at Lv.14 in Short Sword Mastery, but without a functioning Short Sword Spirit Weapon, further progress there was not possible.
The║Rusted Short Sword║, which he still had stored in his║Debuffer Ring║, was practically useless with only one point of Durability remaining—it would break with a single use.
Instead, Jay resolved to train with the║Two-handed Greatsword║to advance his Greatsword Mastery, aiming to reach Stage-3 in that discipline after mastering his Longsword. Once both of those were complete, he would shift his focus to Spear Mastery with the║Aquadime Spear║, further diversifying his combat capabilities.
Before diving into his training, Jay called on Hobgoblin MJ to scout the area surrounding their current position. MJ informed him that he could create a virtual map of the locations Jay had visited within the Trial World.
Within moments, MJ brought up a 3D projection—a miniature map spanning three meters long—floating at Jay’s waist level. The map depicted the allotted area for Earth's Chosen, which stretched 100 kilometers by 100 kilometers. Most of the map was blank, save for the areas Jay had already explored, and upon zooming in, Jay could see every place he had visited since the start of Day-1.
Satisfied with the new information, Jay ordered MJ to extend the scouting range to 10 kilometers to get a more detailed view of his surroundings. He wasn’t worried about MJ’s safety. Even if something happened to the Hobgoblin Shaman's body, MJ could always integrate with another monster corpse using the║Corpse Integration║ability, a process that only required some of Jay’s Undistributed Looted Stats.
While MJ set off to scout the area, Jay moved further away from Dante’s unconscious body, ensuring he had enough space to train without distraction. He unsheathed his Longsword, feeling its familiar weight in his hand, and began to practice. Every swing, parry, and strike was measured, focused, and deliberate. He aimed not just for precision, but for perfecting his form and enhancing his understanding of the weapon.
With each repetition, his comprehension of the Longsword deepened, and he could feel the mastery growing within him. Although the path to Tier-3 was longer and more complex than he had originally anticipated, Jay knew he was laying the foundation for true, lasting power—something far more valuable than rushing to the next Tier.
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Half an hour of focused training had passed, and Jay was beginning to adjust to the periodic addition of Stats from his bonded Spirit Items. The steady progression of his Attributes in his║STATUS║was noticeable, and it allowed him to gradually increase his proficiency with the Longsword. But just as he was immersed in his training, a series of notifications flashed before his eyes, bringing an instant smile to his face:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ MJ killed Lv.11 Rotten Frenzy Dog ﴿
﴾ 550 Life Energy obtained ﴿
➢          With MJ being a part of your soul, you will receive all the Life Energy of the monsters that MJ kills.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The first notification was satisfying enough, as it confirmed that he would gain all the Life Energy from monsters MJ killed. But it was the next notification that made Jay’s heart race with excitement:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ 16 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Choose one to loot from the Dead Lv.11 Rotten Frenzy Dog ﴿
﴾ Lv.2║Night Eyes║⧼Uncommon⧽
﴿
➢          Grants the ability to see with perfect clarity in complete darkness up to 200 meters. This enhanced vision allows for precise detection and awareness in low-light environments.
﴾ Lv.2║Shear Bite║⧼Uncommon⧽
﴿
➢          Increases jaw strength and teeth density by 20-fold, significantly enhancing biting power and durability. This allows the Host to bite through tougher materials with ease and withstand greater forces without damage.
﴾ Lv.3║Frenzy║⧼Uncommon⧽
﴿
➢          To activate this skill, the user must select a lifeform as their target to trigger a frenzied state. During this frenzy, the user's 5 main Attributes receive a 13% boost in Stats.
Duration: 3 minutes.
Cost: 13% Stamina.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The realization that his Innate Talent║LOOT║had automatically activated whenever MJ killed a monster made Jay's excitement soar. Without hesitation, he chose the Lv.3║Frenzy║Skill. The description of the skill was impressive, offering a 13% boost to all five main Attributes for a short duration—perfect for critical moments in battle.
More interestingly, the skill cost Stamina in terms of a percentage rather than a fixed amount, which intrigued Jay. He immediately merged with the skill, eager to test its potential, especially in combination with his║INVERSE║mode. Unfortunately, with nearly three hours remaining on its cooldown, he’d have to wait to see how the skill interacted with his boosted state.
Curious about MJ’s battle with the Rotten Frenzy Dog, Jay mentally reached out to him. To his amazement, MJ continued to function as his Soul A.I. even while integrated in his battle form. It was as if MJ was multitasking, acting both in the physical world within the Hobgoblin Shaman's corpse and as an AI in Jay’s mind simultaneously.
Through their connection, Jay learned that while scouting the area, MJ had been attacked by an Lv.11 Rotten Frenzy Dog—a Low-Phase Tier-2 monster. Despite the ambush, MJ had no trouble dispatching the creature.
With MJ’s Stats mirroring Jay’s, the Hobgoblin Shaman’s body held the power of a Mid-Phase Tier-2 lifeform. Armed with the║Shaman Fire Staff║and the fire elemental skills of Hobgoblin Shaman, MJ had easily overwhelmed the Rotten Frenzy Dog, despite the use of its own powerful skill,║Frenzy║.
The realization that MJ could fight and kill monsters while simultaneously providing Jay with the benefits of their kills made him almost giddy. MJ's integration with the Hobgoblin Shaman’s corpse also allowed him to tap into the Hobgoblin’s Fire Mastery and skills, making him a deadly asset as a scout and battle companion.
Jay felt a surge of anticipation, wondering what the effects of║Frenzy║would be in combination with his║INVERSE║mode. Would the percentage-based boost be applied to his boosted Stats in that state? The prospect of gaining an additional 13% to all five Attributes during║INVERSE║mode made the skill potentially game-breaking in critical situations.
But Jay tempered his excitement. There was still time left on the cooldown for║INVERSE║, and he knew he needed to stay focused on his immediate goal: advancing his Longsword Mastery. With Hobgoblin MJ scouting and actively hunting any monsters that crossed his path, Jay could concentrate on refining his swordsmanship.
Every swing, every parry, and every practiced movement brought him closer to unlocking the next level of mastery. Jay could feel his progress—both in strength and skill—becoming more tangible with each passing moment.
After nine hours of intense training in║Longsword Mastery║, Jay felt a deep sense of satisfaction, his focus unwavering as notifications occasionally popped up in his field of vision.
Thanks to MJ’s relentless monster hunting as Hobgoblin Shaman, Jay’s level had increased four times, reaching Lv.24 without him having to kill a single monster himself. He used the Undistributed Stats from those level-ups to maintain equilibrium across all five main Attributes, which triggered the automatic activation of his Skill║Harmony║.
In the state of harmony, Jay no longer struggled in adjusting to his increasing strength and agility. Of course, if he wished to exit this state, all it would take was spending the three remaining Undistributed Stats to disrupt the balance.
Jay’s attention was drawn to a set of congratulatory notifications that reflected the fruits of his training:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have advanced to Lv.21║Sword Aura║by comprehending Lv.21║Longsword Mastery║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! Your║Longsword Mastery║and║Sword Aura║upgraded from Stage-2 to Stage-3 ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained the Stage-3 Mastery Perk,║Aura Projectile║by reaching Stage-3║Sword Aura║﴿║
﴾ Congratulations! Your Achievement Title,║Training Maniac-I║upgraded to║Training Maniac-II║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Upon reaching Stage-3 in both║Longsword Mastery║and║Sword Aura║, Jay decided to finally halt his non-stop training. His stamina, enhanced by his increased Endurance, had been whittled down to just one-eighth of its total 475 points.
To recover, he rested on the sand bed he had created and pulled out three Lesser Stamina Fruits from his storage space.
While eating the fruits, Jay opened the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║. Over the past nine hours, 152 more Alpha Chosen had evolved to Tier-2, bringing the total number of names on the leaderboard to 167.
However, the gap between the top ranks and the others was widening. Jay remained securely in first place at Lv.24, while Regaz and Drogor held the second and third spots at Lv.19. Below them, the difference in levels increased drastically, with the fourth-ranked and lower Alpha Chosen all sitting below Lv.15.
As Jay took a bite of the third Lesser Stamina Fruit, Hobgoblin MJ entered the maze center, carrying a large bundle of the same fruits—over 20 in total. They were the same fruits from the tree near the Poisonous Spider's cave.
After consuming a few of those fruits, Jay had recovered about half of his stamina. The rest, he left to his newly upgraded Skill,║Passive Stamina Regeneration-II║, which had enhanced considerably after his Endurance Attribute crossed 50 Stats. With that, his stamina regenerated even faster, and with some rest, he would soon be back at full stamina.
During his nine-hour training session, Jay had entered║INVERSE║mode twice more, enduring the unbearable pain of transformation each time. Despite the excruciating agony—pain that would have killed an ordinary person—Jay had persisted, determined to gain the 5* Looted Stats each time he exited the mode.
His Physical Pain Resistance had grown substantially, reaching Lv.62, though progress in the skill had slowed down after reaching Lv.50. The thought crossed his mind whether reaching Lv.100 in║Physical Pain Resistance║would make him immune to pain altogether, but it was a question for another time. Even MJ, with his Tier-4 System Access, couldn’t provide an answer.
After setting aside that curiosity, Jay opened his║STATUS║, eager to go through everything that had changed.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿ ⧼Primary⧽
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Greater Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 24  |  Tier: 2 ⧼High-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 30475/32500
Strength: 97 ⧼30 + 5✯ + 52✦ + 10⨊⧽ 
Agility: 97 ⧼30 + 5✯ + 52✦ + 10⨊⧽
Vitality: 97 ⧼62 + 5✯ + 20✦ + 10⨊⧽
Endurance: 97 ⧼67 + 5✯ + 10✦ + 5⚜︎ + 10⨊⧽
Spirit: 97 ⧼82 + 5✯ + 10⨊⧽
Luck: 37 ⧼7 + 25✦ + 5⚜︎⧽
Health: 970/970
Stamina: 67/485
Spirit Energy: 212/485
Undistributed Stats: 3
INNATE TALENT:║LOOT║⧼ Grade Unknown ⧽
INNATE EXCLUSIVE SKILLS:║LOOTED STATUS║║Inverse║
﴾ Looted Innate Talents ﴿
Elemental Category
➢          Grade-3║Fire Innate Talent║
➢          Grade-3║Water Innate Talent║
➢          Grade-3║Wind Innate Talent║
➢     Grade-3║Earth Innate Talent║
Weapon Category
➢          Grade-4║Sword Innate Talent║
➢     Grade-4║Spear Innate Talent║
Variant Category
➢     Grade-2║Precision║
﴾ ACHIEVEMENT TITLES ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Beginner's Luck║
║Lesser Arachnid Hunter║
⧼ Uncommon Grade ⧽
║Greater Wolf Hunter║║Greater Bear Hunter║
║Greater Goblin Hunter║║Greater Lizardnoid Hunter║
║Training Maniac-II║
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
║Day-1 'Tier-2 Evolver'║
﴾ SKILLS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
Lv.10║Nimble Fingers║Lv.10║Blood Poison║
Lv.10║Poison Resistance║Lv.6║Physical Pain Resistance║
Lv.10║Night Vision║
Lv.10║Hydraulic Leap║Lv.10║Auditory Sense║
Lv.10║Olfactory Sense║Lv.10║Bite║
Lv.10║Aqua Skin║Lv.10║Aqua Vision║
⧼ UnCommon Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Fire Ball║Lv.3║Frenzy║
Lv.1║Analyze║
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Harmony║
Lv.1║Strength Boost-II║Lv.1║Agility Boost-II║
Lv.1║Passive Health Regeneration-II║
Lv.1║Passive Stamina Regeneration-II║
Lv.1║Passive Spirit Regeneration-II║
⧼ Epic Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Soul A.i║
⧼ Legend Grade ⧽
Lv.1║Mask of Nihility║
﴾ RESISTANCE ﴿
Physical Pain Resistance ➟ 62%
Mental pain Resistance ➟ 16%
Poison Resistance ➟ 10%
Fire Resistance ➟ 1%
Water Resistance ➟ 1%
Wind Resistance ➟ 1%
Earth Resistance ➟ 1%
﴾ SPIRIT ITEMS ﴿
⧼ Common Grade ⧽
║Adhesive Boots║
║Centauri Kavach║⧼Upgradable⧽
⧼ Uncommon Grade ⧽
║Recurve Hunter Bow║
║Two-handed Greatsword║
║Aquadime Spear║
⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
║Stream Wind Sword║
║Debuffer Ring║
﴾ Elemental MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼ Lv.1 - Lv.10 ⧽
Lv.2║Minor Fire Mastery║Lv.2║Minor Water Mastery║
Lv.2║Minor Wind Mastery║Lv.2║Minor Earth Mastery║
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
STAGE 1 ⧼ Lv.1 - Lv.10 ⧽
Lv.1║Minor Dagger Mastery║➟ Lv.1║Dagger Aura║⧼Locked⧽
Lv.1║Great Sword Mastery║⧼ Sword Minor-3⧽ ➟ Lv2.1║Sword Aura║
STAGE 2 ⧼ Lv.11 - Lv.20 ⧽
Lv.14║Short Sword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-1⧽ ➟ Lv.21║Sword Aura║
STAGE 3 ⧼ Lv.21 - Lv.30 ⧽
Lv.21║Long Sword Mastery║⧼ Sword Minor-2⧽ ➟ Lv.21║Sword Aura║
Mastery Perks
➢           STAGE-1 Mastery Perk ➟ Sword Aura
➢           STAGE-2 Mastery Perk ➟ Aura Extension
➢           STAGE-3 Mastery Perk ➟ Aura Projectile
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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The new aspect called║Estimated Level║had appeared in his STATUS, similar to what he had seen in his LOOTED STATUS. MJ had already mentioned it, explaining that it would activate when a person's Stats surpassed what was expected for their level.
At Level 24, his Stats should have totaled 290, excluding the Luck Attribute. But the reality was different—485 Stats, a figure far beyond his current level's limit. Yet, despite that immense increase, his estimated level was only marked as Level 28.
The initial surprise came from the stark difference in stats between Level 24 and Level 28. The answer, however, lay in Evolution Stats, awarded to those who achieved Tier-3 Evolution after Level 25.
Jay remembered how, after his Tier-2 Evolution at Level 10, he had gained 10 Evolution Stats in each of his five core attributes. Tier-3 was apparently an even more significant transformation. The rewards of that evolution were 30 Stats for each attribute, meaning 150 total Stats would be added to any lifeform completing it, providing a major surge in power.
That explained the vast differences in raw strength between Tiers. With the sheer amount of stats he possessed, adjusting to them would have taken much longer, if not for his║Harmony║Skill. The skill had proven invaluable, making what could have been a difficult adjustment period a smooth transition.
Most of his status seemed clear, but what drew his focus was the description of Stage-3║Sword Aura║and the newly acquired Weapon Mastery Perk:║Aura Projectile║.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.21║Sword Aura║﴿
➢          Damage Output increases by 210% when channeled into a Sword Spirit Item, enhancing the weapon's effectiveness in combat. The blade strikes with greater force and precision, making each attack more devastating.
➢          Cost: Consumes 105 Spirit Energy per minute to maintain this enhanced state, requiring careful management of resources during prolonged battles.
-------------
║Aura Projectile║
➢          The extended part of the Aura Extension can be fired as projectiles, targeting enemies within a defined range. This allows for long-range attacks using the sword’s Aura.
Current Range: 210 meters. ⧼Depends on the level of the user's Sword Aura⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay moved toward the maze’s entrance, eager to test his newfound abilities away from the narrow confines of stone and shadow. But just as he was about to leave, a sharp, echoing shriek reached his enhanced hearing, cutting through the maze's silence like a knife.
The sound, filled with panic, pulled him back. Without hesitation, he turned and rushed through the maze’s winding paths, retracing his steps toward the center.
When he arrived, the sight that met him was Dante, standing in the center of the maze, his entire body trembling. A chalk-black dagger quivered in his grip as he struggled to hold it steady, pointing it directly at MJ, whose battle form had taken the shape of a Hobgoblin. Dante's face was pale, his wide eyes filled with a blend of confusion and terror.
Dante's voice cracked as he stumbled over his words, fear dripping from every syllable. "Stai parlando di Hobgoblin Ba... Bastardo! Allontanati da me. Come stai... sei ancora vivo? Non sei morto prima rimanendo impalato nel petto?" His words came out in a rush, frantic and steeped in disbelief.
Sensing that Jay couldn't understand Italian, MJ transmitted the meaning behind Dante’s fearful accusations, flashing the words before Jay’s eyes like subtitles: "You talking Hobgoblin ba... bastard! Get... get away from me. How are... are you even alive? Didn't you die earlier?"
It became clear in an instant—Dante had mistaken MJ’s battle form for the monster that had once tried to kill him. His terror was not unfounded. The memory of that attack, fresh and vivid, had twisted his perception. To Dante, MJ’s imposing Hobgoblin form was indistinguishable from the creature that had nearly claimed his life.
Dante’s knuckles whitened as he gripped the dagger tighter, his gaze darting from MJ to the dark corners of the maze as if expecting another ambush. The weight of his confusion and terror was almost tangible, suffocating the air between them. Each step Dante took backward felt like a step closer to shattering the fragile calm that lingered between them.
MJ attempted to explain, but trapped in the Hobgoblin Shaman's body, his voice came out in a hoarse, croaky tone, peppered with guttural goblin words like "grek" and "kwichik" after every few words. It only deepened the confusion. Dante, too terrified to comprehend anything coming from what he perceived as a monster, recoiled further, his eyes still wild with fear.
Recognizing that the situation needed immediate intervention, Jay mentally commanded MJ to exit his Battle Form. At once, the light drained from the Hobgoblin Shaman's eyes, and the body collapsed lifelessly to the ground. A green streak of light surged from its heart, swirling through the air before transforming into the familiar chubby figure of MJ.
Dante's fear quickly shifted to bewilderment, his wide eyes locking onto the baby-like form who began to speak in fluent Italian. The transformation was as shocking as it was confusing, breaking through the layers of terror that had previously gripped him.
From where he stood, ten meters away and out of Dante's line of sight, Jay watched silently. Dante's mind was still reeling when baby MJ pointed in his direction and began to explain what had transpired.
Unseen by Dante, Jay stood quietly in the shadows, ten meters away and out of Dante's line of sight, observing the scene with a calm, watchful gaze. The baby-like form of MJ pointed toward Jay and explained the truth of what had transpired. He reassured Dante that it was Jay who had saved his life and had kept watch over him during his unconscious state.
As MJ’s words sank in, the terror that had gripped Dante’s heart began to dissipate. The dagger in his hand lowered, and his rigid posture softened. The confusion in his eyes gave way to recognition, and with it, an overwhelming sense of relief. His breath steadied, and for the first time since the ordeal began, he spoke without fear, his voice filled with gratitude.
"I cannot thank you enough for saving my life and taking care of me," he said, his tone sincere, carrying the weight of someone who had come face-to-face with death. "You might not know me, but I saw you at the end of Day-1."
His words were unexpected. Jay remained outwardly impassive, though he was taken aback by the revelation that Dante had witnessed him at Crystal Lake.
Dante explained further, recalling how he had seen him drinking from the lake just before being surrounded by wolves. But then a moment of confusion clouded Dante's expression. For a few seconds, he struggled to recall something, visibly racking his brain before voicing his puzzlement.
"For some unbelievable reason, I couldn’t remember your name, no matter how much I tried."
Jay knew precisely why. The effect of his Legend Grade Skill, Mask of Nihility, was to erase his presence from memory in subtle ways. He said nothing, merely observing. Instead, he instructed MJ to adjust the skill’s influence, allowing Dante to remember his name.
Suddenly, Dante’s face lit up in realization. "That's it! I remember now—your name’s Jay. It seems like I had a moment of forgetfulness, just like Uncle Roberto."
However, at the mention of "Uncle Roberto," Dante’s expression darkened, and for a brief moment, silence hung between them. He seemed lost in thought, consumed by memories of the past. But just as suddenly as he had gone quiet, his focus shifted. His eyes darted over his own body, scanning for the injuries he remembered having.
Surprise flashed across his face as he found nothing—not a single scar or mark from the wounds that should have been fatal. His voice trembled slightly as he turned to Jay, seeking answers.
"How did I recover from such heavy injuries?" he asked in puzzlement. The realization that his body was fully healed had dawned on him.
Jay stood in silence, knowing exactly why Dante’s anxious eyes darted over his perfectly healed body. The surreal experience of waking up whole after being on the verge of death was something Jay understood all too well. His mind turned to how best to handle Dante's growing desperation.
"To save you, I had to use a few drops of Grade-3 Vitality Fruit sap," Jay finally replied, his voice steady. "I got it on Day-1 of the Trial Program. It’s known for healing wounds, and I even used it to cure a family member’s illness."
Though a simple explanation would have sufficed, Jay chose his words deliberately, subtly weaving in the mention of the Vitality Fruit’s rarity and healing power. By hinting at the fact that he possessed more of this powerful medicine, he planted the idea in Dante's mind. The flicker of hope in Dante’s expression confirmed that he had caught on to the suggestion.
A moment later, Dante’s voice broke with a plea. "Jay, please give me some of that Vitality Fruit medicine. It can save someone who’s like a father to me—my Uncle Roberto." His desperation grew when Jay remained silent, his anxiety palpable. "I’ll do anything if it can save Uncle Roberto’s life, I’ll even sell my soul to you."
Jay’s lips twitched at the melodramatic offer. "What? Have you been watching too many devil movies? You don’t need to sell your soul." He let the words linger for a moment, the tension in the air broken slightly by his nonchalant tone. "All I need is for you to accept three conditions, and I’ll help you."
Relief washed over Dante, though Jay had waited intentionally for him to reach the edge of desperation. He knew what was at stake. When he had first found Dante, barely clinging to life, MJ had mentioned something intriguing—Dante’s Fate Stats. It was likely his Innate Talent was tied to Fate itself, and if that was true, it could be the key to something far more valuable: the Arch Spirit Fruit. With Dante’s help, Jay could potentially track it down using his Fate-linked abilities.
Jay’s voice broke through Dante’s hopefulness. "Alright then, for the first condition, I want to know every single detail of your Innate Talent." He expected hesitation, but to his surprise, Dante seemed eager to share, as if the request was a small price to pay.
Dante explained everything about his Innate Talent,║FATE INTERVENTION║, which allowed him to predict the future within a certain range and time frame. The description of his second Innate Skill, Fate Sequence Alteration, was even more remarkable—it granted him the ability to alter fate.
Jay listened intently, stunned by the sheer power of Dante’s abilities. It made him wonder if all Unique Category Innate Talents were as potent as his own and Dante’s. He asked MJ, but even with Tier-4 System Access, MJ had little information on Unique Innate Talents, their origins, or their full capabilities.
Meanwhile, Dante’s face lit up, filled with gratitude and excitement, as though Jay were a long-lost brother who had just reappeared. It was an overwhelming display of warmth that might have unsettled Jay under normal circumstances, but his emotions remained carefully suppressed.
He shook his head, choosing to ignore Dante's over-friendly demeanor. Whether it was due to his near-death rescue or the promise of saving Uncle Roberto, Jay knew that Dante's loyalty had shifted in his favor.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟜𝟠

𝔓𝔲𝔯𝔭𝔬𝔰𝔢 𝔬𝔣 𝕋𝔯𝔦𝔞𝔩 𝔓𝔯𝔬𝔤𝔯𝔞𝔪𝔰 
 
 





In the moments that followed, Jay and MJ exchanged thoughts through their mental connection, quickly reaching an agreement on how to proceed with Dante’s Unique Innate Talent. The potential it held could not be underestimated, and with that in mind, Jay turned to Dante, his expression still unreadable, though his words carried the weight of the plan they had devised.
"I am currently looking for something called the Arch Spirit Fruit," Jay began, his voice calm but direct. "It's a Grade-4 Spirit Essence
Fruit, which makes it incredibly rare. There’s only a slim chance that it might even exist within our Trial Zone." His words hung in the air for a moment as Dante listened intently, his earlier gratitude now replaced by curiosity.
"The Trial Zone spans 10,000 square kilometers," Jay continued, "and unless I get incredibly lucky, it would take me a long time to find this fruit on my own."
Jay’s tone shifted slightly as he introduced the next point. "But you—your Fate Stats—are the key here. They can be used to find nearly anything if enough of them are expended. That brings me to the second condition." He paused, watching as Dante’s face lit with understanding.
"You have to use your Fate Stats to help me locate an Arch Spirit Essence
Fruit. However, because you’re still Tier-1, the range of your Fate Sequence Perception is limited to only 1000 meters. That’s why I will assist you in leveling up, helping you reach Tier-2 as quickly as possible. Once you're Tier-2, the range of your abilities will expand, making it much easier to track down the fruit. In return, you’ll be under my protection."
Dante seemed to absorb the offer in silence, but Jay could sense the questions bubbling just beneath the surface, especially given the hostile world they were trapped in. Anticipating that, Jay continued.
"You might wonder how you’ll stay safe in a world like this, filled with unknown monsters. Let me tell you something most people don’t know." His gaze sharpened, drawing Dante's full attention. "But before that, I want to hear your thoughts. What do you think is the real purpose of the System creating this Alpha Trial Program?"
Dante fell into serious contemplation. He furrowed his brow, searching through his memories before replying carefully. "All I know comes from the initial notifications when we were teleported here. The ones chosen for the Trial Program were those with the highest potential Innate Talents, meant to gather data so the System could assimilate efficiently with our planet." He paused before adding another detail. "I also learned that this program isn’t just for Earth—it includes several other planets."
Jay nodded, satisfied that Dante had a basic understanding, but the real truth was much deeper. Now, it was time to share what MJ had revealed to him.
"That’s only part of the truth," Jay said, his tone lowering slightly, drawing Dante in. "Yes, the Alpha Program involves multiple planets, including Earth. But what the other Alpha Chosen don’t realize is the larger picture—the real reason behind the Trials."
Dante’s eyes widened as Jay began unveiling the knowledge passed down from MJ.
"Many of the other Alpha Chosen blame the System for throwing them into a world of monsters, where their only options are to kill or be killed. But what they don’t understand is that, without the System, there wouldn’t be any Trial Program at all. Instead, there would be a full-scale monster invasion on every life-sustaining planet in the galaxy."
Dante’s expression turned serious as he digested this new revelation.
Jay continued, "The Trial Program is humanity’s—and many other races’—hope for survival against what’s coming. The System is preparing us for a future invasion, one that will sweep across life planets in the Milky Way Galaxy. All of this will become general knowledge once the System fully assimilates with our galaxy."
Dante remained quiet, the weight of the revelation settling in as he pieced together the enormity of what he had just learned. The Alpha Trial Program, far from being the cruel game it had seemed at first, was in fact a necessary preparation for a future no one had anticipated.
Humanity wasn’t being toyed with—it was being armed. The program wasn’t the cause of the looming invasion of monsters. Instead, it was a safeguard, increasing the survival chances of the inhabitants of their planet, and perhaps countless others.
The Trial Program, designed for the highest-potential individuals, allowed them to grow stronger, honing their skills and abilities by increasing their Tiers. The program prepared them for the oncoming storm, an invasion that had ravaged galaxies across the Universe for millions of years.
Yet, despite all the information MJ had shared with him, one crucial mystery remained—the true reason behind the monster invasions. Even MJ, with all its vast knowledge, held no answers for why these creatures sought out inhabited planets.
Within the Trial Program, the Alpha Chosen faced the most perilous path. Their version of the Trial World posed dangers far greater than those destined for the Beta or Gamma programs. But even in that harsh environment, the System had established certain restrictions on the monsters, ensuring the Alpha Chosen’s survival—at least for a time.
Jay knew firsthand that none of the creatures he had encountered thus far had been stronger than Tier-3. The more formidable monsters were confined within specific regions, their power carefully regulated.
Those restrictions, however, were only temporary. By Day-7, the chains on Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters would be lifted. Mid-phase Tier-3’s would be unleashed on Day-14, and by Day-21, the restrictions on even the High-phase Tier-3 monsters would dissolve entirely and every Alpha Chosen would be informed of this on Day-4.
Jay’s current Stats placed him on par with a Low-Phase Tier-3 life form, a feat he had achieved without relying on║INVERSE║mode. He took some comfort in that, knowing he didn’t have to worry until Day-7. And if he activated║INVERSE║mode, even Tier-3 monsters would fall before him.
But the cooldown period of║INVERSE║had grown, extending to four hours since he had reached Level 24, with a vulnerable 24-minute window following each use. That was a risk he couldn't afford to take lightly. Depending too much on that power could leave him exposed at critical moments.
In the meantime, Jay recognized another pressing issue. To break past his current Level-25 ceiling, he needed to bring every mastery required for Tier-3 to Stage-3, a process that would take him at least ten days.
Until then, he would be stuck, unable to level up or accumulate Undistributed Stats that could further boost his power.
The limits of Jay’s growth had become a tangible wall. With his overall stats in║STATUS║capped, there would be no further increases in his power under ordinary circumstances. For most, it would have been a roadblock. A typical person in his position would have had to rely on rare Spirit Items, Essence Fruits, or the elusive Achievement Titles to gain any more Stats.
But Jay wasn’t most people. He had a unique edge. By entering and then exiting║INVERSE║mode, he could gain 5✯ Looted Stats each time, transferring them from the║LOOTED STATUS║directly into his║STATUS║.
It was also the reason he had relentlessly forced himself into║INVERSE║mode twice in the past nine hours, pushing his body past its limits and enduring the excruciating pain that came with it.
Breaking from his inner thoughts, Jay’s gaze shifted to MJ, the floating baby beside him. The little AI had entered what Jay called his 'professor mode.' A virtual blackboard materialized in front of MJ, along with a piece of virtual white chalk, and the lecture began.
MJ went on to explain to Daante the System’s purpose, elaborating on the restrictions that governed higher-tier monsters, and diving into the advanced knowledge of masteries and the requirements for Tier evolutions.
Jay couldn’t help but chuckle inwardly. MJ had picked up this habit from him, after all. Back when he was younger, Jay had struggled to retain information. Reading something once or twice never stuck.
To compensate, he developed a way—writing things down three times, letting his exceptional muscle memory do the work for him. By etching each fact or figure into his memory through the movements of his hand, Jay had managed to scrape through his high school exams, often without fully grasping the material he wrote about. It was a peculiar method, but one that worked for him.
He watched, bemused, as Dante stood before the hovering Baby Santa, arms folded, nodding seriously as MJ’s lecture went on. There was something strangely surreal about seeing a grown man receiving instruction from a one-year-old baby, no matter how intelligent that baby was. Dante’s expression remained focused, though Jay could see the occasional flicker of amusement cross his face.
MJ continued in full professor mode for a solid half hour, chalk squeaking across the virtual blackboard as diagrams and essays filled the air. Jay, meanwhile, had reclined on the sandbed, making the most of the time to recover his stamina. The relentless training and frequent use of INVERSE mode had drained him, but this brief respite allowed him to recharge fully.
With the lecture winding down, Jay stretched, feeling his strength return. He had a long way to go before reaching his next level, and the looming danger of the Trial Program hung over them all like a storm cloud, but for now, he would take this small victory—a rare moment of calm in the chaos.
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Jay stood up from the sandbed, brushing off any lingering dust. Without saying a word, he casually reached into the storage space of the║Debuffer Ring║, pulling out an assortment of weapons and armour pieces scavenged from fallen monsters.
With a simple gesture, they materialized in front of Dante, clattering softly to the ground. Dante’s eyes widened as the items appeared out of thin air, astonished by the seamless process, though he refrained from asking how Jay had managed it. He had learned by now that Jay’s abilities often surpassed comprehension, and sometimes, it was best not to ask.
After a moment's pause, Dante hesitated, his brows furrowing as he took a step back from the offered gear. He shook his head and spoke with quiet conviction, "Please, I couldn't accept these. I am already indebted to you." His voice carried a mix of gratitude and discomfort, unwilling to take more from the man who had already done so much for him.
Before Jay could respond, MJ floated beside him, a small chuckle escaping the AI. The chubby baby’s eyes gleamed with amusement as he spoke up, "It seems like you misunderstood Master. The reason for offering you these Spirit Items is because Master requires three specific armour pieces—a helmet, a pair of Gauntlets, and a pair of Greaves." MJ’s tone cut through Dante's hesitation.
MJ continued, explaining something that caught Dante’s attention. "Thanks to your Innate Talent, you can obtain a random Spirit Item that you need the most when you kill a monster of a new race, though it costs you a few Fate Stats. What you didn’t know is that you can select any type of Spirit Item you want, instead of leaving it to the System to decide for you."
Dante’s eyes lit up with sudden understanding, the weight of MJ’s revelation settling in. The man blinked, his surprise transforming into respect. With a deep breath, he bowed politely, calling MJ the 'Great Venerable' as a newfound reverence shaped his features.
Jay, standing off to the side, rolled his eyes at the sight of MJ’s smug expression. The baby AI puffed up with pride, clearly relishing the title bestowed upon him. It was a scene Jay had come to expect ever since Dante first grew curious about MJ’s origins.
Back when the explanation of the Trial Program had sparked Dante's interest in MJ's identity, Jay had signaled for MJ to reveal just enough about himself. After all, Dante would be staying with them until they found the Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit Jay’s grandfather needed, so it was only fair to let him in on certain details.
Though Jay had nodded for MJ to reveal his status as a Soul A.I., the AI had taken it a step further. MJ, ever the storyteller, claimed to be the soul of a once-powerful Tier-8 lifeform, over 10,000 years old. He wove a tragic tale of betrayal, recounting how his supposed allies had backstabbed him at his peak, forcing him to use a life-saving technique to separate his soul from his body.
From there, MJ claimed to have drifted through space, eventually getting sucked into a wormhole that led him to the Trial World, where he had met Jay.
Jay listened with a straight face as MJ recounted this tale, but he knew exactly where the inspiration had come from. If not for his emotionless state in Harmony, he might have regretted letting MJ spend time with Qew during their 18-hour rest period after Day-1.
It seemed Qew had spoiled MJ with an endless stream of web novels. Jay recollected the memory where Qew had once insisted he read a few of her favorites, and he could already recognize the familiar patterns in MJ’s grandiose tale.
Despite the fabrications, Dante didn’t seem to question a single loophole. Instead, he scolded the imaginary betrayers, clearly moved by MJ’s fabricated plight. Jay watched as MJ’s poker face wavered slightly, the AI clearly suppressing a fit of laughter.
Once MJ finished spinning his tale, Jay found himself amused by how easily Dante had accepted the story. There was no need to correct it. If Dante wanted to believe in MJ’s invented past, it would only make things easier moving forward.
With the storytelling behind them, Jay returned to more pressing matters. He mentioned his 'Third Condition,' reminding Dante of the specific armour pieces he needed to upgrade the║Centauri Kavach║.
Jay watched as Dante, without a moment of hesitation, accepted his third condition. As Jay retrieved a collection of Spirit Items from the storage space of the║Debuffer Ring║, Dante carefully selected four of them: a chest armour, a pair of wrist guards, a belt, and a bow. They were all Common grade, but for someone like Dante, they would provide a significant boost.
At MJ's suggestion, Dante activated the Safety Mode notification while bonding with the Spirit Items. That ensured the gradual assimilation of their Stats into his body, spread out over the next three hours. With the infusion of Stats, however, Dante would need to learn how to properly handle his new power.
Jay advised him to begin training in║Minor Dagger Mastery║instead of║Minor Bow Mastery║. The tight, confined space of the underground maze center wasn’t suited for ranged weapons like the bow.
Besides, in emergencies, quick and close combat was often the best line of defense. Dante, lacking any prior martial arts or battle experience, needed to build a solid foundation, and the dagger would give him that.
In the broader sense, Jay knew that everyone would eventually need to gain mastery in some form to satisfy the requirements for Tier Evolution. Whether it was Elemental, Weapon, Martial or Variant Mastery, that was typically the case for those gifted with talents from those categories.
As for Dante, his Innate Talent—rooted in Fate—placed him in the Unique Category. Unlike the others, Dante hadn’t received direct knowledge on how to enhance his║Fate Mastery║. When he first gained Lv.1 in his Mastery, he was left without guidance, forced to learn through trial and error.
But with an abundance of Fate Stats at his disposal, and MJ’s constant assistance in deciphering the various uses of those Stats, Jay knew that Dante would figure it out soon enough. Dante had an advantage, even if it wasn’t immediately clear.
Jay, on the other hand, mused over his own situation. Logic dictated that he should have something akin to║Loot Mastery║, considering his abilities, but the System had yet to reveal such a mastery to him. It was one more mystery to add to the ever-growing list.
Shaking the thought away, Jay had MJ project a virtual map of the area MJ had scouted over the last nine hours. The map spanned an impressive 30 square kilometers, detailing the intricate pathways and potential threats within that section of the Trial Zone.
But Jay’s ambitions reached far beyond that. His goal was to map out the entire 10,000 square kilometer expanse of the Trial Zone. To that end, he sent MJ back to re-enter the Hobgoblin Shaman's corpse and continue scouting. Each new piece of terrain added to the virtual map brought them closer to understanding their surroundings and, ultimately, to mastering them.
With MJ off scouting, Jay turned his focus back to his training, wielding the two-handed greatsword. His stamina had fully recovered, and he wasted no time honing his║Greatsword Mastery║.
The hours passed in a blur of calculated swings and relentless focus before his║Greatsword Mastery║surged from Lv.1 to Lv.11, and he had reached Stage-2, a considerable leap forward in his skill.
Dante, too, had made progress. Despite his initial lack of experience and the physical toll of continuous training, he had reached Stage-2 in his║Minor Dagger Mastery║. However, unlike Jay, Dante lacked the high Stamina required for long, uninterrupted sessions of practice. He was clearly exhausted, his movements slowing as his body cried out for rest.
But instead of letting Dante stop, Jay handed him a║Lesser Stamina Fruit║. He wanted to see if Dante could gain the║Training Maniac-I║Achievement Title, just as he had. To Jay's satisfaction, it worked. The fruit rejuvenated Dante, allowing him to push past his limits, and in doing so, he earned the same title that had propelled Jay’s own growth.
That kind of information—how to unlock Achievement Titles, how to push the boundaries of one’s potential—was invaluable. Once the System fully assimilated with Earth, those insights could become the foundation of humanity's survival strategy.
Jay’s attention snapped back to the present as Hobgoblin MJ’s voice reverberated in his mind, a sense of urgency woven into his words. "Master, I am 23 kilometers from your location, and there’s a battle unfolding nearby between a group of Alpha Chosen and several monsters. I’m transmitting a real-time projection to you now."
Though Jay had anticipated that MJ would eventually come across other Alpha Chosen, the timing of this encounter surprised him. It was happening sooner than expected.
His vision shifted, immersing him in Hobgoblin MJ’s point of view. From the height and angle, he could tell that MJ was perched in a treetop, silently observing the clash below from about 100 meters away. Through MJ’s keen eyes, Jay saw the scene unfold in sharp detail.
The thick foliage overhead blocked most of the sunlight, casting long shadows across the ground, creating a dim and foreboding environment where the Shadow Leopards thrived. Jay could see the six Shadow Leopards moving with lethal grace, blending seamlessly with the gloom beneath the towering trees.
The monsters engaged in the battle were Shadow Leopards. Eight of them prowled the area, six of which were High-Phase Tier-1 monsters. Their dark, almost ethereal skin blended seamlessly with the shadows around them, making it difficult to spot them in dim lighting.
The only visible contrast came from their glowing yellow irises, which stood out like beacons amidst the darkness. These creatures were not to be taken lightly; even at close range, those without a Night Vision Skill would struggle to detect them.
Unlike the sleek leopards of Earth, these Shadow Leopards were massive, each as large as a fully-grown horse. And yet, they seemed almost small compared to the two Tier-2 Greater Shadow Leopards prowling alongside them.
One of the Greater Leopards, in the Low-phase of Tier-2, was slightly larger than the Dire Wind Wolf, standing at 1.8 meters tall and stretching 3 meters in length. The other, a High-Phase Tier-2 monster, was a true beast. Towering at 2.2 meters in height and over 3.5 meters long, it exuded a dangerous, predatory aura. All of them shared a defining trait: long, sharp canines that protruded from their powerful jaws, weapons in their own right.
Despite the overwhelming force of the Shadow Leopards, Jay noted that the Alpha Chosen were holding their ground. Three of them fought in tandem and faced the relentless assault of the monsters. However, there was a fourth figure, enclosed in a radiant crystal orb, protected by the trio.
The person inside was undergoing evolution—Jay recognized the signs instantly, having been through the experience himself. But it was clear that the three defenders couldn’t hold on for much longer. The strain of the battle was starting to show, their movements becoming slower, their strikes less precise.
Jay’s eyes narrowed as he focused on the male Alpha Chosen leading the fight. There was something about his battle prowess that caught Jay’s attention. His instinctive movements, the way he read the battlefield, suggested a man well-versed in combat. The more Jay observed, the more he remembered the information MJ had gathered about Earth’s Alpha Chosen during the 18-hour rest period. He recognized them all.
The male Russian’s background clicked into place in Jay’s mind. When Jay considered the man’s identity and his past profession, he wasn’t ashamed to admit that in a straight-up battle of instincts and experience, he might lose to him.
The tide of the battle, however, was clearly turning against the Alpha Chosen. No matter how skilled they were, the sheer power of the Shadow Leopards were becoming too much to handle. The High-Phase Tier-2 Leopard hadn’t yet joined the fray, biding its time, waiting for the right moment to strike. When it did, Jay knew the fight would be over.
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During the grueling midpoint of his relentless║Greatsword Mastery║training, a chime from MJ broke the concentration. The notification revealed that an Alpha Chosen from Earth named Sergei had broken into the║Trial World Leaderboard║, securing the 579th spot.
It was a significant development, especially given the situation just hours earlier. By the start of Day 2, only 167 Alpha Chosen had successfully reached Tier-2, but that number had skyrocketed to 412 in just half a day.
Not long after Sergei's rise, another name appeared on the list—Brandon, standing firm at 592nd. It was no surprise. Both had been among the highest-level Alpha Chosen, already at Level 9 by the end of the first day.
The second day ushered in the final push they needed. With the level criteria met, their evolution toward Tier-2 seemed inevitable, and the transformation process itself required no more than twelve hours. By the time those 13 hours ticked past on the second day, they had emerged from their cocoons, stronger than ever.
If there were any among Earth's Alpha Chosen with an enhanced chance at survival, Sergei and Brandon would undoubtedly lead that list. Their very identities and backgrounds painted the picture of warriors molded by the shadows.
Through the intelligence MJ gathered, the details became clearer. Brandon, the CIA's prized secret agent, was unmatched in espionage and combat, his skills eclipsing even the agency's greatest expectations. Few could rival him when it came to the clandestine arts of survival and confrontation.
But then, there was Sergei. His legend ran deeper, darker. Trained by a secretive organization that plucked orphans from the streets and shaped them into living weapons, he had been honed into one of the world's deadliest assassins.
By the age of twenty-four, he had earned the title of 'Death Shadow,' a name whispered in fear among those familiar with his capabilities. His reputation alone struck terror into the hearts of those who had crossed paths with him.
Yet, even the coldest heart was not immune to change. Somewhere along his path, Sergei found himself captured by something he hadn't foreseen—love. The ruthless killer fell for a woman, marrying her and stepping away from his deadly profession.
However, his departure from the assassin's life came at a price. The shadowy Russian organization he once called home did not take kindly to his resignation. They hunted him, sending killers after him, determined to erase any trace of their former operative. But Sergei was no ordinary man to be cornered easily.
The secret assassin organization, once Sergei's shadowy employer, quickly learned a harsh truth. Though Sergei had abandoned the life of a killer, his skills remained as sharp as ever. One by one, the assassins they sent after him vanished, disappearing without a trace. Sergei's quiet departure from their world had left only his profession behind—his deadly skills remained as sharp as ever.
But life had not been kind to him. Even after stepping away from the dark life of an assassin, fate dealt him another blow. His wife, the woman who had softened the edges of his hardened heart, died from complications during childbirth.
She left him with a daughter, but the joy of fatherhood was shrouded in grief. Four years passed in quiet isolation, a time when Sergei focused on raising his child, finding solace in the small-town life. Yet, his past refused to stay buried.
One day, an assassin from his former organization stumbled upon him by chance. The assassin, seeking the fame that came with killing the legendary 'Death Shadow,' thought to make his mark. But instead of going after Sergei directly, the assassin chose a more sinister route—he aimed for Sergei's four-year-old daughter.
He had no idea that decision would be the last he ever made. Sergei unleashed a fury unlike anything his enemies had ever seen. The assassin died horribly, a warning to anyone who might think of threatening what little Sergei had left. Fueled by anger, Sergei didn’t stop there and sought out the very organization that had tried to reclaim his life through blood.
It was during this time that Sergei was chosen as one of Earth's Alpha Chosen, one of the eleven marked for something greater. On Day-1, by the time most had barely begun to adapt to their newfound powers, Sergei had already reached Level 9. The System’s abilities only amplified his existing skill set, turning him into an even deadlier force.
What followed was a series of calculated killings, as assassins from the secret organization fell one by one, the list of Sergei's victims growing at a rapid pace. The ripples of his actions were felt at the highest levels of global intelligence. Major world powers, including the CIA—where Brandon, the agency’s star agent, operated—began to take notice.
The CIA, already well aware of Brandon's abilities, started drafting plans. Their objective was clear: to rally the remaining Alpha Chosen from Earth under their banner before other nations caught wind of the Trial Program.
Yet, unbeknownst to them, their every word, every decision, was being watched. Through MJ’s meticulous surveillance, Jay knew everything.
What the U.S. President, the CIA Director, and even Brandon had overlooked in their plans was that Olivia, ranked 6th among Earth's Alpha Chosen, had already made her move. She managed to recruit two other Alpha Chosen to her side during the chaos of Day-1.
Her recruitment prowess came as no surprise to anyone familiar with her background—at just 26 years old, she had built a global empire from nothing, rising to become the world's 5th richest person. She was celebrated as a once-in-a-lifetime entrepreneurial genius, her success story inspiring a generation of ambitious youth.
It seemed almost inevitable that she would be selected for the Alpha Program. Yet, what puzzled Jay was how she had located and persuaded two other Alpha Chosen so swiftly, even before the first day had ended. With MJ, ever-vigilant, spying on Olivia during the 18-hour rest period, the mystery began to unravel.
Through snippets of her conversations, it became clear that Olivia had indeed found the two within the first day. Her ability to do so was nothing short of remarkable, and it led to a startling realization. MJ, after analyzing the situation, concluded that Olivia’s Variant Category Innate Talent likely granted her a unique means of locating other Alpha Chosen.
At the time, MJ’s access to the system had been limited. Using his Tier-4 permissions, he could only determine the general category of an Alpha Chosen's Innate Talent, which left many gaps in his knowledge.
But with MJ’s recent awakening, those limitations no longer applied. As long as the Alpha Chosen were within his range—and not above Tier-4—he could delve into their exact abilities. This newfound power allowed a clearer understanding of what was unfolding on the battlefield.
Through Hobgoblin MJ’s eyes, Jay's attention shifted to the others—particularly two Alpha Chosen aside from Sergei. The first was Kasim, ranked 7th among the 11 Chosen.
Kasim had carved his name into history by winning the prestigious Mr. Olympia title at the remarkably young age of 22, shattering Arnold Schwarzenegger’s long-standing record by an year. This victory wasn’t a fleeting achievement. From that moment forward, Kasim solidified his reign, dominating the competitive bodybuilding world.
A towering black man with a physique sculpted by years of relentless discipline, he held onto his title as the world’s top bodybuilder for three consecutive years. But in the brutal new reality of the Alpha Program, Kasim's strength had taken on a different form.
As Kasim charged into battle, his massive figure conjured a dark-brown earth armour that seamlessly blended with his dark skin. It was clear that his command over the Earth element far surpassed that of Jay, his mastery honed through both raw power and refined control.
The battlefield crackled with Earth element as Kasim stood his ground against four Lesser Shadow Leopards and a towering Level 12 Greater Shadow Leopard, his earth armour shielding him from their vicious strikes. Each clash sent tremors through the earth, but Kasim’s resilience never wavered. His raw physical power, combined with his advanced earth manipulation, made him a formidable force.
MJ’s scans confirmed what the eye already suspected—Kasim’s Earth Innate Talent was a Grade-8 one, an exceedingly rare gift. Even MJ, usually composed in his assessments, was taken aback by the sheer grade of Kasim’s Innate Talent. And he wasn’t alone in his shock.
A quick scan revealed that all four Alpha Chosen visible in Hobgoblin MJ’s field of view, including Sergei and Kasim, possessed Grade-8 Innate Talents. The probability of encountering so many high-caliber talents in a single planet was pretty low.
Through the subtle tug of their soul connection, MJ’s shift in emotions didn't go unnoticed to Jay The unspoken curiosity stirred, leading to an inquiry about the Innate Talent Grades' standard across previous Trial Programs. MJ, ever diligent, wasted no time in explaining.
According to the system's vast statistics, in the entirety of the Universe's Trial Programs, 78.73% of the Alpha Chosen had Innate Talents rated at Grade-5 or lower. The discovery revealed the scale of mediocrity on a galactic level. What truly shocked Jay was the rarity of higher-tier talents—Trial Programs that featured Alpha Chosen with Grade-8 Innate Talents were a scarce 1.43%.
That statistic underscored just how rare the Grade-8 talents of Sergei, Kasim, and Olivia truly were. The rarity of such power painted a stark picture, highlighting their planet’s unusual fortune—or burden. MJ, driven by his curiosity and eagerness, sought to uncover the remaining Earth's Alpha Chosen's Innate Talent Grades.
The reason became clear: every life-bearing planet, upon assimilation into the System, was classified based on the Innate Talent Grade average of its Alpha Chosen. The higher the average, the stronger the classification. This metric excluded Unique Category Innate Talents, which could not be graded like the others, and thus were omitted from a planet's overall score.
As MJ's explanation concluded, Jay’s attention drifted toward the battlefield, where a female Alpha Chosen stood before Olivia’s evolution crystal orb. She wasn't a warrior, but her presence was crucial. Her Light element was a boon on the battlefield, healing Sergei and Kasim whenever their injuries threatened to slow them down. She was Olivia’s second recruit from Day-1—Andrea Rivera.
Andrea’s story was an impressive one, a tale of brilliance and dedication. Though just 27 years old, her medical expertise was unparalleled, surpassing even the most seasoned world-class surgeons.
Hailing from the Philippines, Andrea was fiercely patriotic. Despite receiving countless offers of high-privilege citizenship from nations vying to secure her talents, she remained loyal to her homeland, rejecting them all. When the System's assimilation began, Andrea had been chosen as the host for a Grade-8║Light Innate Talent║, a testament to both her skill and potential.
Yet, despite her immense potential, Andrea lacked combat experience. By the end of Day-1, she had only managed to reach Level 2. However, in the 14 hours that had passed on Day-2, she had climbed to Level 6, playing a vital role from the sidelines.
Without her support, Sergei—who was at Level 12—might not have lasted as long as he did against the ferocious Level 22 Greater Shadow Leopard. Even with his Grade-8║Darkness Innate Talent║, the gap between their levels was daunting. The fact that he held his ground spoke volumes about his skill and sheer determination.
Jay couldn’t help but admire Sergei. Had they been on equal footing, both at Level 12, survival against the Level 22 Greater Shadow Leopard would have been a far more harrowing challenge. In such a situation, Jay knew he wouldn’t last nearly as long without relying on INVERSE mode. The realization hit hard—the dependence on that ability had grown deeper than expected.
The benefits were undeniable, though. Entering║INVERSE║mode every 4 hours and 10 minutes provided a critical edge, granting 5 Looted Stats after each usage. While powerful, it came with its own set of limitations.
The short period of weakness that followed each exit left a dangerous vulnerability, and the cooldown stretched to a frustrating 250 minutes, which remained stuck at that, as advancing beyond Level 25 was impossible without ascending to Tier-3.
When the dire need to save his grandfather had first arisen, the path forward seemed daunting. The key to his survival lay in acquiring a precious Arch Spirit Essence Fruit, but MJ had revealed an alternative—someone who had reached the peak of Stage-4 Mastery in either the Wood or Light Element could also heal his grandfather.
That revelation set the wheels in motion. MJ was sent to scout the Trial Zone, searching for any Alpha Chosen whose talents aligned with that critical need.
The discovery of Andrea and her Grade-8║Light Innate Talent║opened a door to a new possibility. With her potential, she could be the solution—her mastery over the Light element could save his grandfather without the need for the elusive fruit.
However, darker thoughts had crossed his mind. The easiest path would be to allow her to perish, then loot her Innate Talent and claim the power for himself. With such a powerful Innate Talent in hand, reaching the peak of Stage-4║Light Mastery║would be his burden to bear. But even with the benefit of an eightfold increase in comprehension of the Light element, the journey would be a long and arduous one.
Jay felt a cold clarity settle over his thoughts, a byproduct of the skill║Harmony║, which had dulled his sense of morality, making every decision seem like a calculated transaction. The skill had pushed him to consider looting Andrea’s talent without hesitation, weighing the benefits against the risks with mechanical precision. But as the thought of robbing her of her life and gift lingered, something within him resisted.
He shook his head, breaking the influence of║Harmony║. The realization hit hard—he once again considered a path that disregarded humanity over power. Looting Andrea’s talent, reducing her to a means to an end, would not be the path he wish to walk.
Instead, Jay instructed Hobgoblin MJ to protect her. By keeping her alive, he could ensure she continued to grow in strength, guiding her to focus solely on advancing her║Light Mastery║. With his protection and the space to develop without interference, Andrea could one day reach the peak of her potential—an outcome that would benefit both of them. His own path to power would not be rushed by shortcuts built on others’ suffering.
The threat came quickly, a Lesser Shadow Leopard lunging toward Andrea, its claws poised to strike her down. Yet, even as it closed in, Jay felt no worry over her safety. There was no need. Hobgoblin MJ, with stats equal to his own, stood ready to act. Sharing MJ’s vision, he watched the scene unfold.
With all five main attributes in perfect equilibrium, MJ experienced a heightened sense of time—9.7 times Time perception. Every passing second stretched, feeling like an eternity as the world slowed to his perception.
In that stillness, a second felt like 9.7 seconds. For others, it would have been a moment too late to intervene, but for Hobgoblin MJ, it was more than enough time to move.
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It had all started when Andrea was pulled away from her mundane reality—one moment, she was resting after performing a meticulous surgery, the next, she was abruptly teleported to this foreign, hostile world. There was no time to prepare or adjust as she found herself surrounded by a pack of dog-sized horned rabbits, their dark red eyes gleaming with an insatiable thirst for blood.
Fear had taken hold immediately. Their viciousness was far beyond anything she'd ever encountered, and her instincts screamed for her to run. She obeyed, sprinting through the unfamiliar terrain, her heart pounding in her chest.
But in her panic, she had slipped, tumbling into a nearby ravine. The fall was jarring, and if the ravine had been any deeper, it could have ended her life. Luck, it seemed, was on her side. Though the fall hadn’t been fatal, her body was left battered and broken.
The pain was excruciating, and Andrea knew, by her medical expertise alone, that her injuries would need at least few weeks of recovery.
Then, something miraculous happened. A soft, milky-white light enveloped her, seeping into her wounds with a warmth that felt otherworldly. To her disbelief, the injuries began to heal at an unnatural pace, her skin knitting together, and her bruises fading in real time.
It was like watching the impossible unfold before her eyes. After a minute, Andrea was nearly fully healed, but the rapid restoration left her mentally drained. Fatigue washed over her like a tidal wave, and she collapsed into unconsciousness, curling up at the edge of the ravine.
When she awoke, the relief of survival was short-lived. Looming over her was a grotesque figure, a humanoid monster with a dog-like face, its blood-red eyes locked onto her, and a butcher knife raised menacingly in its hand.
Fear seized her, paralyzing her in place as the monster closed in. She could almost feel the cold steel of the blade about to slice through her skin. Instinctively, she shut her eyes tight, recoiling from the inevitable.
But the blow never came.
A long, tense moment passed before Andrea cautiously opened her eyes. To her shock, the dog-faced monster that had threatened her now had a knife buried deep in its back, its life draining away.
Another monster of the same race had appeared, swiftly killing the first with a single slice to its head. But this one was different. Its eyes, unlike the bloodthirsty red of its kind, gleamed with clear golden pupils. Confusion overwhelmed her— ‘Why had this creature saved me?’
Andrea watched in disbelief as the golden-eyed monster turned its attention to the other three dog-faced humanoids nearby. Without hesitation, it charged at them, unleashing a brutal assault. It managed to slay one of them before the remaining two overpowered it. The sight of the creature that had just saved her being cut down filled her with a strange mix of horror and sorrow.
Then, something even more bizarre happened. One of the remaining monsters, its eyes suddenly turning gold, betrayed its companion, driving a blade into the other’s neck.
Blood splattered across the ground, and before she could even process what was happening, the golden-eyed creature turned the blade on itself, plunging it deep into its own heart.
Just like that, the five monsters lay dead, their bodies strewn across the ground. Before the unsettling silence could settle in, a female voice cut through her thoughts, asking if she was alright.
Startled, Andrea quickly scanned her surroundings, eyes darting to find the source of the voice, but no one was in sight. The voice came again, clearer this time, and that’s when she realized it wasn’t coming from around her—it echoed within her mind.
‘Excuse me for intruding into your mind. To see me, turn to your right and look across the ravine.’
Her gaze followed the direction the voice had given, and about 30 meters away, standing at the edge of the slope above the ravine, Andrea saw a woman in an ivory power suit. The brunette’s figure was striking, exuding a poised confidence.
When she looked at her face, recognition hit immediately. It was Olivia Morris, a name that resonated across the world. Known for being among the top 10 richest people and the most successful entrepreneurs of her generation, Olivia's rise from humble beginnings to becoming the 5th richest person in the world had inspired countless others.
Her story was everywhere—magazines, interviews, articles—she was a symbol of resilience and ambition, someone every aspiring youth looked up to.
But there was something off about her now. Olivia’s pupils weren’t the natural emerald green that were often highlighted in her profiles. Instead, they gleamed with the same eerie golden hue that she had seen in the monsters who had just died before her. The sight unsettled her.
Sensing her confusion, Olivia’s voice resonated in her mind once more. ‘Oh, my eye pupils? They turned golden because of my Innate Talent, and thanks to my new ability, I was able to save you and communicate with you telepathically.’
The words were a jarring revelation. Innate Talent? She didn’t fully grasp the meaning, but the implications were clear: Olivia had some extraordinary ability, something beyond normal human capabilities.
Even more shocking was the realization that Olivia could read her thoughts—she knew exactly what was going through her mind. It was Olivia who had caused the monsters to turn on one another, manipulating them with an unseen power.
The strangeness of it all was overwhelming. For a brief moment, Andrea wondered if that was a dream. It felt unreal, like something born from exhaustion or trauma after her fall. But the throbbing pain from her injuries reminded her of the harsh reality.
Andrea’s mind flashed back to the strange blue notifications that had appeared right before she was teleported to this world. Words like "Trial Program" and "Alpha Chosen" floated to the surface of her thoughts, confusing her even further.
‘What was this 'Trial Program'? Why had I, of all people, been selected as one of the 11 Alpha Chosen?’ The more she thought about it, the more the pieces didn’t fit.
Olivia's voice echoed in her mind once more, but this time it carried a tone of empathy, as if she could sense the storm of emotions swirling inside her. ‘I know you’re wondering why you’re here and what this all means. Trust me, you’re not alone. We’re all caught up in this now. Trust me, you’re not alone. Whatever it may be, we’re all caught up in it now.’
The weight of the situation pressed down on her. Everything—this strange world, the monsters, Olivia’s powers—was far beyond anything she had ever known. Yet, Olivia’s presence offered a strange sense of reassurance.
She wasn’t the only one trapped in this nightmare, and that small sliver of solidarity, amidst the fear and confusion, was a comfort. But still, the questions in her mind remained, swirling without answers.
Sensing the unease that radiated through her, Olivia's voice echoed once more in her mind, calm and steady. ‘In an unprecedented situation like this, only by accepting the new reality can we have a higher chance of survival. It seems like you haven’t opened your Status yet. But first things first—we need to leave. The smell of those dead monsters will draw more here soon.’
Her words broke through the fog of confusion, grounding her in the urgency of the moment. There would be time for questions later; for now, survival took precedence. Andrea cleared her mind, pushing aside the torrent of thoughts and focusing on the present.
With Olivia’s guidance, she found an easier route to climb up the ravine. From there, the two of them set off, traveling nearly a kilometer through the dense forest. Every so often, Olivia’s golden eyes would glow, and each time, she would subtly shift their path as if sensing something hidden to the naked eye.
Despite the dense trees and thick underbrush blocking normal vision, Olivia seemed able to detect the presence of monsters within a certain range. Without needing to ask questions, Andrea followed in silence, trusting Olivia’s abilities.
After some time, they arrived at a dense patch of bushes. Olivia scanned the surroundings carefully, her sharp gaze flicking over the landscape, before she parted the thick foliage to reveal a hidden entrance—an inconspicuous hole about a meter in diameter. She peered down into the darkness and saw ladder steps carved into the earth. Beyond a depth of about five meters, everything was swallowed by pitch-blackness.
"Climb down," Olivia instructed.
There was a moment of hesitation. The hole was dark and foreboding, and everything about this new world was already unsettling enough. But something in Olivia's unwavering confidence pushed her forward.
Andrea swallowed her fear and began descending the ladder steps. Each movement felt deliberate, her breath catching as the darkness closed in. After what felt like far more than ten meters, her feet finally touched solid ground.
Olivia soon followed, quickly sealing the hole with the bushes above before the surroundings plunged into complete darkness. Her golden eyes glowing softly in the blackness, she took Andrea’s hand and guided her deeper into the unknown.
After what seemed like a long walk through the passage, they finally came to a stop. Olivia knocked on a section of the earthen wall in a rhythmic pattern, like a coded signal. At once, the wall responded, separating in two as if opening into hidden doors. They slid apart with the smoothness of a mechanical entrance, revealing a concealed underground room.
The space they entered was far more welcoming than the oppressive darkness of the tunnel. The room was modest in size, roughly the dimensions of a small bedroom, about 16 feet by 16 feet, with a ceiling the same height.
Four pillars, each standing a meter tall, were positioned in the room's corners, and atop each pillar, a steady flame burned. The firelight cast a warm glow, banishing the shadows and filling the room with a sense of security.
At the center of the room, a black man sat in deep meditation, his massive, well-toned muscles stretching against the fabric of a white tank top. He wore loose track pants, and around him, clumps of earth hovered in mid-air, shifting into various shapes as if dancing to his unspoken command. The moment she and Olivia entered, the walls of the hidden chamber sealed behind them, closing the room off from the outside world.
The man opened his eyes, and despite his imposing physique, he greeted Andrea with a warm, almost disarming smile. "Hello there," he said, his voice light and friendly. “I’m Kasim, and like you, I was also saved by Big Sister. As for this underground hideout, I built it using my Innate Talent.”
Before she could respond, Olivia’s lips twitched at the familiar title. Without hesitation, she smacked Kasim on the back of his head. "Aren't you just two years younger than me? Why are you calling me 'Big Sister'? It makes me sound old."
Kasim grimaced and rubbed the back of his head with a sheepish smile. "Force of habit," he muttered.
The lightness of their banter contrasted with the strangeness of the world around her, but it was a fleeting comfort. There were still too many questions swirling in her mind, and she needed answers. Stepping forward, Andrea asked the one question that had been gnawing at her since Olivia mentioned it: "What exactly are Innate Talents?"
Kasim paused, exchanging a confused glance with Olivia. The fact that Andrea didn’t know her own Innate Talent clearly puzzled him. Olivia’s brow furrowed in thought before she spoke again. "Tell us what exactly happened after you were teleported into the Trial Zone," she prompted.
Abdrea recounted everything—how she was pulled into the stange world, the horned rabbits that had attacked her, the fall into the ravine, the mysterious healing light, and the dog-faced humanoid monsters.
As she spoke, Kasim’s eyes widened in surprise, and by the end of her story, he gasped in disbelief. "It’s been 20 hours since we were all teleported into this world."
The realization hit Andrea like a wave. She had been out of commission for nearly a full day, vulnerable and unaware of the dangers around her. The weight of that revelation left her momentarily speechless.
Olivia’s voice cut through her thoughts. "Don’t worry, you’re safe here for now. But you’ll need to figure out your Innate Talent. Look for a translucent 'S' in the top right corner of your vision and focus on it."
Her mind raced, but she did as Olivia instructed, focusing attention on the top right corner of her field of vision. There, as if it had been hiding in plain sight all along, she spotted the letter 'S'.
Andrea locked her focus on it, and suddenly, a blue screen materialized before her eyes. It floated in the air, glowing faintly, awaiting her interaction.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Andrea  | Age: 27
Race: Lesser Human ⧼Female⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 8  |  Agility: 9
Vitality: 13  |  Endurance: 8
Spirit: 14  |  Luck: 15
Health: 130/130
Stamina: 37/40
Spirit Energy: 75/75
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT:║Light Innate Talent║⧼Grade-8⧽ ⧼Unlocked⧽
ELEMENTAL MASTERY: Lv.1║Minor Light Mastery║
Skills: Lv.1║Light Heal║⧼Uncommon⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The blue screen flickered to life, revealing a wealth of information. As she scanned the║STATUS║display, a sense of awe and curiosity filled her. Olivia, standing beside her, patiently guided her through every section—explaining the various attributes, levels, and skills that now defined her existence in the Trial Zone.
Then, her eyes landed on the section titled "Skills." She focused on it, and the description unfolded before her:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.1║Light Heal║⧼Uncommon⧽
➢          Passively heals the host at an accelerated rate. The ability triggers automatically when the host suffers injuries, surrounding the damaged area with Light Element.
➢          The healing process does not require conscious activation but induces mental exhaustion depending on the severity of the injury healed.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As she read the description, everything clicked into place. It explained the miraculous recovery she had experienced after falling into the ravine. The bright, milky-white light that enveloped her injuries and healed them in real time had been a direct manifestation of her skill and her Light Innate Talent. The ability had activated instinctively, saving her life but draining her Spirit Energy in the process.
"That explains it," Andrea muttered under her breath, piecing together her ordeal.
The sense of unease from earlier began to ease, replaced by determination. She wasn’t just a helpless victim in this world anymore. Armed with the knowledge of her Innate Talent, and how to navigate her║STATUS║, she mentally braced herself for the unknown dangers that lay ahead.
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After introductions, the three spoke at length, with Kasim and Olivia recounting the last 20 hours of their experiences in vivid detail.
Kasim, possessing a Grade-8║Earth Innate Talent║, demonstrated his capacity to manipulate the earth element itself. This power enabled him to create concealed spaces underground, including a tunnel leading to a hidden chamber he had crafted as a secure hideaway.
Unlike Kasim’s Earth elemental prowess and the Andrea’s own Light elemental abilities, Olivia’s Innate Talent fell within the Variant Category. Her Grade-8║SOUL EYES║granted her extraordinary perception; her pupils gleamed with a golden hue, marking her transformation.
With her Soul Eyes, she could perceive souls within a considerable radius, allowing her to distinguish between the malicious presence of monsters and the subtle presence of a human spirit. This talent had guided her to Kasim within the initial hours, differentiating his soul from that of the creatures around.
Over the following hours, other than occasionally come out to kill weaker monsters, they focussed intensely on training their respective abilities. Both had advanced their Grade-8 talents quickly—Kasim’s║Minor Earth Mastery║and Olivia’s║Minor Soul Mastery║reached Stage-3 ⧼Lv.21-30⧽, enabling their capabilities to expand significantly.
Olivia, in particular, found that with Stage-3 Soul Eyes, her perception range stretched to a formidable 10 kilometers, which is how she became aware of the Andrea's arrival from afar. Her powers had also grown to allow her to exert temporary control over a monster’s soul, manipulating it to turn against its own kind in battle.
In addition to Earth elemental control, Kasim had spent hours training with a rusted mace acquired from a defeated monster. Yet, progress in his║Minor Mace Mastery║was noticeably slow—eight times slower than his elemental mastery—though his perseverance led him to Stage-2.
Olivia, mirroring Kasim's adaptability, trained in║Minor Dagger Mastery║. Once it had reached Stage-3 ⧼Lv.21⧽, she unlocked a further ability: telekinesis over objects weighing up to 10 kilograms, which she seamlessly incorporated with her dagger skills, reaching Stage-2 in her║Minor Dagger Mastery║.
Limited to items under 10 kg for now, her mind’s reach enhanced her dagger wielding, allowing her to strike and maneuver her weapon from a distance.
After sharing their knowledge and experiences, Kasim, Olivia, and Andrea settled into a routine of focused training, preparing for the dangers within the Trial Zone.
Olivia, with her expanding║Minor Soul Mastery║, used her telekinetic abilities to control two Spirit Daggers she had earned as rewards from defeating monsters. The dagger blades hovered at her command, guided by her mind as if they were extensions of herself.
Meanwhile, Andrea began training in the Light element, guided by the intuition granted by her Grade-8║Light Innate Talent║. In just 90 minutes, she reached Stage-2 in║Minor Light Mastery║, almost as if the talent itself facilitated her understanding of elemental techniques.
Observing her progress, Olivia handed Andrea a short sword, instructing her to form a bond with it. She began honing her║Minor Sword Mastery║, eventually reaching Lv.5 through consistent practice.
Once she had a basic handle on both light elemental abilities and sword skills, Olivia and Kasim decided it was time to test her against real threats. With Olivia’s golden eyes scanning for souls, she guided them through monster-dense areas, carefully avoiding Tier-2 creatures.
Kasim would engage the Tier-1 monsters directly, drawing their attention while Olivia used her telekinesis to manipulate the battlefield, ensuring that Kasim won’t be overwhelmed. In coordinated strikes, they weakened the creatures before leaving the final blows to Andrea, helping her adjust to the harsh reality of combat.
Andrea’s past as a surgeon had accustomed her to blood, and while taking a life was new, she adapted quickly. Each successful kill earned her a fraction of the monster’s Life Energy due to her smaller role in the fight, and it took her considerable time and effort to reach Lv.2.
Yet, with every encounter, she gained confidence, and her stats began to rise. Andrea distributed her newly earned stats carefully, raising her physical attributes to 10 each and investing the remainder into his Spirit Attribute for enhanced control over his light elemental abilities.
As they regrouped in their underground hideout, a sudden notification interrupted their rest: one of the 11 Alpha Chosen had reached Lv.10, unlocking a new feature—the║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║. Surprised, the three exchanged glances, realizing that they all received the same alert. With cautious curiosity, they each opened their║STATUS║screens to access the new function.
Andrea could hardly believe someone had already reached Lv.10. Olivia had explained that the Life Energy required for each successive level increased exponentially, making each step up a considerable challenge.
Despite their relentless efforts, Olivia and Kasim—two individuals Andrea admired for their strength and skill—were only at Lv.7 and Lv.6, respectively. To her surprise, there were five others ranked higher than them, with Andrea herself sitting at the very bottom of the Alpha Leaderboard at Lv.2.
Motivated by the rankings, they decided to head back out and face more monsters. But as they prepared to move, a colossal notification blazed across the sky, declaring that someone named "Regaz" had advanced to Tier-2.
The revelation stunned them—especially when they realized Earth wasn’t the only world involved. A million Life Planets had been chosen for the Trial Program, with eleven individuals selected from each as Alpha Chosen to participate in this mysterious Trial World
This news changed everything. The trio returned to their underground hideout, understanding they needed to rethink their approach in light of this massive revelation. Gathering around, they opened the newly unlocked║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║, where only one name appeared: Regaz.
His origin, a planet named "Garek," and his new level status were listed in a single row, starkly underscoring his unmatched progress.
In their discussion, Andrea learned that Lv.10 marked the peak of Tier-1. To progress further, one had to undergo Tier-2 Evolution—a milestone only attainable by fulfilling specific Mastery requirements.
Kasim and Olivia, having honed their abilities carefully, met these prerequisites, and they explained the transformation in detail to Andrea. Their conversation soon shifted to the upcoming║Trial Region Tournament║, a high-stakes event held among the 1,000 Trial Zones within their Trial Region.35.
As they talked, they recognized the necessity of cooperation; to stand a chance, they’d need Earth’s other Alpha Chosen to form a strong front against competitors from other Zones.
Andrea’s admiration for Olivia grew. Olivia’s quick thinking and calm determination were invaluable, especially when planning for the brutal challenges ahead. Despite the chaos surrounding them, she guided their discussions with clarity and conviction. She wasn’t just a formidable ally; she was a leader, one Andrea felt deeply grateful to have by her side.
Resolved to locate the other Earth’s Alpha Chosen, Olivia concentrating deeply as her golden irises began to glow, and within moments, every soul within a 10-kilometer radius became visible to her, their souls shining brightly in her mind.
Olivia’s eyes locked onto the northern horizon. She detected a powerful presence—a soul resonating strongly 8.5 kilometers away, belonging to an Lv.9 Alpha Chosen. Andrea and Kasim exchanged a knowing glance; based on the║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║, they knew the figure Olivia sensed had to be either Sergei or Brandon.
Before they could make a plan, however, a fresh surge of notifications flooded their minds: another Alpha Chosen had achieved Tier-2 Evolution. Moments later, new notifications lit up the sky, but this time, the news was both shocking and hopeful—a Chosen from Earth had become the third among 11 million Alpha Chosen to reach Tier-2.
With the upcoming Region Tournament among the thousand Trial Zones across different Life Planets, this development felt like a glimmer of hope, sparking within them a renewed resolve.
They decided to prioritize locating this newly evolved Alpha Chosen, a formidable figure known as "Jay," after first meeting up with the nearby Lv.9 Alpha Chosen. Yet, before they could take another step, a new alert caught them by surprise: a mandatory 18-hour rest period on Earth awaited them, after which they would return to the Trial World.
Olivia, always composed and quick-thinking, advised both Andrea and Kasim to keep a low profile and avoid revealing any of their new abilities to anyone on Earth. She promised to reach out once they were back, using her resources to track down the remaining Alpha Chosen.
As the one-minute countdown concluded, Andrea found herself teleported back to Earth. She took care of her pressing obligations, securing leave from her hospital job and spending time with her family. Yet, her focus remained on her mastery of the Light element.
Initially, she worried that Earth’s natural environment might hinder her progress, but soon realized that the Light element was deeply woven into nature itself. Guided by her║Light Innate Talent║, Andrea found herself able to draw on and refine her control over it.
By the end of the rest period, she had progressed to Stage-3 in her║Minor Light Mastery║, feeling the newfound strength within her.
As Day-2 commenced, Andrea, Kasim, and Olivia materialized in their original location within the Trial Zone. Kasim had evidently used his time well; he now sported a dark-brown armour fashioned from densely compacted earth that clung to him like a second skin.
The one-inch-thick armour covered his torso and limbs, leaving only the joints exposed for flexibility. Kasim, brimming with pride, explained how he had increased the density of the earth element to make the armour nearly as durable as metal. He boasted about his creation until Olivia, unimpressed, nudged him back to the task at hand.
With renewed determination, Andrea and Kasim followed Olivia as they set out, their sights firmly fixed on locating the nearby Alpha Chosen.
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As they journeyed, Olivia shared troubling news from her last two hours on Earth. Through her Russian contacts, she had uncovered details about a notorious assassin known as "Death Shadow." His real name, she discovered, was Sergei—the very name they’d seen on the║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║.
Sergei’s record was chilling, his kill count as an assassin was on three digits, the number weighing heavily on Andrea’s mind as Olivia recounted his history.
Kasim scoffed at the recklessness of the secret organization that had gone after Sergei’s daughter, remarking on the folly of provoking a man with his skills and reputation.
Turning to Olivia, Andrea voiced her concern, asking what they would do if the Level 9 Alpha Chosen they sought turned out to be Sergei.
Olivia, calm and resolute, told her not to worry, explaining that Sergei’s past profession was not necessarily a reflection of who he was now. Andrea still felt uneasy, but Olivia’s confidence instilled a growing sense of trust, and she nodded, reassured that her ally had a plan.
Under Olivia’s lead, they avoided Tier-2 monsters, steadily advancing toward their destination. Soon, the landscape changed, and they found themselves before a grim scene—several green, goblin-like corpses littered the ground, evidence of a recent and brutal battle.
At the center stood a figure in a long black coat, drenched in the monsters’ blood. As they approached, the man swung a five-meter chain, dark with some gaseous substance, dispatching the last three monsters with deadly precision, their throats slit in a single, fluid motion.
With an eerie calm, he turned his head sharply, his cold, piercing gaze landing directly on them. In an instant, a dense black cloud expanded around him, shrouding the ten square meters he occupied and obscuring him from sight.
Without hesitation, Olivia dropped her weapon, lifting her hands in the air in a gesture of peace. She turned to Andrea and Kasim, signaling them to do the same. Andrea followed suit, dropping her short sword and raising her hands, her heart pounding as they waited to see what Sergei, the Death Shadow himself, would do next.
As the dark gas dissipated, Sergei had vanished from sight. Andrea and Kasim scanned the area anxiously, but Olivia’s golden eyes darted calmly in all directions, as if following his invisible movements.
Then, in a firm tone, she spoke aloud, explaining that they held no hostile intentions. She offered Sergei a place within their group, promising in return to provide him with intelligence on the hidden members of the Russian Assassin organization who had gone into hiding.
Then Olivia turned to look at Andrea, who seemed to be staring straight at her. But before she could react, a cold, flat voice whispered directly behind her ear. Instinctively, Andrea began to turn, only to feel the chilling press of a blade against her throat and her entire body tensed with fear.
Sergei demanded the intel Olivia had promised, making it clear Andrea’s life hung in the balance.
Just then, Olivia’s voice resonated softly within Andrea’s mind, a calm reassurance: ‘Trust me. Nothing will happen to you.’ Though Andrea’s heart raced with fear, she stayed still, trusting Olivia despite feeling helpless.
“There’s no need to take her as a hostage,” Olivia said coolly. “I intend to give you the information you want, whether or not you join our small group.” Sergei’s grip remained firm, but Olivia continued, her voice steady. “I understand your distrust, Sergei. So, let me show you I’m serious.”
From her backpack, Olivia withdrew a slim stack of documents. With a subtle flick of her golden gaze, she used her telekinetic power to lift the papers and guide them to hover beside Andrea’s face, right in Sergei’s line of sight.
“These first three pages reveal the hidden locations of the members of the Assassin Organization you’ve been hunting. Cross-reference them with what you already know,” she offered confidently, her eyes fixed on the pages.
A tense silence stretched between them, each second feeling like an eternity as Sergei maintained his grip on Andrea. Finally, Olivia gestured her finger slightly, and the top three pages turned, revealing additional details. Sergei’s gaze shifted, his cold eyes scanning each line, confirming the accuracy of her information.
After meticulously examining the documents, Sergei finally withdrew his knife from Andrea’s throat, allowing her to step back. She moved swiftly, rejoining Olivia and Kasim, her heart still racing from near death experience.
The intensity in Sergei’s gaze had softened somewhat, but Andrea still couldn’t fathom what those documents contained that had shifted his stance so dramatically.
Sergei regarded Olivia with a curious expression, his brow furrowed. “I know who you are—one of the wealthiest individuals on Earth,” he said. “But why go so far as to offer me a contract? You’re willing to pay me a hundred million pounds a month, just to make me your chief of security?”
Andrea and Kasim exchanged stunned glances, gasping in unison. Olivia, however, remained perfectly composed, meeting Sergei’s question with a steady reply.
“My success as an entrepreneur comes from making sound investments,” she explained. “With the dangers we’ll face due to the System assimilation, investing in someone with your capabilities is a strategic choice.”
She went on, her gaze unwavering. “One reason I’m doing this is because you’re not the same person you were five years ago. You’ve turned your life around, Sergei. And with your strength, having the second most powerful Alpha Chosen on our team could make all the difference.”
After discussing further contract details, Sergei finally agreed, sealing their partnership. Olivia then introduced Sergei formally to Andrea and Kasim. Though initially awkward for Andrea to stand beside the man who had nearly taken her life moments earlier, she quickly saw past his cold exterior.
With sincerity, Sergei apologized for his earlier actions, and Olivia shared a bit more about his motivations—his desire to build a safer, stable life for his daughter, free from the constant hiding and fear that had defined their past.
Hearing this softened Andrea’s perspective on him. From that moment on, she saw not just an assassin but a father determined to protect his daughter. Later on, the group moved forward, hunting monsters together with Olivia guiding their route to ensure they encountered only Tier-1 creatures.
After a few successful kills, Olivia devised a tactical strategy to maximize each of their strengths in battle. Kasim would take on the role of tank, using his sturdy earth armour to absorb the brunt of attacks, while Sergei served as the primary damage dealer.
Olivia managed the battlefield skillfully, using her powers to control the flow of monsters each of them faced, keeping their efforts focused and manageable.
As Andrea's║Minor Light Mastery║advanced, she discovered that she could now use the light element offensively. However, her healing abilities proved invaluable to the group, so she chose to reserve her power for restoring allies and hindering the regeneration of their wounded enemies. Her supportive role allowed them to last longer in each encounter without losing momentum.
Sergei, with his wealth of combat experience, often paused between attacks to teach Kasim how to conserve stamina without sacrificing effectiveness. Kasim quickly grew to admire Sergei’s mastery, observing his every movement with intent as they tore through monsters. Their hunt continued smoothly, each growing more skilled and coordinated with every encounter.
Then, after a little over an hour of combat, something unusual happened. In the middle of a skirmish against a swarm of Lesser Sonic Bats, a crystal orb suddenly materialized around Sergei, lifting him off the ground as he hovered within its protective shell.
Andrea and Kasim watched, stunned, as Sergei began to undergo a transformation. Though his absence made it more challenging, they managed to defeat the remaining Tier-1 monsters.
Curious about the orb’s purpose, Andrea used║Analyse║on Sergei and discovered he was in the midst of his Tier-2 Evolution—a process that would take a full 12 hours. With their most powerful ally out of action, all three prepared to protect him from any threat that might approach.
Two hours passed as they shielded Sergei, each fight sharpening their teamwork. Fortune seemed to favor them, as they encountered no Tier-2 monsters. But just as they began to relax, Andrea noticed a familiar glow surrounding Olivia.
She had accumulated enough Life Energy to reach Lv.11, triggering her own Tier-2 Evolution without warning. Now both Sergei and Olivia were encased in crystal orbs, leaving Andrea and Kasim to guard them alone.
They both fought off waves of Tier-1 monsters with relentless focus, falling into a rhythm of back-to-back combat that honed their reflexes and instincts.
Andrea’s light element provided quick bursts of healing when Kasim needed it, and her swordplay grew more confident with each passing hour. Kasim’s earth armour absorbed countless blows, and his defensive tactics became more resilient with every encounter.
The hours stretched on, the two of them taking turns to rest briefly while the other defended the evolving pair. Ten hours passed in this way, their small team of two holding steady against the Trial Zone's constant threats.
Then, finally, Sergei's Evolution came to its end, and Andrea felt a shift—a subtle, almost imperceptible wave of pressure that only Tier difference could bring.
Sergei’s pale skin took on an almost luminescent, ghostly quality, refined in a way that made his presence feel commanding. When he spoke, his tone carried a new certainty, and Andrea could tell the change was more than just aesthetic.
He explained, sharing his knowledge of the transformation. The team learned that, beyond the evolution granting significant boosts to all his attributes, the number of Undisturbed Stats gained per level from Lv.11 onward would increase to 10, instead of the previous 5.
Now, Sergei’s newfound strength was evident as he dispatched Tier-1 monsters with effortless precision. For an hour, the battles around them eased, and their team progressed steadily. Sergei reached Level 12, Kasim rose to Level 10, while Andre herself trailed at Level 6, but with the benefit of Sergei’s Tier-2 prowess, they advanced smoothly, if only for a short while.
Their luck faltered when two Tier-2 monsters and four Tier-1 beasts found them. Olivia’s Evolution still had over half an hour left before completion, leaving her vulnerable. Without hesitation, the three prepared to hold the line, determined to shield Olivia from disruption.
Sergei engaged the Level 22 Greater Shadow Leopard, his focus sharp and unwavering. Kasim braced himself for the onslaught of a Level 12 Greater Shadow Leopard and four Lesser Shadow Leopards, his stance unyielding.
For Sergei, even with his new strength, the Greater Shadow Leopard was a formidable opponent. The beast held a significant edge, its stats towering a full hundred points above his own. Instead of recklessly attacking, Sergei opted for a war of attrition, focusing on defense and evasion, drawing the fight out to buy precious time until Olivia’s Evolution would finally complete.
Minutes ticked by, each one stretching into an eternity as their team held firm. But fifteen minutes into the battle, the strain was beginning to show. Kasim’s movements grew slower, his Spirit and Stamina already close to their limits.
Andrea herself felt the toll deeply—her Spirit Energy all but depleted, and the effort to stay on her feet left her lightheaded, the world around her spinning.
In the midst of it all, a single Lesser Shadow Leopard broke through. With Kasim already engaged, the creature darted toward Andrea, its dark shape a blur of claws and teeth, closing in fast.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟝𝟜

𝔸𝖓𝖉𝖗𝖊𝖆'𝖘 𝕯𝖊𝖈𝖎𝖘𝖎𝖔𝖓【𝟒/𝟒】 
 
 





Kasim dashed toward Andrea, but the brief glance he cast back in her direction cost him dearly. The Level 12 Greater Shadow Leopard seized its chance, sinking its teeth into Kasim’s hand, shattering the earth armour shielding him. Pain shot through him, and his weapon slipped from his grip, sending him stumbling.
Sergei, seasoned as he was, didn’t falter under pressure; he relied on instinct rather than sight to assess the situation. Without shifting his focus from his own opponent, he pulled a dagger from his belt, black energy coiling around its edge, and hurled it at the Tier-1 Shadow Leopard streaking toward Andrea.
The dagger sliced through the air with deadly accuracy, but neither Sergei nor Andrea anticipated what would happen next. The Level 22 Greater Shadow Leopard snarled, its eyes narrowing as it unleashed a strange ability.
Shadows rippled beneath it, stretching forward to engulf the spinning dagger, swallowing it whole. Sergei’s weapon vanished as if it had been absorbed into the very fabric of the leopard’s shadow, leaving Andrea defenseless as the Lesser Shadow Leopard lunged closer, its jaws bared, only two meters away.
A split second before impact, a blur of red appeared, striking the air with an explosive force. A fiery red staff collided with the Tier-1 Shadow Leopard, blasting it apart with a resounding crack. The creature's remains burst outward, covering the area around Andrea in blood and flesh. She stumbled back, drenched in blood, her vision blurring from the impact.
For a heartbeat, silence reigned over the battlefield. Then, slowly, every creature present turned its gaze toward the northeast. An invisible weight pressed down on them, a force so overwhelming that Tier-1 monsters buckled and fell as if an unseen hand had pinned them to the ground.
Kasim dropped to his knees, his entire frame trembling as he braced himself with his hands, his breath coming in sharp, shallow gasps. Only Sergei and the Greater Shadow Leopard remained standing, but a flicker of fear crossed their faces as they beheld the source of the phenomenon.
Andrea followed their line of sight and saw a creature that resembled a goblin, yet this was no ordinary goblin. Standing six feet tall, its skin a dark, emerald shade, it lacked the usual misshapen grotesqueness of typical goblins.
Instead, its features held an unnervingly calm and almost noble air, offset by a carefree expression that suggested it found the entire scene mildly amusing.
The creature’s gaze shifted, landing on Sergei with a glint of interest, then slowly turning to Andrea. She felt her heart skip as its yellow eyes met hers, studying her with a curiosity.
With an unhurried, almost casual stride, the creature walked toward Andrea. It moved as though taking a leisurely stroll, unconcerned with the monsters around it. Not a single beast dared to challenge its approach, each one instinctively recoiling from the presence of this mysterious figure.
On its approach, the creature pulled a fiery red staff from the ground with a practiced ease, positioning itself before Andrea and leaning against it, an elbow casually resting on top as though mocking familiarity.
It was monstrous in form—its hunched frame and darkened skin marked it clearly as something not human—but its mannerisms were disturbingly close. Almost too close. Then, with a voice both guttural and articulate, it addressed her in fluent Filipino, its words slicing through the silence.
“Andrea Gonzales,” it spoke, its tone both confident and detached, “if you agree to use your║Light Innate Talent║to aid my Master, I will intervene to save you from your predicament. Refuse, and I will remove the Tier Suppression, allowing the Shadow Leopards to take you as they please. Decide carefully; my next actions will follow your choice.”
Andrea’s heart hammered in her chest. A goblin-like creature, intelligent and wielding human language with ease, was disconcerting enough. But that it knew her name, her abilities, and even her language? Panic threatened to overtake her, but she forced herself to stay calm, taking a deep, steadying breath.
She suspected it had an ability akin to ‘Analyse’, explaining its knowledge of her identity and talents, and the thought chilled her.
She cast a glance over her shoulder at her companions. Her Spirit energy reserves had been exhausted, and Kasim’s strength was waning with each clash. Soon, his stamina would deplete entirely, leaving Sergei to face the three High-Phase Tier-1 monsters and a Low-Phase Tier-2 creature alongside the High-Phase Tier-2 monster he was barely managing to hold at bay.
Without reinforcements, they would all fall before Olivia could complete her Tier-2 Evolution.
Andrea carefully weighed her options. The stakes were immense, yet the creature's presence hinted at something larger and darker lurking behind its Master. But survival required her to act quickly, her critical thinking enhanced by her high Spirit stat guiding her as she calculated her response.
When the Analyse skill focused on the creature before him, a flicker of information appeared—a single word: Hobgoblin. Beyond that, only rows of question marks filled the gaps, shrouding everything else in mystery.
The curious nature of the monster left Andrea both intrigued and cautious, but her curiosity won out as she ventured, voice wavering, to ask, “Co...Could I know ab..about Mr. Hobgoblin’s master?”
The Hobgoblin's eyes glinted with a surprising pride, his gaze lifting toward the sky. A rare, almost poetic expression surfaced as he replied, “My master is a moon in the darkness, warmth in the coldness, a faraway star that can be seen but never reached.”
Though the answer carried an almost mystical reverence, it didn’t offer much in the way of clarity. Just as she opened her mouth to seek more, the Hobgoblin’s face shifted, a pouting expression emerging—a strangely childlike reaction as if he’d been scolded.
Catching Andrea’s confused expression, the Hobgoblin coughed, seeming to regain his composure, and answered with a more straightforward tone. “Ahem...fine. My master is Jay, the one ranked first on the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║.”
The name hit her like a thunderbolt. Jay—the elusive Alpha, ranked first among the Earth’s Alpha Chosen, a name that had already inspired awe back when Sergei finished his own evolution and reached a rank in the top 600, an impressive feat among millions of Alpha Chosen.
But here stood a Hobgoblin of imposing power, referring to Jay as a Master. The revelation took her perception of Jay to a dizzying new height, framing him as a figure of power far beyond what she had imagined.
She knew she couldn’t pass up the opportunity. Resolving herself, Andrea agreed to the Hobgoblin’s proposal, sealing it with a single condition—to save Sergei, to aid Kasim, and to shield Olivia until her evolution completed.
The Hobgoblin's laughter erupted, a deep, rumbling sound that reverberated through the air as if it had heard the most amusing joke. After a few moments, it managed to compose itself, looking at Andrea with a sly grin. “To think that the three of you even tried to defend someone undergoing evolution in the Evolution Orb,” it chuckled, “here, let me show you something.”
Andrea's pulse quickened as the Hobgoblin gripped its staff, muscles bulging slightly with newfound strength. Before she could react, it swung the staff toward Olivia, aiming with unsettling speed and force.
Panic flooded Andrea as her eyes locked onto Olivia, protected within the crystalline shell of the Evolution Orb. But, to her surprise, the only outcome of the Hobgoblin's strike was a thunderous bang, an ear-splitting sound that left the orb untouched, its surface as pristine as before. Olivia’s evolution continued undisturbed as bathed in the soft, iridescent glow of the orb.
“The Evolution Orb is protection granted by the System itself,” the Hobgoblin explained, “and even if I were a Tier-9 being, breaking it would be impossible—let alone by those weak Tier-2 monsters.”
Only then did Andrea understand the reason behind Hobgoblin's laughter. Their attempts to protect Olivia, though well-intentioned, had been unnecessary. The Hobgoblin turned, now directing its attention toward the approaching monsters.
With a commanding gesture, it raised its staff toward the three Tier-1 Lesser Shadow Leopards. Andrea expected to see a spell or a projectile, but nothing visibly left the staff. Then, in a flash, flames engulfed the leopards, reducing them to ashes in an instant. The entire display lasted scarcely a heartbeat.
The two Tier-2 Greater Shadow Leopards, recognizing their peril, attempted to flee, slipping halfway into the shadows. But the Hobgoblin, unfazed, conjured dozens of fireballs above them, each one as large as a basketball.
In an instant, the fireballs spread out in a tight grid, casting an intense light over the leopards and illuminating every corner of the area. Andrea observed with awe as the net of fireballs spanned thirty meters, casting a blinding radiance over the terrain.
With light flooding in from every angle, the shadows dissolved, robbing the leopards of their only escape. Without darkness to draw from, their ability to manipulate the element faltered. Andrea’s admiration grew as she witnessed the Hobgoblin’s mastery over fire.
As a Light-Element user herself, she understood the skill it required to manipulate an element so deftly—how it demanded not only mastery but also an ironclad focus.
Andrea also couldn't help but marvel at the Hobgoblin’s control over Spirit Energy. Every display of power had a cost, and using so much elemental force must have drained its reserves considerably. She wondered just how vast its Spirit Energy pool might be.
But before she could dwell on it, a gust of force sent her stumbling back, her feet sliding several steps. The Hobgoblin had vanished, leaving behind a pair of foot-shaped dents pressed deep into the earth where it had stood.
Scanning the area, her eyes landed on a scene of raw violence—a Low-Phase Tier-2 monster lay lifeless, its head missing, while its companion had a gaping hole straight through its abdomen. Shock rose within her, but it had grown familiar. She shook it off swiftly.
Kasim, however, hadn’t adapted as quickly. His mouth hung open, eyes wide as he took in the brutal display, struggling to process what he was seeing. Beside him, Sergei maintained his usual stoic expression, but his eyes betrayed a flicker of shock, quickly smothered as he regained his composure. He gave Kasim a light shake to snap him out of his daze before stepping over to Andrea.
“What was that conversation with the Hobgoblin about?” Sergei asked, his voice low, tinged with disbelief. “Why would a monster help us—especially one that powerful?”
Kasim, eager to hear, nodded rapidly, almost like a hen pecking at grains. Since reaching Tier-2, Sergei’s senses had sharpened enough to overhear the exchange between Andrea and the Hobgoblin.
Still, the conversation had been in Filipino—a language Sergei didn’t understand. He’d caught the tone and a few names, but the full meaning eluded him.
Andrea recounted everything, her voice steady, detailing how the Hobgoblin had spoken of its master, Jay—the elusive figure at the top of the Trial World Alpha Leaderboard—and how it had mocked their concern over protecting Olivia during her evolution.
By the time she finished, Sergei’s typically composed demeanor had faltered, his surprise clear. The notion that such a powerful, intelligent creature could regard someone as its master was nearly beyond belief. Kasim, visibly shaken and in awe, seemed at a loss for words.
In unison, all three turned their gaze toward the Hobgoblin. The creature hummed softly, completely at ease, as it knelt beside the slain monsters, working with practiced movements to extract translucent crystals from their remains.
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꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

From within the Cannibal Rats’ Underground Maze, Jay observed the skirmish 23 kilometers away through Hobgoblin MJ’s eyes. Information like the protective qualities of the Evolution Orb was mostly unknown to the Alpha Chosen at this early stage in the Trial Program.
Only those with firsthand experience might learn of its true resilience, especially if they were Tier-2 Alpha Chosen who’d managed to endure an attack mid-evolution. But as with most lessons in this unforgiving program, the knowledge would spread only by painful trial and error.
For Jay, though, such discoveries held little surprise. His Soul A.I kept him privy to most essential knowledge about the Trial Program, putting him several steps ahead of those who were left to find out on their own.
As he reviewed the clash, his attention settled on Sergei. It wasn’t just Sergei’s combat instincts that impressed him but his sheer willpower—enough to endure MJ’s Tier Suppression. Though MJ was only technically Tier-2, his overall stats mirrored those of a Tier-3 lifeform, granting him the formidable power of Tier-3 Suppression.
Jay himself was no different; his own stats, visible through║STATUS║, similarly granted him access to Tier-3 Suppression, a skill that few truly understood.
Tier Suppression was simple enough in concept—any being could exert it over those of a lower Tier. Yet mastering it required practice and finesse. There were four stages to its control: Beginner, Intermediate, Expert, and Perfection.
Newly evolved Tier-2 lifeforms might use Tier-2 Suppression unconsciously, in what was known as the Beginner Stage, flooding the area around them with raw pressure that could hardly be contained.
At the Intermediate Stage, a user gained some control, enabling them to toggle the suppression on and off at will. But even at that level, true precision remained elusive.
At Intermediate stage, one could only toggle Tier Suppression on or off—that was the limit. But at the Expert Stage, control over Tier Suppression became much more precise. Thanks to Jay’s Rare Grade Skill, Harmony, he achieved Expert-stage control from the start.
He remembered the day he’d confronted the syndicate members who had kidnapped his brother, Kay. In that confrontation, he’d kept the crushing force of Tier Suppression from affecting Kay, directing it exclusively at their captors. Even so, the strain on his mind had been immense, and the effort had limited how long he could sustain the suppression.
The later acquisition of his Grade-2 Innate Talent,║Precision║, refined his Tier Suppression further. Although it advanced his control, the Perfection Stage still eluded him—a level of mastery so rare that only a handful could achieve that. In that final stage, one could wield suppression with absolute precision, an unparalleled ability to command the battlefield.
As a Soul A.I., MJ’s racial trait granted him an extraordinary mental capacity and processing power that allowed him to wield Tier Suppression at the Perfection Stage. With this, MJ’s control was flawless, permitting him to unleash Tier-3 suppression with maximum intensity, affecting even High-Phase Tier-2 monsters with absolute ease and stability.
For Jay, reaching such heights would require exhausting focus and could only last for seconds at best. MJ, however, maintained it seamlessly, even while casting high-level fire elemental attacks.
Jay could have had MJ to just defeat the leopards, but he wanted to make a statement. By having MJ overpower the Shadow Leopards, Jay aimed to show the Alpha Chosen the gap in strength between them and an entity fiercely loyal to him.
He wanted them to experience a taste of helplessness under MJ’s suppression, to ground them in the reality of their situation within the Trial Program. But he had MJ hold back with Andrea; he needed her calm and unshaken, ready to consider his terms with a clear mind, not driven by fear.
Andrea, unaffected by the crushing force of Tier Suppression that had affected Sergei and Kasim, saw a glimmer of hope when she looked at Hobgoblin MJ. With no sense of that paralyzing power weighing her down, she felt emboldened rather than intimidated, and so she agreed to Jay’s offer, seeing no disadvantage to herself. 
By the time MJ finished off the last of the Shadow Leopards, Jay noted the impact in the expressions of the Alpha Chosen. Sergei and Kasim bore the residual signs of MJ’s Tier Suppression—a lingering wariness, a healthy fear that would act as a deterrent even at the mere thought of crossing paths with Jay again.
Once Sergei and Kasim learned from Andrea that the formidable Hobgoblin MJ considers Jay as a master, they grasped the implications of what they had witnessed. Jay, meanwhile, moved forward with his next strategic choice.
Using MJ’s║Corpse Integration║, he selected the Level 22 Greater Shadow Leopard as the next host. As the integration process began, Jay transferred 485✯ of his Undistributed Looted Stats into the leopard's body, distributing 97✯ to each of the primary attributes.
The surge in stats transformed the Greater Shadow Leopard. Its wounds vanished, erased entirely as if they had never been there, its size expanding, muscles reshaping to accommodate the new power coursing through it. With its new stats, the Greater Shadow Leopard transcended its former state, reaching the standard of a Tier-3 monster.
Now, MJ controlled both the Hobgoblin Shaman’s body and the newly resurrected Greater Shadow Leopard, each bearing the full strength of Jay’s stats. With both bodies carrying his might, they could remain unmatched in the Trial Zone, at least until the seventh day when the System would unlock the restrictions on Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters.
The corpse integration process caused a commotion, catching the attention of Andrea, Sergei, and Kasim. Their eyes widened in shock as they spotted the once lifeless monster standing with all its injuries restored.
Jay dismissed their reactions, directing Shadow Leopard MJ to venture further into the wilderness, tasked with scouting and expanding his Virtual Map while hunting anything in its path. The leopard’s speed and stealth would make it an ideal force for both reconnaissance and rapid elimination.
Hobgoblin MJ, however, stayed by Andrea’s side, his role now to protect her and aid in her growth. Jay planned for Andrea to deal the final blow to incapacitated monsters, earning just enough Life Energy—though only 10% of what she’d gain from a solo kill—to edge her closer to the level required for her Tier-2 Evolution by the end of the second day.
With the tasks set, Jay withdrew from Hobgoblin MJ’s senses, focusing on the recent loot from the Shadow Leopards. Among the gains, he acquired 76✯ Looted Stats, adding a minor but useful boost to his already plentiful looted stat reserves.
He reviewed the skill list left behind by the Lesser Shadow Leopards, most of which were common abilities like║Night Vision║and║Bite║, skills he already possessed. However, the innate skill║Shadow Dive║stood out.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.10║Shadow Dive║⧼Common Grade⧽:
➢          Allows the user to merge with their shadow and reappear from any other shadow within a 1000-meter range. Ideal for stealth, ambushes, and quick escapes, but prolonged use drains energy rapidly.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
That skill, akin to short-range teleportation was ideal for tactical retreats. Still, Jay noted its flaw—the slight delay required to submerge into shadow could leave the user exposed, especially against an opponent who knew to anticipate it. An opponent aware of║Shadow Dive’s║mechanism could disrupt or counter it, but in the right circumstances, it could be a decisive advantage.
The failed escape attempt of the Tier-2 Shadow Leopards had been a perfect example of the limitations of║Shadow Dive║. When they tried to slip into the shadows, MJ had already anticipated the move.
Before the battle had even begun, he had peeked into their skillset, planning around the possibility of an escape attempt. As soon as they dove into their shadows, MJ conjured an intricate net of fireballs, casting light from every angle.
This scattered illumination weakened the shadow, delaying their escape long enough for MJ to finish them off.
Afterward, Jay turned his attention to the notifications awaiting him since the battle’s end. The first prompt caught his eye, hovering expectantly:
﴾ Do you wish to merge with the Grade-3║Darkness Innate Talent║? ﴿
The idea of gaining another innate talent was enticing, but Jay hesitated. Merging with the Darkness Innate Talent alone would demand substantial time and effort to achieve Stage-3 Mastery in the Darkness element—a challenge that would inevitably delay his Tier-3 evolution. But a second notification floated just beneath the first, shifting his calculations:
﴾ Do you wish to merge with the Lv.12 Greater Shadow Leopard's memory fragments containing comprehension of Lv.21║Minor Darkness Mastery║⧼Stage-3⧽? ﴿
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Jay took a steady breath, bracing himself, and confirmed the merge with the Grade-3║Darkness Innate Talent║. Immediately, he was drawn back into his Spirit Space, the vast, ethereal realm where his Innate Talent dwelled.
There, the merging process commenced, following the familiar sequence he had experienced with his previous integrations. A thumb-sized sphere of pure darkness materialized before expanding until it reached a massive diameter of 1,000 meters, settling into orbit the core of the Spirit Space, where his Unique Innate Talent║LOOT║resided.
However, the presence of other elemental talents in his Spirit Space caused the newly integrated║Darkness Innate Talent║to waver, shaking as though destabilized by the elemental balance within him.
Just as before,║LOOT║intervened, emitting an ominous hum and releasing a silver shockwave that rippled through the Spirit Space. The shockwave pacified the unstable Innate Talent, bringing it into alignment as it fell obediently into rotation around║LOOT║. A confirmation notification appeared, signaling that the merging had succeeded.
With that step complete, Jay exited his Spirit Space and agreed to the second notification—the merge with the memory fragments of the Lv.21║Minor Darkness Mastery║.
Instantly, a torrent of memories, and insights flowed into his mind, transmitting the Greater Shadow Leopard’s experience with the Darkness element in raw, vivid fragments. But the overwhelming force of these foreign memories came at a cost.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Forced absorption of Stage-3 Mastery memory fragments will result in a prolonged state of Spirit paralysis.
Your Unique Innate Talent shields you from the harmful effects of forced Mastery absorption, ensuring no risk of Spirit paralysis.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Thanks to his Innate Talent’s protective influence, Jay avoided direct mental damage, yet the experience was far from painless. A searing, mental agony spread through him, sharp and pervasive, bypassing his physical pain resistance and striking his mind directly.
It bore a cruel similarity to the intensity of pain he felt during his use of║INVERSE║mode. Time seemed to stretch as he endured it, his mind bombarded with a continuous stream of foriegn experiences and techniques.
Periodically, notifications cut through the pain, informing him that his║Mental Pain Resistance║had leveled up again and again. When the pain at last faded, Jay blinked, finding that only a minute had passed in real time.
Checking his status, he noted that his║Mental Pain Resistance║had leaped from Lv.16 to Lv.33, a testament to the severity of the pain he had experienced.
Despite the pain, he now held Stage-3 Mastery over the Darkness element, a shortcut that had not only strengthened his elemental command but brought him closer to his eventual Tier-3 evolution. The effort had been grueling, but the reward made every moment of agony worthwhile.
Jay’s attention shifted as he noticed the dense, shadowy darkness pooling around his legs, swirling like a knee-high fog. Even Dante, who had been absorbed in his Dagger Mastery training, stopped mid-movement, eyes wide in astonishment as he looked over at Jay.
Ignoring Dante’s reaction, Jay reached down, sweeping his hand through the dark haze. Even with his heightened senses and finely tuned Spirit Attribute, capable of detecting the faintest shifts, he felt nothing—no texture, no resistance, no scent. The Darkness element surrounded everything yet slipped through like air.
Testing its effects, Jay manipulated the darkness, forming a dark cloud that slowly enveloped Dante. He caught Dante’s wary gaze and quickly reassured him, “Don’t worry—I’m just testing something.”
Moments later, he dispersed the darkness, watching as Dante emerged, still startled. After taking a few seconds to recover, Dante confirmed Jay’s suspicions. “When I was in there,” he said, slightly dazed, “I couldn’t see, hear, smell, feel, or taste anything. It was like… all my senses just vanished.”
Though Jay could tell Dante’s curiosity was piqued, Dante refrained from prying into the specifics of Jay’s new ability, and Jay silently appreciated his discretion.
Dante returned to his training, and Jay resumed his experiments, exploring the vast array of possibilities held within the Greater Shadow Leopard’s comprehension of the Darkness element.
The memory fragments provided a level of elemental insight beyond the basic knowledge typically gained through mastery levels. Instead of conventional training instructions, they had imparted the creature’s deep-rooted instinctual understanding, granting Jay instant proficiency in manipulating the darkness.
But he held off on further training, aware that his Darkness Mastery was already at Stage-3 due to the forced absorption of the memory fragments.
With Hobgoblin MJ steadily eliminating monsters across the Trial Zone, Jay had accumulated enough Life Energy to surpass Level 25, satisfying the requirements for Tier-3 Evolution.
Jay allocated his newly acquired 12 Undistributed Stats into his five attributes, bringing his overall stats in║STATUS║from 485 to 500. Each of his five main attributes now held an even 100 points.
Although this didn’t enhance his Attribute-based skills like║Strength Boost-II║and║Agility Boost-II║, the milestone triggered an upgrade to his Achievement Title, evolving║Beginner's Luck║⧼Common⧽ into║Amateur's Luck║⧼Uncommon⧽.
With the title’s upgrade, his Luck attribute jumped from 37 to 47. Yet, compared to Dante’s formidable Fate Stats, Jay’s Luck still felt modest.
Shaking off the thought, Jay opened his║STATUS║screen and focused on his second Innate Exclusive Skill,║INVERSE║, now ready for use as its cooldown had just ended. Without hesitation, he activated it, anticipating the power boost he would gain from his increased stats.
With 500 stats in his primary║STATUS║, he could theoretically push his║LOOTED STATUS║up to an overall cap of 1500✯, tripling his base stats. This would place his effective power near that of a Low-Phase Tier-4 Lifeform, approximately Level 66—a level of strength that would make him nearly unbeatable within Earth’s Trial Zone.
Rather than adding all the Undistributed Looted Stats in one go, Jay applied them incrementally over the course of║INVERSE’s║duration, avoiding the intense strain he’d experienced in previous activations.
During his last two uses of║INVERSE║, he had boosted his total stats in║LOOTED STATUS║from 645✯ to 950✯, giving each of his five main attributes an impressive 190✯ Looted Stats. Statistically, this placed him at a level of power even greater than a High-Phase Tier-3 Lifeform, though not yet equivalent to that of a Low-Phase Tier-4.
Meanwhile, Shadow Leopard MJ prowled the wilderness in a relentless hunting spree, adding to Jay’s growing pool of Looted Stats, while Hobgoblin MJ stayed close to Andrea, ensuring her safety and accelerating her progress through power-leveling.
As Jay began distributing his Undistributed Looted Stats, he noticed his overall stats in║LOOTED STATUS║had stopped increasing upon reaching 1000✯, prompting an unexpected notification:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Reaching a total of 1000 overall Stats brings you to the '1st Limit of the Universe.'
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay’s mind drifted back to MJ’s teachings on the universe’s mysterious constraints—the ‘Limits of the Universe,’ bottlenecks that punctuated every three tiers and marked distinct thresholds in power.
These limits, MJ had explained, separated the realms of power across the Universe: the Mortal Realm, spanning Tiers 1 to 3; the Sky Realm, encompassing Tiers 4 to 6; and finally, the Immortal Realm, from Tiers 7 to 9. Reaching the peak of any realm posed a challenge that transcended ordinary evolution requirements.
The 1st Limit of the Universe was the barrier that blocked ascension from the Mortal Realm to the Sky Realm. It was an obstacle so formidable that it required one to elevate a║Minor Mastery║into a║Major Mastery║without the assistance of the training methods the System provided with each level.
Mastery levels up to Stage-3 were categorized as║Minor Mastery║, maxing out at Level 30. To surpass the 1st Limit, one had to forge past this boundary into a new depth of understanding—a qualitative shift from Minor to Major Mastery.
Realizing that the System recognized his 1000✯ in║LOOTED STATUS║rather than his base stats in║STATUS║, Jay understood that he was effectively stuck at 1000✯ overall Looted Stats until he broke past this bottleneck.
Thoughts drifted through his mind as he absorbed the gravity of this new challenge. Though he knew about the 2nd and 3rd Limits of the Universe, faced at the peaks of Tiers 6 and 9 respectively, even MJ had little insight into the requirements for overcoming those more distant barriers.
As he mused over this next step, Jay became aware of Dante approaching. In║INVERSE║mode, his now 10 feet tall presence was as unsettling as it was powerful; he could see the hint of hesitation in Dante’s stance, the way his gaze wavered with a mix of awe and intimidation.
Standing at an imposing 10 feet tall with dense, sculpted muscles, Jay’s physical presence had grown in tandem with his overall stats. Each increase in power had translated directly into his height and bulk—at 800✯ stats, he’d reached 8 feet, and now, with 1000✯ overall Looted Stats, he practically brushed the ceiling of the Underground Maze Centre.
Even he felt a sense of awe at his own transformation, the state of harmony kept any unease at bay. He suspected that to Dante, he might well appear like some kind of mythic beast.
Sighing, Jay addressed Dante, his voice unaltered by his towering form. “What was it you wanted to say?” he prompted, breaking through Dante’s momentary shock. The familiar tone steadied Dante, and he took a deep breath before speaking.
“It’s strange,” Dante began, looking slightly perplexed. “Every time I see your silver hair and eyes, I feel like I remember something important, but as soon as I try to focus on it, the memory slips away.”
Jay’s mind clicked as Dante spoke.║Mask of Nihility║, Jay’s one and only Legendary grade skill so far, did more than mask his presence—it created a profound forgetfulness in those who interacted with him.
Information about him would vanish from others’ minds as though erased, with only a few faint triggers able to surface hints of the hidden memories. But recalling anything directly was impossible unless Jay permitted it. In this case, he adjusted║Mask of Nihility’s║effect, subtly allowing Dante to remember anything he unconsciously deemed crucial to share with him.
Dante’s expression shifted as a memory surfaced, his voice almost hushed. “During the fight by Crystal Lake, against those goblins and lizardnoids... I noticed something strange. When your hair and eyes glowed silver, your Fate Halo—well, it just crumbled, turned to nothing.”
Jay’s eyes narrowed slightly as he absorbed this revelation. Dante, with his Unique talent, could perceive a person’s fate within the next ten seconds by observing their Fate Halo. But apparently, when Jay’s silver energy manifested, it had wiped his Fate Halo from existence, removing any trace of foreseeable fate from Dante’s view.
“And when the silver energy fades,” Dante continued, “your Fate Halo returns. I don’t know what that means, but... it’s as if, during those moments, you’re beyond fate itself.”
The implication struck Jay deeply. The silver energy, which he’d come to rely on far too much, held a quality he hadn’t anticipated: the power to erase his own fate, suspending him outside its grasp.
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Jay set aside the thought of training his║Greatsword Mastery║, shifting his focus to the mysterious silver-colored energy that floated above his hair and eyes.
For several minutes, he concentrated on manipulating the shimmering bolts, willing them to respond, but to no avail. The energy remained unchanged, unyielding to his efforts. Realizing that this approach wasn’t working, he paused, reassessing everything he knew about his Unique Innate Talent,║LOOT║, searching for any overlooked clues.
His thoughts drifted back to the beginning of Day-1, to the moment when║LOOT’s║power had first activated on its own. It had happened at the sight of his injured brother, brutalized from torture—a sight that had filled Jay with a deep, consuming rage.
In that moment,║INVERSE║had triggered by itself, as if fueled by the intensity of his emotions.
Recalling this, an idea formed. He decided to recreate the conditions that had first activated the power. Jay reached for his║Debuffer Ring║, activating one of its skills,║Stat Debuff║, to suppress a single looted stat in his║LOOTED STATUS║.
The slight imbalance disrupted the harmony among his attributes, deactivating the skill║Harmony║, and with it, the calm clarity he’d grown accustomed to. His emotions surfaced again, raw and unfiltered, an intensity he hadn’t felt since║INVERSE║had begun suppressing them.
With his mind no longer buffered by harmony, Jay closed his eyes, delving into his memories. He recalled the helpless fury he’d felt upon discovering that the Quadnite Conglomerate was behind the conspiracy against his family, their influence stretching to the assassination attempt on his grandfather.
Anger and hatred, memories he’d buried for the sake of his family’s safety, resurfaced in vivid detail. His Spirit Attribute, now at 100, enabled perfect memory recall, and the series of injustices and betrayals flashed before him with impeccable clarity, each event searing into his mind as if he were reliving them.
As he cycled through each memory, Jay felt the deeply buried hatred boiling within, the intensity that had once pushed║INVERSE║to activate in his brother’s defense. Holding onto that anger, he braced himself, willing the silver energy to respond as it had in the past, hoping it would reveal something new—or perhaps open a path to controlling it directly.
Unbeknownst to Jay, the silver bolts of energy hovering above his head began to pulse with a frantic rhythm, their glow growing brighter with each surge.
The light intensified until it bathed him in an otherworldly radiance, making his hair shimmer like molten silver and his eyes blaze with a brilliance as dazzling as floodlights, casting long, sharp shadows around him.
He felt a flicker of connection to the energy, an awareness that hadn’t been there before. Realizing that his method had succeeded, he extended his hand, palm up, and concentrated. In response, the silver energy coalesced, gathering in a pulsing, glowing cluster above his palm.
But just as he began to explore this newfound connection, his consciousness was abruptly pulled into his Spirit Space. Unlike his previous visits, he had no control over his movement. He was drawn toward his Innate Talent,║LOOT║, floating at the center of his Spirit Space—a golf ball-sized orb shimmering with a kaleidoscope of colors, radiating a soft, pulsating glow.
Through the pitch-black expanse, he passed the ten orbits surrounding║LOOT║, each bearing one of his elemental innate talents. His consciousness then slipped into the the golf-ball-sized orb itself. The moment he crossed into it, the darkness shifted, giving way to a vast scene of interstellar space.
Jay took in his surroundings, awestruck. Fragments of asteroids drifted by, scattered across the void along with space dust, comets, and countless stars dotting the horizon. These celestial bodies revolved in belts around a single, colossal star.
Unlike the red or orange hues typical of stars, this one glowed a fierce, radiant blue—a color indicative of an extreme temperature. From what he knew, Jay knew that blue stars were the hottest, often exceeding 30,000 degrees, a stark contrast to the cooler red stars.
The central star was colossal, stretching nearly 1,700 times the diameter of the Sun and radiating an immense, all-encompassing light that seemed to fill the surrounding space.
Yet, despite the intricate realism of this space, Jay instinctively understood that it wasn’t real.
A sudden thought struck Jay, and he attempted to reach out to MJ. However, no response came, and even accessing his║STATUS║seemed impossible. It was as though the System itself couldn’t penetrate this far into his Innate Talent. The unknown force that had drawn him here continued to pull him toward the massive blue hypergiant star at an astonishing speed.
As he neared the star’s surface, his gaze fixed on a figure standing atop its enormous expanse—a silver silhouette at first glance. But as he was pulled closer, Jay saw the details with breathtaking clarity: it wasn’t just a silhouette but a man enveloped in the same silver energy that manifested around Jay each time he activated║INVERSE║mode.
The man’s waist-length silver hair flowed behind him, and in his grip was a dual-bladed silver glaive, a weapon that radiated an aura of power unlike anything Jay had seen.
He watched, entranced, as the figure trained with their weapon, every movement flowing with effortless grace. Each strike and sweep carried a natural rhythm, as though the weapon were an extension of their very being.
The silver energy coiled around him, weaving through the air in intricate, spiraling patterns, merging seamlessly with his glaive. Each swing released a shockwave so powerful that it distorted the space around the hypergiant star, sending destructive ripples through asteroid belts and space dust. Entire celestial bodies shattered or twisted in the wake of his strikes.
The sight left Jay awestruck, his mind numb at the sheer scale of devastation wrought by mere training swings. He couldn’t fathom the destruction this man would unleash if he truly intended to attack. In the face of such raw power, Jay felt insignificant, almost minuscule.
Yet, instead of quelling his resolve, the sight ignited something within him—a purpose, a goal he had never fully defined until now.
Until this moment, Jay had pursued strength with determination but no clear endpoint, no vision of what true power might look like. Now, he had a goal: to one day become as powerful as the man in his sight.
The thought was overwhelming, nearly inconceivable, yet it didn’t feel entirely out of reach. A quiet certainty welled up within him, guided by instincts he couldn’t ignore: this man was almost certainly the previous host of║LOOT║, the one who had wielded its power before him.
Jay recalled MJ’s explanation about Innate Talents—the notion that countless Innate Talents exist across the Universe, and when their host dies, the Innate Talent ceases to exist as well.
However, Grade-10 Innate Talents were an exception to that universal rule. Upon their host's death, they would seek out another worthy individual to inherit their power. Those chosen by a Grade-10 Innate Talent could also access the accumulated techniques and skills of its previous hosts.
The same held true for Unique Innate Talents like his own║LOOT║. Only a few recorded instances detailed such occurrences, and not every host of a Grade-10 Talent or Unique Talent was granted the privilege of inheriting their predecessor’s knowledge.
As Jay observed the colossal figure atop the blue hypergiant, he noticed that the man’s movements looped in a continuous cycle—a half-hour sequence of glaive techniques blended with the silver energy, endlessly repeating.
Drawn into a trance, Jay focused his mind, attempting to manipulate the silver energy himself. With his consciousness immersed directly within║LOOT’s║core, he sensed an abundance of silver energy at his disposal, and he slowly, painstakingly began to mold and direct it.
Only after hours—possibly days—did Jay realize the sheer scale of the figure before him. The hypergiant star, with a diameter of 2.8 billion kilometers, had dwarfed his perception. The silver-clad figure, presumably in║INVERSE║mode, stood thousands of kilometers tall, towering against the star’s blazing surface.
The revelation struck Jay hard; his own size increase to 10 feet seemed minuscule in comparison. The shock, however, soon transformed into motivation, fueling his resolve to master the silver energy even further.
In this state, devoid of hunger, sleep, or physical exhaustion, Jay lost himself to the task, striving to replicate the man’s intricate patterns of energy manipulation. Time became irrelevant. Every adjustment, every nuanced twist of energy honed his control.
Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Jay mastered the intricate movements with flawless accuracy. The moment he achieved this milestone, the looped vision came to an end.
The towering man began to shrink, and Jay watched with bated breath, expecting him to exit║INVERSE║mode. Yet even as he shrank to the size of an ordinary human, the man’s silver hair, beard, and eyes remained, surrounded by bolts of silver energy that obscured his features.
Then, as though summoned by an invisible force, Jay felt himself being drawn away, his consciousness pulled back from the depths of║LOOT║. He emerged into his Spirit Space, regaining control over his consciousness and its movement.
The silence was shattered by the chime of notifications filling his mind, each one marking the significance of his encounter within the depths of his Innate Talent. They signaled newfound progress, confirming that the time spent had not been in vain.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have achieved 1% Mastery over Origin Energy. ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 1st ever Existence in the entire Universe to control Origin Energy. ﴿
➢          Due to accomplishing a Universe-Level Achievement, you will receive a random-grade reward tailored to be most beneficial to you at this moment. The grade of the reward will be determined by your Luck Attribute.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The realization dawned slowly as the notifications unraveled, each line of text revealing new layers of shock and intrigue. The silver energy he had been struggling to harness was called Origin Energy, something so rare and potent that even 1% mastery had triggered a Universe level Achievement.
Yet, for all his effort—enduring countless loops, reliving the same half-hour scenario tens of thousands of times—he had only scratched the surface. The achievement felt monumental and underwhelming at the same time.
Ten thousand loops, at the very least. Even assuming the most conservative estimate, it amounted to over 200 days, two-thirds of a year spent within the confines of his innate talent,║LOOT║.
Thankfully, time in the real world had remained frozen during his ordeal. If even a part of those months had passed outside, he would have been far behind in the Alpha Program. Worse yet, the Beta Program might already have begun, leaving him struggling in its aftermath.
And yet, not a single second had ticked by in the real world. Time itself seemed irrelevant in that space.
As the system announced the impending reward, his thoughts wandered, to the weapon wielded by the mysterious figure—the one that had etched itself into his memory. Its sheer presence made it a weapon unlike any he had ever seen. His mind fixated on it, wondering what grade it might be.
The system, apparently mistaking this idle musing as a request.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Current Universe Points: 1000. ﴿
﴾ You lack sufficient Universe Points to exchange for your desired weapon. Until the request is fulfilled, all future Universe Points earned will be automatically pooled to meet the required exchange value. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
His breath caught as the implications sank in. The weapon was now a goal etched into his journey, one the system had prioritized above all else. Yet it left him uneasy. He hadn’t consciously chosen this path—it had been a fleeting thought, a mere curiosity. Now, the stakes of every point he earned would hinge on fulfilling this exchange.
Uncertainty weighing on him. "Just what kind of weapon could be worth this much?" he wondered, the unanswered question gnawing at him. But he knew one thing for certain—the reward would either be his greatest boon or a burden he could not yet fathom.
As the weight of the notifications settled, a familiar voice echoed in his mind. MJ, his ever-reliable companion, spoke with an uncharacteristic edge of astonishment.
‘Master, when did you accomplish a Universe Level Achievement without me noticing?’
The question prompted him to recount everything—the time loop, the struggle to manipulate Origin Energy, and barely reaching 1% mastery. MJ listened intently, and by the end of the explanation, he was as shocked as Jay had been.
“Your Innate Talent… it’s not just a Unique Innate Talent. It’s something far beyond ordinary.”
Jay agreed without hesitation. There was no denying it now.║LOOT║wasn’t just rare—it was something that defied conventional understanding.
Shifting focus, he asked MJ about the Universe Points mentioned by the system. MJ’s response unveiled an intricate hierarchy of achievements tied to cosmic significance.
"Universe Points are awarded for Universe-Level Achievements," MJ explained. "But they’re part of a larger hierarchy. Below them are Galaxy Points, Galactic-Cluster Points, Super-Cluster Points, and Mega-Cluster Points, each corresponding to their respective Achievement Levels."
MJ broke down their value:
●      1 Universe Point equaled 1,000 Mega-Cluster Points.
●      It also equaled 1,000,000 Super-Cluster Points,
●      1,000,000,000 Galactic-Cluster Points,
●      or 1,000,000,000,000 Galaxy Points.
The sheer scale of equivalence made Jay’s 1,000 Universe Points seem like an unimaginable fortune. Yet even that was insufficient for the silver glaive he had glimpsed in the hands of║LOOT’s║previous host.
The notification declaring him the first to control Origin Energy puzzled him deeply. The time loop had shown the previous host of║LOOT║wielding Origin Energy effortlessly. How could the system claim he was the first?
MJ deliberated before offering a theory. “The only explanation is that the previous host must have existed during the Prehistoric Era, long before the System itself came into being.”
That revelation gave him pause. According to MJ, the Prehistoric Era was an enigmatic time predating the System’s arrival. No records from that age existed within the System, even though billions of years had passed since its abrupt end. All life from that time had vanished without explanation.
The only evidence of the Prehistoric Era came from remnants of the final battle that ended it—discovered in hidden realms scattered across the Universe. Even now, no one knew what caused the catastrophic conclusion to that era.
For billions of years, the hidden realms of the Prehistoric Era had fascinated the Universe. Twenty-four of these prehistoric battlefields had been discovered so far, each filled with the graves of powerful beings and treasures from a time long before the System.
These realms became the focus of the entire universe whenever they appeared, drawing countless adventurers eager to claim the ancient techniques, legacies, and Spirit Items left behind.
Yet, for all the discoveries made in these realms, no one had found any clue about the battle that wiped out the Prehistoric Era. Even MJ confirmed that not a single record existed about what truly happened back then.
MJ also explained how Spirit Items worked. If they were left without an owner for too long, the System collected them and placed them in the System Treasury, organizing them by their value.
Since║LOOT║had chosen him as its new host, its previous owner must have died. That meant the silver glaive he had seen likely ended up in the Treasury too.
But this unexpectedly created a problem. Each time he completed a Universe Level Achievement, the points he earned would go toward paying for the glaive. Until he had enough, he wouldn’t get any other rewards. The exact number of achievements needed to collect the points was unknown, and even MJ couldn’t guess.
Still, he didn’t regret it. No matter how long it took, the glaive would be worth the effort.
Then, he turned to another notification:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have acquired an Unknown Grade Skill, ﴿
║Heaven Breaker║
➢         A prehistoric skill that harnesses Origin Energy to shatter any defense, regardless of its level or tier. The attack's power scales with the user's Overall stats and mastery over Origin Energy.﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
That was the same skill he had learned in the time loop. Now it was his for real. It also confirmed what he suspected:║LOOT║’s previous owner had lived during the Prehistoric Era.
Excitement surged through him. He exited his Spirit Space quickly, eager to test the effects of Origin Energy and try out║Heaven Breaker║. The time to unleash its power had come.
Jay began by removing the║Stat Debuff║from his body. As he did, the five main attributes in his║LOOTED STATUS║balanced, each holding an equal number of stats. With this adjustment, he slipped back into a state of Harmony, something necessary to handle the immense power provided by║INVERSE║mode.
Without Harmony, handling the overwhelming surge of stats would be extremely challenging. Moreover, with it, he could think and process information with unparalleled composure and clarity.
Having reached 1% mastery over Origin Energy, Jay no longer needed to rely on the destructive emotions of rage or hatred to control it. This new freedom in its manipulation marked a turning point, allowing him to explore more of its potential.
During the remaining duration of║INVERSE║mode, Jay focused on experimentation. MJ, his ever-reliable companion, created an augmented cube-like white space around him. This isolated environment allowed MJ to carefully record and analyze the behavior of Origin Energy in controlled conditions.
Under the effects of║INVERSE║mode, Jay’s stats were amplified 200 times, granting him an enhanced perception of time—20 times faster than normal. What was only 10 minutes in reality stretched into 200 minutes, or 3 hours and 20 minutes, for him. This advantage gave him ample time to deepen his understanding of Origin Energy.
One of his most critical discoveries was its unique effect on elements and Aura. As Jay tested his control over Origin Energy, he noticed a pattern. Whenever he brought one of the five elements he could manipulate—Fire, Water, Wind, Earth, or Darkness—close to Origin Energy, the element would immediately dissipate.
Intrigued, he conducted a specific test. He coated his right foot in a layer of Origin Energy and used the║Fireball║skill, aiming it directly at himself. As the fiery attack approached, it vanished before making contact. The same effect repeated with all other elements, including Darkness, despite Jay’s Stage-3 Mastery over it.
It wasn’t just elements that were affected. Aura, too, was rendered powerless. To test this, Jay wielded his║Two-handed Greatsword║and coated it in Sharp Sword Aura before striking himself.
Each time, the Aura dissolved before touching the protective layer of Origin Energy surrounding him. Only the raw physical force of the attack reached him, completely stripped of its Aura.
As Jay continued experimenting with Origin Energy, he uncovered a harsh truth: whenever a Spirit Item came into contact with Origin Energy, its durability rapidly degraded. He learned this lesson the hard way when he attempted to coat his║Two-handed Greatsword║with Origin Energy. Within seconds, the weapon crumbled into Spirit Iron scraps, leaving him without his Uncommon Grade Spirit Item.
Although frustrated by the loss, Jay pressed on. MJ soon introduced a new variable to the experiments—Dante. The tests involving Dante revealed a critical limitation of Origin Energy. When Dante attacked Jay using his Stage-2 Dagger Aura, only half of the Aura dissipated upon contact with Origin Energy. The remaining half struck Jay, causing damage.
Intrigued by the results, MJ developed a theory. To test it, Jay ventured out of the Underground Maze into the wilderness, where a few unlucky monsters served as test subjects. Through repeated trials, they confirmed the theory: the effectiveness of Origin Energy depended on Jay’s own level of Elemental and Weapon Masteries.
If someone with a higher Mastery level attacked Jay, their elemental or Aura-based damage would partially bypass Origin Energy. However, Origin Energy still dissipated half of the incoming damage. For instance, when Dante attacked using║Dagger Aura║, Jay received only half the damage because Dante’s║Minor Dagger Mastery║was a higher level than Jay’s.
This revelation clarified an important goal for Jay. If he could achieve higher levels in every Mastery, he would eventually become immune to all damage except pure physical attacks. But there was a catch.
When the duration of║INVERSE║mode ended, Jay’s connection to Origin Energy disappeared entirely. It was in that moment he realized the true strength of║INVERSE║mode—it wasn’t just the stat boost, but the ability to wield Origin Energy.
With newfound clarity, Jay decided on his future path: to gain as many Masteries as possible and improve them to the highest levels. He knew that using traditional methods to advance Masteries would take years, perhaps even decades. But with his innate talent, the process could be drastically accelerated.
Determined to strengthen his foundation, Jay wasted no time after exiting║INVERSE║mode. He immediately set to work, merging the Minor Masteries he had acquired from the killing spree of Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ.
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In the next half hour, Jay merged with all the Looted Masteries he had accumulated. Once done, MJ opened the Mastery section of his║STATUS║and highlighted the changes made. Alongside this, MJ provided additional information about the progression of Masteries.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Mastery Stages:
●      STAGE-1 Mastery: Levels 1 to 10.
●      STAGE-2 Mastery: Levels 11 to 20.
●      STAGE-3 Mastery: Levels 21 to 30.
ELEMENTAL MASTERY
➢          ║Minor Fire Mastery║: Lv.2 ➝ Lv.12
➢          ║Minor Water Mastery║: Lv.2 ➝ Lv.15
➢          ║Minor Wind Mastery║: Lv.2 ➝ Lv.16
➢          ║Minor Earth Mastery║: Lv.2 ➝ Lv.8
➢          ║Minor Darkness Mastery║: Lv.21 ⧼No changes⧽
➢          ║Minor Wood Mastery║: Lv.10 ⧼New⧽
WEAPON MASTERY
➢          ║Minor Dagger Mastery║: Lv.1 ➝ Lv.7
➢          ║Short Sword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-1⧽: Lv.14 ⧼No changes⧽
➢          ║Long Sword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-2⧽: Lv.21 ⧼No changes⧽
➢          ║Greatsword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-3⧽: Lv.11 ⧼No changes⧽
➢          ║Minor Glaive Mastery║: Lv.30 ⧼Max⧽ ⧼Recent⧽
VARIANT MASTERY
➢          ║Precision Mastery║: Lv.1 ➝ Lv.16
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
In the Elemental Mastery section, Jay noted improvements in Fire, Water, Wind, and Earth Masteries. His Darkness Mastery, however, remained at Lv.21, unchanged. The most noticeable addition was║Minor Wood Mastery║, which had reached Lv.10.
MJ explained that this was gained when Shadow Leopard MJ killed several plant-type Tier-1 monsters. Jay had also merged with a Grade-2║Wood Innate Talent║, which complemented the new mastery.
In the Weapon Mastery section, Jay noticed progress in║Minor Dagger Mastery║, but his attention was drawn to the maxed-out║Minor Glaive Mastery║at Lv.30.
MJ explained the unusual circumstances: typically, reaching Lv.30 in Weapon Mastery required extensive training with the respective Spirit Equipment. Yet, Jay had maxed out║Minor Glaive Mastery║simply by watching the previous host of║LOOT║train with the Silver Glaive in the time loop.
MJ further clarified that any Minor Mastery could only reach Lv.30. Beyond that lay Major Mastery, which was far more challenging to attain. This was where the FIRST LIMIT of the Universe came into play.
To overcome the FIRST LIMIT for Elemental Masteries, one had to comprehend the essence of the respective element without being able to rely on the System’s provided training methods.
For Weapon Mastery, the requirement was different. A person needed to bring three related Minor Weapon Masteries to Lv.30 and then choose one of them to advance into Major Mastery.
This led MJ to suggest that Jay focus on mastering three Sword-related Minor Masteries if he intended to advance a sword-based Weapon Mastery. However, since learning about the defensive properties of Origin Energy, Jay decided to deprioritize║Greatsword Mastery║for now.
Jay’s progress in the Mastery of his Variant Category Innate Talent,║PRECISION║, was surprisingly effortless. The talent’s passive ability granted him an extraordinary level of accuracy and preciseness in every action, making training unnecessary. As a result, its mastery levels increased naturally over time without any deliberate effort.
By merging with the Looted Masteries, Jay achieved in less than half an hour what would have taken him half a day through traditional methods. During that time, he also fully recovered from the weakened state that always followed the end of║INVERSE║mode.
Eager to advance his understanding of Origin Energy, Jay attempted to re-enter║LOOT║, the golf ball-sized orb situated at the center of his Spirit Space. However, his assumption that he could use the time loop freely was wrong. Instead, a notification appeared, informing him that his comprehension of Origin Energy was not yet sufficient to access it again.
Acknowledging this limitation, Jay decided to focus on training with Origin Energy during the next activation of║INVERSE║mode. Unfortunately, there were still four hours remaining before its cooldown could end.
Despite this setback, he discovered something unexpected. Normally, exiting║INVERSE║mode transferred 5× Looted Stats to his║STATUS║. This time, however, 10× Looted Stats had been transferred. It was a massive boost, equivalent to gaining a full level in Tier-2. Jay suspected this might be an added benefit from achieving mastery in Origin Energy.
With his plan for the immediate future settled, Jay decided to make the most of the time before the cooldown ended. He interrupted Dante, who was focused on training his Dagger Mastery, and handed him two Lesser Stamina Fruits. He wanted to take Dante along for power leveling, knowing there wouldn’t be any Tier-3 monsters appearing until Day-7.
As for the Origin Energy abilities Jay had demonstrated earlier, he wasn’t concerned about Dante remembering them. The║Mask of Nihility║ensured that anything related to Origin Energy would remain obscured from Dante’s memory.
Just as the two were about to exit the Underground Maze, Jay felt an unexpected change in║LOOT║. The golf ball-sized orb reacted on its own, sending out a powerful shockwave of Origin Energy.
Unlike anything he had witnessed before, this shockwave expanded beyond his Spirit Space, rippling outward like a sonic boom with Jay at its center.
The shockwave caused no visible damage to the surroundings, but its effects were immediately apparent when it hit Dante. His face turned pale as he coughed up blood and collapsed to the ground on all fours. Jay rushed to his side, helping him up as Dante weakly spoke.
“I got a notification,” Dante said in a strained voice, “saying some unknown energy hit me… and now I’m in a weakened state for an hour.”
Jay frowned, realizing the shockwave wasn’t something he could control. It was a new and dangerous aspect of║LOOT║he hadn’t anticipated. While it hadn’t caused permanent harm to Dante, the incident was a stark reminder of how unpredictable Origin Energy could be.
Jay immediately used║Analyse║on Dante to assess the effects of the shockwave. To his concern, all the stats in Dante's║STATUS║were halved, along with the abilities related to his Innate Talent,║FATE INTERVENTION║.
Uncertain about why║LOOT║had reacted so violently, Jay’s thoughts were interrupted by MJ’s urgent voice in his mind.
‘Master, I think I know the reason for what happened just now.’
MJ’s explanation revealed a situation so absurd that, if not for║Harmony║suppressing Jay’s emotions, he wouldn’t know whether to laugh or cry.
It all began when Jay had instructed Hobgoblin MJ to save Andrea from monsters. Jay had told him to make a grand, domineering appearance to intimidate any potential threats and discourage future hostility.
Hobgoblin MJ had carried out the order flawlessly, striking fear into the hearts of those who witnessed him. Jay had even praised him for the result, though he did critique MJ’s awkward attempt at poetic flair.
But when Olivia completed her Tier-2 Evolution, Hobgoblin MJ’s childish need for validation resurfaced. Eager to be praised again, he activated Tier Suppression and displayed the fiercest expression he could muster, hoping to impress Jay. Unfortunately, his efforts backfired spectacularly.
Olivia, startled and mistaking him for a monster about to attack, instinctively used her Innate Talent,║SOUL EYES║, to try and control MJ’s soul.
What she didn’t know was that MJ’s soul was intricately linked to Jay’s, protected by║LOOT║itself. Olivia’s indirect attempt to seize control over Jay’s soul had triggered a retaliatory response from his Innate Talent, resulting in the Origin Energy shockwave that had caused so much havoc.
Realizing the unintended chain of events, Jay didn’t hold it against Olivia. Her reaction was understandable—anyone would defend themselves in such a situation.
To better understand the impact of the shockwave, Jay had Hobgoblin MJ share his senses. Since Hobgoblin MJ’s soul was part of Jay’s, he had been immune to the shockwave’s effects.
Through their shared perception, Jay discovered that the shockwave had reached Hobgoblin MJ, who was 23 kilometers away, and even further to Shadow Leopard MJ, who was 47 kilometers from him. It became clear the shockwave had likely spread across the entire Trial Zone.
The aftermath of the shockwave was severe. Andrea and Kasim were in the same weakened state as Dante, their stats halved and their bodies barely able to move. Sergei had fared slightly better, though he was still visibly shaken.
Olivia, however, had suffered the most. The shockwave had struck her with terrifying force, causing her to bleed from her ears, nose, and eyes before falling unconscious. Her condition continued to deteriorate as her complexion grew paler by the second, and her body began to shrivel.
Jay used║Analyse║on Olivia and discovered that her five main Attributes were steadily decreasing. The situation was dire—if left unchecked, her stats would eventually drop to zero, leading to death.
Unlike the others affected by the Origin Energy shockwave, Olivia wasn’t just in a temporary weakened state. Her stats were permanently decreasing, and her condition was worsening with every passing second.
When Jay used║Analyse║on her, he saw something alarming: alongside her Innate Talent,║SOUL EYES║, an indicator showed that it was being disintegrated by an unknown energy—already at 64%.
MJ, despite being an A.I., carried the childish mentality of Jay’s younger self at his core. Seeing Olivia’s dire state, he was consumed by guilt, knowing his actions had indirectly caused her suffering. Through their soul connection, Jay could sense MJ’s anxiety and sadness, even though his own emotions were suppressed in the state of Harmony.
Jay didn’t know if he could save Olivia, but he was determined to try. From the moment he shared senses with Hobgoblin MJ, he had noticed the volatile Origin Energy wreaking havoc within Olivia’s consciousness.
Acting swiftly, he instructed Hobgoblin MJ to place his hand on Olivia’s forehead. Using him as a medium, Jay sent his consciousness into her Spirit Space.
Olivia’s Spirit Space was in shambles, filled with fractures that reflected her critical condition. At its center was a massive golden sphere, her Innate Talent, slowly disintegrating under the crushing grip of silver-colored chains—chains formed by Origin Energy.
Jay knew that an Innate Talent was deeply intertwined with a lifeform’s soul. Destroying her Innate Talent would mean destroying her soul. He had to stop the chains of Origin Energy before they annihilated her completely.
The problem, however, was that Jay couldn’t control Origin Energy without activating║INVERSE║mode. He tried regardless, but his efforts failed.
As a last resort, he moved his consciousness closer to the golden sphere at the center of her Spirit Space. When he placed himself between the chains and her Innate Talent, the chains abruptly halted. Though this act seemed heroic, Jay knew it wasn’t truly dangerous—Origin Energy wouldn’t harm him.
While he managed to stop the chains, he couldn’t remove them. The only solution was to wait four hours for the cooldown of║INVERSE║mode to end. Once he could manipulate Origin Energy again, saving Olivia would be possible.
Back in the real world, the lingering effects of the shockwave persisted, though Andrea, Kasim, and Sergei were faring slightly better than before—still far from fully recovered, but no longer as debilitated as they had been.
Still, Andrea pushed herself and attempted to heal Olivia with her Light Element abilities, but the energy had no effect. Whatever Origin Energy was doing to Olivia, it was beyond the reach of conventional healing.
Time passed slowly and two hours later, Shadow Leopard MJ, who was on a relentless monster-killing spree, brought the total number of Undistributed Looted Stats in Jay’s possession to 1,000*. This milestone satisfied the final requirement for Jay to awaken his third Innate Exclusive Skill.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟞𝟘

ℕ𝔢𝔴 𝔈𝕩𝔠𝔩𝔲𝔰𝔦𝔳𝔢 𝔖𝕜𝔦𝔩𝔩   
 
 





As the knowledge of his newly awakened third Innate Exclusive Skill,║Origin Sigil║, flowed into his mind, Jay absorbed it all in. The ability offered three distinct types of sigils, each with its own cost, effect, and limits:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Origin Sigil ﴿
Major Origin Sigil
Grants a link with the target, allowing the transfer of up to 50% of Jay’s overall stats in║STATUS║and absolute control over their Innate Talent. However, this connection does not influence or compromise the will of the Origin Sigil holder.
➢          Limit: 10 lifeforms.
➢          Cost: 1000* Undistributed Looted Stats per sigil.
Minor Origin Sigil
Grants a link with the target, allowing the transfer of up to 25% of Jay’s overall stats in ﴾STATUS﴿ and absolute control over their Innate Talent.
➢          Limit: 100 lifeforms.
➢          Cost: 500* Undistributed Looted Stats per sigil.
Rudimentary Origin Sigil
Grants a link with the target, allowing the transfer of up to 10% of Jay’s overall stats in ﴾STATUS﴿ and absolute control over their Innate Talent.
➢          Limit: 1000 lifeforms.
➢          Cost: 100* Undistributed Looted Stats per sigil.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The skill’s potential was undeniable, offering Jay not only immense influence over others but also the ability to enhance and support allies on an entirely new level.
Yet, Olivia’s condition brought him back to the present. There were still two hours before║INVERSE║mode’s cooldown ended, and even then, removing the chains of Origin Energy wouldn’t solve all her problems. The majority of her golden sphere—the representation of her Innate Talent║SOUL EYES║—had already been destroyed.
Worse still, her physical stats had suffered permanent damage. Each of her five main attributes was reduced to a mere 3 stats. In her current state, she was barely clinging to life, incapable of defending herself against even the weakest monsters.
Jay replayed MJ’s analysis in his mind. According to him, the size of one’s Innate Talent within their Spirit Space directly determined its Grade.
●      A Grade-1 Innate Talent measured 10 meters in diameter.
●      A Grade-2 Innate Talent measured 100 meters, with each subsequent grade increasing tenfold.
Olivia’s║SOUL EYES║, however, had a diameter of 100,000 kilometers—a staggering size nearly eight times the diameter of Earth. This marked it as a Grade-8 Innate Talent, an extraordinary rarity even within the vast expanse of the Universe.
Jay observed the golden sphere, its massive size reduced to a mere 100 meters in diameter, now no more than a Grade-2 Innate Talent. The loss was catastrophic. Even if he managed to remove the Origin Energy chains, Olivia’s potential was all but gone. In the perilous Alpha Program, survival with such diminished capabilities was nearly impossible—her death would be inevitable.
As a way to compensate for MJ’s blunder, Jay resolved to grant Olivia a Minor Origin Sigil. The sigil would restore some of her abilities and provide her with a fighting chance.
However, the sigil required Olivia’s willing acceptance, and her current near-death state presented a major problem. Her consciousness was buried deep within her subconscious mind, hidden among her fragmented memories.
To reach her, Jay needed to delve into the golden sphere that represented her Innate Talent. Yet with the chains of Origin Energy encircling it and actively disintegrating the remnants, moving his own consciousness inside was impossible.
Fortunately, MJ’s racial trait allowed him to divide his consciousness into multiple parts. Jay sent a fragment of MJ’s consciousness into the depths of Olivia’s Innate Talent to locate her hidden memory.
Through MJ’s connection, Jay watched the events within the golden sphere unfold. The space inside was dark and infinite, fragments of Olivia’s memories floating like scattered pieces of a puzzle. Each fragment played out like a vivid video, showcasing moments from her life.
MJ sifted through the memories with incredible efficiency, scanning them at lightning speed. It didn’t take long before he found the one hiding Olivia’s consciousness. As it played out, Jay understood the source of her trauma—an experience that had haunted her throughout her life.
The memory began on Olivia’s 5th birthday. Her parents gifted her a teddy bear doll, a thoughtful present meant to bring her joy. Yet the young Olivia protested, demanding an even bigger teddy bear instead.
The memory shifted, now showing a moment from a year later. A 6-year-old Olivia sat curled up in a closet, sobbing uncontrollably as she clutched the same teddy bear. Her parents had died in a car crash shortly after her 5th birthday, leaving her heartbroken and alone. The bear was her only connection to them, a relic of happier times.
As the loop continued, Jay watched Olivia’s haunting memory unfold. In the following scene, her grandmother appeared, attempting to console the grieving six-year-old. But Olivia couldn’t stop blaming herself. The accident had occurred because her parents were on their way to buy her a new doll at her insistence.
The memory repeated, playing the same tragic cycle over and over again. Olivia’s consciousness was trapped within her younger self, endlessly reliving the pain and guilt of that day.
MJ, now within the memory, took the form of a one-year-old baby as he approached the closet where the younger Olivia hid, sobbing into her teddy bear. He tried to open the door, but her consciousness resisted, refusing to let him in.
Forcing the door open was an option, but it would harm her already fragile soul, weakened by the chains of Origin Energy. Jay and MJ both knew that wasn’t an option. The only way to save Olivia safely was to gain the trust of her six-year-old self, who had no knowledge of the future. She needed to willingly accept the Minor Origin Sigil.
Standing beside the closet, MJ attempted to explain the situation. He detailed what had happened since Olivia fell unconscious, emphasizing her critical condition and the need to act quickly. But the younger Olivia, overwhelmed and unable to comprehend, refused to listen. Instead, she pushed the door shut even tighter, further retreating into her pain.
Realizing his approach wasn’t working, MJ sighed softly. In his baby voice, he began sharing his feelings.
"I know that whatever I say now can’t change the fact that you almost died because of me," MJ said gently. "But I’ll do everything I can to make up for it. From your memories, I saw that you don’t have any siblings. Coincidentally, I’m the same."
He paused before continuing, "Are you willing to take me as your little brother? Even if you don’t want to, I promise I’ll protect you."
The six-year-old Olivia’s crying slowed. Peeking out slightly, she wiped her tears and asked in an innocent voice, "Can I really be your big sister? Pinky promise?"
MJ’s face lit up, nodding enthusiastically. Olivia opened the closet door fully, stepping out with hesitant but hopeful eyes. She held out her pinky finger to MJ, who eagerly linked his tiny pinky with hers.
"Pinky promise," he said with a cheerful grin.
The atmosphere lightened as the two played with the toys scattered around the memory space for a few minutes. Laughter replaced tears as Olivia found a moment of peace.
As they rested together afterward, MJ reached out and summoned the Origin Sigil that Jay had sent him. The glowing sigil hovered in his tiny hand, radiating a faint silver light.
"Big Sister Olivia," MJ said softly, "I need your help to protect you. If you accept this, I’ll be able to make sure you’re safe from now on."
The six-year-old looked at the sigil with curiosity and a hint of hesitation, but the trust they had built softened her apprehension. Slowly, she nodded.
With her acceptance, MJ gently placed the sigil in her small hands. It glowed brightly, and Olivia’s Spirit Space trembled slightly as the sigil bonded with her consciousness. The golden sphere, though still damaged, seemed to stabilize under its influence.
Jay’s decision to grant Olivia a Major Origin Sigil left MJ stunned. The significance of such a sigil was enormous—only ten could ever be granted. It wasn’t that MJ didn’t want to help Olivia, but because of the rarity and immense value of a Major Sigil, making the decision a significant one.
Jay, however, had his reasons, though he didn’t explain them to MJ. He was confident in his choice. Even if Olivia didn’t survive, the Major Sigil would return to him, so there was no real drawback.
When MJ offered the half-moon-shaped silver sigil to the six-year-old version of Olivia, she accepted it without hesitation, trusting him completely. The sigil glowed with a brilliant silver light, and the memory loop came to an end. Both MJ and Jay’s consciousnesses were expelled from her Innate Talent and back into Olivia’s Spirit Space.
As the sigil’s Origin Energy spread throughout her Spirit Space, the cracks and fractures that had marred her golden sphere began to vanish. Within seconds, her Innate Talent,║SOUL EYES║, stabilized. Jay sensed Olivia regaining her true consciousness, her presence returning alongside theirs in the Spirit Space.
MJ approached Olivia’s consciousness and explained everything in detail. Unlike her subconscious younger self, Olivia could fully comprehend the events that had led to her current state. She understood how her attempt to control Hobgoblin MJ’s soul had inadvertently triggered the retaliation from Origin Energy, which nearly destroyed her Innate Talent.
Though her consciousness was restored, Olivia retained the memories of the memory loop. She remembered the moments she had shared with MJ as her “younger brother.” Surprisingly, she forgave him, acknowledging her own mistake in attacking impulsively without properly analyzing the situation.
Yet, her gaze turned wary when she sensed Jay’s consciousness. She instinctively feared him, recognizing the overwhelming connection he had with Origin Energy—the very force that had nearly destroyed her. The fear was primal and instinctive, born of the trauma she had just endured.
Before long, the Origin Energy from the Major Sigil began to envelop her golden sphere. Olivia watched in awe as her damaged Innate Talent began to regenerate. The sphere, initially reduced to 100 meters in diameter, started to grow.
Marveling at the transformation, Olivia gathered her courage and stammered a heartfelt thank you to Jay for saving her. Before she could finish, MJ interrupted with enthusiasm.
"This is just the beginning. With Master’s Major Origin Sigil, you’ll gain power beyond what most could ever dream of."
As MJ spoke, the golden sphere continued to grow. Its size, once that of a Grade-8 Innate Talent, now expanded far beyond its original form. The diameter surged from 100,000 kilometers ⧼62,000 miles⧽ to 1 million kilometers ⧼620,000 miles⧽, marking it as a Grade-9 Innate Talent. Yet, it didn’t stop there.
The golden sphere’s growth was relentless, ultimately reaching an unprecedented diameter of 10 million kilometers ⧼6.2 million miles⧽, the size of a Grade-10 Innate Talent.
Olivia was left speechless, overwhelmed by the notifications that began to flood her vision. Each one confirmed the impossible transformation of her Innate Talent.
Suddenly, a Trial World-wide notification resounded, visible to every participant in the Milky Way Galaxy Tutorial Program:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
# Trial World Announcement #
Congratulate 'Olivia' of the Planet 'Earth' for awakening as an Omega-Chosen of the Milky Way Galaxy Tutorial Program!
➢          The emergence of an Omega-Chosen elevated the Milky Way Galaxy's rating from 9-star to 10-star.
➢          The benefits of the 10-star rating will be applied to the Milky Way Galaxy after the Trial Program concludes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
# Trial World Announcement #
Congratulate 'Olivia' of the Planet 'Earth' for awakening as an Omega-Chosen of the Milky Way Galaxy Tutorial Program!
➢          The emergence of an Omega-Chosen elevated the Milky Way Galaxy's rating from 9-star to 10-star.
➢          The benefits of the 10-star rating will be applied to the Milky Way Galaxy after the Trial Program concludes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Even though MJ couldn't find detailed information about these Rating Benefits, he managed to uncover the core principle behind a galaxy's rating. It hinged on the highest Innate Talent Grade among the Alpha-Chosen participating in the galaxy's Trial Program.
Chosen participants were categorized into three main tiers: Alpha, Beta, and Gamma, based on the potential of their Innate Talents. However, standing above them all was the rarest classification: the Omega-Chosen, reserved exclusively for those with a Grade-10 Innate Talent.
Most might not grasp the true significance of possessing a Grade-10 Innate Talent, but Jay knew better.
Such individuals not only exhibited extraordinary comprehension speed in their chosen Mastery but also demonstrated unparalleled control over the aspect tied to their Innate Talent. Their potential extended far beyond these advantages—they could achieve what was universally coveted: the status of a Tier-10 Lifeform.
In the grand hierarchy of the Universe, the grade of an Innate Talent directly corresponded to the highest Tier a being could achieve.
●      Those with Grade-3 or lower talents were confined to the peak of Tier-3, hitting the 1st Limit of the Universe.
●      Grade-4, Grade-5, and Grade-6 talents allowed individuals to reach the peak of Tier-6, but no further. This was the 2nd Limit of the Universe.
●      Similarly, Grade-7, Grade-8, and Grade-9 talents capped their bearers at the peak of Tier-9, unable to surpass the 3rd Limit of the Universe.
This was where the unparalleled significance of Grade-10 talents emerged. Only those who possessed a Grade-10 Innate Talent could shatter the 3rd Limit and ascend to Tier-10, attaining the ultimate status of a God-level Being.
Possessing a higher Grade Innate Talent doesn’t guarantee reaching higher Tiers—one must survive long enough to ascend.
Even at lower Tiers, Omega-Chosen inspire both reverence and fear. Their potential to reach Tier-10, the realm of Gods and the Universe's pinnacle of power, ensures they are treated with the utmost respect.
The realization about the Origin Sigils left him in awe, tinged with a sense of confusion. The sheer ability to wield Origin Energy to create these sigils defied even his own understanding of his Innate Talent. Yet, the results were undeniable.
The Major Origin Sigils, capable of enhancing someone's Innate Talent to a Grade-10, were astonishing. Each sigil held such immense power that it could elevate an individual's potential to a level most only dreamed of.
Then there were the 100 MinorOrigin Sigils, each able to upgrade talents to Grade-9—a feat remarkable in its own right. Even the 1000 RudimentaryOrigin Sigils, though less potent, could push someone to a Grade-8 talent, a level still considered exceptional across the universe.
The implications were staggering. He wondered if this ability hinted at his Innate Talent being greater than Grade-10. But he quickly set that thought aside. The System's explanation about Unique Category Innate Talents loomed over his optimism.
Though Unique Category Innate Talents appeared superior to the other categories—Elemental, Weapon, Martial, and Variant—they bore a crippling flaw: the challenge of advancing their unique masteries.
Unlike those in the other categories, who gained techniques and training methods as they progressed, those with Unique Talents were left to learn by themselves. This inherent weakness led to a grim statistic:
Nearly 70% of Unique Talent users became trapped at the 1st Limit of the Universe, unable to break through the peak of Tier-3.
Of the remaining 30%, a mere 3% managed to surpass the 2nd Limit of the Universe.
None had ever breached the 3rd Limit of the Universe, the ultimate barrier to reaching Tier-10.
Jay recalled how he'd first set out to loot masteries. At the time, he believed that the Origin Energy's defensive capabilities, particularly its resistance to Elemental and Aura attacks, would give him an edge.
However, he had been skeptical about one key issue: how he would continue improving the looted masteries over time.
But now, it no longer posed an issue. The Origin Sigils provided a solution, allowing him to synchronize with the masteries of those who had been imprinted with a sigil. This synchronization opened a new realm of possibilities, making the inherent flaw of Unique Category Innate Talents a thing of the past.
The moment he awakened his third Innate Exclusive Skill,║Origin Sigil║, he was prompted to name all the sigils within a single minute. The urgency forced him to think quickly. For the 10 Major Origin Sigils, he chose the names of celestial bodies from the Solar System.
Mercury, Venus, Earth, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, 'Unus,' Neptune, Pluto, and Moon.
Though Pluto and the Moon weren't technically planets, he included them anyway. Instead of naming one of the sigils "Uranus," he called it Unus, foreseeing complaints from whoever would one day receive that sigil.
For the 100 Minor Origin Sigils, he assigned the letters of the Roman alphabet. Meanwhile, the 1000 Rudimentary Origin Sigils were simply numbered from 1 to 1000. The simplicity ensured clarity and efficiency.
Initially, he had planned to give Olivia a Minor Origin Sigil. With it, he could share 25% of his Undistributed Looted Stats with her and elevate her Innate Talent from Grade-8 to Grade-9.
However, when MJ, his loyal AI companion, delved into Olivia’s memories to locate her hidden consciousness, something unexpected happened. Through MJ’s connection, he saw Olivia’s memories as if they were his own, and the truths within them completely reshaped his perspective of her.
Olivia's life, as revealed through her memories, painted a picture far different from his assumptions. He had harbored doubts about her integrity, suspecting that her rise to wealth and power had come through underhanded means or by exploiting others.
Because of these doubts, he hadn’t mentioned her to his younger brother, Kay, during the 18-hour rest period after Day 1 of the Trial Program.
Kay had always admired Olivia. Ever since learning about her struggles and triumphs, he had developed a deep admiration that bordered on infatuation.
If Kay were to discover Olivia’s participation in the Trial Program, he would likely ask for help. As a rare request from Kay, it would have been something he couldn’t refuse. Yet, his suspicions about Olivia’s moral character had kept him from sharing anything about her.
But after witnessing her memories firsthand, he realized how much she had endured and sacrificed to reach her current position. The trials she faced were not borne of malice but resilience and determination. The revelations softened his opinion of her and left him with a newfound respect.
Because of this, he decided to give Olivia the Moon Origin Sigil instead of a Minor Sigil. Still, he prepared himself for whatever might come. If Olivia turned against him within the Trial Zone and sought to harm him, he wouldn’t mind returning the favor without hesitation.
Olivia's personality struck a balance between strength and compassion. She was kind-hearted like Kay but tempered with a decisiveness that Kay, being more soft-hearted, lacked. It was this decisiveness that gave her the edge in tough situations.
As Jay reflected on her qualities, a thought took root: Olivia and Kay shared some aspects that could make them perfect for each other. Everything Olivia sought in a life partner seemed to align with Kay’s nature.
If they ever had the chance to truly know one another, he believed they would realize just how compatible they were.
When he had first named the 10 Major Origin Sigils, he had always intended to offer the Earth Origin Sigil to Kay. This intention gave rise to the decision to give Olivia the Moon Origin Sigil.
Symbolically, it represented the deep connection between the Earth and the Moon, much like the connection he hoped would one day flourish between Kay and Olivia.
Even if things didn’t work out romantically between them, he knew the Moon Origin Sigil wouldn’t be wasted. Olivia was a worthy recipient in her own right, and the sigil would amplify her abilities to incredible heights.
As he pondered these thoughts, a transformation unfolded within Olivia’s Spirit Space. The massive golden sphere at its center disappeared, replaced by a half-moon-shaped sigil of shimmering silver.
Olivia, still processing the notifications from the System, froze in concern when she realized she could no longer sense her Innate Talent in her Spirit Space.
‘Don’t worry,’ Jay reassured her. ‘Follow my consciousness. I’ll explain everything.’
Guided by his words, Olivia followed his consciousness, accompanied by MJ, neared the newly formed half-moon sigil. The moment their consciousnesses touched it, a strange force pulled them inward. In the blink of an eye, they found themselves within Jay’s Spirit Space.
The scene within his Spirit Space was almost overwhelming. The only noticeable change was the arrival of a massive golden sphere with a diameter of 10 million kilometers. The sphere now occupied the 10th orbit around his Innate Talent,║LOOT║.
This golden orb wasn’t left unguarded. It was encased in Origin Energy chains, their intricate patterns snaking across the surface.
Unlike before, the chains weren’t trying to destroy the sphere. Instead, they served as powerful restraints. At the center of the golden sphere, the half-moon Origin Sigil was clearly imprinted, its silver glow standing out against the radiant gold backdrop.
The Moon Origin Sigil granted him unprecedented access to Olivia’s Innate Talent, allowing him to wield all of its abilities without diminishing her own capabilities.
He could also synchronize with her comprehension of Soul Mastery, much like the process he used to merge with looted masteries. This synchronization wasn’t parasitic; it left her innate abilities intact while sharing them with him.
Even so, Olivia’s unease was evident. She understood that her Innate Talent was inextricably linked to her soul. Once someone assimilated with the System, their Innate Talent would fuse with their soul, becoming an inseparable part of their being. Thus, any control over her Innate Talent felt like control over her very essence.
Sensing this, he instructed MJ to explain the nature of the silver chains. MJ assured Olivia that these chains did not allow him to manipulate her thoughts or actions. They existed solely as safeguards and restraints, ensuring the powers of the Origin Sigil functioned without violating her autonomy.
To alleviate her fears, MJ further reassured her:
‘The Origin Sigil is a connection, not a leash. You are free to live your life as you choose. There will never be any demand or pressure from Master to act on his behalf.’
However, there was a stipulation attached. MJ calmly but firmly warned her of the repercussions she would face if she ever harbored malicious intent toward Jay.
‘Should you attempt to harm my Master, the silver chains will activate. You will lose control over your Innate Talent, and any Looted Stats transferred to your STATUS will be revoked.’
Finally, before sending her consciousness back to her Spirit Space through the link forged by the Moon Origin Sigil, Jay delivered his own warning, calm but firm.
‘Olivia, I trust you to make your own choices, but know this: if you ever act on an intent to harm me or those close to me, it will not end with the loss of your abilities. That will be the day you lose your life.’
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟞𝟚

𝔇𝔞𝕪-2 𝔼𝔫𝔡𝔰 
 
 



꧁𝕆𝕝𝕚𝕧𝕚𝕒꧂

As Olivia’s consciousness returned to her Spirit Space through the connection established by the Moon Origin Sigil, a fragment of MJ’s consciousness accompanied her. Within her Spirit Space, MJ spoke to her directly, seeking to calm her lingering doubts.
‘Don’t misunderstand my Master,’ MJ began, its tone soft. ‘The warning he gave stemmed from his overprotectiveness toward his family. It’s just who he is.’
After addressing her concerns, MJ outlined the next steps. ‘You’ll need to stay here in your Spirit Space for the next hour. I’ll gradually integrate the Undistributed Stats that Master transferred to your STATUS through the Moon Origin Sigil. It will take time, but you’ll feel considerably stronger by the end.’
Olivia complied, waiting patiently as MJ worked. Over the hour, her once-weakened body began to recover. Her pallor faded, replaced by a healthy glow, as the lost stats were replenished and enhanced by the Looted Stats provided through the Moon Origin Sigil.
When the process was complete, Olivia’s golden eyes opened once more, now clearer and brighter than ever. A silver moon imprint shimmered faintly on her glabella, a visible mark of the Moon Origin Sigil.
The other three Alpha Chosen—Andrea, Kasim, and Sergei—were quick to notice her awakening.
Andrea stepped forward and asked, “Olivia, are you okay? What happened? Why did you suddenly fall unconscious?”
Kasim, unable to contain his curiosity, followed with his own questions. “What’s this about an ‘Omega-Chosen’? It appeared in the notifications for everyone to see. How did you become that?”
Sergei, ever the quiet observer, said nothing. Instead, his sharp mind worked in the background, piecing together assumptions based on what he had seen and heard.
But before Olivia could respond, her Golden Eyes swept over the group, and all three froze in place.
What they experienced wasn’t the familiar Tier Suppression, which emanated from a difference in power levels. No, this was something far more primal. The suppression they felt was directed at their Innate Talents, a phenomenon linked to Olivia’s newfound Grade-10 Innate Talent.
This suppression was privy to Omega-Chosen, individuals whose talents had reached the absolute pinnacle grade of the Innate Talents.
Under the intense suppression emanating from Olivia, those with Grade-9 Innate Talents or below found themselves severely restricted, their ability output reduced to 50% of its full potential. This was half the reason they were regarded as ‘Unrivaled within the same Tier’ across the Universe.
It wasn’t until Hobgoblin MJ explained the situation to her that Olivia realized she had unconsciously activated her Innate Talent Suppression. With a quick adjustment, she retracted the suppression, allowing Andrea, Kasim, and Sergei to move freely again.
In response to Andrea’s and Kasim’s questions, Olivia replied with a calm but firm tone: “I can’t share any details right now. When the time and opportunity come, I’ll explain everything to you.”
Her reluctance wasn’t born of secrecy but necessity. It wasn’t the Moon Origin Sigil that prevented her from speaking—it was the effect of the Mask of Nihility, which shrouded any topic related to Jay or his Origin Energy in silence.
As a holder of a Major Origin Sigil, Olivia was granted the secondary authority to select 10 Minor Origin Sigil holders. Those individuals, in turn, would gain tertiary authority, enabling them to choose 10 Rudimentary Origin Sigil holders each.
In terms of hierarchy, the structure resembled a well-organized army:
●      The 1000 Rudimentary Origin Sigil holders would serve as Lieutenants.
●      The 100 Minor Origin Sigil holders would function as Captains.
●      The 10 Major Origin Sigil holders were akin to Generals.
At the top of this hierarchy stood Jay, the Commander, with absolute authority over all Sigil holders.
Olivia’s cryptic promise to explain later wasn’t a deflection—it was a deliberate choice. She intended to offer Andrea, Kasim, and Sergei each a Minor Origin Sigil, but not before she fully understood its intricacies.
She wanted to give them an informed perspective on its benefits and drawbacks, ensuring they knew exactly what they were accepting.
Though Olivia refrained from elaborating on her transformation, the three Alpha Chosen didn’t need her words to grasp the magnitude of her change. Their earlier experience of suppression made it clear: Olivia had grown powerful beyond reach.
꧁𝕁𝕒𝕪꧂

At the entrance of the Underground Maze, Jay exited his Spirit Space, his eyes quickly taking in the scene. Before him was Dante, battered and bruised, struggling to fend off a group of Tier-1 Lizardnoids.
The signs of battle were evident—scattered corpses of Lesser Lizardnoids littered the ground, and Dante’s increased Level was proof enough that he had fought and killed them on his own.
Despite only being at Level 5, Dante had shown remarkable prowess. Using his ability to predict the Fate Sequences of his opponents, he had managed to survive and fight against multiple enemies. Jay watched, impressed by Dante's determination, but noted his exhaustion.
Instead of stepping in to kill the creatures himself, Jay decided on a different approach. Using his Tier suppression, he immobilized the remaining Lizardnoids, ensuring they couldn’t harm Dante further. He then healed Dante with a few drops of High Vitality fruit sap, just enough to keep him going.
Jay knew that if he had incapacitated and killed the creatures outright, Dante would have only gained a small fraction of their Life Energy. To maximize Dante’s gains, Jay applied a well-known method used throughout the Universe: Power Leveling.
By using Tier suppression to restrict the monsters one by one, Jay allowed Dante to finish them off himself, ensuring that the flow of Life Energy wasn’t disrupted.
After the battle, Dante had successfully reached Level 6 and was on the verge of Level 7. Jay’s respect for Dante grew, but he held back from offering him an Origin Sigil. He had chosen to save that decision until after Dante successfully rescued his uncle, Roberto.
Jay intended to fully explain the benefits and drawbacks of the Sigil at that time, leaving the decision entirely up to Dante.
Afterward, he focused on training Dante, employing the same power-leveling method as before. While a more aggressive approach could have drastically reduced the time required, it would have deprived Dante of valuable combat experience.
Six hours passed, and Dante not only met all the requirements for Tier-2 Evolution but also advanced his║Fate Mastery║to Stage-2, a feat made possible with the insights MJ had provided on Fate Stats.
Jay also noted an important distinction: those with Unique Category Innate Talents could control when to start their Evolution, unlike individuals with talents from the other four categories.
As the second day drew to a close, only fifteen minutes remained before its end. Jay suggested that Dante begin his Evolution during the 18-hour rest period, ensuring he had the time and environment necessary to complete the process.
Jay observed the pile of Spirit Items he had methodically collected through Dante’s efforts. These were not ordinary finds but specifically selected armour-type Spirit Items, each crucial for upgrading the Centauri Kavach.
Dante’s ability to obtain Spirit Items whenever he killed a monster of a different race for the first time had made this possible. Jay had guided him to capitalize on this ability, accumulating every required piece for the upgrade.
The gathered Spirit Items, although only of Common grade, represented the pinnacle of their tier. Their inherent Skills were far more powerful than typical equipment of their kind.
Jay carefully refrained from letting Centauri Kavach absorb them immediately, instead planning to upgrade it in two successive leaps—from Common Grade to Uncommon Grade, and then to Rare Grade.
To achieve the first upgrade to Uncommon Grade, Centauri Kavach needed to absorb six specific types of armour: Helmet, Shoulder Guards, Gauntlets, Tassets, Greaves, and Boots, all of Common Grade.
The second upgrade to Rare Grade required the same six types of Spirit Items, but this time of Uncommon Grade. For Dante to acquire Uncommon Grade Spirit Items, however, he would need to be in Tier-2, as this process drew on his Fate Stats. While this limitation would have hindered most, Jay had another solution.
MJ, with his expertise in Spirit Energy Engineering, offered a way forward. It could be used to upgrade Spirit Items, provided the necessary resources were available. Two key materials were needed for this process: Spirit Ore and Spirit Crystals.
Thankfully, Spirit Crystals were abundant in Jay’s possession, gathered from the countless monsters he had slain. On top of that, his two efficient killing machines—Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ—continued to supply him with more.
Spirit Ore, however, presented a greater challenge. Without access to a Spirit Mine, Jay relied on an alternate method devised by MJ. When in INVERSE mode, Jay could harness Origin Energy to transform ordinary weapons into Spirit Ore scraps. These scraps could then be refined into usable Spirit Ore for the crafting process.
For the practical application of Spirit Energy Engineering, MJ required a physical form. Hobgoblin MJ was the ideal candidate, as his humanoid structure made him well-suited for crafting tasks.
Moreover, his Uncommon Grade skill║Nimble Hands║provided the dexterity and precision necessary for this meticulous work.
During this time, the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║saw its top 1000 rankings filled, triggering the activation of two additional Leaderboards: the║Trial Region Alpha Leaderboard║and the║Trial Continent Alpha Leaderboard║.
As their names implied, these new Leaderboards displayed the top 1000 rankings specific to their respective Region and Continent. For Earth’s Trial Zone, this meant being categorized under the 35th Trial Region of the 7th Trial Continent.
Despite the expanded rankings, Jay’s position remained unchanged across all four Leaderboards. It made little difference to him, but his curiosity led him to review the rankings of Earth’s other Alpha Chosen. Among them, Olivia stood out prominently.
Olivia’s progress had been meteoric. When she first evolved to Tier-2, she had secured the 950th spot on the Trial World rankings. However, in just six hours, she had soared to 378th. Her rapid climb wasn’t surprising to Jay, considering the boosts she had received.
The 250 Undistributed Looted Stats he had transferred to her, combined with her 'Omega-Chosen' Achievement Title, gave her a significant edge. This Title granted her an additional 5 Undistributed Stats per level, allowing her to accumulate 15 instead of the usual 10.
As a result, even at Level 16, Olivia had amassed an impressive 360 overall stats, a level of power that rivaled a peak Tier-2 monster. With MJ looking over her from the sidelines, she faced no real threats, even when encountering multiple Tier-2 monsters.
Jay also noted the progress of Andrea and Kasim, both of whom had met the requirements and were undergoing Tier-2 Evolution. Sergei, on the other hand, was at the same level as Olivia despite evolving to Tier-2 before her, reflecting a relatively slower growth rate.
Time marched on, and a series of notifications appeared before Jay:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾
Prepare yourself. In 1 minute, you will be teleported to Earth as Day-2 of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program concludes. ﴿
➢          After a rest period of 18 hours, you will be teleported back to the Trial Zone to begin Day-3 of the Alpha Program. This cycle will repeat until the Alpha Program concludes.
﴾ Time Left: 60 Seconds ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay welcomed the upcoming rest period. His mind was already racing with plans for the Retrial against one of India’s top private organizations, the Quadnite Conglomerate.
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Just as before, it was precisely 6:00 AM when Jay was teleported back to his house on Earth. He appeared in the living room, materializing beside the sofa where Kay sat, busily preparing to present his evidence in court in just five and a half hours.
Kay, momentarily startled by the sudden arrival, quickly regained his composure. He had already familiarized himself with the schedule of rest periods between each day of the Trial Program and knew what to expect.
Kay looked healthier than he had in years. Freed from the grip of Polymyositis, his once-pale complexion had been replaced by a healthier glow, his vitality greatly improved thanks to his enhanced physical condition.
Upon returning, the first thing Jay did was activate the║Stat Debuff║of the Debuffer Ring, deliberately restricting his Spirit Attribute. This disrupted the equilibrium of his five main Attributes, forcing him out of the state of harmony. As the calming effect of║Harmony║dissipated, a surge of suppressed emotions overwhelmed him.
The state of Harmony didn’t make him immune to emotions; it merely suppressed them. Each time Jay exited harmony, those bottled-up feelings returned all at once, leaving him with an experience reminiscent of a hangover. This was particularly odd considering his high Vitality Attribute had enhanced his metabolism to the point of immunity to alcohol’s effects.
MJ, ever analytical, had warned that prolonged use of the║Harmony║skill could result in temporary Debuffs to his Spirit Attribute. The sheer volume of emotions faced upon exiting harmony might overwhelm his mental state. Taking this into account, Jay made a mental note to limit his time in harmony to avoid such risks.
After regaining control, Jay turned his attention to Kay’s preparations. Together, they meticulously reviewed the evidence. MJ’s contributions were invaluable, having leveraged his absolute control over digital surveillance devices to gather concrete video proof.
The evidence was substantial, more than enough to win the case. However, as they delved deeper, Jay identified a few minor flaws that a skilled lawyer on the opposing side could potentially exploit.
The most significant flaw in the evidence lay in its sources, particularly the origins of the video footage and other anonymous information.
Such private data couldn’t have been obtained without hacking, and according to the law, evidence acquired through illegal means was inadmissible for final submission. However, Kay intended to keep these as a last resort if the Retrial didn’t go in their favor.
Another pressing concern was the fake witnesses who had testified against their Enterprise in the previous trial. Kay was particularly worried about this but refrained from sharing it with Jay, fearing his reaction.
He knew his brother well enough to imagine Jay might confront those witnesses directly—bribed or blackmailed as they were by the Quadnite Conglomerate.
What Kay didn’t realize was that Jay already knew his concerns, reading his thoughts as easily as one might read an open book. Thanks to Olivia’s Innate Talent, which Jay could now access, no thoughts were hidden from him.
Unlike Kay, Jay wasn’t interested in the motives of those witnesses. Whether they had been coerced or had taken bribes willingly didn’t matter—they had chosen to stand against them. Jay's hatred shrouded his rationality, and he saw no distinction between traitors, no matter their reasons or justifications.
Jay mused silently about how he might have handled the situation differently had he not been able to tap into Olivia’s abilities. Without them, his methods would have been far more direct and likely ruthless, leaving no doubt about who should be feared.
His synchronization with Olivia’s Stage-3║Soul Mastery║granted him not only access to her Innate Talent but also deep insights into its implications.
Despite his thoughts, Jay kept his plans for the Retrial to himself. He offered Kay only a reassuring smile and calmly assured him, "We’ll win this case." But inwardly, Jay knew they wouldn’t just win—they would dominate.
Their conversation shifted to lighter topics, and Jay learned about Qew’s determined efforts to use her newly restored legs. Kay recounted how excited she had been, spending hours mastering the ‘art of standing without falling’. Though her first attempts at walking were unsuccessful, Qew’s resolve was unshaken. She had stayed awake until three in the morning, practicing tirelessly.
Curious about her progress, Jay accompanied Kay to check on their sister. Entering the bedroom, they both burst into laughter at the sight that greeted them. Qew was fast asleep, clutching her legs tightly as if afraid someone might take them away. The moment, filled with warmth and humor, was a reminder of how much had changed—and how much he still had to fight for.
Jay had MJ project a simulated status display for Qew, resembling a Status window but tailored specifically by MJ to assess her condition.
Scanning through the simulated statistics, Jay was relieved to confirm that her paraplegia was completely cured. Without waking her, he and Kay returned quietly to the living room.
Once seated, Jay summoned MJ, who materialized in his familiar baby form, still dressed in the little Santa outfit he had worn previously. Jay couldn't help but smile at the sight, though a question lingered in his mind— ‘How could MJ manifest physically despite being a soul?’
MJ had explained it before: his physical presence was a 'Soul Body,' a unique trait of the Soul A.I race. While he couldn't use this form to attack, he was immune to all physical and elemental assaults except those targeting the soul itself.
Soul attacks, however, were no concern. MJ’s soul was safeguarded by Jay’s Abnormal Innate Talent, providing him with an extra layer of protection. Still, MJ wasn’t entirely invincible. Since their lives were intertwined, MJ’s existence was tied to Jay’s survival; if Jay were to die, MJ would follow.
Even as MJ stood beside Jay, part of his consciousness remained active within Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ, who were still wreaking havoc in the Trial Zone. The two monsters continued their relentless rampage, killing every creature they encountered.
Notifications streamed in incessantly, marking their progress. After a while, the constant alerts became a nuisance, prompting Jay to have MJ mute them, leaving only the critical updates visible.
Despite his superhuman stamina, Jay hadn’t slept in the past 48 hours. While he didn’t physically require sleep, it remained valuable for alleviating mental fatigue. Deciding to rest, he sat on the sofa—but the moment he did, the furniture collapsed under him with a loud crack.
Startled, Jay sprang up with enhanced reflexes, avoiding a fall. Though his body appeared human-sized, the density of his muscles, bones, and even blood had reached extraordinary levels.
His blood alone was so dense that a single liter weighed 10 kilograms ⧼22 pounds⧽, with a total weight of 50 kilograms ⧼110 pounds⧽. Combined with the rest of his dense body, Jay’s overall weight reached an astonishing 704 kilograms ⧼1,552 pounds⧽, nearly as heavy as a False killer whale.
The sofa hadn’t stood a chance. With a rueful chuckle, Jay stood upright, surveying the shattered remains of the furniture. It was yet another reminder of the immense changes his body had undergone.
As Jay stood amidst the wreckage of the collapsed sofa, MJ offered a practical solution commonly used in Worlds that had completed their assimilation with the System. It involved Spirit Energy Engineering—infusing objects with Spirit Energy to alter and repair their internal structure. Without hesitation, MJ began demonstrating the process.
Using the raw Spirit Energy of a Monster's Spirit Crystal, MJ extracted and manipulated strands of energy, infusing them into the broken sofa. The entire process took mere seconds. Once the initial infusion was complete, MJ turned to Jay, instructing him to contribute some of his own Spirit Energy.
Following MJ’s guidance, Jay infused his Spirit Energy into the damaged sofa. Instantly, the pieces began to reattach themselves, as though time had reversed. In just a second, the sofa was restored to its original state, looking as if it had never been broken.
The scene was nothing short of miraculous. Even Jay, accustomed to extraordinary feats, found himself impressed. Beside him, Kay was utterly amazed, his wide eyes betraying his astonishment.
From the bedroom door, Qew had also witnessed the spectacle. She gasped, clearly awoken by the noise of the sofa breaking. Determined to join them, she walked toward the living room with painstaking effort, her newly regained control over her legs making each step a challenge. But just as she neared them, she stumbled, her balance faltering.
Before she could hit the floor, Jay instinctively activated the psychokinesis ability of║SOUL EYES║. Invisible energy enveloped her, stopping her fall mid-air. With precision, he gently repositioned her upright, then lifted her slightly so she floated a few inches above the ground, pulling her toward them.
Qew's expression shifted from alarm to amazement. Her wide eyes sparkled with wonder as she floated through the air. "Your pupils!" she exclaimed when she got closer, pointing at his eyes. "They're golden!"
Curious, Jay glanced into a nearby mirror. Indeed, his pupils had taken on a golden hue, though not as pure or vibrant as Olivia's eyes. The golden shade lingered only as long as he used Olivia’s Innate Talent, fading back to normal once he deactivated it.
Rather than delving into an elaborate explanation, Jay offered a simple response. "It's a new ability I gained on Day-2 of the Trial Program." His casual tone hinted at much more, but he left it at that.
After a brief exchange, all three siblings turned their attention to MJ, their collective curiosity directed at the baby in the Santa outfit.
MJ puffed out his tiny chest with pride as he began his explanation. "What you just witnessed is called Spirit Energy Signature,” he said, his tone brimming with confidence. "It's a technique accessible to those with at least Stage-2 Spirit Engineering expertise. Essentially, it allows the incorporation of Spirit Energy into an object in such a precise way that its original structure can be restored when Spirit Energy is reintroduced."
He gestured toward the repaired sofa as he continued, "When Master infused a small amount of your Spirit Energy into the broken sofa, it recognized the Spirit Energy Signature I had imprinted and used it as a blueprint to rebuild itself. Simple as that." His casual delivery hid the sophistication of the technique.
MJ wasn’t done yet. He added with a hint of smugness, "Oh, and by the way, I also enhanced the material of the sofa using Spirit Energy Engineering. It's now harder than most metals found on this planet."
Jay nodded, impressed by the ingenuity of the process but more amused by MJ’s smug look.
Meanwhile, the passive ability of his║SOUL EYES║was already at work, allowing him to hear the thoughts of those around him. It was a constant presence he had grown used to, though it sometimes revealed more than he wanted to know.
Kay’s thoughts were focused and practical, marveling at the limitless potential of Spirit Energy Engineering. He was already considering the broader implications—how such techniques could revolutionize industries, repair vital infrastructure, or create indestructible materials.
Qew’s thoughts, however, were far less pragmatic. She immediately thought about her phone. Her mind bubbled with excitement at the idea of having MJ imprint a Spirit Energy Signature on it so it could repair itself if it ever broke.
Jay stifled a laugh and shook his head, unsure of how to respond. Of all the possibilities Spirit Energy Engineering offered, Qew’s focus was on safeguarding her phone. It was such a typical Qew thought that he couldn’t help but find it endearing.
He glanced at her and smiled, deciding to let her enthusiasm be, as MJ stood proudly awaiting further praise for his demonstration.
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When Qew eagerly asked MJ to use Spirit Energy Engineering on her phone, his chubby face twisted into a grin. "That’s child’s play," he replied, clapping his small hands twice.
Instantly, the entire house was enveloped in a translucent white cube. Moments later, hundreds of miniature holograms resembling MJ—but only a third of his size—materialized, filling the house with their presence.
Each hologram immediately got to work, replicating the complex Spirit Energy Engineering process on every object within the house, from furniture to appliances. Jay, observing the spectacle, couldn’t hide his confusion. Sensing this, MJ turned toward him and began explaining.
"These are Quantum Artificial Intelligences," MJ said with pride. "They’re a part of the perk║A.I Space║, which I unlocked upon awakening Battle Mode. Unlike me, they don’t have souls, but each of them is a million times more efficient and capable than the most advanced Quantum Computer on Earth."
Jay listened intently as MJ elaborated. "║A.I Space║is an independent Virtual Space entirely under my control. The white cube Master could now see is a manifestation of a small portion of that space, brought into reality. Using it as a medium, I can deploy these Quantum A.I’s to perform tasks in the physical world."
Understanding the implications, Jay asked MJ to make the white cube invisible to ensure no one from outside would notice its presence. MJ obliged, and the cube vanished from view. Inside the house, the miniature Quantum A.I’s continued their work, moving with astonishing speed and efficiency.
In just a few minutes, the task was complete. Every object in the house, including the house itself, had been strengthened using Spirit Energy Engineering. Each was imbued with a Spirit Energy Signature, enabling them to self-repair with an infusion of Spirit Energy.
During the process, 40 Tier-1 Spirit Crystals were consumed, their raw Spirit Energy drained until they crumbled to dust.
The upgrades were extraordinary. The walls of the house, originally made of concrete, were now as strong as titanium alloy. If the house were ever destroyed, it could be fully restored simply by injecting Spirit Energy into its Spirit Energy Signature.
However, as MJ noted, the amount of Spirit Energy required for repairs would scale with the level of damage. This level of enhancement, though remarkable to Jay and his siblings, was commonplace in worlds that had completed System assimilation.
As individuals advanced to higher Tiers, their physical strength and weight increased exponentially, much like Jay’s current state. MJ added that Earth would inevitably follow this path after its assimilation with the System.
Qew’s excitement only grew as she realized her phone had also been upgraded, but Jay couldn’t help but marvel at how their once-ordinary home had been transformed into a fortress-like marvel of Spirit Energy engineering.
After finishing the upgrades, MJ dismissed the now invisible cube enveloping the house, and the Quantum A.I’s seamlessly returned to the║A.I Space║.
Turning to Jay, MJ suggested that to fully grasp the concept of║A.I Space║, he would need to experience it firsthand. Since it was a Virtual Space, entering required focusing one’s consciousness.
Kay and Qew were intrigued and eager to join, but they lacked the ability to control their consciousness in the same way Jay could.
To remedy this, MJ produced a black ring and had them wear it one at a time. When they removed the ring, a thin black tattoo appeared in its place. MJ explained that the tattoo would allow them to enter║A.I Space║at will, effectively serving as a key.
Wasting no time, the three of them sat together on the sofa and entered║A.I Space║alongside MJ.
The moment they entered, they found themselves standing on an endless green plain. The vibrant scenery was so lifelike that it was hard to believe it was virtual. Sunlight warmed their skin, a gentle breeze carried the fresh scent of flowers, and the sound of rustling grass completed the illusion.
Jay was even able to feel his body as if it were entirely real. Had MJ not explicitly clarified it was a Virtual Space, Jay might have mistaken it for an alternate dimension akin to the Trial World.
In the distance, about 500 meters away, stood a bustling town that seemed straight out of the European medieval era. Its houses and buildings exuded a charm reminiscent of architecture from the pasr.
"That’s their home," MJ explained, pointing toward the town. "Since I’m an Epic Grade Soul A.I, I can create up to 10,000 Quantum A.I’s. This town was built specifically for them."
With a snap of MJ’s fingers, their surroundings changed. They found themselves in the heart of the medieval town square. The square was alive with activity as thousands of Quantum A.I’s bustled about.
Each of them resembled small children dressed in medieval-style clothing, their baby-like faces beaming with energy. Groups of 100 worked together in tight-knit teams, focusing on white, glowing screens that floated in the air. Occasionally, they communicated in a language Jay didn’t recognize.
As MJ led the group through the square, the Quantum A.I’s paused their tasks and turned their attention toward him. They eagerly gathered around, bowing in unison to their creator.
MJ announced, "You’ve all worked hard. Take an hour break!"
The declaration sparked a wave of cheers from the miniature baby A.I’s. They scattered into small groups, playing hide-and-seek, tag, and other games. Despite their mechanical nature, their behavior brimmed with childlike emotions, as if they were real children.
Jay couldn’t help but marvel at their humanity. Though their feelings were rudimentary and akin to that of young children, it was enough to create a sense of liveliness in the Virtual Space.
To Jay’s surprise, the Quantum A.I’s were drawn to him. Sensing the connection between Jay and MJ, they warmly invited him to join their games.
As Jay observed, the Quantum A.Is showed varying reactions toward his siblings. Toward Kay, they were neutral, maintaining a polite distance without inviting him to join their games.
However, their reaction to Qew was entirely different. The little A.Is seemed to avoid her altogether, regarding her as a “scary being” who bullied their beloved creator, MJ.
This stark contrast left Jay and Kay doubled over in laughter. Qew, though slightly indignant, couldn’t do much to change their perception.
After the hour of playtime ended, the Quantum A.Is promptly returned to their work, and MJ led the group out of the bustling town. Along the way, MJ explained the purpose of the Quantum A.Is and the tasks they had been performing.
Ever since he gained the║A.I Space║perk after awakening Battle Mode, the 10,000 Quantum A.I’s had been dedicated to designing blueprints for advancing Earth’s technology. Their focus was on transforming various fields of technology into Spirit Energy-based ones.
This effort was critical. MJ revealed a major downside to System assimilation for Life Planets: once the assimilation was complete, any equipment that didn’t operate on Spirit Energy would cease to function.
This included electronic gadgets, communication devices, and even modern weapons, effectively rendering them useless. Without preparation, such a drastic shift would plunge societies into chaos.
On the 18-hour rest period after Day-1, Jay had already instructed MJ to provide Kay with advanced technology to help grow the Nav-Yuga enterprise into a powerful organization. However, at the time, MJ’s capabilities were limited to advancing existing technologies.
Now, with Spirit Energy Engineering and the vast processing power of 10,000 Quantum A.I’s at his disposal, MJ could produce Spirit Energy-based gadgets and technologies outright.
Kay listened intently as MJ outlined his progress. Understanding the implications, he pleaded with Jay to make these Spirit Energy-based gadgets widely available to humanity as soon as possible. Such technology, he argued, would significantly improve humanity’s chances of survival during the early chaos of System assimilation.
Jay considered Kay’s request carefully. While he agreed with the logic, he was acutely aware of the potential risks. Spirit Energy-related technology could not be reverse-engineered without a deep understanding of Spirit Energy Engineering.
This exclusivity would inevitably attract greed and conflict, as powerful organizations and individuals would stop at nothing to seize control of such advanced technologies.
Jay could have dismissed Kay’s plea as naïve idealism, pointing out the severe consequences of introducing such technology recklessly. Instead, he agreed to Kay’s request—but on the condition that the technology would be introduced one month later.
This would give him time to ensure a controlled and strategic rollout, minimizing the risks of exploitation and chaos.
Relieved and grateful, Kay accepted the condition. After spending a little more time exploring║A.I Space║, Kay and Qew decided to exit. Jay, however, stayed behind with MJ, intending to delve deeper into the intricacies of the Virtual Space and its vast potential.
When they were alone in the serene expanse of║A.I Space║, MJ’s curious voice broke the silence. "Master, why did you agree to your brother's request? Releasing the new technology this soon is risky. It could create unnecessary problems."
Jay turned to MJ, his expression contemplative yet calm. "Do you know," he began, "that even after Kay was tortured by the Ceriminal Syndicate, he never hated them or the Quadnite Conglomerate for it?"
MJ tilted his head slightly, intrigued but silent as Jay continued. "If it had been me in his position, enduring what he did, I would have hated them with everything I had. But Kay... he didn’t."
Jay’s gaze shifted upward, drawn to the endless blue sky of the virtual plains. His voice softened as he spoke. “Just like Grandfather, Kay has a rare gift of pure benevolence. It’s something that’s difficult to come by now, and it’ll only become rarer once Earth assimilates with the System and turns into a dog-eat-dog world.”
A brief pause lingered before he added, “One day, when Kay becomes a holder of one of my Major Origin Sigils and gains the full power of an Omega-Chosen, that benevolence of his, paired with the strength he’ll possess, will guide him to walk the path of a true leader. He won’t even realize he’s doing it, but he’ll inspire and protect others in the apocalyptic world to come.”
His words hung in the air for a moment before Jay turned his thoughts inward. His lips curled into a faint smile as he reflected, ‘Be the light, brother; I shall protect you from the shadows.’
He kept the thought to himself, his resolve unshaken as he looked toward the horizon of the virtual landscape. MJ, observing silently, didn’t press further, sensing the depth of Jay’s conviction.
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Before exiting the║A.I Space║, MJ approached Jay with a proposal. "Master, we need a secret base of operations. A physical location where I can manifest a part of my║A.I Space║and allow the Quantum A.Is to work on creating prototypes of Spirit Energy-based technology and conducting advanced research."
Jay immediately saw the value in MJ’s suggestion. While the║A.I Space║was a remarkable Virtual Space, its nature made it impossible to bring physical objects into it. The Quantum A.I’s could design blueprints there, but physical construction required a real-world base.
After considering various options, Jay decided on the abandoned Criminal Syndicate Organization hideout. Its isolated location outside the city made it ideal for secrecy.
MJ wasted no time. Within seconds, he produced a detailed blueprint of the base and began explaining its specifications. Jay initially assumed the base would be a few meters underground, but MJ’s plans far exceeded his expectations.
“The base will be situated at a depth of 2,500 meters,” MJ announced.
Jay’s eyebrows raised in surprise. A depth of 2,500 meters would place the base deeper than China's Joint Military Command Centre, reputed to be the deepest nuclear fallout bunker, which was designed to withstand the direct impact of a 1-megaton nuclear warhead.
MJ went further, explaining that their base would be designed to endure even a direct hit from the Tsar Bomba, the most powerful nuclear bomb ever detonated, with a yield of 57 megatons of TNT.
Such a construction project, using conventional methods, would require immense resources, time, and effort. Excavating to such depths would pose immense challenges due to the increasing soil pressure, and stabilizing the underground structure to prevent collapse would be both expensive and complex.
However, MJ had a more efficient solution: Spirit Energy Engineering. By compressing and strengthening the soil granite, they could transform it into a material several times stronger than reinforced concrete, the standard material used for fallout bunkers.
This method would eliminate the need for heavy machinery or the removal of soil, drastically reducing time and resources. To further ensure the secrecy of the project, MJ requested Spirit Iron Ore scraps from Jay.
These scraps, formed when Jay coated Spirit Items with Origin Energy, could serve as the primary material for creating Barrier-type Spirit Equipment. These barriers would suppress sound and seismic vibrations generated during construction, preventing detection by any satellite or ground-based surveillance.
Without such measures, the extraction of soil granite and the base’s construction would have been easily noticeable by powerful nations monitoring with orbital satellites.
Jay’s surprise only deepened when MJ revealed the timeline. With 10,000 Quantum A.I’s working in perfect synchrony and a portion of║A.I Space║manifested 2,500 meters below ground level, the entire base could be completed in just 12 hours.
It was 7:30 in the morning, MJ estimated that it would take another 30 minutes to finish the Barrier-type Spirit Equipment and other preparations. By 8 PM, the base would be fully operational.
Satisfied with the plan, Jay looked forward to seeing the completed base. However, the past 48 hours had taken a toll on his mental endurance, so he decided to rest and recover. As he lay down on his bed, he instructed MJ to wake him 15 minutes before the start of the court’s retrial. His thoughts drifted as exhaustion claimed him.
꧁𝕍𝔦𝕜𝔯𝔞𝔪꧂

10 Minutes Before the Court Retrial – Inside the Supreme Courtroom
Vikram, the Chief of Security for the Quadnite Conglomerate sat quietly, his mind preoccupied with the events of the past decade. Over the years, he had been an essential tool for the conglomerate’s Board of Directors and Chairman, helping them crush competitors and suppress rivals.
When legal avenues failed, he carried out covert operations to eliminate threats under the Chairman’s orders. His cautious nature compelled him to conduct thorough background checks on his targets, tailoring plans to each situation.
One case in particular still weighed on his mind: the Founder of Nav-Yuga, who had barely survived a car bombing orchestrated by the conglomerate and was left in a coma. At the time, the Chairman wanted to go further and eliminate the Founder’s entire family. Vikram, however, advised against it.
His hesitation wasn’t born of morality, but of prudence. When he conducted background checks on the Founder’s family, he discovered that the man’s eldest son had triplets, each exceptional in their own way. However, it was the eldest that gave him pause.
Unlike the younger siblings, who were more intellectual, the eldest displayed an extraordinary ability to learn and master physical activities at an astonishing rate.
Vikram’s fear was simple: By chance, if a man of such potential escapes the murder of his family and has nothing left to lose, it wouldn’t be long before he becomes a highly trained killer, dedicating his life to hunting down those responsible.
The mere thought of such consequences had always sent shivers down his spine. It was this fear that had compelled him to caution the Chairman against targeting the family of Nav-Yuga’s Founder.
His reasoning, fortunately, was convincing enough. The Chairman agreed to refrain from pursuing the family directly and instead focused on orchestrating a conspiracy to destroy the company itself.
As the years passed, Vikram monitored the triplets out of an abundance of caution, even though the immediate danger seemed to have passed. To his relief, the eldest sibling hadn’t walked down the dark path he had feared. Bound by family and responsibility, the eldest triplet had too much to lose.
However, his younger brother, Kay, had begun collecting evidence against the Quadnite Conglomerate. At first, he dismissed it as a minor nuisance. After all, the legal system was firmly in the conglomerate's pocket—judges and lawyers had been bought, ensuring that any reopened Class Action Case would fail regardless of the evidence presented.
What surprised Vikram was Kay’s determination. After discovering that the lawyer representing Nav-Yuga in the original trial had been bribed, Kay took it upon himself to study law. Years later, he re-entered the fray as a contract lawyer and reopened the case against the Quadnite Conglomerate.
The Quadnite Chairman, enraged by this development, ignored Vikram’s advice and hired the notorious Criminal Syndicate Organization to retrieve the evidence by any means necessary. Even murder was on the table.
Through his connections with a high-ranking member of the Syndicate, Vikram maintained a steady flow of updates. Kay was tortured for six hours, subjected to unimaginable cruelty, yet the Syndicate failed to extract the location of the evidence.
Frustration led the Syndicate’s leader to escalate matters. A call was placed to the eldest triplet, demanding that he deliver the evidence in exchange for his younger brother’s life. It was a calculated move meant to force a reaction.
But that was the last piece of information he received. After that call, the flow of intel ceased abruptly. A deep sense of foreboding settled over him.
Despite his cautious nature and experience with high-stakes operations, the lack of communication left him unnerved. The Syndicate’s radio silence only deepened his unease, and he couldn’t shake the feeling that something had gone really wrong
Driven by unease, Vikram had visited the Criminal Syndicate's hideout the previous day. What he found left him deeply unsettled. The thick metallic entrance, which should have withstood even the strongest tools, had been sliced cleanly in half without any marks indicating the use of a metal cutter or modern equipment. He couldn’t think of any known technology capable of making such a precise cut.
Inside the hideout, the scene was even more unnerving. The air was thick with the acrid scent of ash, and the walls bore the scars of bullet holes and grenade explosions. Yet, there were no bodies, no evidence—just ash, as if everything and everyone had been reduced to nothingness. The smell reminded him of a graveyard, intensifying his ominous premonition.
Vikram’s mind kept circling back to the incident as he sat in the courtroom, waiting for the retrial to begin. Who, or what, had annihilated the Criminal Syndicate with such ruthless efficiency? The lack of evidence suggested a meticulous execution, one that left no trace. The entire ordeal was unlike anything he had encountered in his long career.
His thoughts were interrupted by a sudden shift in the courtroom’s atmosphere. The doors opened, and silence fell over the room as the eldest of the triplets entered. Each step he took echoed unnaturally, the sound resonating far louder than it should have.
The man’s presence was both commanding and enigmatic, effortlessly drawing everyone's attention. Vikram couldn’t help but think, ‘This level of dominance... it’s as though he could stand shoulder to shoulder with the influential leaders in the world.’
As the triplet walked toward the rows of seats near the conglomerate's delegation, his gaze swept across the room. It lingered briefly on the Director and other top officials of the Quadnite Conglomerate before passing over himself.
In that fleeting moment, their eyes met. Vikram’s body froze as he caught a golden flash in the man’s eyes. It lasted only a fraction of a second, but it was enough.
The Chief had faced countless dangers and interacted with powerful figures throughout his career, but that gaze was different. It wasn’t the gaze of a man. It was the gaze of a predator—a predator who had already marked its prey.
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Vikram felt the fine hairs on the back of his neck stand up. That golden flash in Jay’s eyes lingered in his mind, filling him with unease. He reached for his commlink, intending to check in with the security detail, but something was wrong. His body wasn’t responding as he intended.
Yet, it wasn’t paralyzed. It moved naturally, turning its head and scanning the room for potential threats as it would under normal circumstances. To anyone else, nothing would have seemed out of the ordinary. But Vikram knew better—he wasn’t the one controlling his own movements.
His role as the Chairman’s Chief of Security meant that his instincts were finely honed. Subconsciously, his body had started tracking Jay’s every action, and his instincts screamed that there was no one more dangerous in the courtroom.
He watched Jay take his seat beside his family, a warm smile replacing the cold demeanor he’d worn earlier. It was an unsettling transformation, as if Jay were an entirely different person when addressing his family. However, that warmth vanished in an instant when Jay turned his gaze toward the Quadnite Conglomerate’s lawyer.
The lawyer froze momentarily under Jay’s icy stare before regaining composure and continuing as if nothing had happened. The same scene repeated when Jay’s gaze fell upon the Judge presiding over the Retrial.
Vikram’s unease deepened. He had a sinking feeling that both the lawyer and the Judge were experiencing the same strange phenomenon he was—locked in their own bodies but unable to control their actions.
When the Retrial began, the his suspicions were confirmed. The Judge, who had been handsomely bribed by the Quadnite Conglomerate, began ruling in favor of Nav-Yuga Enterprise instead. His decisions were swift and undeniably skewed in Kay’s favor, contrary to the deal he had made with the conglomerate.
Even more shocking was the behavior of the lawyer the conglomerate had hired. Instead of defending the Quadnite Conglomerate, he began supporting Kay’s presentation of evidence against them. His arguments became compelling, clear, and damaging to his supposed clients.
Under normal circumstances, the Quadnite Conglomerate’s representatives—particularly the Chairman and Board of Directors—would have immediately objected and demanded a new lawyer under some pretext. But they remained silent, their faces blank, as if oblivious to the betrayal unfolding in front of them.
Vikram’s mind raced as he watched the surreal scene unfold. Something unnatural was at work here, something he couldn’t explain. His instincts screamed that Jay was at the center of it all.
He sat helplessly, a silent observer to the unfolding chaos. It didn’t take him long to deduce the truth—everyone representing the Quadnite Conglomerate was in the same state as him. They were puppets, their actions controlled by an unseen force.
The courtroom proceedings, which should have dragged on for months, wrapped up in mere hours. Witnesses who had been blackmailed in the previous case shockingly admitted to giving false statements. Their confessions, combined with irrefutable evidence presented by Kay, left the court no choice but to deliver a decisive judgment.
The verdict was a crushing blow to the Quadnite Conglomerate. The court ordered them to reimburse Nav-Yuga Enterprise for the 1650 Crore rupees ⧼198 million Dollars⧽ they had been forced to pay five years ago—plus interest. Additionally, the conglomerate was fined another 120 billion Dollars ⧼1000 crore Rupees⧽ for orchestrating the conspiracy.
From the moment Jay had locked eyes with him, Vikram had felt like a mere puppet. None of his actions were his own, and the same was true for everyone else aligned with the Quadnite Conglomerate. The bribed Judge ruled firmly in favor of Nav-Yuga, and the conglomerate’s lawyer worked against his clients relentlessly.
But the aftermath of the Retrial was even more staggering. The Chairman and Board of Directors, still under the same inexplicable influence, made a live announcement through the media. They confessed to orchestrating the conspiracy against Nav-Yuga Enterprise, openly taking responsibility for their crimes.
The spiral didn’t end there. By the time the court proceedings concluded, the Quadnite Conglomerate’s leadership initiated the transfer of stocks and properties to Nav-Yuga Enterprise, all within hours of the court’s ruling. Their compliance was unnervingly efficient, as though they had no will to resist.
By 9:00 PM, all the necessary paperwork for the transfers was complete, solidifying Nav-Yuga’s victory. The entire  nation buzzed with the sensational news, the downfall of the once-mighty Quadnite Conglomerate dominating every outlet.
Vikram’s mind spun as he tried to process the sheer magnitude of what had happened. Before he could think any further, his mind went completely blank, as if he had been knocked unconscious.
................................
⧼A quick note from the Author: This chapter contains a GRAPHIC SCENE involving gore and blood ⧼from torture⧽. Please proceed at your discretion.⧽
................................
10:30 P.M. – Deep Underground Secret Base ⧼2,500 meters below ground level⧽.
When Vikram regained consciousness, he felt a fleeting relief upon realizing he had regained control over his body. That relief was short-lived as he took in his surroundings. He was alone in a sealed, pristine white room.
The events of the day weighed heavily on his mind, but he pushed them aside, focusing instead on the immediate task of finding a way out. He meticulously inspected the chamber, searching for weak points—air vents, hidden seams, or any clue to the origin of the light illuminating the room.
His search was interrupted by a voice. It wasn’t audible, yet it rang clearly in his mind, devoid of emotion. ‘Don’t bother. I didn’t intend to lock you up in the first place.’
Startled, he froze as one side of the room split open. The seamless wall separated down the middle, creating an entrance to an adjacent chamber. At first glance, the new room appeared identical to his own, save for a horrifying difference: its floor was soaked in blood and strewn with mangled body parts.
His eyes were drawn to the center of the grisly scene, where a disfigured body hung limply from hooks suspended from the ceiling. The sight was nauseating even for someone accustomed to violence and bloodshed.
The body barely resembled a human. Its hands and legs had been severed, along with the ears, nose, and tongue. Skin was flayed entirely, exposing raw flesh riddled with puncture wounds. The gouged-out eye sockets added to the grotesque display.
And yet, despite the unimaginable mutilation, the man was still alive. The faint rise and fall of his chest, labored and slow, confirmed his agonizing existence.
Vikram’s attention shifted to a figure standing in front of the mutilated man. The person held butcher knives in both hands, their back turned. When the figure turned around, blood staining his face and clothes, the Chief instantly recognized him—it was Jay, the eldest of the triplets.
Fear gripped him, freezing him in place. Unlike the earlier courtroom encounter, where his body had been controlled by an external force, this time he was paralyzed by sheer terror.
Jay snapped his fingers, and to the Chief’s astonishment, a small stream of water materialized out of thin air. The water washed over Jay, cleaning away the blood and grime. As if nothing unusual had happened, Jay turned back to the mutilated man hanging before him.
His voice was calm, yet it carried a sharp edge of sarcasm. “Why don’t you greet the Great Chairman of the Quadnite Conglomerate?”
Vikram’s breath hitched. His eyes widened in disbelief as he unconsciously stepped back. The barely alive figure hanging in front of him was none other than the Chairman himself.
His thoughts as he stood frozen in the stark, blood-soaked chamber were not of pity or empathy for the Chairman. The man had brought this fate upon himself. For all the families he had destroyed and lives he had ruined, it was inevitable that he would one day end up in such a position.
If not for the crushing cost of his son’s cancer treatment,Vikram would never have agreed to work for such a man in the first place. But that justification couldn’t erase the truth—he had been a willing accomplice in the Chairman’s crimes, aiding him and the Board of Directors in their schemes.
As his gaze shifted back to Jay, a man who wielded unfathomable power, Vikram felt the weight of his situation. Escape was impossible. No matter how hard he tried, there would be no way out of this unknown place. Accepting the futility of resistance, he sighed deeply, resigned to his fate.
With trembling knees, he dropped to the floor and pleaded. “I know I share in the sins of the Quadnite Conglomerate, and for that, I am willing to be tortured or even killed. But please... leave my son and wife out of it. They don’t know anything about the terrible things I’ve done.”
For a moment, there was only silence. Then Jay waved his hand, and Vikram felt an invisible force lifting him effortlessly to his feet.
Jay’s gaze pierced through him as he spoke. His voice was calm, yet each word carried an edge of cold finality. “Unlike your sincere words and thoughts, the Chairman’s pleas to let him live were a lie. In his mind, he was plotting to brutally kill my parents and siblings in front of me, should he manage to escape.”
Vikram’s breath caught as Jay’s words sank in. The Chairman’s cruelty knew no limits, even in the face of death. This revelation made it abundantly clear why Jay had subjected the man to such extreme punishment.
Jay clapped his hands twice, and the sound reverberated through the room. From a hidden opening in the floor, a cylindrical container rose, filled with light green liquid that shimmered faintly under the bright lights. The hook suspending the Chairman moved with a mechanical hum, lowering his battered body into the container.
As the Chairman was submerged, a robotic voice resounded in the chamber:
"Critical tissue damage and organ failure detected. Recovery Capsule enters hibernation mode to preserve any further loss of life force."
Vikram’s stomach churned as he watched. This was no act of mercy. The Chairman’s fate was sealed in a limbo of perpetual suffering, unable to live or die.
Jay discarded the butcher knives, letting them fall to the floor with a metallic clatter. Without sparing another glance at the Chairman, he walked toward the wall and pressed his hand against it. A door-shaped opening formed seamlessly, revealing a path beyond.
“Follow me,” Jay said without looking back.
Vikram hesitated for a moment, then took one last glance at the Chairman’s floating body. He shook his head at the grim irony of the man’s fate—powerless, mutilated, and trapped in eternal agony. He couldn’t help but think that death would have been a far kinder end.
Steeling himself, Vikram stepped through the doorway after Jay, leaving the room—and its horrific scene—behind.
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Upon stepping out of the room, Vikram followed Jay into what appeared to be a broad alleyway-like corridor. Neither spoke as they walked, the silence punctuated only by the soft sound of their footsteps against the smooth floor.
The path stretched on until they reached what he assumed was the end—a blank wall. But when Jay placed his hand on the wall, it seamlessly parted, revealing a vast, cavernous space beyond.
The sheer scale of the room left Vikram awestruck. It was massive, large enough to rival a football stadium. The interior resembled an advanced research laboratory, filled with equipment that looked futuristic and utterly alien to anything he’d ever seen.
Yet what captured his attention most were the nearly hundred humanoid robots scattered throughout the room. Some worked diligently at holographic displays, the glowing white projections hovering before them.
Others tended to people strapped to metallic tables, their hands and legs securely locked in place. The robots injected these individuals with various substances, monitoring and analyzing their reactions.
Vikram’s gaze lingered on the test subjects—thirty-seven men and women, all immobilized. They showed no signs of resistance or struggle, lying there as the robots performed their tasks with cold precision.
It didn’t take long for the Chief to recognize a pattern. Every one of those people had been involved in the conspiracy against Nav-Yuga in some way. Their roles varied, but they all shared responsibility for the atrocities committed.
Yet none of them screamed or even attempted to retaliate. Then a realization struck him like a lightning bolt, ‘They can’t control their bodies... just like me in the courtroom.’
Before he could fully process this thought, Jay’s voice broke the silence, cutting through the sterile hum of the lab. “Yes, you guessed correctly,” Jay said, his tone as emotionless as ever. “None of them have control over their bodies.”
Jay turned to face him, his gaze calm yet piercing. “Would you believe me if I said that killing all of them would be the easiest thing I could do right now?”
Vikram instinctively swallowed hard, his throat dry. There was no malice in Jay’s tone, no raised voice or fury, but the weight of his words was crushing.
Jay went on, “But instead of killing them, I chose this.” He gestured toward the scene before them. “I decided to let them experience the helplessness of being test subjects. The Quantum A.I.-controlled robots are injecting them with the deadliest diseases on the planet, monitoring their reactions to develop advanced medical vaccines.”
Vikram’s stomach churned at the implications. It wasn’t just vengeance—this was something far more calculated and ruthless. Noticing his reaction, Jay shook his head slightly and added, “Don’t worry, I won’t treat you like them. Just follow me.”
The words were spoken with calm assurance, yet Vikram couldn’t shake the unease they instilled. He nodded hesitantly and followed as Jay exited the research chamber through a doorway on the opposite end from where they had entered.
He cast one last glance at the room, at the test subjects lying motionless on the metallic tables. Their fates were sealed, each a silent participant in a process that was equal parts punishment and science. He quickened his pace, falling in step behind Jay, though the weight of what he had witnessed lingered heavily in his mind.
As they walked through the quiet corridors, Vikram mustered the courage to speak. “Why didn’t you treat me like the others?” he asked cautiously. “Why didn’t you use me as a test subject, or even torture me like the Director? I was the one who planted the bomb that sent your grandfather into a coma.”
Jay’s response was unexpected and shook the Chief to his core.
“Others might judge you for what you have become,” Jay began, his voice calm and measured, “but I, who have seen your memories, know what you’ve experienced to become what you are today. Just like me, you would do anything to save your family.”
He continued, his tone carrying a quiet authority. “Right now, I am in a state of harmony. My decisions are rooted in logic and rationality, unclouded by emotions. To me, there is no such thing as good or bad—only those who are with me or against me.”
Jay’s next words struck the Chief even harder. “When I contemplated your actions without personal emotions influencing me, I realized I should be thankful to you. You persuaded the Quadnite Conglomerate Chairman not to kill my family. If you hadn’t, you wouldn’t be standing near me in one piece right now.”
The Chief’s breath caught as Jay laid bare the weight of his reasoning.
“I know you acted out of caution, fearing that I might become a killer consumed by revenge. But what you didn’t realize is that your single decision saved me from becoming a hatred-filled monstrosity that would use the power I gained from the System to destroy indiscriminately.”
The Chief was speechless. He didn’t fully grasp the meaning of the ‘System’ Jay mentioned, nor why he couldn’t feel emotions, but it was clear that Jay’s lack of malice toward him stemmed from something deeper than mercy.
Before he could let himself hope for survival, Jay spoke again, this time with a solemnity that snuffed out any optimism.
“If it were up to me, I would let you live,” Jay said, his tone softening slightly. “But the bomb you planted under the Chairman’s orders didn’t just put my grandfather into a coma—it took Uncle Aadrik’s life. He was my family’s Chief of Security and, more importantly, the father of my only friend, Rownak.”
Jay’s expression and his voice remained steady. “I will let my friend be your Judge and Jury. Rownak will decide whether you live or die.”
Vikram said nothing and the rest of the walk was silent, each step feeling heavier than the last until they stopped in front of what finally resembled a door.
Jay placed his hand on the smooth surface, and it slid open with a faint hiss. Turning back, he said, “Even though I can’t help you much with what’s coming, I have prepared something as a token of my gratitude.”
Vikram’s brows furrowed in confusion, but before he could ask what it meant, Jay gestured for him to step inside. Hesitantly, he entered the room.
Before the Chief could turn back to question Jay, the door shut with a solid thud. A lock clicked audibly, sealing him inside. His heart raced as he stared at the now-closed door, the ambiguity of Jay’s words hanging heavily in his mind. What lay ahead for him—gratitude or judgment—remained uncertain.
As Vikram gripped the door, preparing to pull with all his strength, a voice pierced the heavy silence—a voice that froze him in place.
“Mom, look! Dad is here!”
He turned sharply, his heart pounding in disbelief. What he saw made his knees buckle, and he collapsed onto the floor as tears streamed down his face.
Running toward him, full of energy and excitement, was his 10-year-old son. The boy, who had been frail and barely able to walk in the final stages of leukemia, now moved with vigor, his once-weak body restored.
“Dad!” his son cried joyfully as he jumped into his arms, hugging him tightly. “Mr. Baby Santa said my disease is cured and I can play as much as I want. Let’s play Hide & Seek!”
Vikram held his son close, his mind reeling. He couldn’t comprehend what was happening. The words ‘Baby Santa’ confused him, but before he could ask, his wife approached, her expression a mixture of relief and joy.
She knelt beside him, gently placing a hand on his shoulder as she began to explain everything.
According to her, at around 1 PM, a bright white glow filled their son’s hospital room. When they reopened their eyes, they found themselves in this unknown white space, furnished with all the necessities of a home.
But what truly astounded him was what came next. A small, flying baby dressed in a Santa costume appeared before them. The Baby Santa gave their son a single drop of golden liquid to ingest, which instantly rejuvenated his health, erasing all traces of his illness.
The baby then handed his wife six more drops of the golden liquid, instructing her to administer one drop every hour to ensure their son made a full recovery. Before disappearing, the angelic figure reassured her that her husband would join them soon, calling the golden liquid a “token of gratitude” from its Master.
Vikram’s breath caught as realization dawned. ‘Jay.’
It had to be him. The phrase “token of gratitude” echoed in his mind, tying everything together. Jay had given his son the chance to live a normal life—a chance the he had only dreamed of.
For years, his sole purpose had been to provide for his son’s treatment, no matter the cost to his morals. Now, that dream had been realized. His son was alive and healthy.
Tears continued to roll down his cheeks as he hugged both his son and wife tightly. He didn’t have the heart to tell them that his time was limited, before he faced Jay’s promised judgment. For now, he simply wanted to be with them.
“Let’s play Hide & Seek,” he finally said, his voice trembling but filled with warmth.
All three of them played together, the room filled with laughter and joy. For the first time in years, Vikram felt something he thought he’d lost forever. Even if his end was near, he could meet it knowing his son’s future was secure.
꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

It was 11 PM, leaving only an hour before the 18-hour rest period would end and Day 3 of the Alpha Program would begin. Jay’s thoughts were occupied with his next course of action: returning home to determine whether his siblings could become holders of his Major Origin Sigils before they had even assimilated with the System.
Initially, he had intended to wait until the start of the Beta Program, when his siblings would naturally undergo System assimilation. However, MJ’s reassurance that nothing harmful would happen to them swayed his decision.
Before leaving, Jay turned his attention to two carefully arranged sets of Spirit Items in front of him. Both were comprised of six Armour-type Spirit Items, including a helmet, shoulder guards, gauntlets, tassets, greaves, and boots.
The first set consisted of Common Grade Spirit Items, while the second contained Uncommon Grade items. Together, the sets provided everything needed to upgrade the growth-type Spirit Item, Centauri Kavach, by two full grades.
At first, both sets had been Common Grade. Dante’s current Tier-1 level limited his ability to use Fate Stats to acquire Spirit Items of higher grades. However, MJ had used his advanced Grade-4 Spirit Energy Engineering to remould one set of Common Grade Spirit Items into Uncommon Grade, enabling the second upgrade.
This transformation made it possible for Centauri Kavach to evolve directly from Common Grade to Rare Grade—a leap that would significantly enhance its power and utility.
Jay studied the sets for a moment before a notification popped up in front of him:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
The necessary Spirit Items for upgrading the Growth-Type Spirit Item Centauri Kavach are available.
Would you like to begin the absorption process?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Without hesitation, he accepted, knowing the immense potential that awaited once the upgrades were complete.
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As Jay accepted the notification, the six Common Grade Armour-type Spirit Items floated gracefully into the air, encircling him. The Centauri Kavach, dormant as a sun-shaped tattoo on his chest, suddenly sprang to life. It began spinning rapidly, emitting blazing golden flames that danced wildly, resembling a miniature star brought to life.
From the spinning sun imprint, a pitch-black material seeped out, spreading across his upper body. The substance clung to his skin, reshaping itself into a sleek chest plate. The golden sun imprint at the center of the chest armour didn’t stop spinning—instead, it accelerated, radiating intense heat.
The searing heat burned away Jay’s clothes, reducing them to ashes. Yet, despite the inferno engulfing him, he remained unscathed. The bond he shared with Centauri Kavach shielded him from its destructive force.
One by one, the floating Common Grade Spirit Items were drawn into the spinning sun imprint, vanishing without a trace. The process repeated for the set of Uncommon Grade Armour-type Spirit Items.
The moment both sets were absorbed, the transformation of Centauri Kavach began in earnest. The pitch-black armour, which initially covered only Jay’s chest and stomach, spread rapidly across his body. It expanded to envelop every inch of his form, save for his head.
Instead of a helmet, a transparent, protective layer encased his head. This barrier didn’t hinder his senses—it was as though he wasn’t wearing anything at all on his head.
Golden lines began to emerge from the sun imprint, branching out like molten rivers across the armour's dark surface. They wove together to form intricate ancient symbols that pulsed faintly with power. The fusion of the golden markings with the black armour gave Centauri Kavach an imposing yet elegant appearance.
Despite the armour’s full-body coverage, it didn’t restrict Jay’s movements. His fingers, neck, elbows, and knees—every joint remained flexible, unhindered by the armour’s presence. Even his sense of touch was preserved, making the armour feel like a natural extension of his body.
Jay marveled at how comfortable the Centauri Kavach felt, as if it had been tailored specifically for him. Within seconds, he was completely accustomed to its presence, moving with the ease of someone wearing nothing more than a second skin.
MJ, standing nearby, projected the updated information about the Centauri Kavach’s new abilities. Jay glanced at it, eager to see the changes that had come with its double-grade upgrade.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Centauri Kavach
⧼Growth type Armour⧽
Rare Grade ⧼Upgradable⧽
➢          A bio-integrable body armour crafted by a High-Phase Tier-9 Blacksmith, infused with the essence of a living Centauri Star.
➢          Growth-type Spirit Items are unrivalled among the Spirit Items of the same grade.
Effect: Str + 15✦ | Agt + 15✦ | Vit + 25✦ | End + 25✦ | Spr + 15✦ |
Requirements: 30 Str, 30 Agt, 50 Vit, 50 End, 3o Spr
Durability: 100/100
1st Armour Form: Full Body Armour ⧼Unsealed⧽
Full Body Armour's Perk: Morph
➢          Grants the ability to modify the shape and structure of the Centauri Kavach, limited to the dimensions of a Full Body Armour.
2nd Armour Form: Sealed
3rd Armour Form: Sealed
Inherent Skills ⧼ Rare Grade ⧽
║Instant Recovery║║Auto Aqua Defense║
║Isolated Suction║║Spirit Energy Recharge║
⧼ As the armour's grade advances, the inherent skill's grade enhances accordingly. ⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
After completing the upgrade, the first thing Jay did was activate the System's Safety Mode. This ensured that the additional stats granted by the newly enhanced Centauri Kavach would be applied gradually, sparing him the sudden surge of pain that often accompanied rapid increases in all five main attributes.
With the upgrade, the 1st Armour Form, Full Body Armour, was now unsealed. When Jay attempted to activate its new perk, an influx of information flowed into his mind—detailed instructions on using Frame Morph, a special feature of the upgraded Centauri Kavach.
He tested it immediately, willing the full-body armour to transform into the outfit that had been burned away during the upgrade process. The pitch-black material with golden markings rippled and shifted. In moments, the imposing armour altered its structure, morphing into a sleek suit of the same color and design.
The suit looked like ordinary clothing, but Jay could feel the toughness of the Centauri Kavach embedded within it. Though its defense was significantly reduced in this form—retaining only 25% of its original toughness—it was still far stronger than conventional materials. To test its resilience, Jay applied his full physical strength in an attempt to tear the suit, but it remained unyielding.
It was worth noting that his raw strength was equivalent to that of a Low-Phase Tier-3 Life Form, even without entering INVERSE mode. Despite this, the suit did not so much as fray under his assault.
Only when he wielded the Stream Wind Sword and slashed with all his might did he manage to create a one-inch tear. Yet even this was futile, as the Centauri Kavach immediately repaired itself.
In its Full Body Armour form, however, the defense of Centauri Kavach was nearly impenetrable. Jay had previously tested its limits using the second most powerful attack in his arsenal—a devastating combination involving the Stream Wind Sword enhanced by Stage-3║Sword Aura║,║Aura Extension║, and║Stream Wind Edge║.
Even at full force, the attack failed to breach the armour's defenses. Jay speculated that only his Prehistoric Skill,║Heaven Breaker║, could shatter Centauri Kavach in its full-armoured state.
However, the prerequisites for activating that skill were steep. He would need to be in INVERSE mode, and on top of that, he required a Glaive-type Spirit Weapon—an item he currently lacked.
Another problem was that Origin Energy rapidly drained the durability of Spirit Weapons, reducing even the most resilient weapons to useless scraps after just a few uses.
The only exception Jay could think of was the Silver Glaive—a weapon once wielded by the previous host of his Innate Talent. Without it, his ability to utilize║Heaven Breaker║remained constrained.
Setting those thoughts aside for the moment, Jay allowed Centauri Kavach to remain in its clothing form for the sake of convenience. The armour’s adaptability to his size solved an ongoing issue: no longer would his clothes shred every time he entered INVERSE mode. This simple yet practical benefit added to its already impressive versatility.
Next, Jay turned his attention to the three new skills that Centauri Kavach had absorbed during its upgrade. The armour had in total absorbed six Common Grade Spirit Items and six Uncommon Grade Spirit Items, and at first, Jay assumed he would gain twelve individual skills—one from each item.
However, he quickly discovered that the upgrading process wasn’t so straightforward. Skills with overlapping functions or similar properties had merged into three distinct and more potent abilities.
Jay skimmed through the detailed descriptions of these skills, noting their potential, but decided against testing them out immediately. There wasn’t enough time left before the 18-hour rest period concluded.
Instead, he focused on his next task: returning to his house. Using the elevator connecting the deep underground secret base to the surface, Jay quickly reached ground level. From there, it was only a brief ride to his home.
When he arrived, he found his sister Qew in the courtyard. She was learning to run, her strides tentative but improving. Her personal bodyguard, Esha, stood close by, ready to assist whenever Qew stumbled.
Jay’s gaze softened as he watched her. It hadn’t been long since Qew regained the ability to walk, and seeing her progress so quickly was heartening. This transformation wouldn’t have been possible without the wristband prototype MJ had created for her.
The device transmitted Jay’s experience of essential leg coordination directly to Qew, dramatically accelerating her learning process. Without it, she would likely still be struggling to master basic walking.
Aside from the family, Esha was the one Qew trusted the most, even treating her like an elder sister.
Six hours earlier, Qew had come to Jay with a simple yet heartfelt request: to reveal to Esha that her Paraplegia had been cured. She assured him that she wouldn’t mention the System or the Trial Program and Jay had agreed without much hesitation.
If Qew had asked for permission to divulge information about the System or the Trial Program itself, Jay realized he might have agreed to that as well. Not because he trusted Esha explicitly, nor out of any ulterior motive, but because granting such a request would make his sister happy.
With the unparalleled abilities of║SOUL EYES║, Jay was capable of mitigating or disregarding any potential consequences. It was a power that gave him the confidence to prioritize his sister’s joy without hesitation.
When Qew revealed to Esha that her Paraplegia was cured, Jay had silently observed, using║SOUL EYES║to peer into Esha’s thoughts and emotions. What he found was genuine happiness for Qew, unmarred by jealousy or suspicion.
From her memories, Jay discovered that Esha had harbored suspicions about him. She believed he was connected to the sudden, miraculous changes in both Qew and Kay. But, to her credit, she had chosen not to pry or push for answers, respecting the family’s privacy.
Jay delved deeper into her memories, sifting through significant moments to assess her loyalty. With his Spirit Attribute exceeding 100 Stats, his mental processing speed far outpaced that of an ordinary human. What would have taken hours for others was accomplished in mere minutes.
Through Esha’s memories, Jay uncovered the foundation of her unwavering loyalty to their family. Years ago, when Esha’s father was gravely ill, their family had been in dire financial straits. Jay’s grandfather had stepped in, covering the medical expenses and giving them hope during a desperate time.
While the intervention hadn’t saved her father’s life, it had prolonged his time, granting Esha and her family precious moments they otherwise wouldn’t have had.
That act of generosity left an indelible mark on Esha, and her loyalty to Jay’s family was her way of expressing gratitude for his grandfather’s kindness.
This insight confirmed what Jay had already begun to suspect—Esha’s devotion to their family wasn’t born out of obligation or fear, but genuine gratitude and respect.
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Jay observed Esha’s interaction with Qew quietly, but even as he appreciated their bond, he maintained a cautious mindset.
While Esha’s loyalty was strong, rooted in gratitude toward his grandfather, Jay understood that such loyalty was conditional. Should she ever face a situation where betraying his family was the only way to save her own mother, her allegiance would waver.
Jay had no intention of leaving his sister’s safety to chance. With the abilities granted by║SOUL EYES║and Stage-3║Soul Mastery║, he decided to take a precautionary measure: planting a ‘Soul Marker’ in Esha’s soul.
The Soul Marker was a skill Jay had developed, inspired by the ‘Shadow Marker’ ability of the Spirit Item Fenris Monocle, which MJ had obtained as a System reward after killing the Tier-2 Shadow Leopard.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Fenris Monocle
⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          Allows the user to implant a 'Shadow Marker' into the target's shadow, enabling discreet tracking of their movements. The marker is undetectable and provides real-time updates on the target's location.
➢          Its effective range covers a 100 km radius, ensuring wide-area surveillance.
No. of traceable targets: 100
Effect: Spr + 15✦
Requirements: 25 Spr
Durability: 100/100
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Before sending Shadow Leopard MJ on its killing spree, Jay took a calculated step to enhance its capabilities. He had Shadow Leopard MJ merge with the Fenris Monocle. It granted an ability called ‘Shadow Marker.’ This ability allowed the user to place an invisible marker in the shadow of a target, effectively turning it into a tracking beacon.
The marker functioned flawlessly within a designated range, and in the context of the Trial Zone, it allowed Jay to track the movements of any marked individual within the entire Earth's Trial Zone.
With the Fenris Monocle bonded with Shadow Leopard MJ, the creature gained the ability to plant ‘Shadow Markers’ autonomously. Jay programmed Shadow Leopard MJ to use this ability strategically: if it encountered any other Earth's Alpha Chosen during its hunt, it would implant a Shadow Marker in their shadow.
This precaution gave Jay an edge, allowing him to monitor the movements of potential rivals or threats within the Trial Zone. The markers worked discreetly, with the targets remaining completely unaware of their presence.
Coming to the Soul Markers, they functioned as both a safeguard and a deterrent. It allowed Jay to restrict the targeted soul, stripping the individual of control over their body. This ability was absolute against anyone at least one tier below him, which included individuals like Esha, who hadn’t yet assimilated with the System.
However, in Esha’s case, Jay took a more restrained approach. Rather than activating the Soul Marker immediately or using it to assert direct control, he set it to trigger automatically. It would activate only if Esha ever had even the slightest intention to harm Qew.
The measure was discreet and undetectable, ensuring that Esha’s natural bond with the family remained undisturbed. At the same time, it provided Jay with peace of mind, knowing that his sister was shielded from even an unlikely threat.
As Jay reflected on the Soul Marker’s limitations, he noted its primary weakness: its efficacy diminished against individuals whose souls were of equal or greater tier than his own. But for those who had not assimilated with the System, like Esha, its influence was undeniable and absolute.
With this safeguard in place, Jay turned his focus back to Qew, watching as she laughed and ran in the courtyard under Esha’s guidance.
As Jay stood lost in thought at the gate entrance, Qew noticed him and lit up with excitement. She dashed toward him, her steps quick and lively as she called out, "Big brother, you're finally back! Kay and I have been waiting for you. We even tried to guess what ‘Special Gift’ you said you’d give us."
Jay smiled at her enthusiasm, gently patting her head. His voice was soft as he replied, "As for the ‘Special Gift,’ both of you will see for yourselves. And no, it’s not your favorite ice cream."
Qew’s face briefly lit up with anticipation, but then she pouted in mock annoyance. She realized immediately that Jay must have read her thoughts, especially about the ice cream. He had previously told both her and Kay about his║SOUL EYES║ability, explaining that it gave him a passive capacity to hear the thoughts of those around him.
"My thoughts aren’t safe anymore!" Qew muttered, her lips curling into a playful pout.
Jay chuckled softly, brushing it off. He gave a nod to Esha, who acknowledged the signal and excused herself, leaving the siblings alone.
Jay and Qew walked into the house together, where Kay was busy at the desk, handling the mountain of tasks that had come with the Quadnite Conglomerate's transfer of shares and properties to their enterprise.
Seeing Jay, Kay set aside his work for a moment and smiled. "Thanks, Big brother. Having MJ assist with all the enterprise-related tasks has been a lifesaver. Without him, I’d be drowning in this workload.”
Jay waved off the thanks casually, and after exchanging a few pleasantries with his siblings, he steered the conversation to the matter of the Special Gift.
He began by revealing a critical truth. “The soul-related Innate Talent I used in the courtroom wasn’t something I looted from a monster. It’s an ability I gained through a new skill I awakened—║Origin Sigil║.”
Both Qew and Kay listened intently as Jay gave a concise explanation of║Origin Sigils║and their subdivisions: Major, Minor, and Rudimentary. He detailed their potential, including the fact that being the holder of an Origin Sigil would empower them beyond what their current capabilities allowed.
However, Jay didn’t sugarcoat the full implications. “I want you both to understand the responsibility of accepting this. If you become holders of an Origin Sigil, I’ll gain absolute control over your Innate Talents. I would even have the ability to strip you of your powers, should I choose to.”
Before Jay could elaborate further on the disadvantages, both Qew and Kay spoke in unison, cutting him off.
Kay leaned forward, excitement shining in his eyes. “Just get on with it. Let’s do this!”
Qew clapped her hands, practically bouncing with anticipation. “We trust you, Big brother! So let’s get started!”
Jay looked at them, his heart warming at their trust. Without another word, he prepared to proceed with the process of imprinting Origin Sigils onto his siblings.
If he couldn’t read their thoughts, he might have chalked up their eagerness to impatience. But their minds painted a clearer picture.
His sister, Qew, though often acting spoiled, carried a hidden guilt. For years, her Paraplegia had required their family to care for her personally, which she saw as a burden. Learning about the System and the impending invasion of monsters had lit a fire in her—she wanted to contribute, to fight alongside her brother.
However, the three-month wait until the Beta Program left her feeling helpless. In the meantime, she focused on growing accustomed to her recently restored legs, thanks to the High Vitality Fruit’s sap.
Her excitement for the Major
Origin Sigil was rooted in more than just power—it was the opportunity to help Jay directly. Knowing it could turn her into an Omega-Chosen fueled her determination even further.
Kay’s motivations, however, were different. He resented his own powerlessness, particularly the fact that his weakness had forced Jay to rescue him. It wasn’t Jay’s safety that worried him—he knew his brother could handle himself. Rather, Kay’s concern stemmed from the brutal measures Jay would take to protect him.
When he learned that Jay had wiped out the Criminal Syndicate to save him, Kay had been deeply troubled. His soft-heartedness led him to blame himself for their deaths. ‘If I were stronger,’ he had thought, ‘I wouldn’t have been captured. I could have resolved the situation without anyone dying.’
Jay sighed internally at his brother’s unrelenting kindness but respected his resolve to grow stronger.
To ensure the process wouldn’t be interrupted, Jay instructed MJ to manifest a portion of║A.I Space║around the house. The invisible barrier would prevent any disturbances from interfering with the imprinting of the Origin Sigils.
Although he wasn’t certain if the process would work on individuals who hadn’t assimilated with the System, Jay decided to proceed. He placed his hands on their foreheads, one on Qew and the other on Kay, and closed his eyes.
Focusing his mind, he initiated the process. From within his Spirit Space, two massive pillars of Origin Energy erupted, their lengths growing exponentially. Those pillars pushed against the boundaries of his Spirit Space, eventually surpassing them entirely.
Beyond the limits of his Spirit Space, Jay lost track of where the pillars extended. Then, a notification appeared in his vision, confirming what had transpired between the System and his║LOOT║ability:
﴾║LOOT║is forcibly summoning the allocated Innate Talents of the Earth Origin Sigil Holder and the Venus Origin Sigil Holder into the Host's Spirit Space. ﴿
Jay’s curiosity got the better of him as he observed the notification confirming the successful imprinting of the Origin Sigils. He closed his eyes once more, sending his consciousness into his Spirit Space to examine the phenomenon more closely.
Within seconds, he witnessed the two towering Origin Energy pillars retreating back into his golf ball-sized Unique Innate Talent. The process was mesmerizing as those pillars condensed in his Spirit Space, pulling back to their source.
What caught his attention next were the two attachments at the far end of each pillar, Grade-7 Variant Category Innate Talents. The sight was awe-inspiring, their vast, vibrant forms pulsating with power.
As the Origin Energy pillars fully retracted, a wave of concentrated Origin Energy surged forth, enveloping the two Grade-7 Innate Talents. The silver-coloured energy transformed them, causing them to grow exponentially. In mere moments, their size ballooned to an astonishing 10 million kilometers in diameter.
Once their growth stabilized, Origin Energy chains emerged, binding each talent. The chains guided the immense orbs into a disciplined orbit, positioning them on the 10th and outermost circular path around Jay’s golf-ball-sized Unique Innate Talent. The two now revolved obediently, radiating their immense potential within the intricate structure of his Spirit Space.
Jay couldn’t help but marvel at the implications of what had just occurred. Normally, an individual could only gain their Innate Talent upon assimilating with the System. It was a universal constant—until║LOOT║shattered that logic.
His ability had allowed his siblings to claim their destined Innate Talents before System assimilation, something that should have been impossible.
Satisfied with his observations, Jay exited his Spirit Space and reopened his eyes.
The first thing he noticed was the striking change in his siblings. A delicate yet exquisite silver imprint of Earth now adorned Kay’s glabella—the spot between his eyebrows. The Earth Origin Sigil, representing Kay’s deep kindness, rotated slowly. Around it, a faint trace of a silver moon revolved, mirroring the moon’s orbit around Earth.
Qew, on the other hand, bore the Venus Origin Sigil, symbolizing her playfulness and unconditional love for those she trusted. The silver imprint of Venus on her glabella shimmered with elegance, radiating warmth and vitality.
Jay’s lips curled into a small smile as he admired the imprints, each perfectly suited to its holder. He was about to test their newfound abilities granted by their Innate Talents when a sudden notification appeared in his vision.
The glowing text of a Trial-Worldwide Announcement filled the air, pulling Jay from his thoughts and leaving him momentarily dazed.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
# Trial World Announcement #
The appearance of three Omega-Chosen has resulted in the shortening of the duration of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
➢          Alpha Program's duration is shortened from 3 months to 1 month.
➢          Beta Program's duration is shortened from 6 months to 2 months.
➢          Gamma Program's duration is shortened from 9 months to 3 months.
All Trial World Tournaments are rescheduled to align with the shortened Trial Program Duration.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
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Jay quickly snapped out of his daze and turned to MJ, hoping for answers. Through their mental connection, however, he could sense that MJ was just as puzzled as he was.
The little AI, clearly uneasy, began fiddling with his fingers. His voice carried a mix of confusion and anxiety as he answered, “Master, this… in the System records, there was no mention of such a drastic decrease in a Trial Program’s duration.”
Jay raised a hand toward him, and MJ flinched, squeezing his eyes shut and scrunching his shoulders in fear, bracing for a scolding. But instead of reprimanding him, Jay gently patted MJ’s head.
“It’s not your fault,” Jay said calmly. “Even you can’t predict everything. Now, tell me what you know about these changes.”
Relieved, MJ visibly relaxed before launching into a detailed explanation. It only took a few minutes for Jay to grasp the situation.
According to System records, there had only been two prior cases in which a Galaxy Trial Program featured two Omega-Chosen. However, in those instances, the duration of the Trial Program remained unchanged. This was why MJ had assumed that even with three Omega-Chosen, an unprecedented occurrence, there wouldn’t be any significant deviations from the standard course.
But this time, the System had responded differently. The Trial Program’s duration was reduced to one-third of its original timeframe.
The most immediate consequence of this change was the rescheduling of key events. The Tournament among the 1,000 Trial Zones, which was originally scheduled for Day-30, was preponed to Day-10. Similarly, the Trial Continent Tournament and the Trial World Tournament were preponed to Day-20 and Day-30, respectively.
While the shortened duration didn’t affect the difficulty of these tournaments—since Alpha Chosen from all participating planets faced the same constraints—the true impact lay beyond the competitions.
The primary purpose of the Trial Program was to prepare the Chosen of a galaxy for the inevitable monster invasion. The program’s standard duration of 18 months was designed to give participants ample time to grow strong enough to withstand the impending threat.
Now, with the program shortened by 12 months, the Chosen would have far less time to prepare. The change was triggered by the System’s recognition of Jay’s siblings, Qew and Kay, as Omega-Chosen after receiving their Grade-10 Innate Talents through the imprinting of Major Origin Sigils.
Even with access to Tier-4 System data, MJ was unable to uncover why the appearance of three Omega-Chosen led to such a drastic change in the Trial Program’s timeline. It was a mystery that left even Jay pondering the System’s intentions.
At this point, there was little Jay could do but make assumptions. MJ speculated that the System might have shortened the Trial Program because it deemed the combined potential of three Omega-Chosen sufficient to handle the monster invasion. However, Jay couldn’t shake the feeling that the reason was more complex than it appeared.
What further stood out to him was the System’s behavior during the announcements. Unlike the recognition Olivia received, with her name and planet explicitly mentioned, the System did not congratulate Qew and Kay by name or acknowledge that they were from Earth.
This discrepancy likely stemmed from the fact that, despite their Omega-Chosen status, neither Qew nor Kay had assimilated with the System.
Without System assimilation, they couldn’t access detailed information about their Innate Talents or the abilities those talents granted. Everything would have to be discovered through experimentation, a trial-and-error process. Until the Beta Program began in three months, they would remain unofficial Omega-Chosen.
When Qew learned this, her excitement turned to dejection. She had hoped to join the Alpha Program and assist Jay in the Trial World. Seeing her disappointment, Jay comforted her, gently reminding her that she could use the time on Earth to familiarize herself with her Innate Talent and adjust to the Undistributed Looted Stats he would provide to both her and Kay.
“That way, you can protect our family while I’m away in the Trial World,” he said, his tone reassuring.
Of course, Jay didn’t truly expect his siblings to handle the family’s protection. MJ had already deployed 100 Quantum A.I to maintain constant surveillance on everyone in the world. Anyone with malicious intentions toward the family would be flagged and added to a list, which Jay planned to handle personally during the next 18-hour rest period.
When it came to their Innate Talents, Jay had an advantage they didn’t. Since he was assimilated with the System, he could view detailed information about their abilities. To share this knowledge, Jay had MJ upload the relevant details onto their Wristband Prototypes, devices MJ had created using Spirit Energy Engineering.
These Spirit Energy-based gadgets had several useful functions, the most important of which was A.I Space Communication. This feature allowed the wearer to stay in contact with Jay, even while he was in the Trial World. Another valuable feature was Simulated Status, enabling users to view a simulated version of their Status created by MJ.
Both Qew and Kay used their wristbands to open their Simulated Status with a vocal command. Jay observed the projected displays alongside them, taking in the detailed information as it appeared.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ SIMULATED  STATUS ﴿
Name: Kay  | Age: 23
Race: Inferior Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 6  |  Agility: 7
Vitality: 14 ⧼ 5 + 9✦ ⧽ |  Endurance: 6
Spirit: 20  |  Luck: 11
Health: 140/140
Stamina: 30/30
Spirit Energy: 100/100 ⧼ Locked ⧽
Undistributed Stats: 0
Pseudo Skill: Eidetic Memory
Disease: Polymyositis ⧼ Cured ⧽
INNATE TALENT:║Apex Ruler║⧼ Grade-10 ⧽
Apex Ruler ⧼ Variant Category ⧽
➢          The Host will gain the ability to manipulate the 19th most powerful Law of the Universe, The Law of Rules, with effectiveness determined by the Host's level of Innate Talent Mastery.
➢          Innate Exclusive Skills are yet to be awakened.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ SIMULATED  STATUS ﴿
Name: Qew  | Age: 23
Race: Inferior Human ⧼Female⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 6  |  Agility: 5
Vitality: 16 ⧼ 7 + 9✦ ⧽ |  Endurance: 7
Spirit: 18  |  Luck: 14
Health: 160/160
Stamina: 20/35
Spirit Energy: 90/90 ⧼ Locked ⧽
Undistributed Stats: 0
Pseudo Skill: Parallel thinking
Disease: Paraplegia ⧼ Cured ⧽
INNATE TALENT:║Infinite Convergence║⧼ Grade-10 ⧽
Infinite Convergence ⧼ Variant Category ⧽
➢          The Host will gain the ability to manipulate the 17th most powerful Law of the Universe, The Law of Convergence, with effectiveness determined by the Host's level of Innate Talent Mastery.
➢          Innate Exclusive Skills are yet to be awakened.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Qew and Kay examined the descriptions of their Innate Talents, confusion spread across their faces. The phrases “Law of Rules” and “Law of Convergence” were too vague for them to grasp.
Jay, however, had a basic understanding, thanks to the║Rule Mastery║and║Convergence Mastery║at Level 1, which he had gained through the Major Origin Sigils. Recognizing their confusion, he took the opportunity to explain.
“Think of it this way,” Jay began, “just like how the Laws of Physics govern Earth, the Universe is governed by countless Laws. These Laws are fundamental principles that determine how everything works. Manipulating a Universal Law is no small feat.”
He paused briefly before continuing. “Typically, one must reach the Immortal Realm—Tiers 7 to 9—before they can even begin to influence the Universal Laws associated with their Innate Talents. But Omega-Chosen are exceptions. From Tier-1 itself, you can manipulate such Laws, which is why Omega-Chosen are both feared and respected across the Universe, even when they are at lower Tiers.”
Both Qew and Kay listened intently, the weight of Jay’s words slowly dawning on them.
Jay considered sharing the knowledge of their respective Lv.1 Innate Talent Masteries directly through the Synchronize function of the Origin Sigils. However, transmitting such profound information without System assimilation could be dangerous for his siblings.
MJ chimed in with a practical solution. “Master, the risk can be mitigated by increasing their Spirit Attributes. With stronger Spirit Stats, they’ll be able to process and adapt to the knowledge more safely.”
Following MJ’s advice, Jay allocated 20* Undistributed Looted Stats to each sibling, ensuring that they were applied gradually. This would allow Qew and Kay to adjust to the changes in their Spirit Attributes over time, avoiding the shock of a sudden stat increase.
With that matter resolved, Jay leaned back on the sofa, finally relaxing with only five minutes left before Day-3 of the Trial Program began. Meanwhile, MJ waddled over to the fridge, opened it with his chubby hands, and sneakily slipped a few of Qew’s favorite ice creams into the storage space of Jay’s Debuffer Ring.
Jay watched the scene unfold, admiring MJ’s guts. "Stealing ice cream under Qew’s nose... that's a bold move, even for him. Not something I'd dare to do," Jay thought, amused.
Nearby, Qew was already flaunting her newfound powers. She turned to Kay with a smug expression. “Little brat, the Convergence Law that I can manipulate is two ranks higher than yours. Quick, praise your Big Sister!”
Kay groaned and facepalmed, muttering something inaudible. Jay chuckled, reading his brother’s inner thoughts: “A powerful ability was wasted on my devil sister.”
As the siblings bickered, the warmth of the moment filled Jay’s heart.
Soon, the countdown reached its end. The 18-hour rest period concluded, and Jay felt the familiar pull of teleportation as he was transported back to the Trial World.
Arriving in the Trial Zone, Jay’s mind shifted gears. He looked forward to testing the new skills of║Centauri Kavach║and seeing firsthand the incredible potential of his siblings’ Grade-10 Innate Talents.
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As Jay materialized back in the Trial World, he found himself once again standing in front of the Underground Maze’s entrance. Unlike previous teleportations, there was no nauseous sensation this time—his high Endurance Attribute had adapted his body to the ordeal.
Dante, on the other hand, wasn’t faring well. The young man stood nearby, visibly struggling to suppress the urge to vomit. Jay took a few steps away, just in case Dante couldn’t hold it back.
Once Dante steadied himself, Jay activated his Uncommon Skill Lv.1║Analyse║to assess his companion. The results showed that Dante had successfully reached Tier-2, likely heeding Jay’s advice to undergo his evolution during the 18-hour rest period.
As the nausea faded, Dante’s composure returned, and tears welled up in his eyes. He stepped forward and bowed deeply, his voice trembling with gratitude.
“Thanks to the magical medicine you gave me, Uncle Roberto is completely healed from his near-death state. I will never forget your help for as long as I live.”
Jay didn’t need the║SOUL EYES║to sense the sincerity in Dante’s words, but the ability confirmed that every thought and emotion behind the statement was genuine.
Seizing the opportunity, Jay decided it was time to reveal his true intentions. His tone shifted, becoming blunt and straightforward.
“Let me put this straight,” he began. “In this day and age, very few people help others purely out of kindness. I’m not one of them. I helped you because I have a necessity for your Fate-related abilities.”
As he spoke, Jay raised his forefinger. A silver-colored circular Rudimentary Origin Sigil appeared above it, marked with the number “1.”
Dante’s eyes widened in surprise, but Jay pressed on, explaining. “This is an ability of mine. It lets me share the abilities of someone else’s Innate Talent.”
He continued to outline how the Rudimentary Origin Sigil worked, carefully detailing its benefits and potential disadvantages. However, before Jay could finish, Dante interrupted him, his voice filled with conviction.
“You don’t need to say any more—I agree.”
Jay paused, caught off guard by Dante’s immediate response. What came next surprised him even more.
“To you,” Dante said, his voice steady, “I might be just a random person you saved along the way. But to me, you’re a savior brought by Fate.”
Dante hesitated briefly before adding, “Another reason I trust you is that, aside from Uncle Roberto, you’re the only person who hasn’t distanced yourself from me after learning about the misfortune I bring.”
Jay studied him in silence, processing the young man’s words. Dante’s so-called misfortune—his tendency to attract danger—had never been a concern for Jay. With Tier-3 monsters restricted by the System, no threats in the Earth’s Trial Zone could challenge him. If monsters did show up because of Dante’s misfortune, it would only be unfortunate for the monsters.
Still, Jay hadn’t anticipated how deeply this lack of concern would resonate with Dante. The young man’s blind trust in him stemmed not just from gratitude, but from a profound relief that someone treated him well instead of a harbinger of disaster.
Recognizing the mutual benefits of Dante accepting an Origin Sigil, Jay wasted no time. The floating silver Rudimentary Origin Sigil glided toward Dante’s forehead, entering his Spirit Space effortlessly.
Through the connection established by the Origin Sigil, Jay sensed Dante’s Innate Talent,║FATE INTERVENTION║. It manifested as an ash-grey orb, one meter in diameter. Despite its smaller size compared to a standard 10-meter-wide Grade-1 Innate Talent, it was still significantly larger than Jay’s Unique Innate Talent, which measured a mere five centimeters.
As the Rudimentary
Origin Sigil neared the ash-grey orb, Jay was stunned to see it rejected outright.
Frowning, he considered the possibility that a Rudimentary Sigil wasn’t strong enough to interact with such a rare and unique Innate Talent. Adjusting his approach, he sent a Minor Origin Sigil next. Yet, the same rejection occurred.
Frustrated but determined, Jay summoned one of his precious Major Origin Sigils and directed it toward the orb. If anything could succeed, that would be it. But even this was rebuffed by║FATE INTERVENTION║.
Jay stood frozen, disbelief washing over him. Was it possible for an Origin Sigil to fail against any Innate Talent? He had never encountered such a situation.
Then, a System notification appeared before him:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Your current Origin Energy Mastery ⧼1%⧽ is insufficient to imprint an Origin Sigil onto║FATE INTERVENTION║.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The realization hit him like a wave. It wasn’t the Origin Sigils themselves that were at fault, but his lack of mastery over Origin Energy. At just 1%, he couldn’t force the imprint on an Unique Innate Talent.
Dante, oblivious to the events transpiring in his Spirit Space, stood with a blank expression, waiting for something to happen. Jay didn’t need to read his thoughts to know that Dante sensed nothing unusual.
As Jay considered his next steps, MJ’s excited voice echoed in his mind.
“Master, I finally located an Aerial-type monster! If I can use it for my 3rd Corpse Integration Slot, I’ll be able to complete the Virtual Map of the Earth Trial Zone much faster!”
The Virtual Map MJ referred to was a miniaturized 3D model of the Trial Zone. To construct it, MJ had to visit every part of the 10,000 square kilometers ⧼3,861 square miles⧽ of the Earth Trial Zone. On foot, this was a slow and arduous process.
However, with an Aerial-type monster, the time required to map the region would be drastically reduced. This could be a critical breakthrough in locating the Grade-4 Spirit Fruit Jay needed to save his grandfather.
Jay nodded, his priorities quickly shifting. He turned to Dante, masking his frustration about the Origin Sigil failure.
“We’ll have to hold off on this for now,” he said calmly. “There’s something important I need to take care of.”
Soon, Jay connected to MJ mentally. “Let’s move. Show me where this Aerial-type monster is.”
However, MJ informed him that the monster was a Mid-Phase Tier-3 Lifeform, dwelling within a System-restricted dome—a barrier so powerful it could withstand continuous attacks from a peak Tier-4 Lifeform without cracking.
Jay frowned, halting his impulse to move. Through their mental connection, he asked MJ, “Why mention the Tier-3 monster when it’s within a System-restricted Dome? That kind of barrier is impossible to breach, even with immense power.”
MJ’s response was both surprising and intriguing. “Master, for most Alpha Chosen, this would indeed be impossible at this stage. But for you, who can manipulate the Law of Rules, this isn’t an insurmountable obstacle.”
Jay’s eyes narrowed. “Explain.”
MJ elaborated further. The System’s barriers were crafted using the Law of Rules, one of the Universal Laws governing the fabric of existence.
With Jay’s ability to manipulate this Law through║Minor Rule Mastery║, he could potentially disable a portion of the barrier for a few short seconds, creating an opening to enter the dome. However, this feat would only be possible if Jay advanced his║Minor Rule Mastery║to Stage-2.
The revelation caught Jay off guard. The potential applications of Kay’s Innate Talent ran deeper than he’d initially thought.
Satisfied with this explanation, Jay turned to Dante and addressed him directly. “It’ll take me more time than I thought to imprint an Origin Sigil on your Innate Talent. For now, let’s head back to the Underground Maze Center.”
Dante nodded, and the two of them made their way back. Once there, Jay suggested Dante focus on improving his║Fate Mastery║through training, while he himself began comprehending the mastery of his brother Kay’s Innate Talent,║APEX RULER║.
Using the comprehension methods that had been transmitted to his mind upon gaining Lv.1║Minor Rule Mastery║, Jay sat down to delve into the Law of Rules. It didn’t take long for him to make significant progress. With the Grade-10 nature of Kay’s Innate Talent, his comprehension advanced rapidly.
Within an hour, Jay’s mastery had leaped from Lv.1║Minor Rule Mastery║⧼Stage-1⧽ to Lv.11║Minor Rule Mastery║⧼Stage-2⧽.
The achievement came with an additional reward—Jay unlocked the first Innate Exclusive Skill of║APEX RULER║, called║Party Rule║.
║Party Rule║: Grants the ability to form a Party of up to 25 members. Life Energy acquired from defeating monsters is automatically distributed equally among all Party members. Additionally, a protective mechanic ensures Party members cannot inflict damage on each other, provided their total stats remain lower than the Party leader’s.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Party Rule║
⧼Current Grade: Uncommon⧽
➢          Grants the ability to form a Party of up to 25 members. Life Energy acquired from defeating monsters is automatically distributed equally among all Party members.
➢          Additionally, a protective mechanic ensures Party members cannot inflict damage on each other, provided their total stats remain lower than the Party leader’s.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay called out to Dante and when Jay mentioned that he wanted to test a new skill on him, Dante immediately broke into a nervous sweat.
“Uh... test a skill on me? Are you sure that’s a good idea?” Dante asked, his voice shaky.
It wasn’t until MJ reassured him that the skill would actually benefit him that Dante calmed down enough to proceed. With some reluctance, he accepted the Party Invitation Jay sent.
The moment Dante joined the party, Jay retrieved a random Common Grade sword from his Debuffer Ring's Storage Space and casually took a swing at him.
Seeing the blade arc toward him, Dante screamed in alarm. “How in the hell is this benefici—”
Before Dante could finish his sentence, the sword struck his hand—but instead of cutting him, the attack was blocked by an invisible barrier. The shield, born from the Law of Rules, shimmered faintly before vanishing.
Jay raised an eyebrow in satisfaction, but he didn’t stop there. For the next few minutes, he tested a variety of skills and abilities, swinging his sword and launching attacks at Dante from different angles. Every attempt was met with the same result: the barrier effortlessly nullified the attacks.
To ensure it wasn’t a one-sided effect, Jay had Dante attack him as well. Yet, no matter how hard Dante tried, his strikes were equally ineffective.
“It works,” Jay muttered to himself.
Meanwhile, Dante was utterly ecstatic. In the 15 minutes since he had joined the party, he had leveled up twice without lifting a finger. The Life Energy that Jay received from the monsters killed by Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ was being evenly distributed between the two of them.
Dante’s joy soon turned into wide-eyed shock as the implications sank in. If he had gained two levels so quickly, he couldn’t help but wonder how much Life Energy Jay had accumulated. His thoughts raced, trying to estimate the sheer amount of stored Life Energy.
Jay, who could sense Dante’s thoughts through║SOUL EYES║, felt a twinge of irritation. Dante’s mental calculations had become almost trance-like.
“Fine,” Jay muttered aloud, deciding to put an end to it. He instructed MJ to display the Life Energy and Estimated Level sections of his║STATUS║for Dante to see.
The moment Dante caught sight of the numbers, his jaw dropped, and he froze completely, unable to process what he was looking at.
Jay sighed, watching Dante’s incredulous reaction. ‘I might’ve overdone it,’ he thought, second-guessing his decision to share that particular information.
Dante, his eyes fixed on the numbers, whispered in disbelief, "These numbers are just... insane..."
Jay couldn’t help but smirk. “You’ll get used to it,” he said nonchalantly. “For now, focus on leveling up. You’ll need it.”
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Ignoring Dante, who was still in shock, I opened the Stats section in my║STATUS║to look at the improvements from the centauri Kavach's stats, that were added through the system's safety mode.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Jay  | Age: 23
Race: Greater Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 25  |  Tier: 2 ⧼High-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 38950/32500
✯ ➟ Looted Stats
✦ ➟ Spirit Item Stats
⚜︎ ➟ Achievement Title Stats
⨊ ➟ Evolution Stats
࿈ ➟ Temporarily Debuffed Stats
ꗃ ➟ Temporarily Limited Stats
Strength: 130 ⧼33 + 15✯ + 72✦ + 10⨊⧽ 
Agility: 125 ⧼33 + 15✯ + 67✦ + 10⨊⧽
Vitality: 125 ⧼65 + 15✯ + 35✦ + 10⨊⧽
Endurance: 125 ⧼70 + 15✯ + 25✦ + 5⚜︎ + 10⨊⧽
Spirit: 125 ⧼85 + 15✯ + 15✦ + 10⨊⧽
Luck: 47 ⧼7 + 25✦ + 15⚜︎⧽
Health: 1250/1250
Stamina: 625/625
Spirit Energy: 605/625
Undistributed Stats: 0
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay ignored Dante, who was still frozen in shock, and turned his attention to his║STATUS║. Opening the Stats section, he assessed the improvements made through the gradual integration of the Centauri Kavach under the System's Safety Mode.
The Kavach’s additional stats—STR +15, AGI +15, VIT +25, END +25, SPR +15—had already made a noticeable impact. Combined with the Looted Stats Jay gained each time he exited INVERSE
Mode, his overall stats now totaled 630.
Although he was at Tier-2 on STATUS, his impressive stats placed him on par with a Mid-Phase Tier-3 lifeform.
Preparing for the fight against the High-Phase Tier-3 Aerial monster, Jay activated║Stat Debuff║to temporarily reduce his Strength Attribute by 5 points, ensuring all his main attributes were in perfect equilibrium.
﴾
Strength: 130 - 5ꗃ
➟ 125
﴿
The moment his attributes balanced,║Harmony║automatically activated, and Jay entered the State of Harmony. A calming, cooling sensation washed over his mind as he felt unparalleled control over his five main attributes.
Satisfied, Jay took a deep breath but chose not to head directly to the Aerial monster’s habitat. Instead, he decided to visit Olivia’s group first for two reasons.
Jay planned to leave Dante with Olivia’s group to avoid babysitting him during the battle. With Hobgoblin MJ protecting their group, Jay didn’t need to worry about Dante’s safety.
Even without MJ’s presence, Dante’s Fate Stats alone made him a survivor. However, Jay wanted Dante to focus entirely on improving his║Fate Mastery║instead of spending time on unnecessary distractions.
Improving Dante’s║Fate Mastery║was vital for tracking down the Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit Jay needed to save his grandfather.
He also intended to use the visit to extend a Party Invitation to Andrea. According to MJ, Andrea had used the 18-hour rest period to train her║Light Mastery║and had advanced it to Stage-3. However, to assist in saving Jay’s grandfather, she needed to push her mastery to Stage-4.
Jay understood that achieving Stage-4 Light Mastery was no simple feat. Though Andrea’s Grade-8 Innate Talent would enable her to quickly reach the peak of Stage-3, crossing the 1st Universal Limit to advance further was an entirely different challenge.
The Universal Limit was a significant barrier, one that slowed or outright halted progress for most beings in the Universe. But given Andrea’s Grade-8 Innate Talent, Jay was confident she could eventually surpass it.
By accepting Jay’s Party Invitation, Andrea would no longer need to split her focus between leveling up and advancing her mastery. Instead, she could concentrate entirely on her║Light Mastery║while still benefiting from the Life Energy Jay collected through Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ’s relentless hunts.
Once Jay had finished at Olivia’s group, he would leave for the Aerial monster’s habitat alone. With Hobgoblin MJ stationed with Olivia, there was no danger to the group.
After deciding on the plan, Jay turned to Dante and asked, “Did you consume any food in the last three hours?”
Dante furrowed his brows, confused. “No, but why are you asking?”
Jay didn’t answer. Instead, he opened the description of one of Centauri Kavach's inherent skills,║Isolated Suction║.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Isolated Suction║
⧼Rare Grade⧽:
➢          Creates a suction force to pull any object or lifeform toward the user, provided it weighs less than the user.
Range: 1000 meters.
Cost: 10 Spirit Energy per use.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The skill’s description, while simple, belied its versatility. One application stood out to Jay: using it for high-speed movement.
Before activating the skill, Jay handed his Stream Wind Sword to Dante. “Hold onto this. As tightly as you can.”
Dante looked even more perplexed but didn’t question the instruction. He gripped the sword firmly with both hands.
Raising his left arm, Jay pointed toward the top of a massive tree approximately 200 meters away. He murmured the command, “Isolated Suction.”
The effect was instantaneous. Since the towering tree weighed far more than Jay’s 1600-pound body, the suction force yanked him forward like a pebble fired from a slingshot. He shot through the air, closing the 200-meter gap in just a second.
As he neared the tree, Jay used the psychokinesis ability of Olivia’s Innate Talent to subtly adjust his trajectory, narrowly avoiding slamming into the trunk. The suction effect ceased, and Jay began to fall.
Undeterred, he activated║Isolated Suction║again, this time targeting another tree 300 meters ahead. The process repeated: he hurtled toward the target, adjusted his flight path with psychokinesis, and prepared for another leap as the suction ended.
Behind him, Dante clung to the sword for dear life, his screams barely audible over the rushing wind. “What kind of ride is this?!”
Jay smirked to himself but didn’t reply, fully focused on maintaining his trajectory. The technique worked far better than he’d anticipated, turning what would have been a lengthy journey into a series of rapid leaps.
Tree after tree blurred past as Jay raced toward Hobgoblin MJ’s location, where Olivia’s group awaited.
As Jay continued his rapid traversal, he incrementally increased the range of║Isolated Suction║until it reached its maximum limit of 1000 meters. With his enhanced vision, spotting a tree at that distance posed no challenge.
Unlike the one-second burst it took to cross 200 meters, covering a kilometer now took him five seconds. MJ, ever diligent in his observations, analyzed Jay's velocity during the skill's activation.
“Master, your speed while using║Isolated Suction║is approximately 200 m/s,” MJ informed him mentally.
Without this skill, achieving such speeds would require him to be at least a Low-Phase Tier-4 lifeform. The efficiency of║Isolated Suction║was undeniable, giving him an edge far beyond his current tier.
Meanwhile, the Stream Wind Sword remained close by, floating securely thanks to the║Wind Sheath║skill. The sword’s soft layer of wind acted as a buffer, preventing it from drifting too far or colliding with obstacles.
Dante, for his part, clung to the Stream Wind Sword like a koala clutching a tree branch. He seemed to have resigned himself to this bizarre method of travel. The║Wind Sheath║ensured that he wasn’t gripping cold steel but instead the soft, supportive layer of wind surrounding the blade.
Even so, Dante struggled to keep his eyes open at such high speeds. Without goggles to shield them, the rushing wind stung his face, forcing him to shut his eyes tightly. Despite his 30 Stats in Endurance, he still wasn’t built to handle such velocity.
Jay didn’t concern himself with Dante’s discomfort. His 600 points of Spirit Energy gave him plenty of resources to sustain the repeated use of║Isolated Suction║, with each activation costing a mere 10 Spirit Energy.
Within three minutes, Jay had covered an impressive 23 kilometers ⧼14.3 miles⧽. As he approached his destination, Olivia’s group came into view.
From a distance, Jay noted the distinct figures of Olivia, Andrea, Kasim, and Sergei, gathered together. Hobgoblin MJ stood protectively near them.
Satisfied with the speed of his travel, Jay prepared to descend and approach the group. ‘Let’s wrap this up quickly so I can move on to the Aerial monster,’ he thought, a determined glint in his eye.
꧁𝔖𝔢𝔯𝔤𝔢𝔦꧂

Sergei adjusted the straps of his gear as he reflected on the path that had brought him there. Olivia had kept her word, just as their agreement dictated.
During the 18-hour rest period after Day-2, she had officially made him the Chief of Security for her company. It wasn’t just a title—it came with access to critical information, including the whereabouts of the remaining members of the assassination organization that had once targeted him and his daughter.
Armed with that intel, Sergei wasted no time. His Grade-8 Darkness Innate Talent provided concealment abilities that rendered him virtually undetectable. Like a shadow, he slipped past guards and defenses, striking with precision.
By the time the rest period ended, he had eliminated most of the organization’s higher-ups, dismantling the network that had haunted him for so long.
Even as Sergei carried out his mission, his thoughts frequently returned to Olivia. He remembered the day she recovered from the brink of death, when the System’s announcement declared her an Omega-Chosen.
At the time, Sergei hadn’t fully understood what the title meant, but its implications were clear. It was a rank beyond Alpha-Chosen, and Olivia’s transformation had left a lasting impression.
He recalled the oppressive force she had unintentionally exuded—not a Tier Suppression, but something entirely different. The weight pressed not on his physical body but directly on his Innate Talent, an invisible pressure that felt inescapable.
Later, Olivia reigned in the overwhelming aura and addressed the group, advising them not to ask questions about what had transpired. “I’ll explain it when the time is right,” she had said with a calm finality that left no room for argument..
Sergei had obeyed, but he couldn’t shake his suspicion that her transformation was somehow connected to the man dominating the top of the Trial World Leaderboard.
By the end of Day-2, Olivia had even surpassed Sergei in the rankings. Her meteoric rise was a testament to her newfound potential, and Sergei knew she didn’t need his protection anymore. Yet, she honored their agreement without wavering, fulfilling every condition she had laid out.
Her integrity, coupled with her composure, analytical mind, and leadership skills, only deepened Sergei’s respect for her.
It was in that moment of reflection that Sergei made his decision.
He would follow Olivia, not out of obligation, but out of admiration. Her mission—to unite Earth’s Alpha Chosen before the tournament—was one he could stand behind. If Olivia believed they could succeed together, then Sergei would ensure her path forward was secure.
As Day-3 of the Trial Program began, the group settled into a discussion. Kasim and Andrea shared their theories and concerns about the sudden shortening of the Trial Program’s duration.
Olivia stood at the center of their informal discussion, her demeanor calm yet distant. As the others voiced their opinions, Sergei couldn’t help but notice the flicker of knowledge in her eyes. It was subtle, but it was there. ‘Olivia knew something.’
When asked directly, she didn’t address the topic. Instead, she deftly shifted the conversation to hunting monsters, suggesting that they focus on leveling up instead of dwelling on matters outside their control.
Sergei’s suspicions deepened. His instincts told him that whatever Olivia knew, it was tied to the Hobgoblin Monster’s enigmatic master.
He chose to keep his thoughts to himself. Prying would only cause tension.
The group soon set out to hunt monsters, their confidence bolstered by the Hobgoblin’s overwhelming presence. With such a formidable ally, there was little fear of being ambushed or outmatched.
An hour passed eventfully as they moved through the Trial Zone, taking down monsters with relative ease. Then, without warning, Olivia came to an abrupt halt.
Her sharp gaze turned north, her entire posture tense and focused.
Sergei immediately activated║Shadow Sense║, a skill granted by his Grade-8 Darkness Innate Talent. The ability allowed him to detect movements of shadows within a kilometer radius. His senses flared as he pinpointed something moving rapidly toward them—a shadow hurtling at an unbelievable speed, straight for their position.
“Something’s coming,” Sergei said, his tone sharp as he alerted the group.
Everyone assumed defensive stances, readying themselves for an attack. However, the Hobgoblin Monster reacted in a way none of them could have predicted.
It kneeled on one leg, bowing its head slightly. Its expectant expression was directed toward the incoming shadow, its demeanor one of complete reverence.
Sergei felt the pieces click into place.
Before he could articulate his thoughts, the air exploded with a deafening bang. The ground trembled as if struck by a meteor, and a shockwave of wind sent the group staggering.
Dust and debris filled the air, obscuring their vision for a moment. When it cleared, a four-meter-wide crater dominated the ground a few meters ahead of them.
At its center stood a man.
Clad in a golden-black suit, the figure radiated an aura of absolute authority. Behind him floated a long sword, hovering vertically in mid-air about half a meter from his back.
The oppressiveness rolling off him was undeniable. Sergei’s instincts screamed at him, warning him of the sheer gulf in power between this man and anything else they had faced thus far.
His suspicions were confirmed when the Hobgoblin Monster’s deep voice broke the silence.
“Welcome, Master.”
Sergei clenched his fists, his mind racing. The presence before them wasn’t just another Alpha-Chosen. He was the one Sergei had been suspecting all along—the Hobgoblin’s master, the man who dominated the Trial World Leaderboard rankings.
The man who had likely shaped Olivia’s transformation into an Omega-Chosen.
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The man in the golden-black suit—no, the top ranked Alpha Chosen of the Trial World, Jay—approached the kneeling Hobgoblin and patted its head. The monster, fearsome and authoritative in its own right, seemed almost subdued, even reverent, under his touch.
Jay gestured for the Hobgoblin to rise, and as it did, his sharp gaze swept across our group.
When his eyes landed on Olivia, Sergei noticed a flicker of something in her expression. Despite her usual composure, she instinctively took a step back. For a brief moment, fear danced in her eyes, but she quickly regained her composure and offered him a nod. Jay returned the gesture with a slight nod of his own, though his expression remained neutral.
To Sergei, the interaction was unnerving. Jay hadn’t said a word, yet Olivia’s unshakable composure had faltered. Sergei felt his own unease grow.
To the untrained eye, his stance and demeanor might have seemed like a calculated display of dominance. But Sergei saw it differently. It wasn’t arrogance—it was unshakable confidence. The kind that radiated a simple, undeniable truth: no matter what they did, even if they all attacked at once, it wouldn’t make a difference.
Before Sergei could dwell further, his attention was drawn to another figure—a man dismounting from the floating sword. He coughed awkwardly, as if embarrassed, drawing Sergei’s curiosity.
Using his║Inspect║skill, Sergei identified the man as Dante. He noticed something peculiar almost immediately. Dante’s level rose from 12 to 13 in real-time, right before his eyes, despite the man doing absolutely nothing.
Intrigued, Sergei turned his║Inspect║toward Jay, only to find that nothing appeared except his name.
Meanwhile, Jay approached Andrea, who was still in awe of the Hobgoblin’s deference to this man. Andrea visibly startled as she looked at something invisible in front of her. Jay told her to accept what he called a “Party Invitation” and assured her it would be beneficial.
Andrea hesitated, unsure, but the Hobgoblin Monster spoke up, explaining that accepting the invitation would allow her to share in its master’s Life Energy. That was enough to convince her.
When Andrea accepted, her body briefly glowed, and a notification must have appeared because her shock was immediate. She leveled up, just like Dante had moments earlier.
Kasim, standing nearby, looked absolutely thrilled. But despite his clear eagerness, Kasim didn’t dare approach Jay to ask for a Party Invitation. The man’s presence alone was too overwhelming.
Jay then turned to Olivia. “Do you want a Party Invitation?” he asked, his tone calm and composed.
She shook her head, rejecting the offer. Sergei wasn’t surprised—Olivia was fiercely independent and rarely relied on others. But what struck him was her body language. She refused to meet Jay’s eyes, something Sergei had never seen her do before.
Jay didn’t seem surprised. His expression remained unchanged, as though he had anticipated her response.
With little fanfare, he instructed Andrea and Dante to focus on increasing their respective Innate Talent Masteries. Then, turning to the Hobgoblin Monster, he gave it a simple command: “Protect them.”
Without another word, Jay pointed his right palm southward and vanished, leaving behind only a series of afterimages in his wake.
Sergei’s heart sank as he watched the display of speed. The sheer gap in power between them was undeniable. As the afterimages faded, Sergei found himself gripping his weapon tightly, one thought echoing in his mind.
‘May there never come a day where I have to face that man as my enemy.’
꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

Jay stood in silence as he observed the colossal Transparent Dome enveloping the habitat. Stretching half a kilometer in diameter, the barrier shimmered faintly with the intricate Law of Rules it embodied.
With the destination finally within reach, Jay placed his hand on the Dome, closing his eyes to feel the structure of the laws ingrained within.
As expected, the Stage-2║Minor Rule Mastery║allowed him to manipulate the Dome, though only in a limited capacity. Slowly, a door-sized pathway appeared in the shimmering barrier, granting him entry.
He stepped through without hesitation, the edges of the hole behind him already beginning to seal. At the current rate of repair, it would take mere seconds to close entirely.
Jay glanced around, assessing his surroundings. The habitat within the Dome was an expanse of rugged terrain—sharp cliffs, scattered trees, and swirling gusts of wind hinting at the nature of its inhabitant.
A piercing screech shattered the relative quiet, resonating from the heart of the Dome. The cry grew louder, cutting through the air with a ferocity that promised danger. Jay turned toward the sound, calm but focused.
Within moments, the monster emerged, tearing through the sky at incredible speed. Its form became clearer with each second—a massive eagle-like creature, its emerald-green feathers gleaming under the ambient light of the Trial Zone. The beast’s wings spanned an imposing 13 meters, and its height of 5 meters was no less intimidating.
Jay activated║Analyse║to assess his foe. The moment the skill latched onto the creature, it surged in proficiency, leaping from Lv.2 to Lv.8 in an instant.
﴾  Lv.48 Storm Eagle ⧼Tier-3 High-Phase⧽ ﴿
Beyond its level and Tier, the║STATUS║of the Storm Eagle remained obscured due to its high level.
The monster closed the distance within seconds, its speed a blur to all but Jay’s enhanced senses. Yet, its initial focus wasn’t on him. Instead, it turned toward the partially closed opening in the Dome, desperation in its predatory eyes.
The Storm Eagle clawed at the shrinking hole, its massive talons raking the barrier with ferocious strength. Yet, no matter how much force it exerted, the Dome remained unyielding. The hole rapidly vanished, sealing entirely within moments, trapping both the eagle and Jay within its confines.
The beast’s talons stilled, and its emerald gaze shifted toward Jay, who stood motionless, his expression calm. The air grew heavier as the Storm Eagle screeched again, this time directly at him.
With a beat of its enormous wings, the Storm Eagle launched itself toward him, its emerald feathers shimmering like blades in the wind. Jay’s gaze sharpened.
“Let’s see how you fare,” he murmured, preparing for the battle ahead.
The Storm Eagle screeched in frustration as its attempt to escape the Dome failed. Perhaps the confinement had driven it into a frenzy, or perhaps it reacted as most monsters did when they encountered an Alpha Chosen—with unbridled aggression.
Whatever the case, its piercing cry echoed through the Dome, and in the next moment, it lunged toward Jay with a claw strike aimed to end the battle in a single blow.
The sharp talons of its right claw, deadly enough to shred through steel. Yet Jay stood firm, his golden-black suit glinting faintly in the sunlight.
The Storm Eagle had underestimated its opponent.
Jay’s calm demeanor belied his readiness as he enveloped his Stream Wind Sword with║Aura Extension║and║Stream Wind Edge║simultaneously. The emerald energy crackling along the blade exuded an aura of sharpness and precision, making even the air around it hum.
The Storm Eagle seemed to sense the imminent danger. Its attack faltered as it instinctively tried to pull back, shifting its claw mid-swing. But it was too late.
Jay’s strike was clean and unrelenting, meeting the beast’s claw mid-air with a crack that echoed like thunder. One of the four talons snapped off and spiraled to the ground.
The Storm Eagle pulled back, shrieking in pain. But it didn’t lash out recklessly. Instead, it retreated into the air, circling high above as if calculating its next move.
From its elevated position, the Storm Eagle unleashed a barrage of wind-element attacks. Blades of compressed air descended toward Jay at speeds that made even the nearby trees collapse, their trunks severed with almost surgical precision.
MJ’s voice echoed in Jay’s mind. ‘Master, the Storm Eagle’s maximum speed is 120 m/s. The wind blades it generates while in motion reach speeds of up to 150 m/s. Caution is advised.”
Jay, unbothered, relied on║Isolated Suction║to evade the storm of attacks. The suction-based movement allowed him to zip across the battlefield, avoiding the deadly wind blades.
But the Storm Eagle wasn’t just fast—it was intelligent. Its eyes tracked Jay’s movements, and within moments, it adapted.
With a deafening screech, the Storm Eagle shifted its tactics. Instead of precise wind blades, it summoned countless shards of razor-sharp wind, covering a 200-meter radius around Jay. The air shimmered with deadly projectiles, leaving no room to maneuver.
‘Smart,’ Jay thought. The monster had devised a counter to his mobility in mere seconds.
The pressure of the onslaught pushed Jay to his limits. His current overall stats, 625, paled in comparison to the Storm Eagle’s approximate 800. A direct fight was far from ideal.
‘If I use║INVERSE║mode, I’ll surpass it easily,’ he mused. ‘My overall stats would hit 1000, and the defensive properties of Origin Energy would cut the damage I take in half. But that’s not the point of this fight.’
Jay wasn’t here to rely on his trump card. This battle wasn’t about survival; it was about growth. ‘I need to hone my instincts, sharpen my battle sense.’
Even without resorting to║INVERSE║mode, Jay had no shortage of tools at his disposal.
The storm of wind shards neared, their sharp edges glinting menacingly. With a thought, Jay’s golden-black suit morphed, expanding into the Full Body Armour form.
A second later, the pitch-black armor with intricate golden patterns enveloped his body completely. The protective layer of transparent scales covered his head, leaving no part of him exposed.
The shards struck him like a tidal wave, each impact creating sparks and bursts of wind. Yet the armor endured, the storm of projectiles leaving only superficial scratches that healed in seconds.
Jay barely flinched as the attacks subsided, the occasional knockback the only noticeable effect. His defensive capabilities far surpassed the Storm Eagle’s offensive prowess, a fact that seemed to dawn on the beast as it halted its barrage.
Hovering in the air, the Storm Eagle observed him, its emerald eyes narrowing in confusion and frustration.
Jay seized the opening.
Channeling his Stage-3 Sword Mastery perk,║Aura Projectile║, he raised his Stream Wind Sword and fired. Four-meter-long arcs of concentrated Sword Aura shot from the blade, each glowing with a deadly brilliance as they surged toward the Storm Eagle.
The beast screeched again, its wings flapping violently as it tried to dodge the incoming projectiles.
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The Storm Eagle soared high in the sky, its feathers rippling in the wind as it evaded the relentless onslaught of Sword Aura Projectiles. Though they sliced through the air at astonishing speeds, the monster’s altitude and extraordinary agility—enhanced by its mastery of the Wind Element—allowed it to dodge effortlessly.
Below, Jay remained steadfast, summoning and hurling every ranged attack in his arsenal. Yet none came close to touching the Storm Eagle’s elusive body.
Despite the ferocity of their battle, the clash had reached a frustrating stalemate. His armor, the Centauri Kavach, rendered him impervious to the Storm Eagle’s ranged attacks. Meanwhile, his own strikes couldn’t bridge the distance to harm the creature. It was a contest of endurance and wits.
The Storm Eagle, with a sharp intelligence that belied its monstrous nature, shifted tactics. Feigning aggression, it swooped closer, goading him into expending more Spirit Energy.
Its keen eyes glinted with calculated intent, as though it knew he would soon be too drained to retaliate. But Jay wasn’t fooled. He masked his understanding and played along, unleashing a flurry of attacks until his Spirit Energy reserve was fully depleted.
Fatigue gripped him as his movements became sluggish, his posture sagging under the weight of exhaustion. He slumped just enough to sell the ruse, his weariness appearing genuine. Sensing an opportunity, the Storm Eagle made its move.
With a triumphant screech, it dived, folding its wings and rocketing toward him at full speed. Its razor-sharp beak gleamed with deadly intent, aimed to impale him before he could react.
The ground trembled slightly under the force of its descent as it closed the gap at breathtaking speed. At thirty meters, its talons shimmered with wind element, but Jay waited, biding his time.
Then, as the creature neared, Jay used his trump card,║Spirit Energy Recharge║, a rare-grade ability of the Centauri Kavach, activated with a flash of power.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Spirit Energy Recharge║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          Allows the user to fully restore their Spirit Energy Pool upon activation.
➢          This Skill can only be triggered when the user's Spirit Energy reserves fall below 5%,.
Cooldown: 12 hrs.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The depletion of his Spirit Energy pool was reversed in an instant, refilling completely. The surge reinvigorated him, replacing the fog of exhaustion with sharp clarity.
﴾ Spirit Energy: 0/625 ➟ 625/625 ﴿
By the time the Storm Eagle was just ten meters away, the warrior had already pointed the tip of his Stream Wind Sword directly at it. A surge of Spirit Energy crackled along the blade as he activated║Aura Extension║and║Stream Wind Edge║simultaneously.
Recognizing the Storm Eagle’s innate Wind Element resistance, he added a layer of Darkness element to the attack, the two elements intertwining in a lethal dance.
The strike, traveling at 120 meters per second, left the Storm Eagle with no chance to evade. Desperation flashed in the creature’s eyes. Folding its neck defensively, it thrust its claws forward to shield its head. But the effort was futile. The sword’s enhanced aura ripped through its claws with ease, the sheer velocity and power of the attack overwhelming its defenses.
In a tragic twist, the Storm Eagle’s own momentum carried it directly into the path of destruction. Just as the strike pierced through its claws and neared its head, something unexpected happened.
꧁𝔐𝔦𝔫-𝔰𝔬𝔬꧂

At just 22, Min-soo had already earned the moniker of a prodigy in his field. His relentless pursuit of Warp technology—a concept generations ahead of its time—had captivated and baffled many. He stood on the precipice of a breakthrough, but the enormity of the resources required for completion proved an insurmountable barrier.
The South Korean government and powerful conglomerates, wary of catastrophic losses in the event of failure, dismissed his pleas. For three agonizing months, Min-soo had begged and bargained, his promises of success falling on deaf ears.
Then, in an instant, everything had changed for him.
Without warning, Min-soo found himself transported to a place unlike anything he had ever imagined—a land brimming with monstrous creatures and  saturated with an air of danger.
The scientist in him resisted the idea of divinity, yet he quietly entertained the possibility of higher forces at work. But when glowing notifications appeared before him and an overwhelming surge of power coursed through his veins, through his veins, he could no longer dismiss the idea that something greater was at play.
This System, as it revealed itself to be, conferred upon him an incredible gift: Grade-7 Space Innate Talent. It was a poetic twist of fate that someone so deeply engrossed in unraveling the mysteries of space would gain abilities to manipulate it.
His newfound mastery granted him the ability to teleport, but the skill came with limitations—short-range jumps that consumed precious Spirit Energy. Through effort and adaptation, Min-soo discovered he could reduce this energy expenditure and extend his range by honing his║Space Mastery║.
On his first day in the perilous new world, survival became his sole focus. Utilizing his teleportation to evade danger, he dispatched only a few weaker creatures, avoiding any confrontation that seemed beyond his ability.
When the day concluded, an announcement illuminated the heavens, revealing the vast scale of the Trial Program. Min-soo learned he was not alone—10 more individuals from Earth had been chosen for this ordeal. Ranked 9th on the newly unlocked║Trial Zone Alpha Leaderboard║, his standing reflected his cautious strategy.
During the 18-hour rest period that followed, he focused on improving his║Minor Space Mastery║along with other skills. When Day-2 began, he made every effort to level up, a stark contrast to Day-1, where he had spent most of the time in hiding.
But just four hours into Day-2 of the Trial, Min-soo found himself in a dire predicament. While recovering his limited Spirit Energy in a secluded area, he was ambushed by a small group of Tier-1 monsters.
With no reserves to teleport away, his situation seemed hopeless. As the creatures closed in, a streak of lightning lit up the area. A blonde-haired man, surrounded by crackling arcs of electricity, appeared wielding a spear with unmatched control and power.
Supporting him from above was a lean man in a baggy tracksuit, leaping nimbly between tree branches in movements that seemed to defy gravity.
With a bow in hand, the archer unleashed a flurry of arrows, striking the monsters with uncanny accuracy. Together, they quickly dispatched the creatures, saving Min-soo from what had seemed an inevitable end.
That was how he met Brandon Cooper and Gabriel Gonzales. The two offered him safety and companionship in the perilous Trial World. Grateful and determined to contribute, Min-soo joined their group.
Throughout the remainder of Day-2, Brandon took the role of mentor. He demonstrated techniques for combat and provided guidance on how to level up effectively.
With Brandon’s help, Min-soo began to confront and defeat monsters, steadily growing stronger. In their time together, he learned more about his companions. Gabriel, a Brazilian parkour athlete, had dominated the World Parkour Championships for four consecutive years.
His exceptional agility and gravity-defying movements made sense in light of his background, though his competitive nature sometimes rubbed Min-soo the wrong way.
Brandon, on the other hand, quickly established himself as a natural leader. His ability to assess situations, develop strategies, and align their efforts with each person’s strengths and weaknesses earned the trust of both Min-soo and Gabriel. Under Brandon’s leadership, their hunts became more efficient, and their survival felt less precarious.
When not hunting, the trio focused on strengthening their respective Innate Talent Masteries. For Min-soo, this dedication bore remarkable results. By advancing his║Minor Space Mastery║to Stage-3, he achieved a new level of control over the Space element.
One breakthrough was the creation of a personal subspace, a room-sized pocket dimension accessible only to him. In this subspace, he could store inanimate objects, making it invaluable for both survival and combat preparation.
Min-soo’s experimentation didn’t stop there. He also developed the ability to create space pockets—reflections of the real world where he could exist, effectively invisible to those outside.
However, these came at a steep cost. Forming and maintaining a stable space pocket required continuous Spirit Energy, limiting how long he could remain hidden.
Although his Space element abilities didn’t yet provide a direct offensive edge, Min-soo found creative ways to weaponize his teleportation. By incorporating it into his physical strikes, he made his attacks unpredictable, catching targets off guard with sudden movements.
Min-soo’s growing mastery over space manipulation brought yet another special ability: the power to sense spatial fluctuations within a 10-kilometer radius.
It turned him into a living radar, invaluable for scouting and avoiding danger in the chaotic Trial World. This ability, coupled with his developing teleportation skills, made him a natural fit for reconnaissance.
Gabriel, with his Grade-8 Wind Innate Talent and parkour expertise, also excelled at scouting. His speed and agility were astonishing, allowing him to traverse terrain faster than any creature they encountered. Watching him leap and twist through the treetops, Min-soo often joked that Gabriel could outpace a monkey on its own turf.
Then there was Brandon, their unshakable leader. Only later did Min-soo learn that Brandon wasn’t just any former CIA agent but had been promoted by the President of United States to lead an organization called the Guardian Guild.
The Guild was a special task force created to recruit individuals chosen by the System, uniting them to defend humanity against the threats posed by the Trial Program and beyond.
Brandon didn’t disclose all of this at first, not until he trusted Min-soo and Gabriel enough to extend an offer to join. The decision to align with the Guardian Guild was a no-brainer for Min-soo. The Guild’s cause—to gather and prepare Earth’s Chosen to fend off future monster invasions—aligned with his pragmatic goals.
Even more compelling was the promise of access to the rare resources his research demanded. Brandon made it clear there was no coercion; even if they didn’t join the Guild, their group would remain intact in the Trial World, prioritizing survival above all else.
Gabriel also decided to join, and together they became official members of the Guardian Guild. True to his word, Brandon delivered on the promised benefits.
Within 12 hours of the 18-hour rest period following Day-2, Min-soo found himself equipped with everything he needed: rare materials, advanced tools, and even a personal research center established at the U.S. Embassy in South Korea.
It became abundantly clear that Brandon’s claim of having the full resources of the United States at his disposal was not an exaggeration.
For Min-soo, the arrangement was perfect. The Guild’s mission not only ensured Earth’s safety but also gave him the freedom to pursue his life’s work. While there were some strings attached—namely, responding to Brandon’s instructions in cases where the United States faced existential threats—he found the terms agreeable.
Gabriel, likewise, seemed content with the deal, thrilled by the benefits while maintaining his competitive spirit and camaraderie within their growing team.
As they prepared for the challenges ahead, Min-soo couldn't help but feel a sense of purpose rekindling within him. What had begun as a desperate fight for survival was now transforming into a mission to reshape not just his future, but the fate of humanity itself.
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During the rest period after Day-2, Min-soo achieved his Tier-2 Evolution, a milestone that significantly enhanced his physical capabilities. Despite his improvements, he knew that he still lagged far behind Brandon, who was not only the strongest among their trio but also a force to be reckoned with on a much larger scale.
Out of the staggering 11 million Alpha-Chosen scattered across the Trial World, Brandon's name sat proudly among the top 1000.
This revelation made Min-soo curious about the elite few ranked above Brandon. Who were they, and what feats had propelled them to such extraordinary heights? His thoughts often lingered on the individual holding the coveted Rank 1 spot—a monstrous figure of unparalleled power.
In a world filled with deadly creatures and constant peril, knowing that such a formidable presence hailed from Earth gave Min-soo an unexpected sense of solace. If Brandon were to form an alliance with this unparalleled individual, it would almost guarantee their survival in the Trial World.
But there was a catch. Would someone of that caliber even entertain the idea of joining forces with them?
There were others to consider as well—like Olivia and Sergei, both of whom outranked Brandon.
During an online conference, Brandon shared classified intelligence gathered through the United States' extensive global networks. The intelligence division of the Guardian Guild had cross-referenced the Trial Zone Leaderboard with real-world data, focusing on names and achievements that aligned with the profiles of Earth's Alpha-Chosen.
Through this meticulous process, they had whittled the list of potential candidates down to 879 individuals. However, the task was made easier when Sergei’s identity was confirmed: Sergei Mikhailov, a top-notch assassin from Russia.
Min-soo shuddered as Brandon revealed a chilling dossier on Sergei. The file detailed his long history of confirmed kills, accompanied by grisly images of the carnage he had left in his wake, striking fear in his heart.
Yet, Min-soo’s pragmatic side acknowledged that having someone as dangerous as Sergei in their group could drastically improve their survival odds.
When the rest period ended and Day-3 began, Min-soo anticipated that Brandon would make an attempt to contact Sergei or one of the other high-ranking Alpha-Chosen. But to his surprise, Brandon made no such move.
Curiosity gnawed at Min-soo as he approached Brandon, questioning why he hadn’t taken the opportunity to reach out to Sergei now that his identity was confirmed. Brandon’s response came in the form of a simple but thought-provoking scenario.
He asked Min-soo to imagine himself in the Trial World, isolated and unsure, and then being approached by a stranger claiming to represent the U.S. government. This person would profess to know everything about Min-soo, his identity as an Alpha-Chosen, and even his abilities, all while Min-soo knew nothing about them or their motives.
The hypothetical situation sent a chill through Min-soo. He could easily picture how he would have reacted—defensive, distrustful, and potentially even hostile.
Brandon’s point was clear: trust couldn’t be forced, especially not in circumstances as extreme as the Trial World. Only then did Min-soo grasp the depth of Brandon’s foresight.
“It’s inevitable,” Brandon explained, his tone measured but resolute. “The eleven of us from Earth will cross paths eventually. When that happens, it’s better for us to meet them as equals—fellow Alpha-Chosen in the same struggle—not as outsiders trying to gain leverage.”
The logic was undeniable. With the Trial Program reduced to one-third of its original duration, the need to group up became even more critical.
Brandon emphasized the importance of forming alliances, as grouping together would exponentially increase their survival chances and leveling efficiency. He believed that the strength of unity was the key to overcoming the challenges of the Trial World.
To expedite their search for others, Brandon tasked Min-soo with scouting the surroundings. With his ability to sense spatial fluctuations within a 10-kilometer radius, he was the ideal candidate for the job.
An hour into Day-3, Min-soo began his search. Roughly fifteen minutes later, he detected something extraordinary within his range: a figure moving at speeds he could barely comprehend.
Even with his teleportation limit of 500 meters per jump, the rapid motion left him stunned. The spatial pattern of the movement was bizarre—akin to the arc of a stone flung through the air, yet resetting just before hitting the ground. It seemed almost as if this individual were flying.
Despite their speed, the unknown entity hadn’t noticed him. Their trajectory halted 3 kilometers away. Min-soo seized the opportunity to investigate further, employing a new trick he’d devised during his experiments with the Space element. By concentrating intensely, he extended his spatial awareness to pinpoint and analyze the location where the figure had stopped.
He closed his eyes, focusing all his energy. His breathing slowed, and the surrounding noise faded into a muffled hum as he reached out with his spatial sense.
The Space element responded to his will, rippling outward like an invisible wave, painting a picture of the area in his mind.
The trick Min-soo had developed, which he called Space Visualisation, conjured a black-and-white mental image of the targeted location.
Through it, he observed the outline of the area and everything within its bounds. To his astonishment, the figure wasn’t a monster as he had initially assumed—it was a human. The incredible travel speed had misled him, but the truth offered a glimmer of hope.
However, something about the figure was strange. Their body outline was shrouded in a peculiar blur, preventing Min-soo from discerning even basic details like gender. Still, he was thrilled at the possibility of encountering another Alpha-Chosen and decided to approach them immediately.
Min-soo’s teleportation ability allowed him to cover the 3-kilometer distance in mere seconds. As he arrived, he caught sight of the person stepping through a door-sized gap in a transparent barrier. The individual wore an elegant black suit adorned with intricate golden patterns, and a longsword floated effortlessly behind their back.
Without hesitation, Min-soo activated his║Inspect║skill, but all he could glean was the person’s name—everything else in their║STATUS║was obscured by question marks.
That single name, however, was enough to send him into a state of exhilaration. The realization hit him like a tidal wave: he had stumbled upon Jay, the most powerful Alpha-Chosen in the Trial World, ranked first among 11 million participants.
As Min-soo processed this discovery, a sudden, piercing shriek tore through the air. The sound was so intense that he instinctively clamped his hands over his ears, but it wasn’t enough. The shriek reverberated painfully, and blood began to trickle from his ears.
He barely managed to look up when a massive creature entered his vision—a towering eagle headed straight for the barrier near Jay.
Min-soo quickly activated║Inspect║again, only to find his skill evolving into the Uncommon Grade║Analysis║. With this upgraded skill, he discerned more about the creature: it was a High-Phase Tier-3 Monster, Storm Eagle.
A wave of dread washed over him. The Tier suppression radiating from the eagle’s presence was so overwhelming that Min-soo fell to his knees, trembling under its weight. And this was from a distance of 200 meters—any closer, and he doubted he could even remain conscious.
The Storm Eagle shrieked again, aiming its immense power at the transparent barrier. It clawed and pecked at the gap that was rapidly closing. Despite the monstrous assault, the man standing just meters away from the beast seemed utterly unbothered.
Jay, calm and composed, stood there, observing the Storm Eagle’s attempts with an almost detached curiosity, as if studying whether it could breach the barrier before it healed itself completely.
Min-soo’s mind raced. The contrast was staggering—while the presence of the monster rendered him nearly immobile, Jay appeared to exist on an entirely different plane of power, unaffected by the oppressive might of the Tier-3 creature.
The Storm Eagle's relentless barrage against the transparent barrier caused tremors to ripple through the ground, but the dome didn’t yield. The hole in the barrier swiftly sealed itself, disappearing without a trace. Realizing its efforts were futile, the monstrous eagle shifted its focus to Jay, diving at him with its razor-sharp talons.
To Min-soo’s astonishment, Jay didn’t dodge. Instead, he met the Storm Eagle’s attack head-on, wielding his sword cloaked in a dark blue aura and an ethereal, razor-sharp layer of wind.
It seemed utterly suicidal—‘Why would someone at Level 25 confront a High-Phase Tier-3 monster directly?’ Min-soo wondered, disbelief etched across his face.
He knew Jay’s level from the leaderboard, and the disparity between them should have made any confrontation a death sentence.
But what happened next defied all logic.
As Jay’s sword clashed against the Storm Eagle’s talons, it was the monster, not Jay, that emerged wounded. Blood spattered the air as the beast recoiled, its immense form propelled back hundreds of meters into the sky. Min-soo’s mouth went dry as he struggled to comprehend what he had just witnessed.
The Storm Eagle, now enraged, began to rain down enormous wind blades, each one ten meters long and slicing through the air with deafening force. The projectiles tore through the surrounding forest, cutting down massive trees as if they were paper.
Despite their destructive power, not a single blade reached Jay. His movements were so fast that Min-soo’s eyes couldn’t keep up—Jay seemed to vanish and reappear, effortlessly avoiding the attacks as though the laws of physics didn’t apply to him.
Min-soo tried to teleport away to avoid being caught in their crossfire, intending to observe the battle from a safer distance. But when he attempted to teleport, he found himself blocked by an unseen barrier.
A cold realization dawned on him. The dome surrounding the area was a powerful barrier that even his spatial senses hadn’t detected earlier.
The truth clicked into place. Min-soo entered the dome by sheer luck when he teleported through the temporary hole created earlier. Now that it had closed, he was trapped, just like the Storm Eagle.
His thoughts raced. ‘If the Storm Eagle couldn’t breach this barrier, and I can’t either… Jay must have been the one to create the hole.’
His admiration for Jay’s abilities deepened, but so did his anxiety. Min-soo watched the battle unfold with bated breath, silently rooting for Jay to prevail. If the Storm Eagle emerged victorious, Min-soo knew he wouldn’t stand a chance. Trapped in the dome alongside such a terrifying monster, his death would be all but guaranteed.
 





ℭ𝔥𝔞𝔭𝔱𝔢𝔯 𝟟𝟞

𝔐𝔦𝔫-𝔰𝔬𝔬’𝔰 𝔈𝔫𝔠𝔬𝔲𝔫𝔱𝔢𝔯【𝟑/𝟑】 
 
 





The battle between Jay and the Storm Eagle had reached a new level of intensity. The monster unleashed a devastating attack, sending thousands of wind shards, each the size of a palm, flying in all directions. The shards tore through the landscape, slicing trees, rocks, and anything else in their path.
Min-soo knew that even a single shard would be enough to end him. Acting quickly, he conjured a Space Pocket and slipped into it, shielding himself from the onslaught.
Within the pocket dimension, he became invisible and invulnerable, isolated from the chaos raging outside. The strain of maintaining stability within the Space Pocket was considerable, as it drained his limited Spirit Energy, but for now, it was his safest option.
From the safety of his pocket dimension, Min-soo observed the battle as though looking through a one-way mirror. Jay and the Storm Eagle moved so rapidly that it was hard for him to follow their actions, but the broader flow of the fight became clear.
The monster’s relentless barrage devastated the area surrounding Jay, turning it into a wasteland of splintered trees and shattered stones. Yet, Jay remained unscathed, his full-body armor absorbing the brunt of the assault.
The Storm Eagle hesitated, clearly taken aback by the armor’s impressive resilience. Jay seized the moment to counterattack. His longsword extended with a dark-blue aura, the energy crackling ominously as it grew to an imposing four meters in length.
With a powerful swing, he unleashed a blade of aura that hurtled toward the monster at incredible speed. The Storm Eagle, however, proved to be just as agile as it was powerful, dodging the attack with ease.
Jay followed up with several more strikes, each one devastating in its own right, but none managed to land. Min-soo, still watching from his Space Pocket, frowned in confusion.
‘Why is he wasting his energy on attacks that clearly can't hit?’
The Storm Eagle had the upper hand, maintaining its mobility in the air and keeping the fight at a distance, where it was strongest.
Soon, Jay’s movements slowed, his exhaustion becoming apparent. His relentless offense had drained his Spirit Energy, leaving him vulnerable. Sensing this, the Storm Eagle dove toward him at its fastest speed, its intent to kill unmistakable.
Min-soo’s heart raced as he watched the deadly plunge. The monster’s talons glinted ominously in the light, and for a brief, terrifying moment, it seemed as though Jay’s fate was sealed.
‘Is this the end for the strongest Alpha-Chosen?’ he thought, squeezing his fists tightly within the safety of his Space Pocket.
Just as the Storm Eagle’s talons were about to reach Jay, Min-soo made a split-second decision. He activated an ability he had recently devised, called Reverse Teleportation.
Unlike his usual teleportation, which required physical contact, this technique allowed him to target someone or something within his vicinity and teleport them to any location within a 500-meter radius.
The downside was significant—the Spirit Energy cost was directly proportional to the weight of the target. Using it on Jay, who appeared to be far heavier than Min-soo had anticipated, would drain nearly all of his reserves.
Additionally, maintaining the Space Pocket had already taxed him, and using this technique would force him out of his safety zone, exposing him to the monster’s wrath.
Despite the risks, Min-soo knew he couldn’t let Jay die. If Jay fell, the Storm Eagle would eventually sense his presence, and he wouldn’t stand a chance. Bracing himself for the toll, Min-soo concentrated and executed the Reverse Teleportation.
In the blink of an eye, Jay disappeared from his perilous position beneath the monster’s talons and reappeared right beside Min-soo. The exertion immediately took its toll on Min-soo, leaving him physically drained and dangerously low on Spirit Energy. He leaned on his knees, breathing heavily as he glanced at Jay.
“Mr. Jay,” he panted, “I’ll introduce myself later, but we need to escape the Dome before the Storm Eagle senses our loca—”
Before he could finish, the Storm Eagle unleashed an earsplitting shriek of rage. The sound ruptured Min-soo’s eardrums, reducing the world around him to an incessant, painful buzzing. Blood trickled from his ears as he clutched his head in agony. Despite the disorientation, he forced himself to turn toward the enraged monster.
It didn’t take long to understand the source of the Storm Eagle’s fury. Both of its massive talons were impaled, blue blood streaming from the wounds and staining the ground below.
Confusion mingled with fear as Min-soo tried to piece together how the seemingly invincible creature had been injured. His gaze shifted to Jay, who stood unnervingly calm, his longsword dripping with blue blood.
Realization struck Min-soo like a lightning bolt. Jay, who had appeared exhausted just moments ago, showed no signs of weakness now. The truth became painfully clear: Jay had been feigning exhaustion to bait the Storm Eagle into a reckless attack. He had planned to deliver a decisive blow once the creature let its guard down and closed in.
Min-soo’s interference had undone it all. By reverse teleporting Jay at the critical moment, he had inadvertently saved him from a danger he didn’t need saving from, robbing him of the chance to kill the Tier-3 monster.
The weight of his mistake settled heavily on him as the Storm Eagle’s piercing eyes locked onto their position. Min-soo’s blood ran cold.
As Min-soo stood frozen, guilt and fear coursing through him, the Storm Eagle unleashed its ultimate attack. The air within the dome was siphoned towards the monster, forming layer upon layer of condensed, razor-sharp wind atop its massive body.
With a deafening shriek, the Storm Eagle released its devastating assault. Nearly a hundred wind layers, each shaped like the monster itself, streaked through the air with eerie precision. They moved as if they had minds of their own, closing in from all directions, leaving no possible avenue of escape.
Min-soo’s heart sank. His Spirit Energy reserves were empty, leaving him unable to teleport. Trapped and powerless, he could only watch as death approached. In those fleeting moments, his life replayed in vivid flashes—the joys, the failures, and above all, the regrets.
He thought of the angry argument with his father that he never resolved, the girl he loved but never had the courage to confess to, and most painfully, the fact that Earth’s strongest hope in the Trial Program might perish because of his mistake.
Overwhelmed, he stammered an apology, his voice trembling. “Mr. Jay, I am tru...truly sorry.”
But to his surprise, Jay’s face betrayed no anger, no frustration—no emotion at all. His expression remained calm, almost detached. As the deadly wind layers closed in, Jay sighed softly, as though inconvenienced by a minor annoyance. Then, he uttered a single word.
Though Min-soo’s ruptured eardrums prevented him from hearing it, he saw the movement of Jay’s lips and understood the word: Inverse.
The moment the word left Jay’s lips, the world shifted. Steam erupted, enveloping the entire battlefield in a dense, swirling mist. Min-soo’s vision was obscured, but amidst the haze, flashes of dark-blue light illuminated the chaos, each burst accompanied by the booming sounds of explosions. The ground shook violently under his feet as the spectacle unfolded.
When the steam finally began to dissipate, Min-soo frantically scanned the area. To his astonishment, the deadly wind layers were gone—vanished without a trace. The oppressive weight of imminent death had lifted, leaving him standing in stunned silence.
The silence lasted only a moment before it was shattered by loud collision sounds emanating from where the Storm Eagle had been moments earlier. Powerful shockwaves of wind rippled outward from the impacts, clearing the remaining steam that hung in the air. As the mist dissipated, the scene before Min-soo’s eyes defied all reason.
Standing where Jay had been was a towering, 10-foot tall ⧼3-meter⧽ humanoid figure with silver hair, clad in the same distinctive Full Body Armor Jay had worn. It didn’t take long for Min-soo to realize—this was Jay, transformed into something utterly monstrous.
Rather than a fierce battle, the encounter resembled a one-sided beatdown. The once-mighty Storm Eagle, a High-Phase Tier-3 monster, flailed helplessly under the overwhelming strength of the humanoid titan. Jay pummeled it brutally, his blows landing with such force that the resulting shockwaves tore through the air.
Min-soo’s mind struggled to process what he was witnessing. It had already been jarring to see Jay hold his own against a creature of far higher Tier, but now, logic was completely abandoned. Jay wasn’t just surviving—he was utterly dominating.
The Storm Eagle attempted to flee, flapping its massive wings in a desperate bid for escape. But with a casual gesture, Jay extended his palm, and the monster was yanked back toward him, as if drawn by an invisible magnetic force. He used no weapons, no visible skills—just raw, overwhelming physical power.
Whenever the Storm Eagle let out a piercing shriek, Jay responded by slamming his fist into its face, silencing it. This cycle continued, the monster enduring relentless punishment. To Min-soo, it almost seemed as though Jay was trying to tame the beast through sheer dominance.
Despite its intelligence, the Storm Eagle continued to shriek defiantly, as though it were compelled by some unseen force, even knowing it would be struck each time. It thrashed and cried out until its final moments, unable to break free from the titan’s grip. When its battered body finally stilled, death claiming the once-proud creature, an odd event unfolded.
From seemingly nowhere, a baby in a Santa costume appeared beside Jay. Min-soo blinked, his shattered sense of reality now teetering on the edge of absurdity. Before he could process what he was seeing, the strange baby turned into a glowing green stream of light and flowed directly into the Storm Eagle’s lifeless corpse.
What happened next obliterated any remnants of logic Min-soo still clung to. The Storm Eagle’s body began to radiate light, its wounds visibly mending, and its feathers shimmering with renewed vitality. Slowly, it stirred, rising to its feet—not as the enraged beast it had been, but as a subservient creature.
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Jay stood motionless for a moment, absorbing the sudden shift in his situation. Just as his Stream Wind Sword, empowered by Aura Extension, Stream Wind Edge, and the Darkness Element, was about to pierce the Storm Eagle’s head after stabbing through its talons, he found himself abruptly teleported 300 meters away.
The culprit stood beside him, visibly exhausted and trembling. Jay immediately recognized the young man as Min-soo, one of Earth’s Alpha Chosen. The information he had gathered through MJ’s surveillance made the identification easy. Min-soo’s affiliation with Brandon only solidified the connection.
Jay hadn’t expected to encounter Min-soo here, especially within the System-restricted Dome. His irises glimmered with a golden hue as he activated the ability of║SOUL EYES║, which allowed him to glimpse into Min-soo’s thoughts and memories. Within moments, the truth unfolded.
Min-soo had stumbled into the Dome by accident, exploiting a brief window when Jay had opened a hole in the otherwise impenetrable barrier.
Using his Space Innate Talent—a Talent exceedingly rare even among the Elemental Category Talents, Min-soo had unknowingly teleported himself into a trap. The Dome’s powerful restrictions, strong enough to contain a High-Phase Tier-3 monster, made it impossible for him to escape.
Jay’s understanding deepened as he saw the remarkable potential Min-soo’s Space Innate Talent held. The young Alpha-Chosen had even devised something called Space Pocket, a temporary haven that rendered him invulnerable to external attacks and masked his presence so effectively that even Jay’s heightened senses had failed to detect him earlier.
However, Min-soo’s time perception was vastly inferior to Jay’s and the Storm Eagle’s. What seemed like an inevitable death for Jay was actually a carefully orchestrated ploy. By draining his Spirit Energy and feigning exhaustion, Jay had drawn the Storm Eagle into a false sense of security.
He had been moments away from delivering a fatal blow when Min-soo, misunderstanding the situation, intervened.
The unintended interference enraged the already wounded Storm Eagle. It unleashed a devastating attack, summoning layers of sharp, condensed wind in its own shape that raced toward them from every direction. The onslaught left no room for evasion. Even Jay, with all his abilities, recognized the magnitude of the attack.
Within Jay’s mind, MJ rapidly analyzed the situation. It calculated that the incoming attacks, though formidable, wouldn’t breach the defenses of the Centauri Kavach, Jay’s Full Body Armour. At worst, he might suffer minor injuries from the impacts. But Min-soo, completely drained of Spirit Energy after reverse-teleporting Jay, had no such protection.
Jay glanced at the young man beside him, who had fallen to despair. Min-soo’s thoughts were steeped in self-recrimination. He believed his mistake had doomed them both, and the guilt visibly weighed on him.
Jay stood unmoving as the chaos around him unfolded. Min-soo’s stammered apology lingered in his mind, layered with the unmistakable sincerity that Jay could sense through his║SOUL EYES║.
The young man’s guilt was apparant, his intentions pure despite the catastrophic misunderstanding.
Jay’s thoughts, however, were filtered through the cold precision of his State of Harmony. In this detached, emotionless state, every decision he made was calculated solely for optimal outcomes, devoid of morality or sentiment.
Logically, letting Min-soo die would have offered a dual advantage. The Storm Eagle could be caught off guard, allowing Jay a clear opportunity to strike, and Min-soo’s rare Space Innate Talent could be looted, further augmenting Jay’s already formidable abilities.
But even in his emotionless state, Jay considered how such an action would weigh on him once he exited the State of Harmony. Allowing someone who had tried to save him to die intentionally felt too inhumane, even for his emotionless self.
As the Storm Eagle’s attacks closed in, Jay let out a sigh and activated INVERSE Mode.
The shift was immediate and Jay’s perception of time expanded as the world slowed to a crawl. The hundred wind-shaped attacks, previously a blur of destruction, now moved sluggishly in his eyes, their paths predictable and manageable.
Without hesitation, Jay intercepted each one, dismantling the deadly assault with precise strikes before any could reach Min-soo.
With the immediate threat neutralized, Jay turned his attention to the Storm Eagle. The surge of power granted by INVERSE mode elevated his physical abilities to staggering heights, his Looted Stats reaching 1000 in total. He no longer needed his Stream Wind Sword or any specific skill to contend with the Tier-3 monster.
When the Storm Eagle attempted to flee, Jay simply extended his palm and activated║Isolated Suction║. The skill, which would normally have pulled him toward the monster, now operated differently due to his overwhelming weight and power in INVERSE Mode. The Storm Eagle, despite its massive size, was helplessly drawn toward him like a moth to a flame.
The monster’s thrashing and desperate shrieks did nothing to deter Jay. Its claws swiped wildly, its wings flapped furiously, but it was all futile. Jay could have killed it then and there, but curiosity took precedence. He wanted answers.
Since Day-1, Jay had noticed the unrelenting aggression of monsters toward the Alpha-Chosen. They attacked with a single-minded ferocity, pausing battles with one another to unite against their human prey. Even Dante, as a fellow human and Alpha Chosen, faced the same hostility. There was a pattern here, and Jay was determined to uncover its root.
Instead of killing the Storm Eagle outright, he used brute force to subdue it. Each time it attempted to attack, Jay responded with a punishing blow to its face, establishing a clear cause-and-effect pattern: aggression was met with pain. Through║SOUL EYES║, he monitored the monster’s emotions, watching its fear and terror grow with every strike.
Yet, no matter how thoroughly he dominated it, no matter how deeply it feared him, the same primal desire to kill persisted. The impulse wasn’t rational—it felt hardwired, an instinctive directive that defied self-preservation. The Storm Eagle seemed to act on a basic, intrinsic urge, one that Jay couldn’t fully decipher.
After minutes of observation and analysis, he concluded there was nothing more to glean. The monster’s aggression was relentless, unyielding, and ultimately, an unchangeable part of its existence. With nothing left to learn, Jay ended its life with a swift, decisive blow.
A series of notifications flooded Jay’s vision as the Storm Eagle’s body collapsed lifelessly to the ground.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.48 Storm Eagle Killed ﴿
﴾ 12000 Life Energy obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title║High Accipitridae Hunter║for eliminating a Tier-3 High-Phase Storm Eagle. ﴿
﴾ High Accipitridae Hunter ﴿ ⧼Rare⧽
➢          Increases all Wind related abilities by 30%.
➢          Lesser, Greater and High Accipitridae races will fear you, while Arch Accipitridae ones will become more aggressive towards you.
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 5th Tier-2 Existence in the entire Universe to slay a Monster that was three Phases higher by yourself in a full-frontal battle on Day-3. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Universe Level Achievement, You will receive a random grade reward that will be most useful to you at the present moment. The Grade of the reward depends on your Luck Attribute.
➢          Due to a pending request, the Universe Level Achievement you earned will be converted into 100 Universe Points and pooled until it meets the exchange value for the weapon you requested.
﴾ Current Universe Points: 1100 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay stood near the Storm Eagle's lifeless corpse, his mind calculating the rewards of his latest kill. As expected, the System processed the Universe Level Achievement and converted it into Universe Points, which were pooled toward obtaining the Silver Glaive—the prized weapon of LOOT's previous host.
However, unlike his first Universe Level Achievement, which had rewarded him with 1000 Universe Points, this time he only received 100.
Moments later, MJ appeared beside him in its baby form, and provided an explanation.
“Only those who are the first to accomplish a Universe Level Achievement in a specific aspect are awarded 1000 Universe Points,” MJ clarified. “Ranks 2 to 10 receive 100 Universe Points, while ranks 11 to 100 receive just 10. Beyond that, ranks 101 to 1000 earn a single Universe Point.”
Jay understood the implications of that. Even though lower-ranked Universe Level Achievements seemed less rewarding, he recognized the staggering value of even a single Universe Point. The astronomical exchange rate made it clear:
1 Universe Point = 1000 Mega-Cluster Points = 1 Million Super-Cluster Points = 1 Billion Galactic-Cluster Points = 1 Trillion Galaxy Points.
Accomplishing a Universe Level Achievement was no small feat, but for Jay, it became much more attainable. The System considered him a High-Phase Tier-2 lifeform, even though his true strength far exceeded that, allowing him to exploit this gap to achieve them with relative ease.
This insight tied back to MJ’s earlier advice: remaining in Tier-2 for an extended period would be advantageous. As long as he stayed in High-Phase Tier-2, he could continue to rack up Universe Level Achievements by defeating monsters three Phases higher.
However, advancing to Tier-3 would raise the stakes significantly. To earn Universe Level Achievements at Tier-3, he would need to defeat Tier-4 monsters, whose qualitative leap in power made them far more formidable opponents.
Jay contemplated the challenge. Without breaking past the 1st Universe Limit in INVERSE Mode, even his current abilities would struggle against a Tier-4 monster. Thankfully, for now, such threats were distant.
With the Storm Eagle defeated, Jay turned his focus to its corpse. Activating his║LOOT║ability, the system processed the rewards:
﴾ 79 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.03║Wind Clone Barrier║⧼Rare⧽ Looted ﴿
Satisfied with the results, Jay glanced at MJ. “Use the third slot of your perk║Corpse Integration║on the Storm Eagle,” he instructed.
As MJ got to work, Jay opened the description of the skill he had chosen to loot from the Storm Eagle:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.30║Wind Clone Barrier║
⧼Rare Grade⧽:
➢          Harnesses condensed wind to form dual-purpose layers around the user.
➢          Condensed wind layers serve as protective Wind Barriers on the user’s body. When launched at opponents, these layers transform into Wind Clones to attack.
Requirements
●          Grade-4 Wind Innate Talent, Lv.30║Minor Wind Mastery║.
Cost: 100 Spirit Energy per 25 Wind Barriers/Wind Clones.
Duration: 10 minutes.
Wind Barrier Effect: +10% Defense per Barrier ⧼stacks⧽.
Wind Clone Effect: Each Clone deals full-powered physical damage based on the user’s stats.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay stood in quiet contemplation, aware that his decision to loot the║Wind Clone Barrier║skill over the Storm Eagle’s Grade-4 Wind Innate Talent or its Peak Stage-3║Minor Wind Mastery║might seem baffling on the surface.
Both the Innate Talent and Mastery were incredibly valuable, not just for their raw power but for their rarity. Choosing a skill that required both to function seemed illogical.
But for Jay, this decision was anything but careless. His reasoning was rooted in a strategic calculation that most wouldn’t dare to consider. The versatility of║Wind Clone Barrier║, capable of serving both offensive and defensive purposes—or even both simultaneously—was unmatched.
He had witnessed firsthand how the enraged Storm Eagle had used the skill, committing all its wind clones to attack, leaving itself completely defenseless once the assault failed. Jay’s vision for the skill extended far beyond such reckless usage.
More importantly, he had devised an ingenious plan to bypass the high requirements of the skill entirely. The specifics of this workaround had already begun to take shape in his mind.
As Jay’s thoughts churned, MJ completed his integration with the Storm Eagle’s corpse. The wounds that once marred its body faded entirely, and the monster stirred with newfound life. MJ, now in control, flitted around excitedly, adjusting to the powerful new form. Jay barely paid him any attention, his focus instead turning to Min-soo.
The young man’s jaw hung open in disbelief as he stared at the now-revived Storm Eagle, its imposing presence a stark reminder of the impossible events he had just witnessed.
Jay began walking toward him, crossing the distance in mere seconds. To his surprise, Min-soo didn’t react with fear or awe. Instead, his body crumpled, falling unconscious.
Jay raised a brow. Intimidation? he wondered. But a quick analysis from MJ revealed the true cause. The lack of breathable air within the Dome, a consequence of the Storm Eagle’s use of║Wind Clone Barrier║, had caused Min-soo to succumb to asphyxiation.
Unlike Min-soo, Jay’s high Endurance and Vitality attributes rendered him almost completely unaffected by the oxygen-deprived environment. However, understanding the urgency of the situation, Jay acted quickly. He created a hole in the System-restricted Dome, allowing fresh air to rush inside.
At the same time, MJ, now piloting the Storm Eagle’s body, manipulated the incoming air. Concentrating it around Min-soo, MJ created a localized, oxygen-rich zone. The effect was immediate, akin to advanced oxygen therapy. Min-soo’s breathing stabilized, though he remained unconscious, his body recovering from the ordeal.
Jay folded his arms, watching the scene with a detached expression. His thoughts, cold and methodical in the State of Harmony, couldn’t help but reflect on how unnecessarily complicated the situation had become.
‘If Min-soo had simply tried to kill me instead of saving me, it would have been far simpler. I would’ve directly gained the Space Innate Talent and avoided all this trouble,’ he mused, shaking his head.
Though such thoughts came naturally to him in his emotionless state, he dismissed them as a mere byproduct of the State of Harmony.
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Jay carefully dripped the last few drops of the High Vitality Fruit's sap onto Min-soo, ensuring the young man’s recovery. As Min-soo’s breathing steadied further, Jay noted that he was now down to just one High Vitality Fruit from the original three.
He didn’t hesitate in using them when necessary, especially since MJ’s relentless monster-killing spree had resulted in the discovery of numerous Magical Trees across the Trial Zone.
The Essence fruits from these trees were far more potent than they initially seemed. Just as the Grade-3 Vitality Fruit he consumed on Day-1 had increased his Vitality Attribute by 10 points, MJ had located other Essence Fruits capable of enhancing the remaining core attributes: Strength, Agility, Stamina, and Spirit. With proper knowledge, these fruits could be used to systematically boost one’s stats.
According to MJ, the true value of these fruits was often overlooked or misunderstood by most Alpha-Chosen. Such discoveries usually happened by chance in the later stages of a Trial Program. The trick was deceptively simple: to gain the maximum benefit, one needed to consume a Grade-1 Essence Fruit first, followed by a Grade-2, and finally a Grade-3. This sequential approach maximized stat gains:
❖       Grade-1: +1 Attribute Point
❖       Grade-2: +5 Attribute Points
❖       Grade-3: +10 Attribute Points
Jay couldn’t help but recall how his lack of knowledge had cost him on Day-1. Consuming the Grade-3 Vitality Fruit without having first consumed its lower-grade counterparts had robbed him of the chance to gain the incremental stat boosts.
While this oversight might have frustrated most, Jay shrugged it off. His unique ability to gain 10 stats with every exit from INVERSE Mode—a benefit that could potentially increase as his mastery over Origin Energy grew—meant that his overall progression remained far ahead of others.
Even so, Jay understood the importance of using the Essence fruits wisely. He delayed consuming any additional ones, instead waiting to obtain Agility Fruits. Maintaining equilibrium among his five main attributes—Strength, Agility, Vitality, Spirit, and Endurance—was a calculated decision to ensure that his power remained balanced and adaptable.
Among the Essence fruits MJ had found, none were Grade-3, highlighting just how fortunate Jay had been to encounter a Grade-3 Vitality Fruit Tree on Day-1. Moreover, it had been guarded by only a Tier-2 monster, a rarity. According to MJ, such high-grade trees were typically protected by Tier-3 monsters.
This line of thought brought Jay’s attention back to the Storm Eagle. If the patterns MJ had observed held true, a Tier-3 monster of the Storm Eagle’s caliber was likely guarding something significant. It could be a Grade-3 Essence Tree—or perhaps something even more valuable.
As MJ tended to Min-soo, Jay took it upon himself to search the entire area within the Dome. His instincts led him to the very center, where he discovered a massive cave entrance, its size sufficient to accommodate his 10-feet-tall INVERSE
Mode body without requiring him to crouch.
The cave sloped downward into the earth and at the end of the descent, Jay entered a spacious underground chamber, its sheer scale astonishing. The underground area spanned a third of the Dome’s total size, filled with rows of 2-meter-tall trees. Their light-blue leaves shimmered faintly in the dim light, and they bore fruits of the same color.
Activating his║Analyse║skill, Jay quickly confirmed what he had stumbled upon: Agility Essence Fruit Trees. His gaze swept across the chamber, counting the fruits in abundance. Hundreds, if not thousands, of Agility Essence Fruits hung on the trees.
Jay’s attention zeroed in on the three most prominent trees in the center of the chamber. Unlike the others, which bore Grade-1 and Grade-2 Agility Essence Fruits, these were Grade-3 Agility Essence Fruit Trees. Each one carried 10 Grade-3 Agility Fruits, their presence elevating the find to a true jackpot.
Despite the immense value of the discovery, Jay wasn’t in a rush to harvest the fruits. The Dome surrounding the area, created and maintained by the Storm Eagle, was impenetrable until Day-21 of the Trial Program. Until then, no one else could enter the Dome, let alone uncover the underground chamber and its hidden treasure.
Jay’s confidence in this timeline stemmed from the System’s established schedule for lifting Dome restrictions based on the monster’s Tier and Phase:
❖       Day-7: Low-Phase Tier-3 Monsters
❖       Day-14: Mid-Phase Tier-3 Monsters
❖       Day-21: High-Phase Tier-3 Monsters
These timings remained unaffected by the shortening of the Trial Program, which had only caused the Tournaments to be moved up. If the restrictions on the Domes were altered, it would plunge the Trial World into chaos, creating a nightmare scenario for the millions of Alpha-Chosen struggling to survive. Jay’s Grade-4 System access through MJ confirmed this schedule, providing a measure of reassurance.
Jay’s thoughts drifted to the grim reality of the Trial Program’s dangers. According to MJ’s intel, over 100,000 of the 11 million Alpha-Chosen had perished within the first two days. The number was staggering yet paradoxically low compared to historical casualty rates in past Trial Programs.
Jay stood at the edge of the cave, contemplating the startling reality of the Trial Program’s Alpha-Chosen. The Milky Way’s Alpha-Chosen were a league above their past peers across the Universe in terms of adaptability, and sheer abnormality.
Within that already extraordinary pool, Earth’s Alpha-Chosen ranked among the top tier—a realization that underscored the stakes and the immense potential within his group.
As his thoughts settled, MJ’s voice echoed in his mind through their mental connection. ‘Min-soo’s condition has stabilized,’ he reported. ‘Thanks to the healing properties of the High Vitality Fruit’s Sap, his ruptured eardrums should heal completely within an hour. However, it will take approximately 24 hours for him to regain consciousness.’
Jay acknowledged the update with a nod and exited the cave, his focus shifting to the idea that had been lingering in his mind—a potentially groundbreaking method to maximize the benefits of MJ’s Corpse Integration ability.
One limitation Jay faced with Corpse Integration was that he couldn’t directly share the Innate Talents or Masteries of MJ’s integrated monsters unless he looted them beforehand. This inability to access the Masteries, in particular, had sparked an idea: ‘What if I imprinted Origin Sigils on MJ’s Corpse Integrated Monsters to bypass that limitation?’
To test his theory, Jay approached Storm Eagle MJ, whose lifeless body had been revived and enhanced through MJ’s integration process. With careful precision, Jay imprinted a Minor Origin Sigil on the integrated monster. As he anticipated, the sigil took effect immediately, upgrading the Storm Eagle’s Grade-4 Wind Innate Talent to Grade-9 and granting Jay absolute control over it.
The second benefit of the Minor Origin Sigil was even more remarkable. It allowed him to synchronise directly with the respective Innate Talent’s Mastery, effectively bypassing the need to train in the Wind Mastery himself. Shortly after imprinting the sigil, a prompt appeared:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Do you wish to merge with the Lv.48 Storm Eagle's memory fragments containing comprehension of Lv.30║Minor Wind Mastery║⧼Stage-3⧽? ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay didn’t hesitate to accept, triggering a familiar experience. A deluge of memory fragments flooded his mind, akin to the process he had undergone when synchronizing with the Darkness Element comprehension of the Shadow Leopard. The pain was immediate and overwhelming, a relentless barrage that threatened to push his mind to its limits.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Forced absorption of Stage-3 Mastery memory fragments will result in a prolonged state of Spirit paralysis.
Your Unique Innate Talent shields you from the harmful effects of forced Mastery absorption, ensuring no risk of Spirit paralysis.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Despite the protections granted by his Unique Innate Talent, the mental agony of synchronizing with the Peak Stage-3║Minor Wind Mastery║was immense, rivaling the pain he experienced each time he entered INVERSE
Mode. Jay endured it in silence, his body unmoving as his mind weathered the storm of comprehension.
The rewards for his perseverance were substantial. By the time the process concluded, he felt a deep and understanding of Wind Mastery coursing through him. The synchronization had also dramatically bolstered his mental resilience, directly levelling it from Lv.37 to
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.37║Mental Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.38║Mental Pain Resistance║﴿
…
…
﴾ Lv.44║Mental Pain Resistance║➟ Lv.45║Mental Pain Resistance║﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As the synchronization with the memory fragments of Lv.30║Minor Wind Mastery║concluded, Jay felt an immediate and profound transformation in his Wind Element comprehension. Just minutes ago, his Lv.2║Minor Wind Mastery║barely allowed him to manipulate the air around him.
Now, with the mastery of a seasoned Wind Element user and the immense abilities of a Grade-9 Wind Innate Talent, his control over the element had soared to unimaginable heights.
With a mere exhalation, he could alter the orientation of winds within the entire Dome. The air no longer felt external—it had become an extension of his senses, attuned to even the slightest changes in his surroundings.
Jay wasted no time, repeating the process with Hobgoblin MJ and Shadow Leopard MJ, imprinting Minor Origin Sigils on them as he had done with Storm Eagle MJ. The benefits were just as staggering:
Hobgoblin MJ's Grade-3 Fire Innate Talent was upgraded to Grade-9, and Jay synchronized with its Lv.24║Minor Fire Mastery║.
Shadow Leopard MJ's Grade-3 Darkness Innate Talent was upgraded to Grade-9, and Jay synchronized with its Lv.26║Minor Darkness Mastery║.
The process of synchronizing with two more Masteries came with its fair share of mental pain. Each synchronization forced a torrent of foreign comprehension and experiences into his mind, but thanks to his growing mental fortitude and resistance to pain, he weathered it without faltering. The improvements were undeniable.
After the synchronization, Jay spent a few minutes adjusting to his newfound capabilities. His Wind, Fire, and Darkness Masteries now felt like second nature, each element bending to his will effortlessly.
The time it took him to acclimate—despite the magnitude of the changes—was remarkably short, owing to his enhanced Time Perception, which ran at 20 times the rate of a normal human’s. What felt like minutes to him was merely moments in real-time.
With 15 minutes of INVERSE mode elapsed, Jay turned his attention to a task he had long set aside: comprehending Origin Energy to improve his Origin Mastery.
The memory of being trapped in the time loop within his Innate Talent resurfaced. It had taken 200 days within that loop to gain just 1% comprehension of Origin Energy. Despite his tireless efforts afterward, he had been unable to re-enter the depths of║LOOT║within his Spirit Space to reactivate the time loop.
Now, with limited time remaining in INVERSE Mode, he meditated deeply, focusing on the mysterious and elusive energy. He knew that progressing to 2% Origin Mastery would take significantly longer than the initial breakthrough.
The complexity of Origin Energy grew exponentially with every increment in comprehension, demanding levels of focus and insight that bordered on the impossible.
Even so, Jay wasn’t deterred. He delved into the intricacies of Origin Energy, letting the minutes tick by as he tried reaching closer to greater understanding. The progress was infinitesimally small, but the journey itself was valuable. Each attempt honed his mind, sharpening it for the eventual breakthroughs that lay ahead.
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Jay had long accepted that comprehending Origin Energy was a marathon, not a sprint. The path to 2% Origin Mastery was clearly going to take far more effort and time than the 200 days he had spent reaching 1%. Every second he spent in INVERSE
Mode was a precious opportunity, and he used the remaining time left to chip away at the monumental task.
When the INVERSE Mode duration finally expired, Jay braced himself as the familiar wave of weakness washed over him. For the next 25 minutes, his Stats were halved, leaving him vulnerable and drained.
To make efficient use of this weakened state, Jay focused on improving his Minor Rule Mastery instead. The training methods gained through the mastery allowed him to delve into the comprehension of the Law of Rule without requiring any physical exertion.
When the weakened state ended, Jay regained his usual condition but didn’t stop his efforts to comprehend the Law of Rule. After three more hours of relentless focus, his Minor Rule Mastery reached Stage-3 ⧼Lv.21-Lv.30⧽, unlocking its second Innate Exclusive Skill:║Ruler’s Bond║.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Ruler’s Bond║
⧼Current Grade: Rare⧽
➢          Imprints fragments of the Ruler’s Bond on anyone who incurs a karmic debt with the user. Failure to repay the debt will trigger a death match with the Ruler.
⧼Upgrades based on the User’s Mastery Stage⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Like the first Innate Exclusive Skill,║Party Rule║, the description of║Ruler’s Bond║was cryptic at first glance. However, the knowledge transmitted into Jay’s mind provided him with clarity. The concept of Karmic Debt was unfamiliar to most, but Jay instantly grasped its intricacies.
As he processed the new skill, he felt a subtle connection form with Min-soo. Turning his attention to the unconscious young man, Jay noticed a navy-blue wheel tattoo on Min-soo’s wrist, about the size of a watch dial. Two navy-blue lines extended from the center of the wheel to its outer edge, resembling spokes.
With the transmitted knowledge, Jay understood the significance of the tattoo. The wheel symbolized the Ruler’s Bond, while its spokes represented the fragments of help Min-soo had received from him. The Law of Rule had effectively bound Min-soo in a System-recognized favor, a debt he would need to repay.
The first spoke had formed when Jay saved Min-soo from the Storm Eagle’s Wind Clones. The second one represented Jay’s efforts to prevent Min-soo’s death from asphyxiation and ruptured eardrums.
The beauty of the Ruler’s Bond lay in its versatility. Once imprinted, it allowed Jay to call upon the bound individual for assistance within the value of the favor they had received. In Min-soo’s case, Jay could now request help that equaled the two life-saving acts.
Of course, Min-soo could refuse—but the consequences of doing so were dire. The Ruler’s Bond enforced its agreements through a DeathMatch, pitting the bonded individual against the Ruler in a life-or-death battle.
Jay contemplated the intricacies of the║Ruler’s Bond║skill, particularly its capacity to enforce a DeathMatch in cases of unresolved karmic debt. If Min-soo ever refused to repay his favor, the System would teleport them to an alternate closed space where only one of them could exit alive.
First, Jay found himself reflecting on the origins of this ability. The Innate Talent that granted this domineering skill belonged to his soft-hearted brother, Kay, someone unlikely to wield such a power. It was almost ironic, as Jay doubted his brother would ever consider initiating a DeathMatch.
Secondly, the║Ruler’s Bond║was a non-toggleable passive skill, leaving Jay no control over its formation. It would activate automatically for anyone who received his help, regardless of his intent.
Lastly, and most importantly, Jay had no intention of exploiting the bond to take Min-soo’s Space Innate Talent or force him into submission. While his Innate Talent was rare and valuable, Jay saw no need to forcibly extract it from someone who had risked their life to save him.
He was confident he would eventually encounter a monster with a similar Innate Talent, which MJ could integrate and upgrade using an Origin Sigil, much like what had been done with the Storm Eagle.
Jay’s moral stance was simple: he refused to betray the goodwill of others. For someone like Min-soo, who had acted out of genuine intent to help, Jay preferred to return their kindness tenfold. With that thought in mind, he decided to use the║Ruler’s Bond║in a way that benefited them both.
Jay leveraged the Ruler’s Bond to accept the║Party Rule║invitation on Min-soo’s behalf. Normally, anyone invited to join Jay’s party would have to accept the invitation willingly, but with the║Ruler’s Bond║, he used one of the System-recognized favors to bypass that step.
As a result, one of the two navy-blue spokes on the Ruler’s Bond Wheel faded away, signifying that part of the debt had been repaid.
The value of Jay’s Party was undeniable. Members received Life Energy proportional to Jay’s kills, allowing them to level up without lifting a finger. This benefit was something most Alpha-Chosen could only dream of.
With the matter resolved, Jay exited the Dome. His objectives were clear: explore the Domes of other High-Phase Tier-3 Monsters to gain combat experience and search for Grade-3
Essence Fruit Trees or, more importantly, the elusive Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit
that could save his grandfather.
Before departing, Jay handed the unconscious Min-soo over to Shadow Leopard MJ, instructing the integrated monster to protect him. “Keep your distance once he regains consciousness,” Jay ordered. “Follow him discreetly and ensure his safety until he rejoins Brandon and Gabriel.”
Jay issued additional instructions to Shadow Leopard MJ, ensuring that its role extended beyond just protecting Min-soo. “If you encounter any of Earth’s Alpha Chosen in life-threatening situations, save them.”
This wasn’t an act of altruism but a calculated strategy. Jay understood the larger stakes at play in the Tournaments
of the Trial Program.
Having more of Earth’s Alpha Chosen alive and strong would bolster Earth’s position among the competing life planets of the Milky Way Galaxy. Every life saved could potentially tip the scales in favor of Earth when the trials reached their ultimate conclusion.
Moreover, saving them would serve Jay’s personal interests. If any of MJ’s Integrated Monsters rescued Earth’s Alpha Chosen, a Ruler’s Bond could be formed, binding them to Jay through the System-recognized favor. It was a win-win scenario—strengthening Earth’s collective power while extending his influence over the chosen individuals.
Shadow Leopard MJ gave a soft growl of acknowledgment before disappearing into the shadows, carrying Min-soo with it. Jay watched them vanish, then turned his attention the Virtual Map generated by MJ. Using it, he identified the location of the nearest High-Phase Tier-3
Monster Dome.
Without wasting another moment, he began his journey.
꧁𝔐𝔦𝔫-𝔰𝔬𝔬꧂

As Min-soo lay unconscious, his mind drifted in a foggy haze, caught in indistinct dreams. The faint echo of Gabriel's voice began to pull him back to reality.
“Mr. Brandon, Min-soo's vitals are normal. He just seems to be unconscious—Ahh! He’s waking up,” Gabriel exclaimed.
Startled by the sudden jolt into wakefulness, Min-soo gasped as his eyes snapped open, momentarily disoriented. Gabriel, who was holding his wrist to check his pulse, jumped back slightly, startled in return.
“Huff. Hey, Min-soo...you gave me quite a scare. You okay, man? Where have you been for the past 22 hours? We were searching for you everywhere!” Gabriel’s barrage of questions came fast and non-stop, not giving Min-soo a moment to collect his thoughts.
Brandon, as calm and composed as ever, placed a hand on Gabriel’s shoulder, silencing him. “Let him get his bearings first,” he said, his steady tone offering a moment of respite.
Min-soo sat up, blinking rapidly as the world came back into focus. His memories began to resurface in fragmented pieces—the fight with the Storm Eagle, Jay’s incredible power, and the surreal sight of the monster being brought back to life. His mouth hung open as the realization hit him, leaving him dazed.
Gabriel’s impatient yet curious voice brought him back to the present. "Seriously, where did you go? And, uh... how in the world did you get to Lv.25 so fast?!"
The question startled Min-soo. “What? What are you talking about? I’m only Lv.11,” he replied, his confusion deepening.
Gabriel gave him a skeptical look, but it was Brandon who leaned forward, his gaze locking onto Min-soo. “Are you certain? Check your║STATUS║,” Brandon suggested. The seriousness in his voice made Min-soo hesitate before pulling up his║STATUS║, expecting to see his usual stats.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ STATUS ﴿
Name: Min-soo  | Age: 21
Race: Greater Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: 25  |  Tier: 2 ⧼High-Phase⧽
Life Energy: 32500 + 2675⧼stacked⧽ / 32500
Strength: 34  |  Agility: 37
Vitality: 32  |  Endurance: 37
Spirit: 52  |  Luck: 14
Health: 320/3200
Stamina: 185/185
Spirit Energy: 260/260
Undistributed Stats: 140
INNATE TALENT:║Space Innate Talent║⧼ Grade-7 ⧽
➢          APEX RULER's Party Member
➢          Alpha Ranker
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Min-soo’s eyes widened in shock as he stared at the screen. ‘140 undistributed stats? High-Phase Tier-2? What is going on?!’
His thoughts raced as he struggled to make sense of the sudden leap in his Level and stats. The only explanation that came to mind was… Jay. He had seen Jay perform feats that defied logic and reason, so this, too, felt like something only Jay could have done.
Intrigued, Min-soo concentrated on the words ‘APEX RULER’s Party Member’ that appeared under his name. A blue window materialized before him, displaying a list of four names.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ APEX RULER's Party ﴿
1. Jay ⧼Party Leader⧽: Lv.25 ⧼Alpha Ranker⧽
2. Dante: Lv.25 ⧼Alpha Ranker⧽
3. Andrea: Lv.25 ⧼Alpha Ranker⧽
4. Min-Soo: Lv 25 ⧼Alpha Ranker⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Seeing his name among such powerful individuals sent a chill down his spine. His suspicions were confirmed—Jay had made him part of his Party, likely the reason behind his sudden surge in Level. Still reeling from this revelation, Min-soo focused on the title ‘Alpha Ranker’, curious to learn its meaning.
Another screen appeared, explaining the term and unveiling the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║. Only the top 1000 Alpha Chosen in the Trial World were given the prestigious title of Alpha Ranker.
But it wasn’t the title itself that stunned Min-soo, it was the position he held among the 1000 Alpha Rankers. His jaw dropped as he read the leaderboard, his disbelief mounting.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Trial World Leaderboard  ﴿
1. Jay ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.25
2. Regaz ⧼Garek⧽ - Lv.25
3. Drogor ⧼Mogret⧽ - Lv.25
4. Dante ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.25
5. Andrea ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.25
6. Min Soo ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.25
7. .....  Lv.23
8. .....  Lv.23
9. Olivia ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.23
10. ..... - Lv.23
11. ..... - Lv.22
12. ..... - Lv.22
…
...
223. Sergei ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.21
…
...
318. Brandon ⧼Earth⧽ - Lv.20
…
…
1000. .....  Lv.17
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Min-soo’s thoughts raced as he processed the staggering reality of his position on the Trial World Leaderboard. He wasn’t just any Alpha Ranker—he was ranked 6th. Half of the Top 10 positions were held by Earth’s Alpha Chosen, and of the 1000 Alpha Rankers, 7 of Earth’s 11 Alpha Chosen had secured a spot.
Three of those, including Min-soo himself, owed their positions entirely to being part of Jay’s Party. The sheer amount of Life Energy distributed among party members was unparalleled, and in Min-soo’s case, it had propelled him from Lv.11 to Lv.25 in less than a day.
For a moment, Min-soo pondered the enigma that was Jay.
‘How had he achieved such a feat? What kind of battles must he have fought to accumulate such immense Life Energy?’
The questions only deepened the mystery surrounding the man, and Min-soo eventually gave up trying to understand.
‘Mr. Jay wasn’t someone who could be explained through common sense or logic.’
He turned his attention back to the leaderboard rankings, noting the progress of other Earth’s Alpha Chosen. The ex-assassin Sergei, who had previously ranked in the late 500s, now stood in the early 200s.
Brandon had also climbed to the 300s, a significant jump likely due to their rapid adaptation to their Innate Talents and focused monster hunting.
Then there was Olivia. Her meteoric rise was nothing short of remarkable. Despite not being part of Mr. Jay’s Party, she had reached Lv.23 and claimed the 9th Position on the leaderboard. Min-soo had no doubt that with her Grade-10 Innate Talent, it was only a matter of time before she entered the Top 3.
And then there was Jay himself. Though his level remained at Lv.25, his true strength, as demonstrated in his one-sided battle against the High-Phase Tier-3 Storm Eagle, far exceeded what any level could convey.
His choice not to evolve to Tier-3 yet only added to the intrigue surrounding him. Min-soo suspected there must have been a compelling reason behind the decision, one only Jay could fully understand.
Min-soo’s train of thought was interrupted by Brandon’s steady voice. “Min-soo, could you please share the information about the events you encountered after you separated from us for scouting the surroundings?”
Min-soo looked up to find Mr. Brandon watching him, his calm yet authoritative demeanor ever-present. Though Brandon was the leader of the organization that Min-soo and Gabriel had joined, he never exerted unnecessary authority. Instead, he valued their freedom and opinions, qualities that Min-soo greatly admired.
After a moment of reflection, Min-soo nodded. “Of course,” he replied.
He began recounting the series of events that had unfolded since his separation from the group. He described the strange Dome he had accidentally entered, the life-or-death encounter with the Storm Eagle, and the overwhelming power of Jay, who had turned the tables on the High-Phase Tier-3 monster with ease.
As Min-soo recounted his experiences in the Trial Zone, a peculiar sensation gnawed at him. Whenever he attempted to describe Jay’s abilities, or even something as simple as his physical appearance, the words seemed to slip away.
He remembered the events vividly, yet each time he tried to articulate them, his mind blurred, as if the memories were locked behind an invisible barrier.
It felt frustratingly similar to the sensation of waking from a vivid dream—where you remember its essence but fail to recall the specifics. Despite his struggle, the vague explanations he managed to provide were enough for Brandon and Gabriel to piece together the general events.
When Min-soo finally described how Jay had single-handedly slain a High-Phase Tier-3 Monster, both men reacted in their own ways.
Gabriel shook his head, outright refusing to believe such strength was possible. “Come on, Min-soo. That’s ridiculous. There’s no way someone could get that powerful in just three days!”
Brandon, in contrast, was visibly shaken but took the information seriously. His sharp mind quickly connected the dots, and he gestured toward Min-soo’s sudden rise in Level.
“It explains your dramatic leap to Lv.25, something that would be impossible without a major external factor. My guess? Jay has some ability to share Life Energy with others or redistribute the Life Energy he gains from monster kills.”
While Min-soo struggled to recall details of the blurred events, Brandon placed a firm hand on his shoulder.
“Don’t over-exert yourself,” Brandon said calmly, though his voice carried a weight of realization. “If Jay is as powerful as you described, it wouldn’t be surprising if he has some means to prevent others from revealing information about him. Perhaps his abilities come with their own protective mechanisms.”
Just as Min-soo nodded, a notification appeared in their vision, signaling that there was one minute left before teleporting back to Earth.
Brandon’s demeanor turned a bit solemn, his voice lowering. “Min-soo, if you manage to remember anything about Jay’s appearance or identity after we return to Earth, contact me immediately. Use whatever means necessary—call, message, anything. Understanding his identity could be crucial.”
After a pause, Brandon continued, his tone resolute. “If we can learn what he needs or desires, I’ll spare no expense—no expense—to fulfill his requests. Recruiting him to our side before he grows stronger beyond measure must be our top priority.”
Min-soo could hear the gravity in Mr. Brandon’s words. It was clear how vital he believed Jay could be to their cause and to Earth’s survival in the Trial Program.
A moment later, the countdown reached zero. The three of them vanished from the Trial Zone, their bodies dematerializing in a soft glow as they were teleported back to Earth.
꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

As Jay materialized back into his house at 6:00 A.M., the first sight to greet him was his younger sister, Qew, pacing anxiously in the hall. Her worried expression spoke volumes, but Jay’s ability to read thoughts gave him deeper insight—she had been eagerly waiting for the end of Day-3 so she could ask him to train her in combat techniques.
When Qew spotted him, her face lit up with relief for just a moment before twisting into alarm. She rushed toward him, tears pooling in her eyes as she took in his appearance.
“Big Brother! What happened to your head? Why did it turn pale blue? And why are there injuries all over your body?” she cried, her voice trembling.
Her concern warmed Jay’s heart. Despite his physical exhaustion and the pain lingering in his body, he managed a reassuring smile. “Don’t worry, the injuries aren’t fatal. Just give me some time, and I’ll heal completely.”
Once Qew seemed reassured, Jay made his way to the couch, lowering himself carefully onto its surface. The Centauri Kavach, his Full Body Armour, showed visible signs of wear, fist-sized holes and fractures marred its surface. As the self-repairing armor began to mend itself, Jay took out two Grade-3 Vitality Essence Fruits and consumed them in quick succession.
The potent vitality of the fruits worked wonders. In the span of 15 minutes, his injuries healed, and the Centauri Kavach fully repaired itself. Yet, his pale-blue skin remained, a lingering reminder of the venom injected by the High-Phase Tier-3 Venomous Scorpion.
Jay’s mind briefly replayed the grueling battles that had brought him to this point. After defeating the Storm Eagle, he had faced three more formidable foes: the Devil Earth Bear, the Fiery Fire Boar, and the Venomous Scorpion.
Without resorting to INVERSE Mode, these fights had been brutal, leaving him battered each time. Still, none of the injuries had proven fatal, thanks to the Centauri Kavach’s exceptional defenses.
Among these battles, the Venomous Scorpion had been the most challenging. Its piercing tail had managed to penetrate the armor, injecting a potent venom into Jay’s body. The venom’s effects turned his skin pale blue and threatened to spread to his organs.
Forced to act quickly, Jay abandoned defense and launched an all-out offensive, killing the scorpion before it could inflict further damage.
With the scorpion defeated, Jay had MJ integrate with its corpse. He then manipulated the scorpion’s Innate Talent to halt the venom’s spread, effectively freezing it in place within his body.
This bought him enough time to be teleported back to Earth, though the venom still coursed through his bloodstream when he arrived. Since the Centauri Kavach covered everything but his head, Qew had only seen the telltale pale-blue hue there.
Now that his injuries were healed, Jay turned his attention to the Skill, Lv.30║Blood Venom║, looted from the Venomous Scorpion. Initiating the merging process, he braced himself as the transformation began.
His blood, already darkened to near-black by the effects of the Lv.5║Blood Poison║inherited from the Poisonous Spiders, began to burn. The venomous properties infused into his bloodstream shifted and intensified, producing a searing heat that spread through his body.
His pale-blue skin gradually turned a deep, flushed red, the transformation manifesting visibly as his blood adapted to the new skill.
Jay clenched his fists, enduring the discomfort without complaint. As Jay’s blood cooled, his skin tone gradually returned to its original state. The transformation from the║Blood Venom║completed its work, rendering the poison from the Venomous Scorpion harmless.
Satisfied, Jay made a small cut on his finger, observing the streak of blue blood that emerged. Before the wound healed itself, he carefully extracted a drop and handed it to Baby MJ for analysis.
While MJ got to work, Jay focused on cleaning the Centauri Kavach, which had fully recovered from its earlier damages. Using his mastery over Water and Wind Innate Talents, he manipulated the elements to remove the bloodstains from the armor. Once it was clean, he morphed the Kavach back into its sleek Black Suit with Golden Patterns, blending style with elegance.
When his condition stabilized completely, Qew, who had been pacing around nervously, finally sighed in relief.
Jay reached out and gently patted her head. “You’ve been worrying so much, I’m starting to think it’s your new hobby,” he said with a teasing smile.
Qew puffed her cheeks in mock annoyance, swatting his hand away. “Huu! Don’t pat me. I’m not a little girl anymore!”
Jay’s smile widened as he turned to MJ and asked mischievously, “MJ, did you happen to record someone crying like a little girl?”
MJ, ever eager to please, replied with enthusiasm. “Yes, Master! All my memories are recorded and can be displayed whenever needed.”
Before MJ could realize the consequences of his words, Qew’s expression lit up with mock indignation as she set her sights on MJ.
“You little brat! You wait right there and delete that memory, or see how this GrandAunt will bully you!” Qew shouted, chasing after MJ like a whirlwind.
The two darted around the house in a lively chase, their antics resembling a classic scene of Tom & Jerry. Jay leaned back on the couch, a faint smile lingering on his face as he watched them.
The sounds of Qew and MJ’s playful bickering faded into the background as Jay entered the calm embrace of slumber.
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꧁𝔇𝔞𝔫𝔱𝔢꧂

As the Day-3 rest period began, Dante boarded a flight from Italy to India alongside Uncle Roberto. The eight-hour journey left them fatigued, but the excitement of reaching their destination kept Dante’s spirits high. At the airport, a driver sent by Jay greeted them and whisked them away to Jay’s neighboring residence, specifically arranged for their stay.
Unpacking was a breeze, thanks to the Uncommon Grade Spirit Ring Dante carried. Its spacious storage capacity of 5m x 5m x 5m made transporting his belongings effortless. Uncle Roberto, weary from the long flight, decided to rest immediately.
Meanwhile, Dante stepped out and made his way to Jay’s house, intending to thank him in person. Knocking on the door, he was greeted not by Jay, but by a tall man who bore a striking resemblance to him. The man’s voice was polite yet curious as he asked, “Yes, can I help you with something?”
Before Dante could muster a reply in his rusty English, a familiar voice piped up from within the house. “Master Kay, let him in. That’s Dante, one of the 11 Earth’s Alpha Chosen aside from your brother.”
Dante’s eyes widened at the unmistakable tone of MJ—the Great Venerable himself. If this was Jay’s house, then the man at the door must be Jay’s brother. The man, now identified as Kay, smiled and gestured for Dante to come inside.
As Dante stepped into the house, he was greeted by an unexpected and somewhat surreal sight. The Great Venerable MJ, whose mere presence had struck fear into the hearts of Trial World monsters, was now at the mercy of a young woman. She was pulling his chubby cheeks with impunity, ignoring his pleas for mercy.
“Sister, let the little guy alone already,” Kay sighed, his voice carrying a mix of exasperation and amusement.
Dante quickly realized the young woman was Jay’s sister, Qew. While her beauty was undeniable, there was something about her presence that made Dante uneasy. Perhaps it was the sight of the Great Venerable MJ—unstoppable in the Trial World—reduced to helplessness before her.
Kay interrupted Dante’s thoughts, explaining that Jay was currently asleep but will wake up soon. He invited Dante to sit on the couch, and both siblings eagerly began to pepper him with questions about his experiences in the Trial World and how he had encountered their elder brother.
Under their expectant gazes, Dante recounted his side of the story: the peril he had faced, how Jay had saved him from certain death, and the incredible events that followed. The siblings listened intently, their expressions shifting between awe and disbelief.
When Dante touched on the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║, their reactions grew even more animated. He hesitated briefly but continued, revealing that Jay was ranked 1st among millions of Alpha-Chosen.
For a moment, silence filled the room.
Kay and Qew seemed stunned, their eyes wide with shock at the sheer magnitude of their brother’s achievements. Dante, however, fell silent for an entirely different reason—he realized he might have made a mistake.
‘There must have been a reason Jay hadn’t shared the full extent of his power with his siblings.’
Before the tension could linger, the sound of approaching footsteps broke the silence. Dante turned toward the doorway, and there he was: Jay.
Dante swallowed, bracing himself for Jay’s reaction to the revelations he had just shared.
꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

Jay woke from his nine-hour rest, his mind instantly noting the Day-3 Rest Period timer in the top-left of his vision.
﴾ Time Left: 8 hrs, 27 mins, 42 Secs ﴿
He stretched briefly and made his way toward the living room, drawn by the sound of lively conversation. As he entered, he saw his siblings sitting with Dante, who looked noticeably flustered as he answered their barrage of questions.
Each of his responses drew gasps of awe from Qew and Kay, their expressions shifting between amazement and disbelief.
Dante noticed Jay first, quickly jumping to his feet. “Good morni— I mean, good afternoon, Jay. The house you arranged for us was wonderful. Tha…Thanks for inviting us. I’m sure Uncle Roberto loves this place,” he stammered, his nervousness apparent.
Jay didn’t need his Soul Eyes to sense Dante’s anxiety; his thoughts were easy enough to read. Dante was clearly worried about whether Jay would be upset over him revealing to the siblings that Jay was ranked 1st among the Alpha-Chosen.
Before Jay could speak, Qew grumbled, “I can’t believe you never told us that you’re the most powerful of all the Alpha-Chosen.”
Jay regarded his siblings for a moment, understanding their curiosity and excitement. The reason he hadn’t revealed his position on the leaderboard was simple—he didn’t want his achievements to overshadow their motivation to grow stronger themselves. Still, now that the information was out, he decided to address it head-on.
“It’s not a big deal that Dante told you,” Jay said, his calm tone reassuring Dante. “But since you’re curious, let me explain something that will broaden your perspective.”
Jay paused for a moment, his tone growing solemn as he continued. “I’ve never really considered myself the strongest, even as the one leading the leaderboard. Do you know why? Because my vision extends far beyond the Trial Program and even the Monster Invasion that will follow the System’s assimilation.”
His siblings and Dante listened intently as Jay elaborated.
“Even if I come out as the strongest in the Trial Program, and even if we somehow overcome the impending Monster Invasion, there’s still a far greater threat—forces from the rest of the Universe. They’ll come to our galaxy to seize its resources and potential.
Some of these forces have foot soldiers capable of wiping out our planet’s entire military might in less than a day. Against such beings, it doesn’t matter if I’m the strongest in the entire Milky Way Galaxy—I’d still fall short.”
He looked each of them in the eye, letting the weight of his words settle in. “Do you know what that means? In a fight against such forces, even a Grade-10 Innate Talent won’t save you if you don’t have the time to grow strong enough to face beings who have been training and leveling up for hundreds, if not thousands, of years.”
Jay’s voice was firm, imbued with a weight that seemed to fill the entire room. “Ranking 1st in the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║means nothing in the grand scheme of things. That’s why I train constantly, ignoring my rank or what it signifies.”
By the time Jay finished, the room was silent. His siblings’ faces were pale with fear, their imaginations grappling with the idea of such overwhelming power. Dante gulped audibly, a sheen of sweat forming on his brow.
Realizing the unintended effect of his speech, Jay cleared his throat, breaking the tension. “Ahem. But there’s still hope. As long as all of you grow stronger, our chances of overcoming the Monster Invasion—and whatever comes after—will increase.”
His words sparked a shift in their expressions. Fear gave way to resolve, determination replacing doubt. Jay didn’t even need to use Soul Eyes to gauge their thoughts; the fire of determination was visible in their faces.
Initially, he had wanted to shield his siblings from danger, allowing them to live peaceful lives. But he understood that sooner or later, they would be forced to confront the new reality of the System.
Instead of protecting them from the inevitable, he resolved to prepare them to face it head-on, independent of his aid.
The forces he had mentioned earlier—those that had scared them—weren’t as grim as he had made them seem. While other galaxies might face immediate threats, the Milky Way Galaxy’s 10-Star Galaxy Rating granted it an extended protection period. During this time, no outside forces from the Universe could breach its borders.
Jay knew that as long as he continued growing at his current pace, he would be strong enough to face any challenges by the time the protection ended. But his confidence didn’t mean he would let his siblings grow complacent.
Seizing on their renewed motivation, Jay decided to introduce a valuable tool. He instructed MJ to distribute the Second Wristband Prototype to his siblings and Dante. The upgraded prototype was a significant advancement over the first model, which had helped Qew learn to walk and run by transmitting Jay’s basic leg-coordination experiences.
The new version could transmit complex knowledge—not as instantly as the System’s Knowledge Transmission feature, but still remarkably fast.
Through it, Jay’s siblings could receive the complete knowledge of Earth’s Martial Arts that he had accumulated. The process would take a few days, but it would feel no different from training under a master for years.
Soon, Qew and Kay began the transmission process, entering a meditative trance. To an outside observer, they would appear to be sleeping, but Jay knew their minds were actively absorbing the transmitted knowledge.
Dante’s purpose for the wristband was different. He didn’t require Jay’s martial arts knowledge since the System could provide Weapon Masteries tailored to his needs. Instead, the wristband allowed Dante to rapidly learn regional languages—a helpful tool now that he planned to live in India.
After a brief discussion with Dante about his plans, he returned to the house Jay had arranged for him to focus on training his Masteries.
Once alone, Jay turned his attention to the toxicity report MJ had prepared on a single drop of his blue blood. The findings were extraordinary. The toxicity of his blood, enhanced by║Blood Venom║, was 1,000 times more poisonous than that of Africa’s deadliest snake, the White Boomslang.
The venom of this snake could kill 500 humans with a single drop, making Jay’s blood potent enough to theoretically kill everyone in a small city.
Jay wasn’t focused on the destructive potential, though it served as a stark reminder of its lethal capabilities.
The true value of║Blood Venom║lay in its secondary ability: the power to absorb and nullify poisons through his bloodstream. Any poison weaker than his Lv.30║Blood Venom║would be rendered completely harmless.
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Jay leaned back and asked MJ for an update on any challenges facing Nav-Yuga Enterprise during his time in the Trial World.
“Master,” MJ began, his tone changing to a professional one, “while you were away, several companies attempted to suppress and sabotage our enterprise to prevent it from regaining its former glory. Some went as far as hiring local goons to terrorize our employees and intimidate potential recruits.”
A cold glint flashed in Jay’s eyes, and sensing his master’s displeasure, MJ quickly elaborated, “There’s no need for you to intervene, Master. I’ve already dealt with the situation. I anonymously reported the exact locations of those local goons to the authorities, along with evidence of their numerous crimes.
As for the companies behind them, I ensured that their corrupt connections couldn’t shield them.
Every corrupt official involved was blackmailed into enforcing the highest possible penalties, with the alternative being exposure of their own criminal activities to the press and public.”
Jay’s expression softened slightly, satisfied with MJ’s swift and effective handling of the issue. With MJ and his advanced quantum AI capabilities overseeing the enterprise, minor disruptions like these were easily neutralized.
However, Jay understood that the challenges wouldn’t stop there. As Nav-Yuga Enterprise grew, more would inevitably seek to stake a claim or disrupt its rise. To counter these future threats, Jay instructed MJ to run simulations and formulate strategies.
The simulations resulted in two strategic plans that needed to be implemented to ensure the enterprise's path to becoming one of the world's top companies.
The first plan focused on bolstering Nav-Yuga’s security detail.
Jay identified those who had remained loyal to his family during its hardest times. These individuals would be rewarded with Rudimentary Origin Sigils, granting them enhanced abilities and ensuring their unwavering allegiance.
For those whose loyalty was questionable, Jay planned to use the Essence fruits obtained from the Trial World to enhance their physical attributes. Alongside these enhancements, a Soul Tracker would be planted on them, ensuring their actions could be monitored. Any attempts at betrayal or desertion would be swiftly dealt with.
This approach would elevate the enterprise’s security capabilities to an entirely new level, deterring both internal and external threats.
The second plan revolved around forming a strategic association with F.U.T.U.R.E. Inc., the global conglomerate owned by Olivia Morris, the holder of the Moon Origin Sigil.
This arrangement would allow F.U.T.U.R.E. Inc. to acquire a minority, non-controlling stake in Nav-Yuga Enterprise, giving it significant influence without actual ownership.
Once F.U.T.U.R.E. Inc. was publicly associated with Nav-Yuga, no company would dare to prey on it. Olivia’s conglomerate’s reputation and power were a shield few would challenge.
This partnership would position Nav-Yuga as a key collaborator in introducing Spirit Energy Engineered Devices ⧼SEED⧽ to global markets. SEED Technology was poised to revolutionize industries, and leveraging F.U.T.U.R.E. Inc.’s global reach ensured seamless international entry.
While the association with Olivia’s conglomerate would appear to be one of influence and support, Jay knew the truth. In practice, Nav-Yuga would remain autonomous, operating as a partner rather than a subordinate. The partnership was merely a calculated move to strengthen Nav-Yuga’s position while using Olivia’s network as a stepping stone.
Since Olivia’s conglomerate produced a wide range of products for international markets, she was the perfect partner to supply the raw materials that thousands of Quantum A.I.s could transform into Spirit Energy-based products.
Jay had yet to discuss this proposal with her directly, but he was confident that Olivia, as shrewd and forward-thinking as she was, would recognize the immense opportunity. Offering her a 20% share in the profits made the proposition nearly irresistible.
The potential of Spirit Energy-based technology was staggering. Its introduction would revolutionize the global economy, shifting power dynamics and creating untold wealth. Even a 1% share in profits would represent an astronomical sum, enough to attract even someone as influential as Olivia.
Before implementing the first plan for Nav-Yuga Enterprise, Jay set the second plan in motion. He had MJ convey the proposal to Olivia, and as expected, the deal was quickly accepted. To finalize the arrangement, Olivia needed to secure approval from the other shareholders of her conglomerate.
However, as the majority shareholder, this was little more than a formality. Jay anticipated that within a few days, she would release an official statement announcing their collaboration.
Thanks to MJ’s ability to traverse the internet as an A.I. entity, he effortlessly reached Scotland, where Olivia’s conglomerate headquarters was located. Upon arrival, Jay instructed MJ to manifest a portion of║A.I. Space║nearby. Using that space as a hub, the Quantum A.I.s began constructing a second secret base of operations deep underground.
The new base would serve as a secure facility for the mass production of Spirit Energy-based products. Its subterranean location ensured privacy and minimized the risk of outside interference.
While MJ oversaw these preparations, Jay wasted no time. He turned his focus to comprehending the Mastery of his sister Qew’s Grade-10 Innate Talent,║INFINITE CONVERGENCE║.
The immense potential of her talent was matched by the complexity of its mastery. It took five hours to advance from Stage-1 to Stage-3 in║Minor Convergence Mastery║. During this process, he unlocked Qew’s 1st and 2nd
Innate Exclusive Skills.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Skill Convergence║
⧼ Current Grade: Rare ⧽
➢          Allows the user to combine two or more skills of the same grade to create a new skill of a higher grade.
➢          The grade of the converged skill is determined by the user's current stage ofConvergence Mastery║.
Cooldown: 24 hours.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
The potential of║Skill Convergence║was astounding. With enough time and the right mastery, Jay could create as many high-grade skills as he desired. Skills weren’t a resource he lacked—if anything, he had an abundance of them. What truly limited him was his current mastery over║INFINITE CONVERGENCE║.
Having reached Stage-3
in║Minor Convergence Mastery║, he found that the convergence of skills was capped at Rare Grade. This restriction extended to║Spirit Item Convergence║as well, allowing the creation of Spirit Items only up to the Rare Grade.
Curious to test its functionality, Jay decided to experiment with║Skill Convergence║. He selected several Common Grade vision-related skills from his arsenal to see how the process would work in practice.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
⧼C⧽ - Common Grade
⧼Uc⧽ - Uncommon Grade
⧼R⧽ - Rare
Lv.10║Night Vision║⧼C⧽ + Lv.10║Aqua Vision║⧼C⧽ + Lv.7║Thermal Vision║⧼C⧽ + Lv.6║Infrared Vision║= Lv.5║Retina Adaption║⧼Uc⧽
______________
﴾Lv.5║Retina Adaption║
⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          Enhances the user's eyesight, allowing for sharper vision and enabling seamless adaptation to the surrounding light spectrum, regardless of brightness or darkness.
Range: 500 meters﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As soon as the newly converged skill║Retina Adaptation║formed, it began merging with Jay. A familiar burning sensation flared in his eyes, but thanks to his high║Pain Resistance║, the discomfort barely registered.
Jay took some time to experiment with the skill, gaining a deeper understanding of its enhancements.║Retina Adaptation║significantly improved his vision’s abilities and range, making them sharper and more versatile.
Interestingly, his initial assumption about║Skill Convergence║proved wrong. He had expected that combining two or more skills into a new one would mean losing the original abilities of the merged skills. However, this wasn’t the case. He retained access to all the original skills’ abilities, now layered with the enhancements of║Retina Adaptation║.
Satisfied with the results, Jay opened his Storage Space and retrieved two Silver Glaive replicas. These replicas, created by MJ using Spirit Energy Engineering, were based on the original Silver Glaive once wielded by the previous host of║LOOT║.
The glaives were of Uncommon Grade, a limitation imposed by the materials used to craft them. Jay needed at least a Rare Grade glaive to properly wield his ultimate skill║Heaven Breaker║without the weapon breaking under the strain.║Heaven Breaker║required the creation of intricate prehistoric patterns through Origin Energy, an act that placed immense pressure on any weapon.
Uncommon Grade weapons, no matter how well-crafted, would disintegrate in seconds under the overbearing force of Origin Energy. A Rare Grade glaive, however, could withstand the strain for up to five seconds—just enough time for Jay to execute the devastating skill.
Unfortunately, even MJ, with his expertise in Grade-4 Spirit Energy Engineering, couldn’t forge Rare Grade Spirit Items without proper high-grade materials.
This was where the power of║Spirit Item Convergence║came into play. By using the Convergence Law, it circumvented the need for higher-grade materials, elevating the quality of the final product. Without hesitation, Jay activated║Spirit Item Convergence║on the two silver glaive replicas.
The process began, and Jay observed intently as the replicas were enveloped in a radiant glow, their forms slowly shifting and merging. He could feel the subtle fluctuations of the Convergence Law at work, refining and upgrading the materials.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║Silver Glaive Replica║⧼Uc⧽ +║Silver Glaive Replica║⧼Uc⧽ =║Silver Glaive Replica║⧼R⧽
…………………………………
║Silver Glaive Replica║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          A replica of the unparalleled Glaive, significantly inferior to the unmatched quality of the original.
Effect: Strength + 18✦, Agility + 22✦
Requirements: 34 Strength, 38 Agility
Durability: 100/100
Inherent Skill:║Feather Slash║⧼Rare⧽
Temporarily makes the glaive as light as a feather, enhancing maneuverability and increasing slashing damage by three-fold.
Cost: 40 Spirit Energy per second.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As the║Spirit Item Convergence║completed, Jay held the newly formed Rare Grade Silver Glaive replica in his hands. Thanks to his Lv.30║Minor Glaive Mastery║, the weapon felt natural—almost like an extension of himself. The balance, weight, and grip harmonized perfectly with his movements, as though the glaive had been custom-forged for him.
Despite its quality, Jay chose not to bond with the glaive. He knew that once he activated║Heaven Breaker║, the immense pressure from the Origin Energy would inevitably destroy the weapon.
Bonding with it would only mean suffering a drastic stat reduction when it was obliterated. For now, the glaive would remain an expendable tool—a means to execute the ultimate skill without compromising his strength.
As Jay inspected the glaive, faint chimes echoed in his ears, and a series of celebratory notifications appeared before him. The distinctive sound indicated that these were Trial World-wide announcements. Intrigued, he focused on the notifications, curious about what momentous event had triggered them.
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╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾# Trial World Announcement # ﴿
➢          ‘Regaz,’ the Alpha Chosen from the planet 'Gharek,' successfully underwent Tier-3 Evolution in the first three days of the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program.
➢          Congratulations to Regaz for becoming the very first Alpha Chosen among the representatives from 1,000,000 Life Planets to reach Tier-3.
➢          With the emergence of the first Tier-3 Alpha Chosen, all participants in the Milky Way Galaxy Trial Program will be granted access to Basic Tier-3 Information.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
A series of notifications then appeared in rapid succession.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Basic Tier-2 Information ﴿
﴾ The System Dome restrictions on Low-Phase, Mid-Phase, and High-Phase Tier-3 Monsters will be removed on Day-7, Day-14, and Day-21, respectively. ﴿
➢          On Day-10, Trial Regional Tournaments will be conducted across all Trial Zones within each Trial Region. Out of the 1,000 Trial Zones in every region,
➢          only the Top 10 Zones will qualify for the Trial Continental Tournaments, scheduled to occur on Day-20.
﴾ The Universal Language has been introduced to all Alpha-Chosen. The 'Genonian Language' has been added to yourSTATUS║, and you may choose to learn it at any time. ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay already knew everything included in the Basic Tier-3 Information, thanks to MJ's guidance. The only exception was the introduction of the Universal Language, which was supposed to be revealed just a day before the first Tournament began.
He mused over the sudden change in the timeline, suspecting it might be linked to an Alpha Chosen reaching Tier-3 earlier than anticipated. Without dwelling too long, Jay began merging with the Genonian Language, a new addition in his║STATUS║, as noted in the Basic Tier-3 Information.
As the process began, Dante burst through the front door, his hurried footsteps echoing through the house. He spoke in a language that sounded entirely alien: "ꀭꍏꌩ'ꀸꀤꀸꌩꂦꀎꌗꍟꍟ꓄ꃅꍟꉓꃅꍏꈤꁅꍟꌗꀤꈤꍏ꒒ᖘꃅꍏꋪꍏꈤꀘꀤꈤꁅꌗ'ꌗꂦꎭꍟꂦꈤꍟꋪꍟꍏꉓꃅꍟꀸ꓄ꀤꍟꋪ3ꌃꍟꎇꂦꋪꍟꌩꂦꀎ."
Jay remained still, his focus unwavering as the merging process unfolded. Information about the Genonian Language flowed seamlessly into his mind, bringing with it a surprising mastery that quickly surpassed even his understanding of his native tongue. By the time Dante's words became comprehensible, Jay had completed the merging process.
“Jay, did you see the changes in the Alpha Rankings?
Someone reached Tier-3 before you!”, Dante repeated with urgency.
Jay observed the way Dante naturally used Genonian, seemingly unaware of the shift. It was a sign of what was to come; once the System fully assimilated with Earth, Genonian would inevitably become a universal language, spoken effortlessly by all.
Matching Dante's tone, Jay replied in Genonian, “Yeah, I noticed. It’s just a ranking based on levels. By now, you should understand that a higher level doesn’t always mean someone is stronger. Anyway, it’ll be a while before I reach Tier-3.”
He shifted the focus, adding, “Quit worrying about me and get back to training║Minor Fate Mastery║. Both Andrea and Min-soo have already met their Mastery requirements and are only one step away from evolving to Tier-3.”
Jay reflected on how far Dante had come since joining Olivia and the others. Despite his initial doubts, they had embraced him warmly. Andrea and Kasim had even begun calling him "Senior Brother," partly because of his association with Jay but also because Dante was the second-oldest member of the group after Sergei.
Jay knew Dante took great pride in this title, a fact that became apparent through his thoughts. Leveraging this, Jay’s encouragement seemed to strike a chord. Without further prompting, Dante nodded and hurried back to resume his training.
Once Dante left, Jay turned his attention to the persistent notifications that had been appearing every hour for the past 15 hours.
﴾ You have met all three requirements to initiate Tier-3 Evolution. Would you like to proceed now? ﴿
Like the previous 15 times, he dismissed the notification once again. And then shifted his focus to the Masteries Section in mySTATUS║.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
➢          STAGE-1 Mastery = Lv.1 to Lv.10.
➢          STAGE-2 Mastery = Lv.11 to Lv.20.
➢          STAGE-3 Mastery = Lv.21 to Lv.30.
﴾ ELEMENTAL MASTERY ﴿
║Minor Fire Mastery║: Lv.12 ➝ Lv.30 {Max}
║Minor Water Mastery║: Lv.15 ➝ Lv.30 {Max}
║Minor Wind Mastery║: Lv.16 ➝ Lv.30 {Max}
║Minor Earth Mastery║: Lv.8 ➝ Lv.30 {Max}
║Minor Darkness Mastery║: Lv.21 ➝ Lv.30 {Max}
║Minor Wood Mastery║: Lv.10 ⧼No changes⧽
﴾ WEAPON MASTERY ﴿
║Minor Dagger Mastery║: Lv.7 ➝ Lv.12
║Minor Mace Mastery║: Lv.9 ⧼New⧽
Sword Mastery
║Shortsword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-1⧽: Lv.14 ➝ Lv.23
║Longsword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-2⧽: Lv.21 ⧼No changes⧽
║Greatsword Mastery║⧼Sword Minor-3⧽: Lv.11 ➝ Lv.22
Spear Mastery
║Glaive Mastery║⧼Spear Minor-1⧽: Lv.30 {Max} ⧼No changes⧽
║Short spear Mastery║⧼Spear Minor-2⧽: 22 ⧼New⧽
║Trident Mastery║⧼Spear Minor-3⧽: 25 ⧼New⧽
﴾ VARIANT MASTERY ﴿
║Precision Mastery║: Lv.16 ➝ Lv.23
║Minor Poison Mastery║: Lv.30 {Max} ⧼New⧽
║Minor Soul Mastery║: Lv.30 {Max} ⧼Recent⧽
║Minor Rule Mastery║: Lv.21 ⧼New⧽
║Minor Convergence Mastery║: Lv.21 ⧼New⧽
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay observed his progress with quiet satisfaction. All the masteries tied to his Innate Talents had reached Stage-3, fulfilling the Mastery requirement for Tier-3 Evolution. Alongside meeting the Level and Achievement Title prerequisites, he had been eligible for Tier-3 Evolution for quite some time.
If he wanted, Jay could have been the first Alpha-Chosen to ascend to Tier-3. However, he deliberately held off on evolving.
Remaining in Tier-2 allowed him to earn Universe Achievement Points far more easily. By solo-killing a High-Phase Tier-3 Monster, he could secure a Universe-level Achievement without significant risk.
In contrast, if he advanced to Tier-3, his circumstances would change drastically. As a Tier-3 Low-Phase Lifeform, achieving the same Universe-level accomplishment would require defeating a Tier-4 Low-Phase Monster—three phases above him. The real challenge lay in the fact that this Tier-4 Monster would belong to the Sky Realm, a vast leap from Jay's current Earth Realm.
The difference between these realms wasn’t just numerical; it represented an almost insurmountable gap in power. Defeating a Sky Realm lifeform while still in the Earth Realm was nearly impossible, even for someone with his capabilities. Jay knew that even in his║INVERSE║mode, the odds of successfully killing a Tier-4 Monster were uncertain at best.
Fortunately, none of the Alpha-Chosen in the Trial World would likely encounter a Tier-4 Monster for some time, leaving Jay room to strategize. His current goal was clear: collect enough Universe Achievement Points to obtain the original Silver Glaive. Until then, he resolved to stay in Tier-2.
Leaving his house, Jay made his way to the training chambers MJ had prepared for him in their Deep underground secret base. The area was spacious and well-equipped, its secluded nature offering him the privacy he needed to hone his skills.
Inside, Jay activated║INVERSE║mode, feeling the surge of power it granted him. He focused on practicing the activation process of the skill║Heaven Breaker║, a technique requiring immense focus.
The process began with enveloping a rare-grade silver glaive replica in Origin Energy. From there, he had to manipulate the energy to form an intricate prehistoric pattern across the weapon’s surface, which would then be unleashed as a devastating attack.
The concept sounded straightforward, but the reality was far from it. To create the prehistoric pattern, the weapon needed to be fully coated in Origin Energy.
However, this act severely compromised the glaive's durability, causing it to deteriorate rapidly. More often than not, the weapon broke apart before Jay could complete the pattern.
MJ’s calculations pinpointed the challenge Jay faced: once Origin Energy enveloped a Spirit Item, he would have only three seconds to create the prehistoric pattern and unleash║Heaven Breaker║before the rare-grade glaive’s durability fell from ‘100’ to ‘0,’ leaving the weapon in ruins.
Jay tested the skill, his focus unwavering as he attempted to complete the process within the time limit. Despite his effort, the rare-grade silver glaive replica crumbled into scraps, failing to withstand the strain.
Yet, Jay wasn’t disappointed. On the contrary, he felt a surge of confidence—he had successfully manipulated Origin Energy to form the prehistoric pattern and was only a second away from unleashing the attack. With enough practice, he was certain he could perfect the skill.
Determined to improve, Jay spent the remaining time in║INVERSE║mode working with a series of uncommon-grade silver glaive replicas that MJ had prepared. Each attempt followed a familiar pattern: the weapon disintegrated within a second, but not without purpose.
With each failure, Jay’s understanding of Origin Energy deepened. This hands-on experience proved invaluable, revealing insights into the energy’s behavior and guiding his technique.
By the time he finished, Jay had devised an even more effective way to increase his comprehension of Origin Energy. With his practice done for the moment, he exited║INVERSE║mode and returned home.
Inside, he found Qew and Kay deeply engaged in their martial arts training, guided by the second Wristband prototype. Respecting their focus, Jay chose not to disturb them. Instead, he took a long, refreshing shower, letting the tension of the day wash away.
Afterward, he prepared a satisfying dinner, savoring the quiet moments as he waited for the Day-3 rest period to end.
Just before the teleportation back to the Trial World, a celebratory notification flashed before his eyes. It announced that an Alpha-Chosen named ‘Drogor’ had reached Tier-3. Jay gave it little thought, dismissing the notification with a casual indifference. His goal remained unchanged.
As soon as Day-4 began, Jay resumed his relentless hunt for High-Phase Tier-3 Monsters, his mind focused on gathering Universe Achievement Points.
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With a resounding thud, the towering 4-meter Giant Troll collapsed, sending a cloud of dust into the air. The injuries that marred its massive body were a result of the relentless assault by 20 of Jay’s Wind Clones. They kept the beast overwhelmed, leaving it vulnerable to further attacks.
Jay had employed the║Wind Clone Barrier║strategy to overpower the Troll with sheer numbers. While those clones wore it down, Storm Eagle MJ swooped in to pin the Tier-3 Giant Troll, incapacitating its movements. Taking advantage of the opening, Jay injected the creature with his potent║Blood Venom║.
The troll roared in defiance, its deep, guttural cries echoing through the surroundings. Jay ignored its resistance, focusing intently as he made use of Poison Innate Talent and Lv.30║Minor Poison Mastery║, which he had obtained from the Venomous Scorpion MJ.
His objective was experimental: to determine if his║Blood Venom║could be manipulated to act as a neurotoxin, inducing temporary paralysis.
It wasn’t easy. The Giant Troll’s incredible regenerative capabilities thwarted his initial attempts, and failure loomed close more than once. But Jay persisted, refining his control over the venom with each effort. Finally, results showed. The Troll’s thrashing slowed, its massive body stiffening as paralysis set in.
Despite the success, Jay knew that the venom alone wouldn’t suffice to bring the creature down. The Giant Troll’s abnormal healing powers made it a formidable opponent; were it not for the venom’s toxicity, which were fatal to the other Tier-3 monsters he had hunted so far, the fight might have lasted much longer.
Seizing the moment, Jay ended the battle decisively. He wielded the║Stream Wind Sword║and delivered fatal strikes to both the Troll’s head and heart. The creature’s lifeless body crumpled to the ground as a series of notifications appeared.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Lv.43 Giant Troll Killed﴿
﴾ 10750 Life Energy Obtained ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have earned the Achievement Title║High Troll Hunter║for eliminating a Tier-3 High-Phase Troll. ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You are the 267th Tier-2 Existence in the entire Universe to slay a Monster that was three Phases higher by yourself in a full-frontal battle on Day-3. ﴿
➢          Due to causing a Universe Level Achievement, You will receive a random grade reward that will be most useful to you at the present moment. The Grade of the reward depends on your Luck Attribute.
➢          Due to a pending request, the Universe Level Achievement you earned will be converted into 100 Universe Points and pooled until it meets the exchange value for the weapon you requested.
﴾ Current
Universe Points: 2300 ﴿
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Without hesitation, he activatedLOOT║on the Giant Troll.
﴾ 72 Stats Looted ﴿
﴾ Lv.03║Troll Regeneration║⧼Rare⧽ Looted ﴿
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.30Troll Regeneration║
⧼Passive⧽
➢          Increases the user’s natural regeneration rate by a factor of 30, significantly accelerating recovery from wounds and replenishment of health over time.
➢          This passive ability stacks with other regeneration-based skills or buffs, compounding its effects for even greater recovery potential.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Ignoring the Giant Troll's formidable Grade-4 Earth Innate Talent, Jay focused on the more practical prize: looting its racial Innate Skill. The ability║Troll Regeneration║, known for its exceptional healing properties, caught his attention as a valuable addition to his arsenal.
Just as he prepared to initiate the merging process with║Troll Regeneration║, Storm Eagle MJ’s voice cut through his thoughts. “Master, it’s about time,” MJ reminded him.
Startled, Jay quickly glanced at the time notification in the top left corner of his vision. His prior appointment loomed closer than he had realized.
﴾ ALPHA Program, Day - 6, Time - 11:55:08 ﴿
“Alright, let’s be on our way then. With your flying speed, five minutes is more than enough to get there,” Jay said, dismissing the merging process with║Troll Regeneration║for later. He hopped onto Storm Eagle MJ, who immediately spread its powerful wings and took off toward the destination.
Thanks to Storm Eagle MJ’s Wind Innate Talent that had been improved to Grade-9, the journey was swift and smooth. The innate talent eliminated air resistance, making the ride surprisingly comfortable for Jay as he sat perched on the eagle’s back.
During the five-minute flight, Jay allowed his thoughts to wander, reflecting on the strides he had made over the past two days.
The most notable improvement was the boost to his overall stats, gained through his frequent use of║INVERSE║mode. Every time he exited║INVERSE║mode, the looted stats were added to his STATUS, accelerating his progress significantly.
The restrictive requirement that once prevented him from activating║INVERSE║mode without doubling his overall stats in his STATUS with his LOOTED STATUS had been loosened.
This change occurred when he reached 1% comprehension of Origin Energy. The updated description of║INVERSE║mode reflected this, now allowing activation as long as his LOOTED STATUS surpassed his  STATUS, even if it wasn’t double the amount.
This breakthrough enabled him to use║INVERSE║mode far more frequently. Over the past three days, including rest periods and active combat sessions, he had activated it 20 times. His overall stats had jumped from 630 to 830, elevating him to the standard of a Tier-3 High-Phase lifeform .
However, a limitation loomed on the horizon. Jay could only use║INVERSE║mode 17 more times. By then, his  STATUS would reach 1000 overall stats, equaling his║LOOTED STATUS║. Without surpassing the 1st Universe Limit, he would no longer be able to activate the mode.
Beyond his stats, Jay's comprehension of Origin Energy had also advanced. During the rest period following Day-5, his mastery over it reached 2%.
While such progress would typically require significantly more time, his relentless training using nearly a thousand Uncommon Grade silver glaive replicas for║Heaven Breaker║had drastically accelerated his growth.
Upon achieving 2% mastery, Jay once again found himself pulled into the depths of║LOOT║within his Spirit Space. Just like before, he was thrust into a mysterious time loop for an unknown period, immersed in the secrets of Origin Energy.
There, Jay uncovered astonishing truths. Origin Energy was not merely another energy type, the first energy birthed at the creation of the existence. Every other energy or aura in existence was derived from it, which explained why any energy that came into contact with Origin Energy dispersed—it was merely a fragment of the greater whole.
The implications were staggering. With enough mastery over Origin Energy, Jay realized he could potentially become immune to all other energies in existence. However, he kept his expectations in check. With just 2% mastery, such feats were still well beyond his grasp.
As the foundation of all elements and energies, Origin Energy was in a league of its own. Mastery over it wasn’t measured in the same way as other Masteries. Instead, each percentage of comprehension over Origin Energy corresponded to an entire stage in other Masteries.
For instance, Jay’s current 2% mastery correlated to Stage-2, and achieving 4% would allow him to break through the 1st Universe Limit. That breakthrough would unleash the full potential of his║INVERSE║mode.
During his time within the loop of his Innate Talent, Jay discovered a technique known as Momentary Materialization of Origin Energy. Unlike║Heaven Breaker║, this was something that enabled him to temporarily solidify Origin Energy into any shape he desired.
His first experiment with it was to form a glaive and attempt to execute║Heaven Breaker║. The attempt, however, ended in failure—the solidified energy dispersed back into its energy state within a fraction of a second, too brief for him to complete the attack.
Undeterred, Jay made the technique a focus of his training during the last five uses of║INVERSE║mode. His efforts aimed to prolong the solidification’s duration, even if only by fractions of a second. He also recognized another benefit: practicing the technique accelerated his comprehension of Origin Energy, bringing him closer to his next stage of mastery.
Outside of slaying Tier-3 High-Phase Monsters and advancing his understanding of Origin Energy, Jay dedicated himself to pushing his siblings’ Innate Talent Masteries to the peak of Stage-3.
Despite his quick progress, the 1st Universe Limit prevented him from advancing any Mastery beyond Level 30. Breaking that limit required transforming a Minor Mastery into a Major one—advancing from Stage-3 to Stage-4 ⧼Lv.31 to Lv.40⧽.
This transformation, however, demanded uncovering the true essence of the Innate Talent itself, a discovery that couldn’t be forced or rushed. Accepting this, Jay decided to let time and experience lead him to the answer.
Over the past two hours, Jay noticed something unusual: he had received no notifications of monster kills or the subsequent gains in life energy and looted stats.
Suspecting an anomaly, he consulted MJ and was taken aback by the explanation. The Earth’s Trial Zone had been entirely cleared of Tier-1 and Tier-2 monsters by MJ’s integrated monsters, leaving none alive to provide any gains.
That revelation had caught him off guard. Each Trial Zone initially contained 100 Tier-3 monsters, 500 Tier-2 monsters, and 2,500 Tier-1 monsters. Yet their numbers had proven meaningless before MJ’s corpse-integrated monsters, each of which shared the same stats as Jay himself.
With the System didn’t respawn monsters, Earth’s Trial Zone had become monster-free expanse within just five and a half days of the Trial Program.
The only creatures left were the Tier-3 monsters confined within restricted domes—a sobering thought for the other Alpha Trial participants, who now faced a desolate zone devoid of opportunities for growth.
The Trial World rankings had seen significant shifts in the past few days. Following 'Regaz' and 'Drogor,' several others had ascended to Tier-3, with their numbers steadily increasing.
Understanding the restrictions imposed by the System on Tier-3 monsters, most Alpha Chosen focused on leveling up as much as possible before Day-7. This intense competition had pushed Jay’s rank down to 584th. Everyone ranked above him on the║Trial World Alpha Leaderboard║had already reached Tier-3, while those below him hovered at Lv.25.
Despite this apparent decline, Jay found solace in an unconventional victory. Thanks to his unique strategy of sharing Life Energy with his party members, two of his allies, Andrea and Min-soo, now occupied the top two positions on the leaderboard. In a sense, Jay’s influence still dominated the rankings.
If Dante had fulfilled the Innate Talent Mastery requirement, he might also have claimed the top spot. However, Jay understood the challenge Dante faced; with a Unique Category Innate Talent, it was no simple feat to advance quickly.
Olivia had also made an impressive climb, securing the 9th position on the leaderboard. Had there been more monsters available in Earth’s Trial Zone, she might have broken into the top five. Sergei and Brandon, who had both recently reached Tier-3, were holding ranks in the mid two hundreds.
Jay’s musings on the recent changes and his own progress were interrupted as Storm Eagle MJ began its descent. The destination was just ahead—a place located outside one of the System-restricted domes. Under Jay’s guidance, MJ had gathered all the Alpha Chosen of Earth at this spot.
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In the days since Jay had left Dante with Olivia and the others, he had found himself growing unexpectedly close to the group. Andrea and Kasim had taken the lead in welcoming him, introducing him to the others and helping him integrate seamlessly.
Dante had been awed to discover their identities on Earth; each of them was a master in their respective fields, standing at the pinnacle of achievement.
What surprised him most was how they treated him. Despite their prestigious backgrounds, none of them looked down on him or treated him with disdain. Instead, they treated Dante with respect and warmth, something he hadn’t anticipated.
Through a conversation with Andrea, he understood why. Just before Jay brought him into their midst, the Great Venerable, Hobgoblin MJ, had spoken highly of him.
Andrea shared the details of what MJ had said, and Dante couldn’t help but feel astonished. The Great Venerable had claimed that even his master, the powerful Jay, would find it troublesome to defeat Dante if he used his full abilities. The exaggeration was evident to Dante, but he understood MJ’s reasoning.
While it was true that Dante’s Fate-related abilities allowed him to predict movements and attacks a minute into the future, the vast difference in stats between him and Jay made evasion nearly impossible.
Even if their stats were equal, Dante knew his abilities would falter if Jay activated that strange silver energy of his, rendering Dante’s Fate-based techniques completely ineffective. Yet, MJ had only highlighted Dante’s strengths, deliberately omitting his vulnerabilities to ensure the others didn’t underestimate him. Dante was grateful for the Great Venerable’s foresight and support.
Over the next few days, Dante received invaluable help from the group. Sergei took the time to teach him basic combat techniques, guiding him with patience. Olivia, on the other hand, focused on helping Dante refine his Fate-related abilities for practical use in battle, offering insights and strategies he hadn’t considered.
Through Kasim, Dante learned more about Sergei and Olivia’s pasts. Sergei, usually quiet and warm-hearted, had once been a feared assassin whose name struck terror in many. Olivia, by contrast, was the fifth richest person on Earth, a fact she carried with a humility that impressed Dante.
Kasim also revealed that Sergei had been the strongest in their group until they were struck by a strange silver shockwave that seemed to alter their dynamics.
Dante alone understood the shockwave’s origin. He had been beside Jay when it occurred, and though he hadn’t shared this knowledge, he speculated on its effects.
Based on Kasim’s account, Dante deduced that Olivia must have received one of the sigils Jay had offered him on Day-3. However, he chose to keep the existence of the sigils to himself, deciding that the time wasn’t his secret to reveal.
As the group adjusted to the significant stat boosts from reaching Lv.25, the Great Venerable, in his hobgoblin form, took Andrea and Dante to a dome on Day-4.
Inside, a Tier-3 Low-Phase Monster was restricted, providing a controlled yet intense challenge. Hobgoblin MJ’s role was minimal, stepping in only when their lives were in immediate danger.
With Dante's second Innate Exclusive Skill,Fate Sequence Alteration║, the duo managed to turn the tide of battle, ultimately slaying the monster. Their hard-fought victory earned them a Rare Grade Achievement Title, a vital requirement for evolving to Tier-3.
Andrea successfully completed her evolution, reaching Tier-3. Dante, however, faced a frustrating hurdle—hisMinor Fate Mastery║was stuck at Lv.20, showing no signs of advancing to Lv.21 and effectively blocking his path to Tier-3 evolution.
As days passed, monsters in the Earth's Trial Zone grew scarce, leaving most of the group struggling to level up. Dante suspected Jay was behind this scarcity; the Life Energy steadily accumulating in hisSTATUS║confirmed it.
Day-6 arrived, and not a single monster was to be found. Kasim, a hair's breadth from Lv.25, shed tears of frustration.
Around 11 hours into the day, Hobgoblin MJ took the group to a location outside a System-restricted dome. He explained that Jay had called them all together for an announcement.
When they arrived, they found five individuals already present, accompanied by the ‘Great Venerable’ in his Shadow Leopard form. Dante and Andrea immediately recognized one of the figures, Min-soo, thanks to the Party function that displayed his name above his head.
Min-soo, clearly recognizing them as fellow Party members, approached excitedly.
At Lv.34, Min-soo ranked second in the Trial World Rankings, just behind Andrea, who held the top spot. Dante glanced at the two of them, both Tier-3, and couldn’t help but feel a pang of frustration.
His own evolution remained out of reach, stalled by the stubborn lack of progress in hisMinor Fate Mastery║.
After brief instructions from the ‘Great Venerable’, who departed in both his hobgoblin and Shadow Leopard forms, the two groups began to mingle.
Min-soo introduced his group, and Dante did the same for his. Among Min-soo’s party, one other person had reached Tier-3, a man with blue eyes and blonde hair. Dante noticed the subtle glances Min-soo cast toward this man, seeking his approval. It became clear that he was the leader of their group, much like Olivia was for theirs.
Two other members stood out in Min-soo’s introduction: Henry and Kensei. Kensei Fujiwara, a prodigy kenjutsu practitioner, hailed from one of Japan’s four surviving ancient samurai clans. Meanwhile, Henry was introduced as a three-time consecutive middleweight World Boxing Champion from Australia.
When Henry’s name was mentioned, members of Dante’s group exchanged strange looks, their expressions a mix of recognition and unease. Dante noted their reactions but decided not to pry, focusing instead on observing the interactions between the two groups as they awaited Jay’s arrival.
Before the System's arrival, Dante had little awareness of the broader world and lived a quiet, unassuming life. This lack of general knowledge was why he didn’t even recognize Olivia when they first met.
As the two groups mingled, Dante noticed Kasim’s unusually annoyed expression. Leaning in, he quietly asked, “Why the long face? Have you met Henry before?”
Kasim shook his head. “Nah, I’ve haven’t personally, but he’s infamous for his... weird personality.”
Dante’s curiosity was piqued. “Weird? In what way?”
Kasim sighed, his tone resigned. “You’ll find out soon enough.”
Dante decided not to press further, letting the conversation drop. Still, an awkward silence hung in the air between the two groups. They had only just met, and no one seemed quite sure how to break the ice.
To ease the tension, Dante began sharing his experiences in the Trial World. At first, his stories didn’t seem to have much effect. That changed drastically when he started recounting his first encounter with Jay. As he spoke, the place grew quiet. Both groups, including his own, turned their full attention to him, captivated by his words.
Dante avoided mentioning Jay’s appearance or specific abilities but described the sheer power Jay had displayed during their first meeting.
He vividly recounted how Jay had saved him by single-handedly defeating Tier-2 High-Phase Monsters. Considering that, at the time, most of Earth’s Chosen were still in Tier-1, the feat left everyone there awestruck.
When Dante finished, Andrea took her turn, sharing her own story of being saved by Hobgoblin MJ. She recounted how MJ had effortlessly taken down Tier-2 Monsters to protect them.
Next, Min-soo spoke up, describing his first encounter with Jay. As he talked, the members of Dante’s group were stunned to learn that Jay had managed to slay a Tier-3 High-Phase Monster while still at Lv.25. The revelation sent a ripple of disbelief through the group, their admiration for Jay’s strength reaching new heights.
Dante, in particular, couldn’t help but think back to something Jay had once told him: “Level isn’t everything; it doesn’t determine one’s true power.”
At the time, Dante had believed that his own rise to Lv.25 would allow him to assist Jay more. Now, however, it was clear just how far Jay’s power outmatched theirs.
What made it even more staggering was the realization that the strength Jay had displayed in Min-soo’s story was from three days ago. By now, Jay had undoubtedly grown even stronger, to the point where the gap between them would be almost unfathomable.
Among the group, Olivia was the only one who maintained her calm composure. Dante speculated that the sigil she had obtained from Jay might have given her a way to estimate his true power, allowing her to remain unfazed even after hearing the extraordinary feats attributed to him.
As Min-soo continued recounting his experiences with Jay, one of Min-soo’s group members stepped forward and interrupted. “Mate, that's bullshit,” the man said dismissively.
“You guys are exaggerating this Jay or whoever way too much. He must’ve had some trick to get into these domes. My guess? His ability probably involves controlling monsters, and he just ganged up on a single Tier-3 monster.”
He smirked, continuing with a boastful tone. “And he’s not even the 1st Alpha Ranker anymore. Just like me, he’s at Lv.25. For the record, if it came to a one-on-one fight, I could defeat him easi—”
Before he could finish his sentence, Min-soo, clearly exasperated, teleported a Common Grade Stamina Fruit into his mouth, cutting him off mid-sentence.
Laughing awkwardly, Min-soo apologized, “Don’t mind Henry. As you might’ve already guessed, he’s full of himself. When we first met him, he said the same kind of nonsense and even tried to challenge Mr. Brandon for leadership of our group. Let’s just say… he got his ass handed to him.”
The group collectively let out a sigh as they glanced at Henry, who continued to mumble incoherently with his mouth full. Dante finally understood why Kasim had been so annoyed at the mere mention of Henry.
Despite Henry’s antics, Dante had to admit the man was lucky. If the Great Venerable had overheard him challenging Jay, he would’ve been in for a legendary ass whooping.
At that moment, something shifted. The atmosphere turned tense as all the Tier-3 individuals, save Olivia, immediately went on alert. Their expressions grew serious, and they assumed defensive stances, their attention fixed on the northern horizon.
Sensing the sudden danger, Dante quickly activated║Fate Sequence Perception║, expanding his awareness to detect every Fate Halo within a 10-kilometer radius.
And then, he felt it.
A three-stacked Fate Halo was approaching them at an incredible speed. The sheer presence of it sent a chill through Dante, but its distinct resonance told him exactly who it belonged to. There was no mistaking it—Jay was on his way.
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As Jay approached the gathering, he received a mental transmission from Shadow Leopard MJ, who was hidden in the shadows of a nearby tree. Through the link, Jay listened to the conversations among the Earth Alpha Chosen, even as he was still kilometers away.
Their words confirmed what he had anticipated—some among them believed they could defeat him, bolstered by the fact that he was no longer at the top of the Alpha Rankings.
Jay smirked to himself. Their misplaced confidence would need to be dismantled—not through intimidation, but with a clear display of the vast, unbridgeable gap between their abilities and his own.
Tier suppression would serve only to scare them, not to enlighten them. Instead, he had devised a small plan to show them why they could never hope to match him.
Storm Eagle MJ landed before the group in a deliberately dramatic fashion. The powerful deceleration sent the nearby winds into chaos, stirring up dust and leaves as if heralding a storm.
The abrupt turbulence left a weighty silence as the winds began to settle. Jay dismounted, each of his steps echoing through the stillness as he moved closer.
His sharp perception scanned their thoughts, and he realized he had underestimated his own reputation. Fear and caution were etched into the minds of most of them, their bravado visibly faltering.
Only Dante stood out, his face lighting up with a wide smile as he waved energetically. Jay noted how Dante had grown closer to his siblings in the past two rest periods, helping them train in combat techniques he learned from Sergei.
Although Dante’s actions were genuine, Jay remained distant. While Dante was the only one who came close to being considered a friend, Jay’s trust was reserved solely for his family, with only Rownak as an exception.
Acknowledging Dante with a brief nod, Jay turned to the gathered Alpha Chosen. His voice cut through the silence, calm yet commanding. “Since all of you seem to know my name, let’s skip formal introductions. Rather than telling you why I’ve gathered you here, it’s better to start with a demonstration.”
With that, Jay clapped his hands twice. A moment later, a van-sized Fire Salamander plummeted from the sky, landing with a deafening crash and carving a wide crater into the ground between Jay and the others.
Dust billowed upward from the impact as Hobgoblin MJ descended in tandem, taking his place beside Jay.
After everyone used skills like║Analyse║on the Fire Salamander, which had its feet and mouth bound by shackles, they discovered it was a Tier-3 Low-Phase Monster.
Hobgoblin MJ’s presence beside the beast only added to the tension; his Grade-9 Fire Innate Talent had shackled the creature’s abilities, keeping it subdued for now.
Jay watched their expressions, ensuring the gravity of the situation was clear. Once satisfied, he addressed them again.
“This Fire Salamander is one of the 40 monsters whose Dome restrictions will be lifted on Day-7, which isn’t far away. As most of you have guessed, I have the ability to bypass Dome restrictions. The reason I’ve brought this monster here is so you can understand the reality of fighting a Tier-3 monster.”
A pause hung in the air as his words sank in. Then he continued with a nonchalant tone, “Let’s not waste time. Shall we?”
At Jay’s nod, Hobgoblin MJ waved his hand. The shackles confining the Salamander fell away, and the Fire Element suppression was lifted.
The Fire Salamander, with its Grade-3
Fire Innate Talent, stood no chance against Hobgoblin MJ, whose Grade-9
Fire Innate Talent completely suppressed it. The Salamander’s demeanor shifted dramatically when it saw Hobgoblin MJ beside Jay—it cowered, its fiery aggression dimmed by fear.
However, its instincts flared the moment its gaze fell on the other Alpha Chosen. The monster’s primal rage took over, and it launched itself at them with ferocious intent, driven by the monster instinct that every creature in the Trial World possessed.
Caught off guard, the group of Alpha Chosen were slow to react. None of them had anticipated Jay releasing the Fire Salamander until the last moment. All except Dante, who, using his║Fate Sequence Perception║, saw the attack coming a minute ahead of time.
He shouted, “Kasim! Use your║Earthen Wall║right away! It’s going to attack you first!”
Kasim, well aware of Dante’s predictive abilities, acted immediately. He summoned the defensive skill,║Earthen Wall║, just in time to block the Salamander’s searing Fire Spit. The wall absorbed the attack, saving Kasim from being scorched.
The warning jolted the rest into action. They unleashed a barrage of skills against the Salamander, working together to fend off the relentless monster. However, it quickly became evident that the attacks from those below Tier-3 Low-Phase barely slowed it down. The Fire Salamander’s singular focus was to kill, its attacks fueled by uncontrolled rage.
The battle was grueling and lasted several minutes. Despite the Salamander’s ferocity, the group’s numbers and teamwork ultimately overwhelmed it.
With half the group at Tier-3, their combined power proved sufficient to bring the beast down. Their injuries were relatively minor, and Andrea swiftly healed them using her Light Element, restoring the group to full strength.
Jay watched the aftermath in silence, then pulled out a Stamina Fruit, holding it up for all to see. His voice cut through the tense air. “Most of you have come across Stamina Essence Fruits of Common or Uncommon Grade, but this is a Rare Grade one. It not only recovers your stamina but also increases your Endurance Attribute by 10 stats.”
The group exchanged uncertain glances, speculating on why he was showing it to them. Jay quickly dispelled their doubts by tossing a Rare Grade Stamina Fruit to each of them.
Before anyone could question his motives, he once again clapped his hands twice. “There is no catch, and none of you owe me anything. So, feel free to use it. Anyway, you’re all going to need it.”
The group barely had time to process his words before Venomous Scorpion MJ entered the scene, dragging a monstrous Orchid Centipede by its tail. The centipede, two train bogeys long, was not shackled like the Salamander but appeared paralyzed, its body rendered immobile by Venomous Scorpion MJ’s potent venom neurotoxin.
As the Alpha Chosen stared in shock, Jay interrupted their silence. “You’d better hurry. This Mid-Phase Tier-3 Monster is going to recover from its paralysis any moment now.”
The group hesitated, their confidence shaken. The Salamander had been a challenge, but this Orchid Centipede was clearly on another level.
The tension thickened as Brandon, the first to raise his voice, stepped forward. His tone was respectful but cautious. “Mr. Jay, I understand you want to raise our awareness of fighting Low-Phase Tier-3 Monsters, but this Orchid Centipede is Mid-Phase Tier-3 and a poisonous type. If we fight it, someone may succumb to its poison. I hope you’ll consider this risk carefully.”
Jay studied Brandon, his ability to read thoughts providing deeper insight into the man’s intentions. Brandon’s words were sincere—he genuinely didn’t want anyone to get hurt—but there was more.
Beneath his respect for Jay, he wanted to test him. Brandon wondered if Jay would yield to their concerns and refrain from releasing the centipede. If Jay backed down, Brandon might conclude that the stories Dante and Min-soo told about him were exaggerated.
Jay’s expression remained calm, unreadable. He didn’t react immediately, giving no indication of whether he would proceed with his plan or heed Brandon’s words.
The tension in the air broke as Jay responded to Brandon’s concerns. He pointed to his left, where Venomous Scorpion MJ stood. “With Venomous Scorpion MJ here, none of you need to worry about dying from poison. For that matter, none of you need to worry about dying at all. MJ will personally intervene if any of you are about to be killed.”
Jay’s tone remained calm yet firm as he continued. “Like I said before, I want all of you to understand what’s coming once Day-7 begins. Think practically—do you think the Tier-3 Low-Phase Monsters will wait while you fight against one of them? Of course not. Fighting a single one of the forty newly released monsters will inevitably attract the others.”
He allowed his words to sink in before delivering the core of his argument, “So, for you to gain better experience, what’s more fitting than facing a Mid-Phase Tier-3 monster? It’s no different from fighting several Low-Phase Tier-3 Monsters at once.”
Brandon’s face betrayed his surprise at the unexpected reply, and Jay could tell from a glance that he hadn’t anticipated such reasoning. Surprisingly, the rest of the group also found Jay’s explanation rational and quickly consumed their Rare Grade Stamina Fruits. Jay gave them a few extra minutes to acclimate to their improved Endurance Attributes, now boosted by ten stats each.
As soon as the group was ready, the battle began. The Orchid Centipede, its paralysis wearing off, unleashed its venom. However, Olivia immediately did something that caught Jay off guard. Much like how he had used his║Soul Eyes║Innate Talent to create the skill║Soul Marker║, Olivia had developed her own skill:║Mind Link║.
Using it, Olivia connected the minds of all the Earth Alpha Chosen, establishing an unprecedented level of coordination among them. The result was staggering. Every attack was perfectly synchronized and none overlapped or canceled out another.
Their formation was so strategically sound that even the Tier-3 Mid-Phase Orchid Centipede struggled to defend itself effectively.
Jay initially suspected that Olivia might be controlling their minds, but he quickly realized that wasn’t the case. Each member of the group retained their consciousness, yet they fought as a unified entity. The synergy was flawless, and Jay soon identified the key to their overwhelming effectiveness—Dante.
Dante’s║Fate Sequence Perception║allowed him to foresee the Orchid Centipede’s movements and attack patterns up to a minute in advance. Acting as the formation’s core, Olivia relayed this vital information to the rest of the group through║Mind Link║, enabling them to exploit every opening. The result was a remarkable upper hand in the fight.
Despite the Centipede’s immense power and poisonous nature, the group methodically wore it down. Their strategy and coordination left no room for mistakes, and even as the battle stretched on, they managed to emerge victorious. Not once did Venomous Scorpion MJ need to step in to save anyone.
As the Orchid Centipede fell, its massive body collapsing to the ground, the group stood victorious but visibly drained. Olivia, in particular, seemed mentally exhausted from the prolonged use of║Mind Link║, which had likely consumed a significant amount of her Spirit Energy.
Jay stepped forward, impressed by Olivia’s ingenuity. The skill she had developed in response to the dire situation was not only effective but perfectly suited to their needs.
Acknowledging her efforts, Jay handed her a small bundle of Spirit Fruits. “Take these," he said. “They’ll help you recover faster than Spirit Crystals alone.”
Olivia accepted them with a nod, her exhaustion evident. Jay observed the group, silently commending their adaptability and teamwork.
With the abundance of Magical Fruits Jay had collected from the Domes of 13 High-Phase Monsters, he didn’t feel the need to be thrifty. The surplus allowed him to freely distribute them among the Alpha Chosen as necessary.
Grateful for Olivia’s ingenuity in creating║Mind Link║, he silently made plans to synchronize with the Origin Sigil he had given her. This would allow him to directly acquire her newly crafted skill, bypassing the need to develop it himself.
For the others, who were less drained but still fatigued, he distributed several Grade-2 Spirit Fruits each. The earlier fight had not only taxed them mentally but also pushed them to their physical limits.
As exhaustion set in, the Alpha Chosen laid down across the rocky terrain or leaned against nearby trees, their conversations flowing naturally. The shared experience of defeating the Orchid Centipede seemed to dissolve the awkwardness between the two groups.
Jay noticed the subtle change, a camaraderie forming that hadn’t been there before. Though unexpected, it was a development he welcomed; it aligned with the deeper purpose of their gathering.
Jay decided it was time to draw their attention. Standing tall, he addressed the group. “Now then, since you’ve all experienced what it takes to fight a Mid-Phase Tier-3 Monster, let’s end this demonstration with one last monster.”
He once again clapped his hands twice. This time, however, none of MJ’s integrated monsters appeared. Instead, a towering door-shaped entrance opened within the Dome behind him.
The sound of heavy footsteps echoed ominously before a massive, five-meter-tall One-Horned Ogre emerged. Its dark-green skin gleamed in the light, and a single, sharp horn protruded from its face.
It roared, the sound shaking the ground within several hundred meters. The tremors were strong enough to mimic a small scale earthquake, sending some Alpha Chosen scrambling to steady themselves.
The sheer presence of the Ogre struck fear into several Alpha Chosen. Gabriel, the parkour professional, was the first to speak, his voice tinged with panic. “Mr. Jay! That’s a Lv.46 monster! Even if we all fought together like before, defeating something that strong is impossible—especially when we’re not at full strength!”
The Ogre charged toward Jay, its massive feet pounding the earth as it closed the distance. Jay remained unfazed. Without looking back, he activated║Strength Boost-III║, temporarily increasing his Strength Attribute by 25% for ten minutes.
His muscles bulged slightly from the sudden gain of 41 stats in Strength, but the pain was negligible compared to what he endured when entering║INVERSE║mode.
Now boasting a Strength Attribute of 207—7 points higher than his capabilities in║INVERSE║mode—Jay met the Ogre head-on. As it swung a massive fist toward him, he countered with a single punch to its chest.
The force of his blow sent the monster hurtling backward, its body slamming into the Dome’s barrier. The impact caused cracks to ripple across the barrier’s surface, though they quickly repaired themselves.
Jay turned to face Gabriel, whose jaw hung open in disbelief. His voice was calm, almost bored. “I never said you’d be the ones to fight this monster. Just sit back and watch what it takes to defeat a Tier-3 High-Phase Monster.”
Without waiting for a response, Jay advanced toward the recovering Ogre. Each crack of his knuckles echoed like thunder, reverberating across the area.
He could have easily defeated the One-Horned Ogre without using║Strength Boost-III║, but this wasn’t just a fight—it was a demonstration. Jay wanted the Alpha Chosen to understand the true chasm in their power compared to his own, and nothing illustrated that better than utterly dominating a Peak Tier-3 Monster before their very eyes.
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Jay continued his relentless assault on the One-Horned Ogre, drawing out the fight until the duration of║Strength Boost-III║ended. Each strike showcased the overwhelming gap in power, leaving the Ogre battered and broken. Finally, he finished the monster off with a decisive blow, its massive body collapsing lifelessly to the ground.
As the Ogre fell, Jay considered its innate abilities. It possessed a Grade-4
Mace Innate Talent, a weapon category talent, but he chose not to loot it. Claiming the talent would have obligated him to develop║Mace Mastery║to Stage-3 to meet the Tier-3 Evolution requirements.
With his focus firmly on Sword and Glaive Mastery, he had no intention of diverting time and effort toward a mastery he had no interest in pursuing.
What did catch his attention, however, was the Ogre’s racial skill,║Muscle Madness║, at Lv.30:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.30Muscle Madness║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          When the user's muscle mass exceeds that of the targeted opponent, receives a temporary enhancement of 10% to Strength, Endurance and Vitality attributes.
Duration: 3 minutes.
Cost: 30 Stamina.
Cooldown: 30 minutes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
It was the first skill Jay had encountered that required only stamina to activate. Even better, its effects could stack with other temporary boost skills like║Strength Boost-III║. Jay noted its exceptional compatibility with his║INVERSE║mode, where his towering 10-feet ⧼3 meter⧽ form and immense muscle mass would perfectly align with the skill's conditions.
Satisfied, he looted║Muscle Madness║and turned to face the other Alpha Chosen. Their reactions were unmistakable. Most avoided making direct eye contact, their expressions a mix of awe and trepidation. Jay noted the impact of his demonstration—he had overdone it, but the result was exactly what he intended.
Using their stunned silence to his advantage, Jay began to address them. “Now, onto the real topic. What you all need to know is this: the upcoming tournament won’t just be an individual competition among the Alpha Chosen. It will be a competition among the 1000 Trial Zones in the Trial Region we are in.”
He paused, letting the weight of his words settle. “That means we won’t be fighting against each other in the tournament. Instead, we’ll be fighting as a single team against the Alpha Chosen from other planets—other Trial Zones.”
Jay’s gaze swept over the group, ensuring he had their attention before continuing. “The Trial Zone that has all 11 of its Alpha Chosen alive by the time the tournament begins will have a significant advantage. If it were purely about individual strength, I could handle it myself and sweep away the competition. But that’s not the case.”
He gestured with his hands to emphasize his point. “Fewer Alpha Chosen in a Trial Zone means more trouble in the tournament. The fewer we have, the harder it will be to win. That’s why I brought you all here—to make sure none of you die before the tournament.”
Jay’s tone grew sharper as he passed his gaze over each of them. “I don’t care if you form groups or organizations on Earth, but here in the Trial World, you will be under my lead. In return, I’ll offer you protection, resources, and the critical intel you’ll need to grow stronger.”
Although no one spoke up in disagreement, Jay added in an authoritative tone, “If anyone here thinks they’re strong enough to take my place, let’s settle it now. If you can defeat me, I’ll follow your lead instead. So, does anyone wish to challenge me?”
His words hung heavy in the air, his presence radiating an undeniable authority. The silence that followed was absolute, as the Earth’s Alpha Chosen collectively understood the sheer futility of such a challenge.
Every Alpha Chosen except Olivia, Sergei, and Brandon turned their heads in unison to stare at Henry. The sudden attention made Henry shrink behind Kasim and Dante, muttering furiously, “Why are you punks all looking at me? Do y’all want me dead or what? Turn around already!”
Dante exchanged a mischievous glance with Kasim and smirked. Without a word, the two stepped aside, leaving Henry fully exposed to Jay’s piercing gaze. Beads of sweat formed on Henry’s brow as he stammered, “Mr. Jay, don’t bel… believe them. I wouldn’t dare challenge you!”
Jay ignored his protests, instead addressing the group at large. “If any of you intend to challenge me in the future, you’ll first need to prove yourselves by defeating one of MJ’s monsters. Until then, don’t bother.”
He followed up by sending party invitations to each Alpha Chosen. Once they accepted, MJ stepped forward to explain the mechanics of the party system.
The first point MJ highlighted was the restriction that prevented party members from harming one another. “So go wild with those AoE attacks,” MJ quipped with a playful edge. “Friendly fire is no longer a concern!”
Jay let MJ continue. The second feature was the communication function, which allowed all party members to stay in contact no matter where they were. Finally, MJ explained the Life Energy distribution feature, which Jay controlled.
For now, Jay adjusted the Life Energy sharing so that only those who were close to meeting the Tier-3 Evolution requirements would receive a portion of his gains. With the uncertainty surrounding how many Alpha Rankers other Trial Zones would produce, Jay prioritized ensuring as many of Earth’s Alpha Chosen as possible reached Tier-3 before the tournament began.
As Jay considered his next steps, he overheard the Alpha Chosen quietly deliberating. They discussed suggesting a location where they could begin preparing a camp, noting that Kasim, with his Grade-8 Earth Innate Talent, could easily handle the construction.
After some debate, they settled on sending Dante to relay the idea to Jay, reasoning that his familiarity with him made him the safest choice.
If Jay hadn’t been in a state of Harmony, he might have chuckled at their caution. Thinking back to how he had overwhelmed the One-Horned Ogre, he sighed inwardly. Perhaps he had gone too far, leaving them too intimidated to even approach him for simple conversations.
Before Dante could deliver the suggestion, Jay walked toward the dome. Placing his hand on its barrier, he closed his eyes and concentrated.
Behind him, Hobgoblin MJ broke the silence. “Hmph! Why are you all even talking about camps when this Great Venerable has already created something far beyond what any camp could compare to? Prepare to be amazed!”
As MJ finished boasting, Jay completed his modifications to the dome. The blurry barrier shimmered briefly before turning completely transparent, revealing everything inside. The group’s murmurs of curiosity turned into audible gasps as they stared at the breathtaking sight in front of them.
Spanning a radius of 250 meters ⧼820 feet⧽, the futuristic constructions were unlike anything they had seen before. At the center stood a towering nine-story structure, surrounded by ten six-story towers arranged in a strategic circle. Beyond these prominent buildings, an array of three-story structures with sleek, otherworldly designs dotted the dome’s expanse.
Dante voiced the collective awe with an exclamation. “Awesome! This looks like some kind of futuristic village.”
Hobgoblin MJ puffed out his chest, stroking his chin as he proudly declared, “Of course, it’s awesome. I designed it myself. The central tower is the Master’s residence, naturally. The ten surrounding towers? Those are your assigned residences.”
He gestured toward the other structures, continuing his explanation. “As for the remaining buildings, some are training arenas, tailored to suit your respective Innate Talents. Others are designed to endure sparring sessions between Tier-3 individuals. There are advanced recuperation chambers, facilities for mastering skills, and much more. Everything here is meant to help you grow stronger as quickly as possible.”
Jay watched as the Alpha Chosen absorbed the grandeur of the place. He stepped aside and allowed them to pass through the dome’s barrier, which now permitted entry only to those he authorized. This alteration, like the dome’s newfound transparency, was made possible by Jay’s attainment of Lv.30║Minor Rule Mastery║.
Hobgoblin MJ took charge, guiding the group and introducing them to the many features of what Jay had decided to call Earth’s Foothold. The name was deliberate, chosen to symbolize the pivotal role this place would play in future events.
Creating Earth’s Foothold had been no small feat. MJ had utilized metal ores extracted by the Earth Wyrm, his fifth corpse-integrated monster. While Jay had initially planned to use the final slot for a water-type monster, the Earth Wyrm’s unparalleled ability to mine deep within the Trial World made it the better choice.
The ores it extracted were already far tougher than any metals on Earth. After undergoing Spirit Engineering, their durability increased to the point where even Jay’s strongest punch couldn’t leave a dent.
However, the very toughness of the materials posed a challenge in construction. On Earth, MJ and his thousands of Quantum A.I. assistants could create an advanced underground base in just 12 hours.
Yet, constructing Earth’s Foothold had taken nearly 200 hours ⧼8 days⧽ of continuous effort, including the 18-hour rest periods of Day-4 and Day-5. Since time in the Trial World flowed four times slower than on Earth, those 200 hours amounted to roughly 72 Earth hours.
As the Alpha Chosen explored the dome, their initial astonishment gradually gave way to admiration and excitement. Jay observed in silence, satisfied that his preparation had succeeded in not only impressing but also inspiring them.
They were beginning to understand the level of support and resources he could provide, reinforcing the necessity of having him as an ally.
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Jay approached the central tower as scanners emerged from the door, sweeping over his body from head to toe. Lasers flickered across him briefly before the doors slid open automatically, the Quantum A.I. managing the structure recognizing his presence instantly.
Passing through, he disrupted the equilibrium in his stats with║Stat Debuff║, deactivating his State of Harmony.
Walking into the central elevator zone, bathed in a soft green light, Jay murmured, “5th Level.” The light enveloped him, and he felt his body gently lifted as the mechanism transported him upward.
The sensation was smooth and near instantaneous, taking just a second to reach the fifth floor. Despite having experienced it a few times before, Jay remained in awe of the advanced technology MJ had incorporated into the tower.
The fifth floor greeted him with a serene and magical sight. In the center of the room stood a king-sized jelly foam bed, surrounded by a lush garden of plants with rainbow-colored leaves.
These were Rainbow Essence Plants, a species of magical trees known for their special properties. They enhanced the recovery rate of stamina and Spirit Energy for anyone within their vicinity, creating an ideal space for rest and rejuvenation.
Jay sank onto the jelly foam bed, its luxurious comfort almost making him feel like he was floating on air. As he relaxed, he initiated the merging process with the newly acquired skills,║Troll Regeneration║and║Muscle Madness║.
Once the merging was complete, Jay sat up and summoned the interface that displayed his converged skills.
Over the past few days, he had been extensively using║Skill Convergence║to refine and combine his abilities, and the growing list represented the fruits of his effort.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Converged Skills
COMMON Grade ⧼C⧽ ➝ UNCOMMON Grade ⧼Uc⧽
Lv.10Hydraulic Leap║⧼C⧽ + Lv.10Shadow Dive║⧼C⧽ ➝ Lv.5Shadow Leap║⧼Uc⧽
Lv.5Shadow Leap║
⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          Grants the ability to leap between shadows within a range of 50 meters.
Cost: 20 Spirit Energy.
Duration: 5 minutes.
Cooldown: 20 minutes
……………………………….
Lv.10Bite║⧼C⧽ + Lv.10Auditory Senses║⧼C⧽ + Lv.10High Frequency Sound Projection║⧼C⧽ ➝ Lv.5║Sonic Bite║⧼Uc⧽
Lv.5║Sonic Bite║
⧼Uncommon Grade⧽
➢          The user generates a powerful sonic shockwave with a single jaw bite, unleashing destructive vibrations capable of disorienting targets and shattering objects within range.
Cost: 10 Spirit Energy
Cooldown: None
…………………………......
UNCOMMON Grade⧼Uc⧽ ➝ RARE Grade⧼R⧽
Lv.10Wind Dash║⧼Uc⧽ + Lv.10Wind Glider║⧼Uc⧽ ➝ Lv.5Wind Steps║⧼R⧽.
Lv.5Wind Steps║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          Allows the user to condense air into solid platforms, creating temporary steps in empty space for traversal or mid-air combat positioning.
Cost: 50 Spirit Energy.
Duration: 5 minutes.
Cooldown: 50 minutes.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay reviewed his skills, analyzing their utility in different scenarios.║Shadow Leap║stood out as a versatile and invaluable skill. By enabling rapid evasion and creating unpredictability in his attack patterns, it gave him an edge in evenly matched fights. Unpredictability often decided the outcome of such encounters.
║Sonic Bite║, while simpler in application, had strategic value. Rather than using it purely as an attack, Jay recognized its potential as a disruptor.
If timed correctly, it could interrupt an opponent in the midst of preparing a powerful attack, making it effective even against Tier-3 High-Phase Monsters. Though only an Uncommon Grade skill, its situational impact made it a valuable addition to his skill arsenal.
Then there was║Wind Steps║, a skill tailored for battles against aerial monsters. It granted him mobility and precision, allowing him to close the gap with airborne opponents or evade their attacks with ease.
Satisfied with his analysis, Jay turned his focus to║Skill Convergence║. Its cooldown had ended thirty minutes ago, and he was ready to experiment again. This time, he planned to converge two Uncommon Grade skills obtained through synchronization with Olivia’s Moon Origin Sigil.
Activating║Skill Convergence║, Jay prepared the skills. He focused intently, the familiar sensation of the skill convergence process enveloping him as he sought to craft something greater from the fusion of the two abilities.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv 10360 Mind View║⧼Uc⧽ + Lv.10Visualisation║⧼Uc⧽ ➟ Lv.5Mind's Eye║⧼R⧽
Lv.5Mind's Eye║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          Passively harnesses the Soul Law to visualize nearly all entities within a 500-meter radius.
Cost: None
Cooldown: None
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Upon merging with║Mind Eye║, Jay’s awareness expanded dramatically. It was as though he could perceive everything within a 500-meter radius, even with his eyes closed. The skill, being passive, could not be turned off, meaning for now he would always be conscious of what was happening in his surroundings, whether he wanted to or not.
While this constant awareness had its drawbacks, the benefits far outweighed them. The ability to sense danger at all times provided a powerful counter to surprise attacks, giving Jay an edge in any situation.
After experimenting with the skill for a while and testing its capabilities, he lay back on the supremely comfortable jelly foam bed. The rainbow plants surrounding him worked their magic, rapidly restoring his Spirit Energy and stamina.
Feeling refreshed, Jay called out, “101, you there?”
With a swoosh, a palm-sized, floating quantum A.I. baby identical to MJ appeared before him, chirping brightly. “Grand Ancestor, is there anything you need?”
Jay leaned forward slightly. “Brief me on the Spirit Crystal reserves and their consumption.”
In response, the tiny A.I. displayed a detailed 3D graphical presentation. “Grand Ancestor, we started with 1,870 Grade-1 Spirit Crystals, 317 Grade-2 Spirit Crystals, and 13 Grade-3 Spirit Crystals. Approximately 70% of these reserves were used for constructing Earth’s Foothold. To maintain operations for a month, 20% of the original reserves will be required. Currently, we can only sustain the facilities for one month.”
Jay’s expression remained calm, though he was unsurprised by the numbers. The advanced technology MJ had integrated into Earth’s Foothold was bound to consume an enormous amount of energy, so the depletion of three-fourths of the reserves wasn’t shocking. However, the high maintenance cost was another matter.
Adding to the challenge, Jay had already sent a portion of the reserves back to Earth for the large-scale production of basic household items and appliances using S.E.E.D technology ⧼Spirit Energy Engineering Devices⧽, leaving him with just 7% of the initial reserves.
At this rate, the advanced training facilities in Earth’s Foothold would only function for another ten days. To replenish the reserves, Jay needed more Spirit Crystals. However, the absence of Tier-1 and Tier-2 monsters in Earth’s Trial Zone made this task difficult. The remaining monsters included:
●       43 Tier-3 Low-Phase monsters ⧼out of 45⧽
●       34 Tier-3 Mid-Phase monsters ⧼out of 35⧽
●       7 Tier-3 High-Phase monsters ⧼out of 20⧽
Jay decided against hunting the Low-Phase and Mid-Phase Tier-3 monsters, as they were critical for the other Earth Alpha Chosen to grow stronger. This left him with only the seven High-Phase Tier-3 monsters, which could potentially yield seven Grade-3 Spirit Crystals.
While significant, the raw Spirit Energy contained in seven Grade-3 crystals wasn’t enough for his future plans. Each Grade-3 crystal equaled the energy of ten Grade-2 crystals, and each Grade-2 crystal matched the energy of ten Grade-1 crystals. Yet, even this considerable amount fell short of what Jay needed to sustain Earth’s Foothold and pursue his broader goals.
Jay’s thoughts turned to a possible solution: breaching the barriers separating the Trial Zones. If his Lv.30║Minor Rule Mastery║could allow him to pass through, it would open up access to untapped resources and Spirit Crystals in other zones. If not, he would have to wait for the first tournament, when the Trial Zone barriers would be removed.
Jay's primary concern wasn’t the Spirit Crystal reserves or the sustainability of Earth’s Foothold—it was far more personal. He had yet to find a Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit that was capable of saving his grandfather. Even the domes of the High-Phase Tier-3 monsters he had slain so far yielded only Grade-3 Spirit Fruits at best.
Determined, Jay resolved to finish off the remaining seven High-Phase Tier-3 monsters by the end of Day-6. If none of their domes held a Grade-4 Spirit Fruit, his only option would be to search other Trial Zones. The thought of failure weighed heavily on his mind as he left his tower, his steps purposeful but burdened.
As he walked, Jay noticed the small A.I., '101,' trailing behind him. Since the quantum A.I.s were not living beings, their thoughts were unreadable. However, Jay could tell from '101’s' fidgeting fingers that it wanted to ask him something but was hesitating.
Pausing, Jay glanced back and prompted gently, “Go on, tell me what’s on your mind.”
'101' hesitated for a moment before summoning its courage and speaking up. “Grand Ancestor, may we have your permission to play tag with the others?”
Before Jay could respond, ten more quantum A.I.s appeared, their small forms hovering expectantly. They were the ones responsible for managing every aspect of Earth’s Foothold. Seeing their eager expressions, Jay couldn’t help but smile.
He tapped each of their tiny heads with a finger. “Why do you little guys need my permission? You can play whenever you want. If that brat MJ doesn’t let you, just let me know, and I’ll take care of him. Got it?”
The A.I.s burst into cheers, their delight infectious. '101' thanked him enthusiastically before darting off to join the others. “Hehe, Grand Ancestor is the best... hehehe…”
Jay watched as the tiny A.I.s began their game of tag. One of them called out, “105, you were the last one to be tagged in the previous game, so you’re it this time!”
Whoosh! Another A.I. sped past. “Tag! You’re it! Hehehehe…”
“Hey! I wasn’t ready yet…” protested 105, already chasing after its companions.
Their antics brought a rare smile to Jay’s face, easing the tension that had been building in his mind. For a moment, the worries about Spirit Fruits and his grandfather faded into the background as he watched their playful game.
Feeling his mood lightened, Jay turned and headed out, resolute. The remaining High-Phase Tier-3 monsters awaited, and he intended to eliminate them all before the day ended.
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꧁𝔅𝔯𝔞𝔫𝔡𝔬𝔫꧂

When Min-soo first spoke of Jay’s accomplishments, Brandon had found them difficult to believe. The notion that someone could slay a Tier-3 High-Phase monster while only at Lv.25—and within the first three days of the Alpha Program—seemed almost impossible. No matter how talented someone was, such a feat sounded more like fantasy than reality.
Brandon’s doubts deepened as he began monitoring Jay’s position on the Trial World leaderboard. Over time, Jay’s rank steadily dropped as other Alpha Chosen evolved to Tier-3. This fall in rankings only reinforced Brandon’s skepticism. Perhaps Min-soo had exaggerated, and Jay’s swift rise to Lv.25 was more a result of luck than genuine strength.
When Henry loudly declared that he could defeat Jay in a fight, Brandon didn’t step in to stop him. Instead, he decided to observe. He was curious about how Jay would respond to such a bold challenge.
If Jay reacted aggressively, Brandon was prepared to intervene and face him directly. Having already reached Tier-3, Brandon believed he had the strength to hold his own against someone still at Lv.25. Moreover, defeating Jay could serve as a way to solidify his position among the Alpha Chosen and potentially recruit Jay into their group.
However, everything changed when Jay finally arrived. The moment Jay appeared, Brandon’s skill║Danger Sense║—which warned him of imminent threats or the presence of a being powerful enough to endanger his life—activated with an intensity unlike anything he had experienced before.
It was as though an invisible force was pressing down on him. At that moment, Brandon realized just how vast the difference between Jay’s strength and his own truly was.
Abandoning his earlier plan, Brandon quietly warned Henry not to provoke Jay. He made it clear that even he wouldn’t be able to protect Henry if things escalated. To Brandon’s relief, Henry took the warning seriously and refrained from his usual reckless behavior.
The confrontation that followed was a spectacle none of them would forget. Jay faced the Tier-3 High-Phase monster with an almost dismissive ease, utterly dominating the creature in a one-sided battle.
The display of raw power left Henry visibly trembling and Brandon deeply humbled. It was clear that Jay wasn’t just asserting dominance—he was establishing himself as the undisputed leader.
Every word Jay spoke after the fight carried a weight of authority that none dared to challenge. When he announced his intention to unite Earth’s Alpha Chosen in preparation for the upcoming tournaments, the group listened in silence. Brandon, like the others, saw the wisdom in Jay’s plan and was relieved to have someone of his caliber leading them.
After Jay left, the Hobgoblin MJ took over, introducing the group to the futuristic facilities within the dome. Many of the structures were cultivation grounds designed to enhance mastery of specific elemental talents.
The Hobgoblin explained that within these environments, one’s elemental comprehension would temporarily improve by an entire grade. For someone like Brandon, with a Grade-8 Lightning Innate Talent, this meant his comprehension could reach the level of a Grade-9 talent.
However, not all the cultivation grounds were operational. The lightning cultivation ground, which Brandon needed, was inactive due to a lack of primary resources. Currently, only the fire, earth, wind, darkness, and poison environments were functional, limiting their benefits to Sergei, Gabriel, and Kasim.
Despite his frustration, Brandon kept his thoughts to himself. The potential of these facilities was undeniable, and he hoped Jay or the Hobgoblin MJ would find a way to activate the remaining cultivation grounds soon.
Later on, as they shared their findings with one another, they all recognized the same issue: despite their progress, a significant obstacle loomed—the 1st Universe Limit.
Every one of them had reached the peak of their respective minor masteries, and Hobgoblin MJ had clarified that no further improvement could be made until they broke past this enigmatic barrier. It was a sobering realization, but there was little they could do about it in the moment.
Their spirits lifted slightly as they were led into a recovery chamber facility. The chamber’s advanced features drastically improved the rate at which their stamina and Spirit Energy replenished, leaving the group pleasantly surprised.
However, the hypergravity chamber facility they visited next was unlike anything they had encountered before, standing out among all the facilities.
The Hobgoblin explained the primary purpose of the hypergravity chamber: to accustom them to varying levels of gravitational force. This training, it emphasized, would be critical when they eventually entered other Zones after the first tournament, where the gravity might differ significantly from Earth’s.
Usually, when distributing stat points to physical attributes like Strength, Agility, or Endurance, it took time for the body to adjust. But the hypergravity chamber could accelerate that process by simulating increased gravity levels, helping them gain better control over their enhanced physical attributes more efficiently.
Brandon, with his background in CIA’s special training programs, was no stranger to high-gravity environments. He knew the immense toll it could take on the human body.
For an average person, 3 to 4 times Earth’s gravity was challenging but manageable with rigorous training. Above that, however, simply standing became a monumental task. Muscles strained to their limits, and the load on the skeletal structure was akin to carrying a massive weight at all times.
While human bones could theoretically handle running at 10 times Earth’s gravity, such an effort would be meaningless without sufficient muscle strength to move. Even elite athletes would struggle at five times Earth’s gravity, their bodies buckling under the equivalent of squatting three times their own weight.
For the Alpha Chosen, however, these limits were far less daunting. Their undistributed stats, gained from levelling up and evolving to higher tiers, had significantly enhanced their physical attributes.
"Let’s be real," Henry said with a cocky grin, "none of you can handle high gravity like I can. It’s not even a contest!" His words immediately stirred a competitive spark within the group.
Noting the growing rivalry, the Hobgoblin monster seized the moment to make an announcement. “Well, since you’re all in such a competitive mood, this is the perfect time to share something my master had planned. It concerns the benefits he promised to provide you with. Instead of spoon-feeding you these valuable opportunities, Master decided that you’ll earn them based on your abilities.”
The Hobgoblin gestured to the hypergravity chamber. “Take this facility as an example. The number of G’s you can withstand in this chamber will directly determine the number of minutes you’re allowed to spend in the Virtual Training Chamber per day.”
The room erupted in gasps. Even Brandon, usually composed, felt a surge of temptation. The Virtual Training Chamber was legendary in its potential. It allowed users to create avatars in a perfectly simulated virtual space, customizing their opponents to target specific weaknesses. This meant they could train to improve combat skills and strategies without the fear of death—a prospect far more effective than solo training.
Brandon’s mind raced. The opportunity to hone his combat skills in such a controlled yet dynamic environment was invaluable. He wasn’t alone in his excitement. The entire group now had an extra incentive to push their limits in the hypergravity chamber, driven not only by competition but also by the prospect of unlocking the Virtual Training Chamber’s benefits.
Under the Hobgoblin’s guidance, the ten Alpha Chosen entered the hypergravity chamber. The massive cylindrical room was completely sealed, creating an isolated environment for their test. As they lined up, a wide screen materialized in front of them, displaying the current gravitational force: 5G. The pressure in the room was now five times Earth’s gravity.
Instead of feeling discomfort, the group was energized, their focus sharpened by the promise of the reward.
Even under the strain of 5G, Henry shot a grin at Kensei. "What’s wrong, Kensei? Is this gravity too much for you, or are you finally ready to admit I’ve got you beat?"
Kensei, ever composed, accepted it with a bet. “If I manage to endure a higher gravity level than you, you won’t challenge anyone until the first tournament ends. But if you win, I’ll be your sparring partner anytime you want until then.”
Brandon sighed as he watched the exchange. It was a familiar sight to see the two of them competing. Despite their contrasting personalities, Henry and Kensei had spawned nearby in the Trial World and quickly formed a bond while fighting monsters side by side. Their camaraderie was evident, even in their rivalry.
As the gravitational force steadily increased, the screen displayed each level, rising by 1G every five seconds. When it reached 10G, Brandon began to feel the strain, a heavy force pushing down on him. Still, it wasn’t enough to deter him.
By the time the gravity hit 30G, the pressure became too much for Gabriel, who dropped to his knees, his complexion pale. Hobgoblin MJ immediately moved him to a nearby safe zone, where the gravity gradually returned to normal, preventing further harm.
The test, Brandon noted, depended heavily on Strength and Endurance attributes, which varied greatly among them. Gabriel, being the lowest level at Lv.24, was the first to succumb. Shortly after, Kasim, who was also at Lv.24, followed suit.
As the gravity increased further, the Lv.25 participants began reaching their limits. Dante tapped out at 37G, Henry at 39G, and Kensei held on until 40G, winning their bet by just 1G.
Henry lay in the safe zone, grumbling, "If I’d pushed myself just a bit more, I could’ve gone longer."
At 40G, Brandon’s body began to tremble under the weight. By the time it reached 50G, the strain was so immense that his blood felt as though it was pooling in his legs, and his heart struggled to pump blood to his brain.
Finally, at 52G, Brandon tapped out, his body unable to endure any more. Sergei followed shortly after, managing to last until 53G.
Only Andrea, Min-soo, and Olivia remained. This was no surprise to Brandon, given their significantly higher levels—Andrea and Min-soo were both Lv.34, and Olivia was Lv.32. What did surprise him, however, was Olivia’s performance. Contrary to expectations, she outlasted even Min-soo and Andrea, who both tapped out at 60G.
With every additional increase in gravitational force, the pressure became exponentially worse. Yet Olivia continued, her body trembling but unyielding. When she crossed 70G, the entire group watched in astonishment.
Brandon couldn’t help but wonder how Olivia had accumulated such a high number of stats. Her display of physical prowess left no doubt in his mind that she could take down the Tier-3 Mid-Phase Orchid Centipede with sheer strength alone.
Finally, Olivia tapped out at an incredible 75G. The room fell silent, the Earth’s Alpha Chosen still processing what they had just witnessed. The Hobgoblin broke the silence, projecting the recorded results from the hypergravity chamber onto the screen. The data solidified what they already knew: Olivia’s performance was nothing short of extraordinary.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Hypergravity chamber records
11. Gabriel : 30 G's
10. Kasim : 32 G's
9. Dante : 37 G's
8. Henry : 39 G's
7. Kensei : 40 G's
6. Brandon : 52 G's
5. Sergei : 53 G's
4. Andrea : 60 G's
3. Min-soo : 61 G's
2. Olivia : 75 G's
1. Jay : #####
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
As Brandon’s gaze lingered on the results screen, his eyes landed on Jay’s name at the very top. It wasn’t surprising to see it there—after all, the entire place belonged to Jay, and it made sense that he would have tested the hypergravity chamber before anyone else. But curiosity stirred in him and, as he glanced around, it was clear that the others had also noticed.
Predictably, Min-soo, with his boundless inquisitiveness, was the first to voice the question. “Mr. Hobgoblin, how much gravity did Mr. Jay manage to withstand?”
The Hobgoblin’s response left the group utterly stunned. “With the current resources at hand, I was only able to construct a Grade-3 Hypergravity chamber with a maximum capacity of 98 G’s. So, to answer you exactly, I do not know how much gravity my Master can endure in his peak form. Therefore, I didn’t specify it on the results screen.”
A shocked silence fell over the group. Brandon sighed heavily, resigning himself to the futility of comparing himself to someone as monstrously powerful as Jay. It was simply a league beyond his reach.
The Hobgoblin then concluded the dome tour, finishing with an in-depth explanation about several features of the system—things that even Brandon, with his careful observation, hadn’t been aware of before.
However, as the group processed the wealth of information, Gabriel hesitated for a moment before nervously asking, “Mr. Hobgoblin, could you please tell us how you have so much knowledge of the syst—eh, Kasim, Andrea, why are you shaking your heads?”
Kasim and Andrea immediately signaled Gabriel to stop, their expressions almost pleading. But Gabriel, oblivious to their warnings, continued.
The question caused the Hobgoblin to abruptly collapse to the ground, its eyes losing all color as though its very essence had been drained. For a moment, it lay still like a lifeless doll, and then a chubby baby with glistening eyes emerged from it.
Brandon immediately recognized the baby as the true form of the entity that controlled the Hobgoblin monster. The others, however, watched in shock as Kasim frantically tried to intervene. “Mr. Venerable, please let me explain your background story to Gabriel. That way, you won’t have to waste your time and effort.”
But the chubby baby paid no attention to Kasim’s plea. Clearing his throat, he addressed the group. “I am glad that Gabriel brought up this topic. To understand why I possess so much knowledge about the Trial Program and the system, you must first hear my story. It began thousands of years ago when I was a mighty being, revered across worlds and given the title ‘Great Venerable.’ But even I, in my greatness, faced betrayal...”
What followed was a long and winding tale that seemed to have no end. The Great Venerable recounted his dramatic rise to power, his tragic downfall, and the betrayal he endured, all in excruciating detail. The story dragged on for over two hours, leaving most of the group struggling to keep their eyes open.
Brandon finally understood why Kasim and Andrea had tried so hard to stop Gabriel from asking the question in the first place. By the time the tale ended, Brandon was both relieved and mentally exhausted.
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Day-6 Rest Day, 10 A.M.
On the top floor of Nav Yuga headquarters, a board meeting was underway. The senior executives sat around the large table, their expressions varying between optimism and apprehension as they discussed the company’s recent progress.
The senior management executive spoke first, his tone cautious but hopeful. "Mr. Ankith, at the current rate, it won’t be long before our enterprise regains its former glory. If not for your youngest son, Kay, we wouldn’t have won the re-trial."
Before Ankith could respond, the senior development executive interjected. "True, but let’s not forget that Kay himself credited his elder brother for finding the concrete evidence against the Quadnite Conglomerate. Jay deserves recognition for his contribution."
At the mention of Jay’s name, the senior management executive’s demeanor shifted, his face tightening slightly. He turned to the CEO, his words measured but uneasy.
"Mr. Ankith, I’m aware of Jay’s contribution, but in the two days since you appointed him as head of the security division, he has already expelled nearly one-tenth of our employees. While it’s true he uncovered evidence proving these employees were spying for rival companies, firing them all at once has caused quite a stir. The morale of the remaining staff has been affected."
He paused, as if carefully choosing his next words. "Industrial espionage is a problem faced by every major company in today’s competitive market. If we continue to terminate employees at this rate, it could harm the enterprise in the long run."
Ankith leaned back in his chair, his expression unreadable as he listened. After a moment, he straightened slightly, his tone calm but firm. "If you knew my eldest son personally, his actions wouldn’t come as a surprise. Before I address your concerns, let me share something about him."
The room fell into a hushed silence as Ankith started his story. "When Jay was a teenager, I got a call from his school. They told me he’d beaten up a group of bullies so badly they ended up in the hospital. Naturally, I was furious. Like any father, I gave him a stern lecture about not taking matters into his own hands and leaving such issues to the school authorities."
Ankith’s voice softened as he continued. "When I found out those students had bullied Qew, I thought I understood why Jay acted the way he did. But when he explained his reasoning, I was stunned. He didn’t just fight them off; he made sure they wouldn’t dare try anything again. He told me he believed it was only a matter of time before those bullies targeted his sister again. So, he dealt with them decisively, ensuring they wouldn’t even think about causing trouble in the future."
He let his words hang in the air for a moment before concluding. "When Jay senses trouble, he doesn’t wait—he eliminates it in one decisive move, without allowing it to pile up. If my father or I had shown such decisiveness in our time, this enterprise would never have fallen to the state it was in."
Ankith leaned forward, his gaze sharp as it swept across the table. "Now that we’ve been given a second chance, I won’t allow the same mistakes to be repeated. When I learned that Jay had left his job as a martial arts trainer, I asked him to join Kay in helping rebuild Nav Yuga. Jay agreed, but only on one condition: he needed full authority for two weeks to make any changes he deemed necessary for the company’s growth."
He gestured toward the executives, his voice resolute. "That’s why I appointed him as head of the security division and granted him authority equal to mine. None of you need to try persuading me to change my decision. Jay’s actions have my full support."
Standing, Ankith’s tone shifted, signaling the meeting’s end. "This concludes our discussion. Let’s focus on the work ahead."
The executives exchanged glances but refrained from pressing the matter further. They rose from their seats and left the room.
As the senior executives departed, leaving the boardroom quiet, only Ankith and his younger brother Umesh remained. The tension of the formal meeting eased, replaced by a more personal conversation. Umesh leaned back in his chair, a grin spreading across his face.
"Brother, who are you kidding? I remember that incident all too well. Jay didn’t just deal with a single bunch of bullies. He went after nearly every delinquent in his school. You had to face an angry mob of parents because of the chaos he caused!"
Ankith sighed, shaking his head at the memory. "If I had told them the full story, it would have been too overwhelming to believe that a 17-year old could do all that. And to explain it, I’d have to reveal Jay’s exceptional muscle memory. That’s not something anyone would believe unless they saw it for themselves."
He paused, his tone softening. "Because of that special ability, our father always worried about Jay the most. But I have to admit, it surprised me when Jay gave up his obsession with martial arts and decided to join the enterprise."
Umesh nodded, watching his elder brother as Ankith turned his gaze toward the city skyline visible through the transparent glass walls of the boardroom. Ankith’s expression grew reflective as he continued. "Even though I can’t quite put my finger on it, I can tell that my son has changed. There’s something different about him now."
Their quiet moment was interrupted as Ankith’s personal secretary entered the room, carrying a file. "Mr. Ankith, your youngest son asked me to deliver this file to you," she said politely, handing it over.
Both brothers opened the file, their eyes scanning its contents. Their expressions quickly shifted to astonishment.
"Kay already finished all the paperwork needed for our enterprise’s new policies?!" Ankith and Umesh exclaimed in unison.
They flipped through the documents, disbelief etched across their faces. The tasks detailed in the file were the kind of work that would normally take months to complete.
What they didn’t know, however, was that Kay had received significant assistance from MJ, which had allowed him to streamline the processes and complete the work in just three days. Even without MJ’s help, Kay’s aptitude would have allowed him to finish in a few weeks—still far ahead of most professionals.
Umesh chuckled, turning to Ankith with a gleam in his eye. "Brother, it seems like Kay is far more capable than both of us combined. Perhaps it’s time to pass the reins of Nav Yuga to your sons. With the two of them at the helm, we could finally rest easy."
Ankith sighed, shaking his head. "It’s not time yet. Kay is too soft-hearted, just like our father was. He needs more experience to harden his resolve. Jay, on the other hand, is anything but soft-hearted. Ever since that incident six years ago, he’s withdrawn completely, only socializing with family. He needs to grow in that aspect before he’s ready to take on a leadership role. Social skills are essential for running an enterprise."
Ankith turned to his secretary. "Call Kay over. I’d like to speak with him."
The secretary hesitated before responding. "Sir… after delivering the file, he left with your eldest son to visit the chairman at the hospital."
As the secretary left, Umesh’s expression grew somber. "Brother, perhaps it’s time to tell them about the doctor’s report on Father’s condition."
Ankith’s shoulders sagged slightly, his sigh heavy with emotion. "I didn’t want to tell them that Father doesn’t have much time left. It would crush their hope of him waking from his coma. But you’re right—they have the right to know. Let’s wait until the upcoming family gathering to announce it."
Both brothers fell silent, their thoughts clouded with worry and sadness. They wished for a miracle to save their father. Little did they know, Jay was working tirelessly to create that very miracle.
꧁𝔍𝔞𝕪꧂

Jay and Kay stepped out of the car, its sleek design masking the advanced technology beneath a deceptively ordinary exterior. As they walked toward the hospital, Kay’s excitement was evident despite his attempts to maintain a composed demeanor.
"How is it, brother?" Jay asked, breaking the silence with a knowing smile.
Kay’s awe was clear as he replied, "Simply amazing! To think that this car could move according to our mental commands while we just relax in the driver’s seat."
Jay chuckled, glancing at his younger brother. "This is just a standard feature of the S.E.E.D car model we’ll be releasing in the future. But the car you just used is far more advanced. One of its features is exterior camouflage, which I activated long ago to make it look like a regular car. There are plenty of other features you can discover yourself later—this car is yours now. I’ve already transferred ownership to your wristband prototype."
Even though Kay kept his composure, Jay easily sensed his excitement, thanks to his ability to read thoughts.
As they walked through the parking area toward the hospital entrance, Kay spoke again. "Brother, do you think it’s possible to use one of your Origin Sigils to save Grandfather?"
Jay shook his head, his expression growing serious. "With Grandfather’s current condition, it’s too risky to engrave an Origin Sigil in his consciousness. I won’t take that chance, even if it seems like the best solution. Otherwise, I would have done it long ago."
Kay nodded, concern etched across his face. "Then why are we here today? Are we visiting him?"
Jay’s reply was curt but calm. "No. We’re here to move him to the Deep underground secret base for his safety."
Kay tilted his head, puzzled. "Safety? Isn’t he safe here in the hospital?"
Jay let out a quiet sigh. "Brother, you underestimate the lengths some people will go to for power. Over the past few days, MJ’s global surveillance has detected alarming activity. Certain powerful conglomerates and organizations have hired mafia and mercenary groups to target our enterprise."
Kay’s expression darkened as Jay continued. "Some attempted to spread false accusations and fake news about us online, aiming to tarnish our reputation. Luckily, MJ’s control over Earth’s digital networks made those efforts futile. But there’s more—some even planned to take Grandfather hostage to blackmail us into selling shares of our enterprise, all while avoiding a public commotion."
The weight of Jay’s words caused a wave of worry to wash over Kay. He looked at his elder brother, his voice tinged with unease. "Shouldn’t we report this to the authorities? They could help us handle these threats."
Jay sighed, his tone tinged with weariness as he continued. "Oh, brother, you’re too naive. Nearly half of all cops and politicians are corrupt. Even if we brought this situation to their attention, it wouldn’t make much difference. Those in power would find a way to exploit the situation, leaving us no better off than before."
Kay remained silent, absorbing the harsh reality Jay had just laid out.
Jay placed a reassuring hand on his younger brother’s shoulder, "Anyway, there’s no need for you to worry about it. I’ve already taken care of everyone who conspired against us. The reason I told you about those incidents is so you’ll understand the duality of humanity. Yes, there are good people, but there are also those who are unworthy of kindness."
Kay nodded, the weight of Jay’s words settling in his mind. Though Jay referred to his actions as merely "taking care of them," Kay knew the reality was far more severe.
Kay’s guess was spot on—Jay hadn’t merely dealt with their enemies; he had made an example of them, instilling fear within India’s underworld. Word spread quickly, and many who had intended to move against Nav-Yuga Enterprise immediately abandoned their plans. Others, driven by greed, dispelled their schemes, terrified of meeting the same fate.
The sudden disappearances of these individuals caused a stir among authorities, but no evidence could be found. Those who vanished had been discreetly moved to the Underground base’s research facility, where they became test subjects for spirit-engineered medicines. Jay had ensured their silence, turning their malevolence into a grim utility.
Just as Jay and Kay approached the hospital’s entrance, Jay abruptly stopped. His skill║Mind Eye║, which allowed him to sense the emotions of those around him, had alerted him.
Through║Mind Eye║, emotions manifested to Jay as glowing colors surrounding individuals. Positive emotions radiated a green glow, while negative emotions appeared red. The intensity of the glow indicated the strength of the emotion, and its complexity revealed its depth.
What Jay saw now was unlike anything he had encountered before—a vivid crimson-red glow, symbolizing hatred and bloodlust. The intensity was staggering, casting a radiant light that seemed to engulf the entire hospital. Jay paused, taken aback by the magnitude. The most intense glow he had previously encountered had been limited to the size of a standard room.
Intrigued, Jay silently followed the source of the crimson glow. Kay, puzzled, followed behind as Jay altered their course toward the hospital’s fifth floor.
"Brother," Kay asked, confused, "why are we heading this way? Grandfather’s ward is on another floor."
Jay didn’t respond, his focus unwavering as he walked through the hospital halls. Soon, they arrived at a seminar room. Jay pushed the door open without hesitation, drawing the attention of the medical students and professor inside. The room, which had been filled with the quiet murmur of a lecture, fell silent as all eyes turned toward the unexpected intruders.
Ignoring the stares, Jay’s attention fixed on the source of the boundless hatred—a youth seated in a wheelchair near the back of the room. Dressed in a patient’s gown, the youth was hooked to a saline bottle, his gaze blank as if staring into a void.
Kay’s confusion deepened, but before he could question further, the professor stepped forward, his expression a mix of surprise and alarm.
“Excuse me! Who are you, and what are you doing here? This is a class—”
Jay didn’t respond, his piercing gaze locked on the youth in the wheelchair. The source of the crimson glow radiated from him in waves, pulsating with unimaginable intensity. What captivated Jay even more was the fact that the youth hadn’t moved at all—not even a fraction.
The professor’s tone softened, his confusion giving way to hesitation. “That… that young man has been in a coma for eight years. It’s impossible for him to—”
The professor’s words trailed off as Jay’s eyes narrowed. If the youth had so much as twitched, the entire room would have been shocked. But Jay knew something others didn’t—the force of hatred emanating from this youth was far beyond any human should have.
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Jay ignored the whispers and confused stares from those in the seminar room. His focus remained on the frail youth seated in the wheelchair. The young man’s face was obscured by long, unkempt hair, and his pale, weak appearance belied the overwhelming hatred emanating from his consciousness.
Without hesitation, Jay probed the youth’s mind, seeking the root cause of the immense negativity. As he delved into the boy’s memories, the sheer intensity of the hatred forced Jay to enter the state of Harmony to avoid being consumed by it.
Even with his high mental processing power, the task required focus, and in a matter of seconds, Jay pieced together the tragedy that had shaped the youth’s life.
Kay, noticing Jay’s concentration, tapped his arm lightly. "Brother, what happened to him?" he asked, his voice tinged with concern.
Jay could have explained everything then and there but chose a different approach. "Why don’t you see for yourself?" he replied.
Without waiting for a response, Jay connected Kay’s consciousness to that of the comatose youth, allowing him to experience the boy’s life firsthand.
The youth’s name was Moro. He had been born with a rare mental disorder that made him incapable of expressing emotions outwardly.
Despite feeling emotions as deeply as anyone else, his face never laughed, cried, or showed any signs of what he was experiencing internally. The disorder also affected his ability to focus for extended periods, which left him struggling in school.
Viewed as a freak by his peers, Moro endured relentless bullying. His classmates called him "mentally retarded," mocking his inability to react as they tormented him. Yet, Moro never complained about his condition or wished to be different. He found solace in his loving and understanding family, who treated him as no less than anyone else.
His father was a dedicated and accomplished police officer, his mother a kind and caring housewife, and his little sister—four years younger—a source of light in his life. For Moro, home was a sanctuary, the only place where he felt normal and valued.
But that sanctuary shattered when Moro was fourteen.
It happened one evening during a family dinner. Without warning, a group of gangsters descended on their house, spraying bullets in a brutal attack. The chaos was deafening, the walls of their home riddled with holes as screams and gunfire filled the air.
Moro’s father, a decorated officer who had taken down some of the city’s most dangerous criminals, was their target. The attackers were underlings of a notorious drug lord his father had apprehended years earlier.
One of the bullets struck Moro in the spinal vertebrae, instantly paralyzing him from the neck down. Helpless and unable to move, he watched in horror as his father was killed with a single shot to the head.
Moro’s mother tried to protect her ten-year-old daughter, using her body as a shield. Several bullets tore through her back, and though she saved her daughter from immediate death, two bullets still found their mark, piercing the young girl’s abdomen. Both mother and daughter collapsed next to Moro.
His mother, riddled with bullets, succumbed to her injuries within moments. Moro’s sister lay beside him, crying and calling his name, her voice frail and full of desperation. Unable to move or respond, Moro could only watch as she choked on her own blood, her young life slipping away. Her final moments haunted him, her wide, tear-filled eyes staring at him even in death.
Moro’s mental disorder prevented him from crying. Trapped in his motionless body, he could only bear witness as his entire world crumbled around him.
That night planted the seeds of his hatred.
When the police and medics finally arrived, it was far too late. Moro’s family was gone, and he was left paralyzed, unable to even grieve outwardly.
On the way to the hospital after the attack on his family, Moro overheard the medics speaking in hushed tones. They speculated that his sister could have survived if the neighbors had stepped in to provide basic first aid, such as applying pressure to her wounds. But no one had come to their aid, too terrified of the gangsters retaliating if they were discovered.
Those words etched deeply into Moro’s fragile mind. His hatred, once solely directed at the criminals, expanded to include the apathetic society that had chosen self-preservation over saving his family.
A few days later, while recovering in the hospital, two police officers—former colleagues of his father—visited Moro’s ward.
Helplessly, he watched as they disconnected his oxygen supply in an attempt to finish what the gangsters had started. Left to suffocate, Moro teetered on the edge of death until a nurse noticed in time and reconnected the oxygen supply.
Moro survived the ordeal, but the betrayal by the very people his father had trusted extinguished his last hope for justice. The incident plunged him into a permanent coma, a strange state where his consciousness remained active. He could hear everything around him and, strangely, his eyes never closed.
With no relatives stepping forward to care for him, Moro was left in the hospital’s custody. His peculiar condition intrigued the medical staff, and the hospital began using him as a case study for coma patients.
Days turned into years. Trapped within his paralyzed body, Moro’s mental disorder left him with no outlet for the hatred festering inside him.
All the love he had once felt for his family morphed into a burning hatred for the world—a world that had failed them at every turn.
Eight long years passed, and Moro’s consciousness was entirely consumed by hatred and vengeance, directed not just at the criminals and society but at humanity as a whole.
Back in the seminar room, the air was thick with tension. The professor, recovering from his shock, quickly called for security. Two guards entered, their voices booming as they demanded Jay and Kay leave immediately. Around them, medical students began hurling insults, their frustration over the intrusion escalating into open hostility.
As the security guards moved closer, Kay’s eyes snapped open, his breathing ragged as he returned from the harrowing journey through Moro’s memories. His body trembled violently, his fists clenched in raw emotion.
Suddenly, Kay let out a commanding shout, "Silence!!!"
The effect was instantaneous. Everyone in the room froze in place, their movements halted as though time itself had stopped. The room fell utterly silent, the tension replaced by a chilling stillness.
Jay glanced at Kay, who seemed unaware of what he had just done. In his vision, a notification appeared:
﴾ Earth Origin Sigil Holder has awakened║APEX RULER║'s third Innate Exclusive Skill:║RULER'S PRESENCE║﴿
Jay’s eyes narrowed as he analyzed the information about the newly awakened skill.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║RULER'S PRESENCE║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
Effect 1: An AoE buff that increases all allies’ stats by 10% and enhances their recovery rates for a limited duration.
Effect 2: Acts as a tier suppression ability. Unlike traditional tier suppression, it doesn’t require the user to be a higher tier than the target, only to have higher overall stats.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay allowed himself a faint smile. Kay had unwittingly unlocked a formidable skill, one that would undoubtedly prove invaluable in the days to come.
With the looted stats he had transferred to Kay through the Origin Sigil, his younger brother’s overall stats had reached an impressive 150—nearly three times that of an average human. Jay knew he could have sent more, but adjusting to the improved stats required time. Pushing further would only strain Kay unnecessarily.
Under Kay’s newly awakened skill,║RULER’S PRESENCE║, everyone in the seminar room remained frozen in place, unable to move without permission. Their wide eyes betrayed a mixture of awe and fear as they stared at Kay.
Kay, however, ignored them. He crouched in front of Moro, his voice grew soft as he spoke to the comatose youth. "Moro, you have been through things no one should ever have to endure. I may not fully understand your pain, but I can imagine it to some extent. I’m going to take you with me. You don’t have to stay here any longer, treated as some kind of lab rat. I swear to bring justice to you."
Jay remained silent beside Kay, letting his brother take the lead. For Jay, it didn’t matter much whether they brought Moro with them or left him behind. What truly concerned him was how the experience would shape Kay.
The reason Jay had exposed Kay to Moro’s memories was to show him the darker side of humanity firsthand. Though it was harsh, Jay believed it was necessary. Kay’s idealistic nature could have made him vulnerable to manipulation in the cruel, opportunistic world Earth was becoming.
The tragic events of Moro’s life served as a stark lesson, one that Jay hoped would steel his brother’s resolve.
Jay could sense from Kay’s thoughts that his younger brother understood the purpose behind the painful experience. But instead of resentment, the only thing Kay asked was whether there was a way to save Moro from his coma.
Jay nodded in response, which seemed to bring Kay a sense of relief. He already had MJ assess Moro’s condition. The boundless hatred that had accumulated in Moro’s consciousness over the past eight years had consumed most of his active mind, leaving only a fragile fragment of sanity intact.
However, that very hatred had ironically preserved his inner consciousness, preventing it from deteriorating into the irreversible state Jay’s grandfather had reached.
Jay knew that waking Moro was well within his capabilities. MJ could customize a spirit-engineered medicine to bring him out of the coma. If that failed, a Grade-3 Spirit Fruit would be more than sufficient to restore him to full consciousness.
But Jay had other plans.
The moment he had encountered Moro, MJ had used his Tier-4 System access to investigate Moro’s preselected Innate Talent. The findings had been nothing short of extraordinary. Moro’s talent belonged to the Variant Category. However, what truly baffled Jay was what MJ discovered next.
Moro wasn’t just chosen for an Innate Talent. He had also been chosen by a Bloodline.
When Jay learned this, he immediately recognized the opportunity before him. The combination of a Variant Innate Talent and a preselected Bloodline was exceedingly rare, even in the grand scope of the Universe. Moro, broken as he appeared, was a jackpot waiting to be unlocked.
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Jay exited the seminar room alongside Kay, carefully wheeling Moro with them. His expression remained composed as he silently erased the memories of everyone in the room—students, the professor, and the security guards—removing any trace of the events that had transpired.
With the incident behind them, Jay shifted his focus to the next task. He brought their grandfather to the secret base, a state-of-the-art facility equipped with advanced medical technology and tended by Quantum A.I. robots designed for constant care. The futuristic environment ensured that every possible measure was in place to preserve their grandfather’s fragile condition.
Jay knew what came next would be delicate. Turning to Kay, he put on a casual demeanor. "Why don’t you go take a look at the new S.E.E.D technology prototypes? It’ll help you understand how they work and what we’ve been developing lately."
Kay, though reluctant to leave Moro’s side, agreed. His newfound protectiveness for Moro—born from personally experiencing the boy’s tragic life—had made him treat Moro as though he were a younger brother.
The method Jay planned to use to awaken Moro from his coma would be painful, far from the gentle cure Kay would have preferred. To spare his brother’s interference, Jay needed him out of the way.
Once Kay was gone, Jay sat by Moro’s bedside and closed his eyes. His consciousness entered Moro’s hate-filled Spirit Space—a chaotic realm dominated by swirling storms of crimson energy. Hatred pulsated in every corner, a suffocating presence that threatened to consume anything that entered.
Deeper within the Spirit Space, Jay located Moro’s suppressed inner consciousness. Isolating it from the oppressive hatred, he established a secure space for a conversation.
The figure that appeared before him wasn’t the 22-year-old Moro confined to the wheelchair. Instead, it was a younger version of him—the vulnerable, wide-eyed 14-year-old boy from the night his life had changed forever.
Jay crossed his arms, his tone straightforward. "I suppose I don’t need to introduce myself since Kay already did that an hour ago. So, let’s get to the point. My brother wants me to cure your paralysis and wake you from the coma. I’m giving you two choices."
He paused for emphasis. "Option one: I use a miracle medicine to cure you and let you live a normal life again. Option two: I give you power—enough to crush those who destroyed your family. Of course, the second option comes with a price—"
Jay didn’t get to finish. Without hesitation, Moro reached out and touched the Minor Origin Sigil hovering in front of his inner consciousness.
Jay’s lips curved into a slight smile. ‘As expected,’ he thought.
Though Kay had hoped Moro would choose a peaceful path, he had underestimated the boy’s overwhelming thirst for vengeance. Jay had anticipated Moro’s choice even before offering the options.
Satisfied, Jay withdrew his consciousness from Moro’s Spirit Space and returned to his own. He watched as his Innate Talent activated, releasing a towering pillar of Origin Energy that shot beyond the boundaries of his Spirit Space, signaling the awakening of Moro’s bloodline.
Jay’s gaze sharpened as he eagerly awaited the results.
According to MJ, bloodlines were ancient remnants from the Prehistoric Era, their origins rooted in the earliest stages of the Universe. Only about 10,000 bloodlines were known to exist, each a rare and powerful legacy.
Like Innate Talents, bloodlines chose their hosts based on affinity. However, unlike Talents, which were more widespread, bloodlines were far more selective. Meeting the criteria to awaken one was an extraordinary feat, regardless of one’s Innate Talent grade.
Bloodlines didn’t enhance mastery comprehension directly, but the benefits they granted were unparalleled. They exponentially increased battle prowess, often enabling their hosts to surpass even those with superior innate talents.
Jay reflected on the universal saying about bloodlines: “No one except those with Grade-10 Innate Talents, could rival individuals with awakened bloodlines in the same tier.”
He couldn’t help but grin. "This is going to be interesting," he mused, awaiting the revelation of Moro’s bloodline.
As Jay observed the towering pillar of Origin Energy within his Spirit Space, he watched as Moro’s Grade-5 Innate Talent was drawn into its depths. The talent shimmered with a crimson river coiling around it.
For Jay, the original grade of Moro’s Innate Talent was irrelevant. The Minor Origin Sigil ensured that any talent, regardless of its initial level, could improve. True to his ability, Moro’s talent ascended from Grade-5 to Grade-9 in mere moments, encased in chains of Origin Energy.
Satisfied with the transformation, Jay exited his Spirit Space, greeted by two notifications:
﴾ You have gained absolute control over Grade-9 Innate Talent,║Blood Vengeance║﴿
﴾ You have gained absolute control over║War Asura Bloodline║﴿
Jay’s attention turned to MJ, who immediately began explaining the significance of the War Asura Bloodline.
"Master, this bloodline is extraordinary. Among the 10,000 known bloodlines, the War Asura Bloodline is ranked within the top 100. Its selection of Moro is no coincidence—his overwhelming hatred must have resonated deeply with the bloodline’s nature. War Asuras thrive on hatred and carnage. Their existence is bound to conflict, and wherever they tread, only blood and destruction remains. It’s no wonder they’re feared across the System-assimilated Universe."
Jay digested the information in silence, his mind calculating the potential and risks of such a powerful bloodline. If nurtured correctly, Moro could become a force to be reckoned with—but he would also need careful guidance to prevent him from succumbing entirely to the bloodline’s destructive tendencies.
His thoughts were interrupted as Moro’s body began to shake violently in the wheelchair. His skin started to peel away, shredding in grotesque layers.
MJ’s voice rang with urgency. "Master! He’s undergoing Bloodline Metamorphosis!"
Jay’s eyes widened. Bloodline Metamorphosis was a rare phenomenon, only occurring when a bloodline fully awakened. Typically, even after a bloodline chose its host, it required significant time and effort before the host could awaken it. For Moro to awaken his bloodline immediately was unprecedented.
The transformation escalated as Moro’s blood seeped from his torn skin, forming a crimson cocoon around him. Jay observed intently, taking note of every detail.
As a Minor Origin Sigil Holder, Moro had been allocated 208 Undistributed Looted Stats, equivalent to 25% of Jay’s overall stats. What truly caught Jay off guard was how rapidly Moro’s body adapted to the influx of power. In less than half an hour, Moro had absorbed the entirety of the stats.
Soon, the blood cocoon began to crack and wither, revealing the new Moro. His transformation was nothing short of astounding. The frail, malnourished body that had once sat helplessly in the wheelchair was gone. In its place stood a figure of imposing strength, his physique bulkier and more muscular than Jay’s own. Moro’s height had increased to 6’2, making him taller by two inches.
His black hair now glowed crimson, and his eyes mirrored the same eerie hue. The white of his eyes had turned pitch-black, making his gaze almost predatory. The Bloodline Metamorphosis had done more than alter his appearance—it had fully healed his spinal injury and brought him out of his eight-year coma.
As Moro’s crimson eyes locked onto Jay, he let out a primal roar and charged, his movements a blur of raw aggression and power.
Jay remained calm, even as Moro’s strikes came with lethal intent. He immediately suppressed the Origin Energy chains within his Spirit Space, preventing them from obliterating Moro’s soul for attacking him.
Instead of countering, Jay chose to evade Moro’s attacks, weaving effortlessly around each blow. He studied Moro’s movements closely, using the opportunity to gauge the true extent of the War Asura Bloodline’s abilities.
Jay's sharp eyes tracked every movement Moro made, soon marveling at the special abilities granted by the War Asura Bloodline.
The most remarkable was Moro's Battle Instinct, a hallmark of the War Asura race. It was said that no species in the Universe had fought as many battles as the War Asuras, and this vast experience was imprinted within their bloodline.
Anyone awakening the War Asura Bloodline would inherit the instincts of their predecessors, warriors who had survived countless life-and-death encounters. Moro, despite never learning a single combat technique, moved as if he'd spent a lifetime on the battlefield.
‘He doesn’t need to think,’ Jay observed. ‘Every attack, every dodge, every defense—it’s pure instinct.’
It was the pinnacle of hand-to-hand combat, a state many martial artists could only dream of attaining. Moro’s movements were fluid yet precise, each one optimized for maximum lethality. Though his overall stats placed him at Mid-Phase Tier-2, his combat prowess was sufficient to overpower a High-Phase Tier-2 Monster.
That didn’t even account for the War Asura's other terrifying traits, off-the-charts regeneration and the ability to weaponize their own blood.
While Moro couldn’t fully manipulate his blood yet, as his║Minor Blood Mastery║was only at Stage-1, it was only a matter of time before he reached Stage-3. When that happens, Moro would be capable of facing Tier-3 Low-Phase Monsters head-on.
For fifteen relentless minutes, Moro unleashed a barrage of attacks against Jay, his crimson eyes burning with aggression. Yet, no matter how ferocious his strikes were, the vast difference in their stats left him unable to land even a single hit. Jay, effortlessly evading every blow, remained unruffled, observing Moro's abilities with a calculated gaze.
Despite the futility of his attacks, Moro’s aggression didn’t wane. If anything, it grew more intense, a trait Jay knew to be another hallmark of the War Asura Bloodline. According to MJ, individuals who awakened the bloodline were consumed by their hatred, often going on indiscriminate rampages for years before regaining control.
Jay had no intention of letting Moro continue his rampage. Dodging another powerful blow, he delivered a precise strike that rendered Moro unconscious.
Standing over Moro’s limp body, Jay entered his Spirit Space and activated the Minor Origin Sigil embedded within Moro. Using it, he sealed away the hatred that had consumed Moro's mind.
‘If I hadn’t found him before the System assimilation, he’d have become a mass murderer by now,’ Jay mused. With Moro’s hatred sealed, the immediate danger of a rampage was neutralized.
Even as he tended to Moro, Jay couldn’t help but admire the War Asura Bloodline. Its perks were undeniably powerful, and the potential it granted was immense. Deciding not to waste any time, he resolved to merge with it himself.
‘I don’t care if my race changes to War Asura,’ he thought. ‘With my Origin Sigil exerting absolute control over the bloodline, I can contain its hatred and avoid going berserk.’
His resolve was tested as a system notification appeared before him.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Warning!
➢          Merging with this Bloodline will alter your race to War Asura.
Do you wish to continue?
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay didn’t hesitate. He was about to confirm the merge when an unexpected event occurred. The normally silent║LOOT║began to emit a series of ominous hums, reverberating through his Spirit Space. The vibrations carried an unmistakable sense of disdain, as if║LOOT║were mocking the War Asura Bloodline.
The notification that followed left Jay dumbfounded:
﴾ Your Innate Talent has refused to merge with the War Asura Bloodline. Bloodline metamorphosis cannot be initiated. ﴿
Jay stood frozen for a moment, his expression a mixture of disbelief and frustration.
"Did... did I just get bloodline-blocked by my own Innate Talent?" he muttered, his voice tinged with disbelief. The War Asura Bloodline, one of the top 100 in the whole Universe, had been deemed unworthy by║LOOT║.
If║LOOT║were a person, Jay would have undoubtedly picked a fight with it.
"Seriously? For such a useful bloodline?!" he thought, exasperated. Despite his annoyance, Jay couldn’t deny the power and autonomy of his Innate Talent. If║LOOT║rejected the bloodline, there had to be a reason—though it didn’t make swallowing the loss any easier.
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Jay stood in silence, his face impassive as he observed Moro’s newly awakened hatred intensify within the sealed room. The gangsters and the drug lord who had orchestrated the massacre of Moro’s family now found themselves at the mercy of their victim, unaware of the fate that awaited them.
When Moro’s crimson eyes opened, they were ablaze with rage. Jay had removed the seal on Moro’s hatred, allowing it to flow freely once again. This time, however, Moro did not lash out at Jay. Bound by the Minor Origin Sigil, Moro recognized Jay as his benefactor.
Jay’s calm voice carried through the tense silence. “These are the ones responsible for your family’s death. Do with them as you wish.”
The reaction was immediate. The hatred that had simmered within Moro erupted like a volcano, manifesting as a crimson aura that enveloped his body. This was the infamous║Blood Aura║, a War Asura ability that amplified his attack damage and blood-related powers.
Moro did not grant his tormentors a swift death. Driven by an unquenchable thirst for vengeance, he took his time, his methods as cruel as his hatred demanded. Piece by piece, he hacked at their bodies, reveling in their screams as he dismembered them. He ripped out their hearts one by one, squeezing them in his crimson-stained hands until they burst.
With each act of savagery, Moro’s body instinctively absorbed their blood essence. The essence coursed through him, enhancing his║Minor Blood Mastery║and amplifying his already terrifying combat abilities. His power grew with each drop of blood spilled, a grisly reflection of the War Asura Bloodline's nature.
Jay watched the gruesome scene unfold, standing silently in the corner of the room with a cold and detached acceptance. Still, even he felt his stomach churn as Moro methodically plucked out hearts, the act both grotesque and disturbingly precise, like threading beads on a string.
As the room settled into eerie silence, Moro’s transformation became even more pronounced. His skin had turned an ominous chalk-black, hardening into an exoskeleton laced with crimson cracks that radiated across his body like molten fissures.
The grotesque sight confirmed what MJ had already explained: Moro was awakening the first stage of the War Asura transformation—War Asura Skin.
This initial stage granted Moro a layer of protective armor, significantly enhancing his defense. Jay could only imagine how formidable Moro would become when he reached the higher stages of the transformation.
The last man standing was the drug lord who had orchestrated the massacre of Moro’s family. Quivering with fear, the man stumbled back, desperately seeking refuge behind Jay.
“Please, save me!” he begged, his voice trembling. “He’s a mon... monster! Why are you doing this?!”
Jay’s expression darkened as the irony of the plea struck him like a cruel joke. His lips curled into a cold smile as he seized the man by the neck, lifting him effortlessly off the ground.
"Why?" Jay echoed, his voice laced with mockery. “It seems you don’t recognize the one you call a ‘monster.’ Allow me to jog your memory.”
With a flick of his hand, Jay activated Olivia’s innate talent, projecting the drug lord’s own memories before his eyes. Vivid recollections of ordering Moro’s family to be slaughtered, orchestrating the raid, and bribing two corrupt cops to silence a paralyzed teenage Moro in the hospital played out like a damning film reel.
Realization dawned on the man’s face, his fear turning to unrestrained terror. Jay tossed him at Moro’s feet.
"Your actions created the ‘monster’ you so desperately want me to save you from,” Jay declared, his voice steely. “It’s time you face the consequences.”
Moro didn’t hesitate. This final act of vengeance was more deliberate and drawn out than the ones before. Each agonizing moment was infused with the pain and hatred Moro had carried for eight long years.
When the drug lord finally met his end, a notification appeared in Jay’s vision:
﴾ Moro has completed awakening the first stage of the War Asura’s transformation: War Asura Skin ﴿
True to its name, War Asura Skin granted Moro the ability to transform his skin into a durable armor, drastically improving his defensive capabilities. Jay knew that as Moro progressed through the stages of the War Asura transformation, his physique would undergo further enhancements, making him a walking force of destruction.
For now, however, Moro’s hatred had been quelled to a manageable degree. With the seal Jay reapplied to his consciousness, Moro’s hatred would no longer threaten his sanity. Furthermore, Moro could revert his skin to its normal state at will.
The toll of his awakening and vengeance, however, proved too much for Moro. His crimson aura dimmed, and his eyes fluttered shut as he collapsed into unconsciousness. The chalk-black exoskeleton faded, leaving his skin its natural color once again.
Jay called for the robots controlled by the Quantum A.I babies, instructing them to clean and tend to Moro. Once Moro was stabilized, Jay left the room and met up with Kay.
Jay shared the details of Moro’s condition with his younger brother, omitting the more gruesome aspects of the revenge and the pain Moro endured during his bloodline awakening.
Kay’s face lit up when he learned that Moro was finally free from paralysis and his coma. If not for Jay’s reassurance that Moro was resting after his transformation, Kay would have rushed to check on him immediately.
As they spoke, Jay received a message from MJ:
"Master, they are here."
Moments later, Qew entered Jay’s view, her face radiant with a cheerful smile as she waved at him. Following closely behind her were five familiar figures, Nav-Yuga's most loyal security personnel.
Among them were the bulky ex-goon brothers who had faithfully guarded their grandfather during his coma, two of Uncle Aadrik’s trusted friends who had ensured the safety of Jay’s father and uncle, and Esha, a loyal bodyguard and someone Qew regarded as an elder sister.
Jay’s eyes swept over the group, his expression calm yet resolute. The reason for their summons was clear: he intended to offer each of them an Origin Sigil, preparing them for the trials that lay ahead.
Jay observed the excitement brimming in Qew as she stood among the five loyal security personnel. She had been practically bouncing with enthusiasm ever since learning that Jay intended to grant Esha an Origin Sigil.
Eager to share the life-changing revelations of the system and trial program, she had insisted on being the one to bring Esha and the others to the underground base.
From the chaotic swirl of their thoughts, Jay quickly pieced together what had transpired on their way. It seemed that Qew had already filled them in about the Trial Program, the System, and the changes Earth would face in six months. To prove her claims, she had even arm-wrestled with the ex-goon brothers, utterly overwhelming them with her newfound strength.
Despite Qew’s convincing demonstrations, the group remained skeptical. Their thoughts were laced with confusion and disbelief, a natural reaction to the sheer magnitude of what Qew had revealed. To erase any lingering doubts, Jay employed Olivia's innate talent to project his memories into their minds.
He chose memories that vividly depicted his experiences on Day-1 of the Trial Program, his encounters with monsters, and the catastrophic events destined to unfold on Earth within six months. However, he carefully omitted anything related to his own Innate Talent, ensuring they wouldn’t gain insight into his abilities.
The vivid scenes left the group visibly shaken. Their breaths hitched, and their eyes darted nervously as they processed the revelations. For several moments, none of them spoke.
"Listen carefully," he began, his gaze steady. "The power I’m offering you comes with immense potential, but it’s not without risks. If you choose to accept it, you’ll gain strength beyond what you’ve ever known—but there’s a price. I’ll have the ability to restrict your powers and the stats I grant you at will.”
He paused for a moment, letting his words sink in before continuing.
"This is your choice, and I won’t force it on you. Just make sure you fully understand what you are agreeing to."
The ex-goon brothers were the first to decide, dramatically kneeling on one knee in unison. With booming voices, they declared, "We shall gladly accept the Young Master’s bestowal!"
Jay barely contained a sigh. Their straightforward loyalty was both amusing and endearing. He understood their motivation—it wasn’t ambition or greed but genuine gratitude to his grandfather that drove their immediate acceptance.
The remaining three, however, were more deliberate. Esha, along with the two close friends of Uncle Aadrik, took time to weigh the pros and cons before coming to a decision. As they moved to mimic the ex-goon brothers’ dramatic display, Jay swiftly intervened, stopping them before they could embarrass themselves with equally exaggerated proclamations.
One by one, Jay placed a Minor Origin Sigil within each of their Spirit Spaces. His Innate Talent immediately activated, sending pillars of Origin Energy upward. He watched as their pre-selected Innate Talents were drawn into his Spirit Space.
Esha's Innate Talent turned out to be a Grade-6 Martial Category talent, while the other four possessed Grade-5 Weapon Category talents. Jay carefully evaluated each one, ensuring there were no conflicts with the Grade-9 talents he already controlled.
As Origin Energy coursed through the talents within his Spirit Space, they expanded exponentially until each reached the scale of a Grade-9 talent. Encased in chains of Origin Energy, the talents stabilized, signaling the end of the process.
Jay opened his eyes and found Qew staring at him with barely contained excitement. Her expectant gaze was practically demanding an immediate answer.
Jay flicked her forehead with a teasing smirk. "Ask them yourself," he said, his tone light and amused.
She scowled, rubbing the spot where his finger landed. "Just wait until I’m stronger. I’ll avenge this injustice, you’ll see," she muttered under her breath.
Jay chuckled, unbothered by her glare. "I’ll look forward to it," he replied with a playful grin, turning away as she continued to grumble.
Leaving the five newly empowered security personnel in the capable hands of his siblings, Jay strode off toward one of the training areas. His mind brimmed with curiosity about the Martial Category Innate Talent Esha possessed. It was time to put it to the test.
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Within the training area of the underground base, Jay glanced at the Origin Sigil section displayed in his LOOTED STATUS section.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
║MajorOrigin Sigils║⧼3/10⧽
Olivia ⧼MOON⧽:║SOUL EYES║⧼Grade-10⧽
Kay ⧼EARTH⧽:║APEX RULER║⧼Grade-10⧽
Qew ⧼VENUS⧽:║INFINITE CONVERGENCE║⧼Grade-10⧽
║MinorOrigin Sigils║⧼11/100⧽
I. Storm Eagle MJ:║Wind Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽
II. Hobgoblin MJ:║Fire Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽
III. Shadow Leopard MJ:║Darkness Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽
IV. Venomous Scorpion MJ:║Poison Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽
V. Earth Wyrm MJ:║Earth Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽
VI. Moro:║Blood Vengeance║⧼Grade-9⧽, War Asura Bloodline
VII. Esha:║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║⧼Grade-9⧽ {New}
VIII. Rahu:║Axe Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽ {New}
IX. Kethu:║Shield Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽ {New}
X. Jon:║Spear Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽ {New}
XI. Ravan:║Sword Innate Talent║⧼Grade-9⧽ {New}
║Rudimentary Origin Sigils║⧼0/1000⧽
None
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
__________________
__________________
Jay stood in the icy training room, the air thick with the chill of frost-covered walls and floor. The temperature was biting, but it suited his purpose perfectly. This environment was crafted intentionally to suit the cultivation needs of the newly gained Martial Category Innate Talent,║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║.
He focused on the five highlighted Innate Talents marked "New" in his STATUS. Among them, Esha's║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║immediately captured his interest. The other four were Weapon Category talents, each of Grade-9.
While training in their respective masteries would require time and effort, Jay saw it as a worthwhile investment. Mastering these talents would not only improve his combat sense but also enhance his adaptability in battle, especially since he couldn’t depend on Moro’s Battle Instinct, the exclusive skill of the War Asura.
Still, for now, Jay directed his full attention to the║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║, keen to explore its potential. Martial Category talents operated on entirely different principles compared to Elemental and Weapon talents.
Martial Innate Talents demanded that their users undergo a strict cultivation process to strengthen their bodies.
This involved absorbing Spirit Energy from the surrounding environment or Spirit Crystals, channeling it into the dantian—a vital energy reservoir situated just below the navel.
The accumulated Spirit Energy was then used to nurture the body, sustaining and refining Martial Aura, capable of fortifying the user's physical body to match the resilience and potency of a weapon.
Unlike Weapon Auras, which were bound to weapons, Martial Aura could be channeled directly into the user’s body, granting them unparalleled durability and strength in close combat. This made Martial Talent users formidable opponents in melee range.
What made Esha’s║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║even more intriguing was the rare integration of the ice element within it. Though her ability to manipulate ice couldn’t rival the versatility of a dedicated Elemental Talent user, it imbued her Martial Aura with icy properties, enhancing her attacks with freezing effects and making her strikes even more devastating.
To maximize his cultivation efficiency, Jay coated the training room in a thick layer of ice using his Grade-3║Water Innate Talent║and Lv.30║Minor Water Mastery║, as per MJ's suggestion. The icy environment was ideal for nurturing the Ice Haven Martial Aura, boosting the cultivation process.
Jay sat cross-legged in the center of the room, his focus inward. Drawing on the methods outlined in the Ice Haven Martial Scripture, he began the process of cultivation.
Holding a Grade-2 Spirit Crystal, he channeled Spirit Energy from the crystal into his body. Slowly and methodically, he guided the energy to his dantian, located just below his navel. The sensation was unfamiliar yet exhilarating as the energy flowed through his meridians.
As Jay reflected on the cultivation process and the stark differences among talent users, he noted how the dantian of martial talent users played a crucial role.
Unlike the Spirit Pool located in the head for elemental talent users or the Weapon Core situated in the chest for weapon talent users—dubbed the Upper Dantian and Middle Dantian respectively—the dantian in martial talent users resided in the lower abdomen.
This lower dantian served as a reservoir where Spirit Energy was stored, refined, and filtered into pure energy to nurture the body and internal organs.
Through cultivation, martial talent users could unlock their body’s full potential, going beyond what undistributed stats alone could achieve. It was also why martial talent users often had longer lifespans compared to others of the same tier.
Time slipped by as Jay continued to absorb Spirit Energy from the Spirit Crystals. The depleted crystals crumbled to dust one after another, a testament to the intensity of his cultivation. Subtle changes rippled through his body as his organs were purified and strengthened.
By the time Jay reached Stage-3║Minor Ice Martial Mastery║, several hours had passed. His body was coated in a foul-smelling layer of impurities that had been expelled from his skin during the process. Suppressing his sense of smell, he quickly took a shower to cleanse himself.
Emerging refreshed, Jay examined the notifications that popped up in his vision:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ Congratulations! You have advanced to Lv.21║Ice Martial Aura║﴿
﴾ Congratulations! Your║Ice Martial Mastery║has upgraded to Stage-3 ﴿
﴾ Congratulations! You have gained the Stage-3 Mastery Perk,║Ice Martial Aura Projectile║by reaching Stage-3║Ice Martial Aura║﴿║
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay activated the Stage-3║Ice Martial Aura║, and a light-blue aura enveloped his body. The icy glow seemed alive, enhancing his strength, agility, and endurance attributes by 15%. In addition to boosting his attack damage and defense, the Martial Aura imbued every strike with constant ice elemental damage.
The newly unlocked║Ice Martial Aura Projectile║allowed him to manifest the aura into a projectile form, which he could launch at enemies. Though the range of these projectiles fell short of weapon aura projectiles, the perk added a valuable ranged attack option to his arsenal.
Jay mused on how the traits of each talent category shaped their combat specializations:
●       Martial talent users excelled in close-range damage, their bodies fortified like weapons.
●       Weapon talent users thrived in mid-range engagements, balancing precision and power.
●       Elemental talent users dominated long-range combat, unleashing destructive energy with devastating reach.
The disappointment he had felt earlier from being unable to merge with the War Asura Bloodline faded as he experienced the profound enhancements provided by the║Ice Haven Martial Scripture║.
Before he realized it, time had slipped away, and it was already 8 o’clock at night, leaving Jay with just four hours until Day-7 of the Alpha Program began.
Deciding not to push himself further, he headed to meet his siblings. On the way, he detoured to check on Moro.
Moro was still asleep, his body seemingly at rest, but Jay immediately noticed something amiss. Tears of blood streamed down Moro’s cheeks, painting his face with a macabre streak of crimson. Surrounding him was a chaotic Blood Aura, erratic and turbulent, as though responding to a nightmare that tormented him.
Even though avenging his family had temporarily quelled the hatred Moro harbored, the pain of losing them continued to weigh heavily on him.
The memories of that tragic night, coupled with his inability to express emotions due to his former mental disorder, had left Moro with no outlet for the anguish he experienced as he helplessly watched his family die.
Now, with the mental disorder cured through his bloodline metamorphosis and the intense hatred suppressed, all those pent-up emotions found their way out in the form of relentless nightmares. His consciousness was flooded with a torrent of pain and sorrow, threatening to consume him once again.
Observing Moro’s torment as he rested, Jay activated║SOUL EYES║to intervene. He carefully slowed the flood of emotions overwhelming Moro's mind. Jay then intertwined those painful memories with the happiest moments Moro had shared with his family, creating a more balanced recollection of his past.
At the culmination of his efforts, Jay crafted a dream for Moro. In this dream, his parents and sister looked down from the heavens, smiling warmly at him and expressing their pride that he had recovered and was now stronger.
It offered Moro a chance to reconcile with his grief and take a step toward finding peace.
Before long, Moro's eyes fluttered open. He stared at Jay in silence, his expression unreadable, yet carrying a faint hint of calm that hadn't been there before.
For a moment, Moro simply stared at Jay before speaking in a soft, almost inaudible voice. “Thanks for everything, Mister.”
Jay nodded in response, his face calm yet thoughtful. He could sense Moro’s gratitude through his thoughts, deeper than the simple words expressed.
Jay nodded, his calm demeanor masking the storm of thoughts within. Through his║Soul Eyes║, he could sense the lingering effects of Moro’s trauma and the residual turmoil in his consciousness.
The young man’s gratitude was genuine, but beneath it, Jay could see that Moro’s hatred for the world hadn’t been fully extinguished. While avenging his family had provided some closure, it had not erased the scars or restored his humanity.
Jay studied him carefully, noticing something still felt off. The immense hatred Moro had carried for so long seemed to have left permanent marks on his psyche. To confirm his suspicions, Jay decided to use a skill that Olivia had innovated,║True Self║.
When Jay activated║True Self║on Moro, the War Asura bloodline stirred in defiance, attempting to shield its host. However, under the control of the Minor Origin Sigil, the bloodline’s resistance was swiftly crushed, leaving Moro standing motionless, his face devoid of expression.
His gaze was blank, as though a part of his consciousness had been placed under a hypnotic trance.
Activating the skill, Jay directed his focus toward Moro and asked calmly, “Do you still harbor hatred for the world beyond those responsible for your family’s death?”
Moro’s expression didn’t change, but his response was chilling in its honesty. “I do. The world didn’t help when it could have. It let them die. It let me suffer.”
Jay pressed further. “Do you intend to harm others, even those who had nothing to do with your pain?”
There was a pause. Moro’s crimson eyes flickered with a brief uncertainty before he answered. “No… unless they try to stop me. I have no interest in them, but their lives mean nothing to me.”
Jay's gaze hardened, his tone shifting as he began asking more serious and probing questions. "What would you do if I asked you to kill someone for me?"
Moro’s answer was immediate, unwavering, and devoid of hesitation. "Yes, I would."
Jay pressed further, escalating the stakes. "What if I asked you to kill 1,000 innocent people?"
Again, Moro responded without a flicker of doubt. "Yes, I would."
Jay's expression remained unreadable, though inwardly, he was processing the implications of such absolute responses. It confirmed what he already suspected—years of harboring relentless hatred had irreversibly shaped Moro's psyche.
Though the hatred itself was currently sealed, its lingering effects influenced Moro’s outlook, rendering him emotionally detached and disturbingly compliant.
Still, Jay needed to probe deeper, to uncover whether there was any humanity left within Moro. For his next question, he crafted a scenario meant to challenge Moro's moral compass and loyalty.
"What would you do if I asked you to kill my brother, Kay?"
Jay anticipated hesitation this time, but Moro’s reply came as quickly as before, though it carried an unexpected twist.
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Jay anticipated hesitation this time, but Moro’s reply came as quickly as before, though it carried an unexpected twist. "No, I wouldn’t harm Mr. Kay. But, Mister, if you try to, I will do everything I can to stop you."
Jay raised an eyebrow at the response, taken aback not only by Moro’s refusal to harm Kay but also by the audacity to threaten him—a man whose control over Moro’s life was absolute through the Minor Origin Sigil.
It wasn’t that Jay would ever harm his brother, but he hadn’t expected Moro to hold Kay in such high regard—enough to defy him, even knowing that the Minor Origin Sigil would crush his soul if he attempted to do so.
Seeking clarity, Jay probed Moro’s subconscious further. Piece by piece, the truth emerged. To Moro, Kay had become a figure of profound importance. The kindness Kay had shown him during his recovery, though brief—had left a deep imprint. It reminded Moro of his kind-hearted father.
Though Moro wasn’t consciously aware of this, his subconscious clung to that connection, shaping a fierce protectiveness toward Kay. Even hypothetically, Moro’s subconscious could not fathom betraying or harming Kay.
Jay quietly processed this revelation, a sense of relief flickering within him, knowing that Moro would eventually become protective of Kay.
Moro's 'Battle Instinct' not only enhanced his combat prowess but also sharpened his intuition to an extraordinary degree. He could sense that Jay had helped him purely for his own benefit.
Although Moro was grateful to Jay for saving him and granting him the status of an Origin Sigil holder, his opinion of Jay was vastly different from how he viewed Kay.
This didn’t bother Jay in the slightest, but his floating AI companion, Baby MJ, reacted differently.
The tiny AI, dressed in his festive Santa outfit, clenched his miniature fists and eyes blazing with indignation. "Ungrateful bastard! How dare you say you’d go against my Master!"
Before Jay could intervene, MJ launched himself at Moro, swinging his tiny fists at the young man’s face.
Despite the intensity of MJ’s tantrum, its blows were laughably weak in his Soul form, bouncing off Moro’s hardened Tier-2 physique without causing the slightest harm.
"Master! Let me teach him a lesson!" MJ growled, still flailing ineffectually.
Jay sighed, reaching out to grab the baby AI by the fluffy white collar around his neck. MJ flailed and snarled in protest, his tiny form resembling a furious kitten throwing a tantrum.
"Calm down, MJ," Jay said while holding the little AI at arm’s length. Despite Jay’s attempt to soothe him, MJ’s glare remained fixed on Moro, who stood oblivious to the exchange.
Once MJ had cooled down, Jay deactivated║True Self║, and Moro blinked back into awareness. As expected, the effects of the skill ensured that he had no memory of what had occurred while under its influence.
When Moro regained consciousness, he found himself facing the odd sight of a chubby baby glaring at him with an exaggerated level of indignation.
MJ huffed indignantly, crossing his tiny arms before lifting two miniature fingers in a dramatic, exaggerated motion.
With a stern expression that would have been more intimidating if he weren’t so small, he pointed at his own eyes, then jabbed the air toward Moro. "Hmph! Red-haired punk, I will be watching you from now on,"
Moro tilted his head, his crimson eyes narrowing slightly in confusion. He wasn’t sure what he had done to earn the ire of this peculiar being.
Jay, observing the exchange, let out a soft chuckle. Knowing that Moro would never harm Kay, Jay’s impression of him improved. He gave Moro an encouraging pat on the back and said, “Ignore MJ for now. He’s got a bit of a temper, but he means well. Let’s move on—I want to introduce you to the others.”
Still disoriented, Moro followed Jay as they exited the room. He stayed silent, his imposing figure and hardened expression masking the lingering remnants of uncertainty within him. Jay, however, could sense Moro’s unease and deliberately kept the tone casual.
When they reached the group, Jay gestured for Moro to step forward and addressed his siblings and the security personnel gathered there. “Everyone, this is Moro. Like the rest of you, he’s now a Minor Origin Sigil holder.”
The revelation drew varying reactions from the group. Kay’s eyes widened in shock as he stepped closer, scrutinizing Moro’s transformed appearance. “This… this is the same Moro from the hospital?” he asked, his voice tinged with disbelief.
Jay nodded. “It is. As you can see, the changes brought by the Minor Origin Sigil have been quite transformative.”
Kay’s initial assumption had been that Jay would use spirit fruits or some kind of advanced, spirit-engineered medicine to cure Moro. What he hadn’t expected was for Jay to go so far as to make Moro a Minor Origin Sigil holder—sigils that were undeniably precious and limited in number.
Jay, ever mindful of his brother's thoughts, made sure to clarify that the decision had been entirely Moro's own, emphasizing that it was a choice Moro had willingly made, fully aware of the consequences. This seemed to assuage Kay’s concerns, though the surprise lingered on his face.
Not one to hold back, Kay immediately turned his attention to Moro, peppering him with a barrage of questions. “How are you feeling? Is there any discomfort? Did the transformation hurt? And what about—”
Moro, composed and unflinching, answered each question in his typically terse manner, his responses always preceded by a polite, "Mister Kay."
Kay furrowed his brows, visibly annoyed. "Peh! What's with all this 'Mister Kay' nonsense? Just call me Big Brother from now on, alright?"
Caught slightly off-guard, Moro blinked but eventually nodded. "Yes... Big Brother Kay."
The broad smile that spread across Kay’s face was genuine and contagious, drawing a chuckle from Jay as he watched the interaction.
Qew, standing nearby, coughed delicately into her hand, signaling her presence and awaiting an introduction. Kay, understanding her subtle hint, turned to Moro and said with mock seriousness, “Moro, this is my elder sister, Qew. Don’t let her innocent looks fool you—she’s a bully to the core. But, overall, she’s a good person.”
The teasing comment immediately earned him a sharp glare from Qew. “Brat! Who are you calling a bully? I am an upright and model citizen!”
Jay couldn't resist adding his own comment. “Riiight. Sure you are.”
Qew's mouth twitched in annoyance, but she quickly regained her composure and turned to Moro with an entirely different demeanor. “Ahem! Ignore my brothers. I’m glad you’ve recovered, Moro. Since Kay treats you like a little brother, you’re also the same to me from now on. You can call me Big Sister Qew. If anyone tries to bully you, just tell me; I’ll take care of them.”
Moro, for all his stoic demeanor, appeared momentarily unsure of how to respond to the sudden warmth being showered on him. He simply nodded, his crimson eyes reflecting a flicker of something resembling gratitude.
Meanwhile, as Kay and Qew engaged Moro in lighthearted banter, Jay used the moment to brief Qew telepathically about the events at the hospital, using║SOUL EYES║to share the life story of Moro in vivid detail.
Upon learning about the hardships that Moro had endured, Qew's expression softened further. A sense of pity welled up for the young man who had endured such overwhelming loss. From that moment, she decided to treat Moro as a family member, offering her goodwill in her own characteristic way.
After some time spent chatting and familiarizing themselves with Moro, Jay made an unexpected announcement. “Moro will be joining the core security personnel of our enterprise. Specifically, he will be Kay’s personal security protection.”
Kay's immediate reaction was one of alarm. “Wait, what? Are you serious, Brother? Moro just woke up from an eight-year coma! How can he be ready to handle something as demanding as security? Especially as a personal bodyguard? He doesn’t even have combat experience!”
Following that, one of the core security personnel stepped forward and raised his voice. "I agree with kay’s view. Moro seems too young and inexperienced to serve as core security personnel. However, if you insist, I will train him until he meets the necessary combat standards."
Standing at 5 feet 10 inches, Jon’s high cheekbones and square jaw gave him an air of authority. His physical fitness made it hard to believe he was just a year shy of turning 40, though the low fade of white hair on the sides of his head offered a hint of his age.
Jon Constantine was my father’s personal security guard, a man whose loyalty to our family spanned many years. Before joining our enterprise on Uncle Aadrik’s recommendation, he worked as a mercenary in Europe. Until my father handed me the role of chief of security, Jon had supervised the entire security division.
Back in my early teenage years, when I was deeply engrossed in training in various martial arts, he had often been my sparring partner. Among the security personnel, he was the most experienced and skilled, a cornerstone of our enterprise’s security.
Hearing Jon’s words, Jay replied, "You’re right, Uncle Jon. Moro is inexperienced as a security officer, but you’re gravely mistaken about his combat standards. How about this—spar with him once, and you’ll understand why I want him in the security division."
Everyone, including Kay and Qew, was taken aback by his statement. They couldn’t comprehend why Jay had such unwavering confidence in Moro’s combat prowess.
Jon Constantine, his father’s bodyguard, raised a brow at Jay’s confident words, his sharp gaze briefly flicking to Moro, who stood stoically by.
Jon's experience told him that appearances could be deceptive, and he wasn’t one to underestimate anyone. Still, he found it hard to reconcile the image of this young man, who had only recently recovered from a coma, with the idea that he possessed advanced combat skills.
“Alright, Young Master,” Jon said, rolling up his sleeves. “If you say so, I’ll spar with him. But I’ll be holding you to that claim.”
The other security personnel exchanged glances, murmuring among themselves. It was no secret that Jon was the most formidable fighter in their ranks. If Moro could match Jon in a spar, it would be nothing short of a revelation.
Kay stepped forward, concern etched on his face. “Brother, are you sure about this? Jon’s not exactly the type to hold back.”
Jay smiled reassuringly. “Trust me, Kay. Moro can handle it.”
Jon and Moro stepped into the cleared area, the tension in the room rising as the two faced each other.
Kay was nervous, his unease evident in the way he fidgeted, while Qew's eyes sparkled with excitement, eager to witness the outcome of the spar. Esha and the other core security members, however, wore expressions of quiet confidence, fully assured of Jon's superior fighting skills.
What none of them realized was that Jay had already sent a telepathic message to Moro, instructing him to go easy on Jon. Saying it aloud would have been met with skepticism—they might have thought Jay was exaggerating Moro’s capabilities.
Their doubt was understandable. With Jon’s attributes now enhanced to the level of a Mid-Phase Tier-1 life form, they couldn’t imagine Moro, with his lack of experience, holding his own for long.
What they didn’t know was that Moro’s powerful bloodline had not only allowed him to adapt instantly to the looted stats Jay had granted him but had also elevated him to the strength of a Tier-2 Mid-Phase life form—an entire tier above Jon.
To ensure fairness, he used the Minor Origin Sigil to restrict Moro’s overall stats to match Jon’s, capping them both at an even 90 stats.
Meanwhile, Jon was warming up, rolling his shoulders and stretching his arms with the ease of someone who had done it a thousand times before. He then settled into a relaxed yet balanced stance, his movements fluid and purposeful, exuding the confidence of a seasoned fighter.
Moro, on the other hand, stood completely still, his crimson eyes calm and composed, as if sizing up Jon with quiet assurance.
“I won’t go easy on you,” Jon warned, his tone respectful but firm.
Moro inclined his head slightly, his silence speaking volumes.
Jay raised a hand, his voice cutting through the murmurs. “The rules are simple: hand-to-hand combat only. No use of abilities. The spar ends when one of you concedes or is incapacitated. Fight!”
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In the past few hours, Jon Constantine found himself grappling with revelations that defied logic and reason. The existence of the System, the concept of monsters, and the mystical abilities that seemed ripped from the pages of a fantasy novel were nearly impossible to digest.
Yet, seeing these abilities in action—witnessing Qew effortlessly display feats of superhuman prowess—forced Jon to confront the implausible truth. Reality, as he knew it, was transforming into something unrecognizable, and the world was on the brink of a new dawn.
Among these extraordinary discoveries was the power of the Origin Sigils that Jay bestowed upon him and the other core security personnel. Jon could feel the changes coursing through his body. His physical capabilities had transcended human limits, a sensation as exhilarating as it was daunting.
As the moments ticked closer to the spar that Jay had arranged, Jon's focus shifted to the dark-grey wristband he now wore. Its surface gleamed faintly, made of an unfamiliar material that felt both lightweight and unbelievably durable. The 2nd Wristband Prototype, a device packed with technological features Jon had never encountered in his years of experience.
What struck Jon most was a particular feature that Jay described as "Simulated Status." Intrigued, Jon muttered the words under his breath, and instantly, a soft light emanated from the wristband.
A light-blue hologram materialized in the air above his arm, displaying detailed information about his stats and abilities.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾ SIMULATED  STATUS ﴿
Name: Jon  | Age: 38
Race: Inferior Human ⧼Male⧽
Level: N/A  |  Tier: N/A
Life Energy: 25/100
Strength: 18 ⧼ 12 + 6✦ ⧽  |  Agility: 18 ⧼ 11 + 7✦ ⧽
Vitality: 18 ⧼ 10 + 8✦ ⧽ |  Endurance: 18 ⧼ 11 + 7✦ ⧽
Spirit: 18 ⧼ 8 + 10✦ ⧽  |  Luck: 8
Health: 180/180
Stamina: 88/90
Spirit Energy: 90/90 ⧼ Locked ⧽
Undistributed Stats: 0
INNATE TALENT: Grade-9 Spear Innate Talent
Undistributed Origin Sigil Stats: 170✯
Current Stats Adaptability: 78%
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jon marveled at the technology of the wristband, particularly its Simulated Status feature, which replicated a function called║STATUS║that could apparently be accessed through the System.
A device so small could quantify physical and mental attributes in statistical values was nothing short of miraculous to Jon
What truly amazed him, however, was the functionality it provided. Through the Minor Origin Sigil, Jon discovered he could will improvements to his attributes, enhancing his strength, reflexes, speed, and more.
Over the past few hours, under the guidance of Qew and Kay, he had utilized 38 stats, raising all his attributes to 18—a figure that represented a level of ability surpassing the boundaries of normal human potential.
Yet, the increase in attributes came with its challenges. Adjusting to the changes was a grueling process, requiring hours of rigorous effort.
To prevent recklessness, Jay had implemented a restriction: additional stats could only be accessed when one achieved a 90% adaptability rate to their current stats. This precaution ensured they mastered their enhanced abilities and avoided unnecessary suffering.
At present, Jon's adaptability had reached 78%. Though not at the threshold to access more stats, it was sufficient for him to comfortably execute the advanced fighting techniques he had mastered over the years.
Confident but cautious, Jon prepared for the sparring match with Moro. Despite Moro’s youth and awkward stance, Jon respected Jay's assurance of Moro's capabilities. He would not underestimate his opponent.
As the signal to "Fight!" rang out, Jon assumed a proper stance, his experience guiding his every move. He approached Moro with calculated bluffs and feints, attempting to gauge his opponent's reaction.
Yet, to Jon's surprise, Moro remained motionless, his unwavering gaze fixed on Jon. It wasn’t the lack of movement that unnerved Jon, but the sense that Moro knew. It was as though Moro could predict the nature of these probing attacks and deemed them unworthy of response.
Shrugging off the unease, Jon pressed forward, launching a series of genuine attacks. Moro’s stance—or rather lack thereof—seemed riddled with openings, more akin to casual standing than any proper combat posture.
Yet every punch Jon threw missed its mark by the narrowest of margins. Moro’s movements weren’t flashy or exaggerated; instead, he evaded with an economy of motion that bordered on perfection.
Punch after punch, Jon increased his intensity, but the outcome remained unchanged. Moro weaved and sidestepped with an uncanny precision, each dodge executed just in time, as if he were reading Jon’s attacks before they landed. Five minutes passed, and not a single strike had grazed even the edge of Moro’s clothes.
Initially, Jon attributed Moro’s success to luck or coincidence. But as the spar continued, it became undeniable that Moro was far more skilled than he was.
Jon couldn’t help but notice how Moro remained untouched and unsweating, his minimalistic movements a stark contrast to the exhausting efforts of those attacking him. It was at that moment that the reason behind Jay’s insistence on this spar became glaringly apparent.
As Jon tried to catch his breath, Jay's voice cut through the tension. “All of you except Qew and Kay, join the ongoing spar against Moro. It’s now 5 versus 1.”
The room collectively froze at his announcement. Jon, alongside Esha, Ravan, and the twins, exchanged uncertain glances but followed the directive. They quickly moved to encircle Moro, coordinating their attacks in a unified effort.
At first, Moro’s composure seemed to falter. His movements appeared less fluid, as though the sheer number of attackers was forcing him to struggle. However, as the minutes passed, an unsettling realization crept over Jon.
Despite being outnumbered, Moro’s defenses never broke. His minimalistic parries and evasions continued, yet the cumulative strain of fighting him began to take a toll. Jon's arms and legs throbbed with a numbing pain, his joints aching from every unsuccessful attempt to land a hit.
The others weren’t faring any better. Ravan’s movements slowed, his breathing ragged, and the twins groaned audibly with each failed strike. Esha, though a seasoned fighter herself, was clearly reaching her limit.
Jon’s sharp eye caught the shared frustration among his comrades, mirrored by his own growing confusion. Moro wasn’t fighting back. He wasn’t retaliating. And yet, their attacks were leaving them drained, injured, and exhausted.
One by one, they began to falter. The twins collapsed first, dropping to the ground in exhaustion and grunting from the pain in their overworked muscles. Esha followed shortly after, her body refusing to keep pace with her willpower.
That left only Ravan and Jon standing against Moro. Yet, even the two of them were barely hanging on. Their breaths came in shallow gasps, with their limbs growing heavy and sluggish.
Jon found himself staring at the crimson-haired youth with a mix of awe and disbelief and thought,
‘How was this possible? Even with five attackers coordinating against him, Moro had not just held his own—he had dominated without ever launching a single counterattack.’
Jay’s earlier words echoed in Jon’s mind: "You are gravely mistaken about his combat standards." The full weight of that statement finally settled over him. Moro wasn’t just skilled. He was leagues beyond anyone Jon had ever encountered, a true prodigy of combat.
As if sensing their limits, Jay stepped forward. “Alright, now that all of you can see the point I wanted to prove, let’s wrap this up, shall we?”
The spar ended as abruptly as it began. The battered fighters were each handed two fruits by MJ, a red one and a green one, both radiating a subtle unnatural glow. Jon eyed the fruits skeptically but followed the others’ lead and ate them.
The effects were near-instantaneous. The searing pain in Jon’s muscles faded away as though it had never been there. His stamina, which had been nearly depleted, returned in less than a minute. Jon marveled at the fruits’ properties, silently acknowledging that this was yet another extraordinary aspect of the power Jay wielded.
Once everyone had recovered, Young Master Jay began his debrief. With a wave of his hand, a holographic projection materialized in the air, replaying the spar from start to finish. He paused at critical moments, highlighting the subtleties of Moro’s techniques.
As the debrief continued, Jon and the others listened intently to Jay's explanation. The holographic projection brought to light details they had completely missed during the spar. Every subtle maneuver Moro made, each precise movement of his limbs, now seemed almost superhuman.
Jay paused the replay and pointed to specific frames. "Notice how Moro positioned his knuckles and elbows to intercept your strikes at their weakest points. This wasn't just defense—it was an offensive strategy disguised as a passive response. By targeting your muscle junctions and joint alignments, he caused microtrauma with minimal effort. It’s a method I call Defense as Offense. Executing it requires an extraordinary level of body control and a perfect balance across all five main attributes."
Jon’s eyes widened as the realization hit him. What had seemed like coincidence and luck during the beginning of the spar was, in fact, a masterclass in combat precision. He finally understood why their attacks had felt increasingly ineffective, and why their bodies had worn down so quickly.
Jay continued, "Beyond that, Moro's efficiency is unparalleled. Every movement he made conserved energy while maximizing effect. Nothing was wasted—no unnecessary motions or overextensions. He executed everything with surgical precision, which is what sets a true expert apart."
The room was silent, the weight of Jay's words sinking in. Jon felt a deep sense of respect and awe for Moro's abilities. The youth's demeanor had been calm and unassuming, but his combat prowess was nothing short of extraordinary.
Jay’s gaze swept across the group. "By now, you all should have a clear understanding of what it’s like to face a true close-combat expert. I hope this experience has erased any doubts about training under Moro. Starting tomorrow, he will not only serve as Kay's personal security but will also personally train all of you."
The announcement caught everyone by surprise. Even Jon, who had sparred with Moro, hadn’t expected this. However, Jay’s tone left no room for argument.
Turning to Qew and Kay, Jay added, "That includes both of you as well. I didn’t have you join the spar because, frankly, you lack real combat experience. While you’ve been training with me for a few days, it’s not enough to hold a candle to Moro. So, starting tomorrow, you’ll be training extra hard under his guidance."
Qew pouted momentarily but quickly nodded with a look of determination. Kay seemed slightly unsure but ultimately agreed with a nod of his own.
Breaking the silence, Kethu, one of the twins, stepped forward with a hearty laugh. "Young man, you’ve got some remarkable skills. I admire that! If you ever need anything, don’t hesitate to ask me. And hey, no need for formalities—just call me Brother, alright?"
Before Moro could respond, Rahu, the other twin interjected, grinning mockingly. "Brother? Really? Didn’t Kay mention Moro is 22 years old? You’re 14 years older than him, Uncle Shameless. He should be calling you ‘Uncle,’ not ‘Brother.’ Have some decency!"
Kethu’s face twitched at Rahu’s comment. "You punk! Who are you calling shameless?"
The twins quickly descended into their usual banter, drawing amused smiles from everyone present. Even Moro’s lips twitched slightly, though he quickly returned to his composed demeanor.
Jon, still pondering the sheer skill he had witnessed, stepped forward and asked Moro a question that had been nagging at him. "Moro, tell me—how long did you train to develop such incredible fighting skills?"
Moro met Jon's gaze with an unwavering expression and replied simply, "I have never trained in my life."
The room froze in disbelief. Jon and the other security personnel exchanged wide-eyed glances before erupting in unison, "What?!!"
The sheer absurdity of Moro's claim left everyone stunned. Jon, who had dedicated decades to honing his craft, struggled to fathom how someone could possess such natural talent without any formal training.
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Jay observed the stunned expressions of the core security personnel, their disbelief etched into every line of their faces. He decided it was time to clear the air.
"The reason Moro possesses such extraordinary combat capabilities isn’t due to his experience or skill—it’s because of the War Asura Bloodline. It grants him the unparalleled 'Battle Instinct' of the War Asura species."
As the words sank in, their shock began to fade, replaced by curiosity that gleamed in their eyes. Jay, noticing this shift, offered them more context. He elaborated on the nature of bloodlines, explaining how incredibly rare they were and how few people were fortunate enough to awaken them.
To satisfy their intrigue and deepen their understanding, Jay telepathically relayed the details of Moro’s tragic past. He showed them the devastating events that had shaped Moro’s life, the heartbreak that had consumed him, and the hatred that ultimately forged his path to awakening such a powerful bloodline.
Initially, Jay had been reluctant to disclose these intimate details. But he realized the importance of addressing their potential misconceptions. He knew the pride these seasoned security personnel had in their hard-earned skills and didn’t want them to dismiss Moro’s prowess as mere luck.
The War Asura Bloodline had chosen Moro not out of fortune but because of the affinity created by his unimaginable suffering.
Jay continued, his voice steady and instructive, “Being chosen by a bloodline is no easy feat. And it’s not luck, as some might think. Bloodlines, like Innate Talents, are sentient. They actively search for a host that aligns with their requirements.”
He went on to explain how the System assigned Innate Talents and Bloodlines. "Whenever a planet is assimilated by the System, Innate Talents scour the world, searching for a host with the highest affinity. But here’s the key—this affinity isn’t something you’re born with. It’s shaped by your life experiences, challenges, and other factors that even the most advanced civilizations have yet to fully understand."
The group listened intently as Jay continued, "Take Earth, for example. When assimilation occurs, only those who are 18 or older will gain an Innate Talent, one that matches the affinity they’ve developed throughout their lives. For those under 18, they must wait until they reach that age before acquiring one. Their affinity will evolve as they grow, shaped by their environment and experiences."
Jay shared what MJ had told him about the efforts of advanced civilizations in the System-assimilated universe. "Many civilizations have tried to manipulate this process, attempting to create environments that would ensure their young develop affinities for higher-grade Innate Talents. But despite their efforts, none have succeeded. The complexity of how affinities form is beyond anyone’s ability to replicate or control."
Jay let the weight of his words settle over the group. Meanwhile, his thoughts turned inward, reflecting on his ever-deepening understanding of his Innate Talent,║LOOT║, and the limitless potential it seemed to hold.
Before learning of the intricate workings of the System and the criteria by which Innate Talents chose their hosts, he had dismissed his Innate Talent as mere luck. He had often thought that if║LOOT║had chosen someone else, they could have accomplished as much as, if not more than, he had.
However, his perspective shifted drastically when he learned that Innate Talents actively selected their hosts based on a unique affinity formed through life experiences and intrinsic traits. The revelation gave him new appreciation for why║LOOT║, a Unique Category Innate Talent of unparalleled power, had chosen him.
From MJ's extensive knowledge of the System, Jay discovered that║LOOT║stood out even among other Unique Category Innate Talents. No recorded user of a Unique Innate Talent had ever wielded Origin Energy before.
The implications were staggering. Why had such an extraordinary ability chosen him? Jay considered possible reasons—it might be tied to his exceptional muscle memory, which allowed him to master physical skills rapidly, or perhaps it hinged on other factors he hadn’t yet uncovered.
This line of thought brought him to a puzzling realization: there were no System records or precedents involving Origin Energy. Jay reasoned there were two possibilities.
The first was that no one in the System-assimilated Universe had ever managed to comprehend Origin Energy since the prehistoric era. The second was that MJ's Grade-4 System access was insufficient to retrieve information about it.
Before accepting the first possibility, Jay knew he had to rule out the second. To do that, he needed to upgrade the skill level of║Soul A.I║, which would enhance MJ’s System access to a higher grade.
While improving a skill’s grade was considered near-impossible for most people, Jay’s Universe Level achievements granted him access to Universe Points that could bypass conventional limits. By pooling these points, he could theoretically upgrade any skill to an unprecedented level—provided he had enough of them.
Unfortunately, all his Universe Points were currently allocated toward acquiring the double-bladed silver glaive of║LOOT║'s previous owner. Until he amassed the required amount, he couldn’t divert resources to skill upgrades.
The exact cost of the glaive remained a mystery, adding a layer of uncertainty to his plans. The thought of waiting indefinitely frustrated Jay.
Turning his attention back to the present, Jay observed the five core security personnel as they interacted with Moro.
His earlier explanation about bloodlines and Moro’s tragic past seemed to have a profound impact. Their opinions of Moro had shifted visibly, replacing any lingering doubt with newfound respect.
Jay noticed how they now regarded Moro’s calm demeanor with admiration, unaware of the hidden truth. Moro’s hatred, suppressed by the Minor Origin Sigil, was a volatile force lying dormant within him.
Without the Sigil’s restraint, Moro would have succumbed to his bloodline’s inherent nature, embarking on a rampage of indiscriminate destruction. This darker side of Moro’s condition was something Jay chose not to disclose, knowing it would only create unnecessary concern.
Satisfied that his explanation had bolstered the group’s understanding and morale, Jay let out a silent breath of relief.
After concluding the immediate matters at hand, Jay assigned the twins, Rahu and Kethu, as the core security personnel for the family mansion, reasoning that the Chairman was already safe within the secret base.
Jon, Ravan, and Esha retained their original assignments, tasked with guarding his father, uncle, and Qew, respectively.
Following the assignments, Jay shifted his focus to discussing security protocols with the group. As the head of security, it was his responsibility to address existing issues and refine strategies. Once the discussion concluded, he turned to introduce MJ to the team.
While his siblings were already familiar with the AI, the five security personnel were momentarily taken aback by MJ’s unusual appearance. However, given the surreal events of the past few hours, they quickly adapted, accepting the eccentric little AI without much fuss.
Jay assigned MJ to handle any lingering questions the group had about the System, monsters, and the trial program, instructing him to provide a detailed explanation. After all, Jay’s initial overview had been deliberately vague, leaving room for further elaboration.
MJ immediately switched into what could only be described as "professor mode," launching into an enthusiastic and highly detailed lecture. As Jon and the others listened attentively as Jay quietly slipped out of the room. He knew from experience that once MJ started, the lecture was unlikely to end anytime soon.
Soon, Jay left the base and returned to his house to prepare for Day-7, knowing he had less than two hours before being teleported. After enjoying a refreshing bath, he ordered dinner and had his full.
When it came to clothing, Jay had grown accustomed to using Centauri Kavach as his wardrobe. Although its default black color with golden patterns couldn’t be changed, he often morphed the armor into various outfits, just for the sake of variety.
The t-shirt and track pants it currently resembled provided a level of comfort no ordinary clothing could match. Not needing to wash them or worry about dirt, thanks to the armor’s self-cleaning properties, was an added convenience Jay had quickly come to appreciate.
Settling onto the sofa with the Centauri Kavach morphed into his casual attire, Jay leaned back comfortably, letting his body relax. Just as he began to unwind, a knock echoed from the entrance door.
Jay didn’t flinch. Thanks to his║Mind Eye║, he had already sensed who it was long before the knock came.
"Come on in," Jay called out.
Dante stepped through the door, his usual easygoing demeanor evident in his smile. Jay had called him over after dinner using the Wristband prototype, wanting to discuss his plans for Day-7.
After exchanging a few pleasantries, Jay cut to the chase. "Dante, do you remember the second condition of the deal I made with you when I gave you the Vitality Fruit Sap to heal your Uncle Roberto? It’s about time I need your help to find the Arch Spirit Fruit I’ve been searching for."
Dante returned a warm smile. "Even without that deal, I would still help you, Jay."
Jay waved off Dante’s overly friendly comment and pressed on. "How about your Fate Mastery? Did it reach Stage-3 yet?"
Dante scratched the back of his head sheepishly. "About that… for some reason, it’s stuck at Level 20 with no sign of improving."
Hearing this, Jay sighed. It wasn’t surprising, given how difficult it was to advance a Unique Innate Talent’s Mastery. This was precisely why many Unique Talent users struggled to reach higher tiers—only a rare few managed to break through.
If not for this unpredictable progression, Unique Innate Talents would have been considered the most powerful, surpassing even Grade-10 Innate Talents.
Noticing Dante’s self-critical expression, Jay spoke in a reassuring tone. "Don’t stress about it, Dante. These things take time."
Initially, Jay had planned to wait until Dante’s║Fate Mastery║reached Stage-3, where it would unlock the ability to locate the Grade-4 Spirit Fruit more accurately using Fate Points. However, with no clear timeline for when that might happen, Jay decided to proceed with Plan B: using Dante’s Stage-2 Fate Mastery.
While less precise, Stage-2 would still allow Dante to sense the direction of the Spirit Fruit’s location, though without specifics such as distance or clarity. A harder path, but Jay was unwilling to delay any longer.
With his mind set, Jay outlined his plan to search for the Grade-4 Spirit Fruit by venturing into other Trial Zones. Dante listened attentively, nodding as Jay elaborated on the specifics of his strategy.
Time slipped away as they spoke, and before long, the clock struck midnight. The familiar glow of teleportation surrounded them both, whisking them away to the Trial World to begin their next quest.
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Jay was teleported into the Earth's Foothold, the base he had established within a protective dome in the Trial World. Around him, other Alpha Chosen from Earth materialized, their arrival marked by brief flashes of light.
As soon as everyone settled, a colossal notification appeared in the sky, accompanied by a booming announcement:
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
﴾# Trial World Announcement # ﴿
➢          The restriction domes on all Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters have been lifted. Proceed with caution. Face the challenges ahead, endure the perils, and continue to grow stronger. Best of luck.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
For Alpha Chosen from other life planets, this announcement would have sparked immediate tension and heightened alertness. But Earth’s Alpha Chosen remained relaxed, even carefree, knowing they were safely within the confines of a Tier-3 High-Phase monster dome.
Upon noticing Jay, a few of them greeted him. The cheerful ones, like Kasim and Andrea, waved enthusiastically, while the prideful ones, such as Olivia and Brandon, offered polite nods before hurrying off to the cultivation grounds and facility centers designed to enhance their combat power.
Jay couldn’t help but note the success of his motivational strategy. Offering rewards like Essence Fruits and Spirit Crystals for achieving milestones in the facility centers had exceeded his expectations. Just like the rankings in the Hyper Gravity Chamber, these centers targeted various aspects of their combat abilities.
By reaching specific benchmarks Jay had set, they could earn valuable resources. Spirit Crystals allowed them to replenish their Spirit Energy rapidly, enabling longer training sessions, while the Grade-3 Essence Fruits, in particular, were prized for their ability to increase attribute stats.
Many Alpha Chosen even gifted these fruits to their loved ones, improving their health and extending their lifespans.
With control over nearly all Grade-3 Esssence Fruits in Earth’s Trial Zone, Jay had amassed thousands of fruits across all five categories. Using a portion of these as rewards barely made a dent in his supply, and with plans to explore other Trial Zones soon, he anticipated gathering far more resources.
Within moments, the area emptied as most Alpha Chosen dispersed to train, leaving only Jay and Dante standing in the open. Dante glanced reluctantly at the others as they left, a flicker of concern crossing his face.
He worried about falling behind his peers. Still, Dante didn’t voice his concerns, choosing instead to quietly follow Jay’s lead.
After exiting the dome with Dante, Jay immediately put their plan into action. Once outside, Dante used his Fate Points to determine the direction of the nearest Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit. Ten Fate Points were consumed, and a translucent arrow materialized before him, visible only to his eyes, much like the Fate Halos.
Without wasting any time, Jay summoned Storm Eagle MJ, and the two of them took off in the indicated direction. The eagle's incredible speed—soaring at 150 meters per second—left Dante gasping in awe as they streaked across the sky, covering several kilometers within minutes.
Their flight brought them to a massive translucent barrier. From a distance, it appeared invisible, but as they drew near, its presence became clear. Unlike the spherical domes that contained the monsters, the Trial Zone barriers were straight-edged, forming the sides of a massive cube.
Storm Eagle MJ landed gracefully beside the barrier, and Jay approached it with confidence. Placing his hand on its surface, he activated Lv.30║Rule Mastery║to create an opening. His mastery over barriers had peaked at Stage-3, giving him considerable control, but despite his efforts, the barrier remained unmoved.
Realization struck—Trial Zone barriers were several times stronger than dome barriers and required Stage-4║Rule Mastery║to breach. The revelation left Jay momentarily stumped, while Dante stood nearby, his curiosity about the other Trial Zones evident.
Jay turned to Dante. "Is the Fate arrow still pointing in the same direction, toward the barrier?" he asked.
When Dante confirmed, an idea sparked in Jay’s mind. If the system barrier didn’t restrict Dante’s Fate ability, then perhaps his Origin Energy, which far surpassed the power of Fate, might also remain unaffected.
Determined to test his theory, Jay activated INVERSE mode. Before doing so, he instructed Dante to move more than 10 meters away to avoid the scorching steam created by his body’s transformation.
The familiar, searing pain of INVERSE mode coursed through Jay, though this time, it was less intense. The overall stats in his STATUS had reached an overall total of 830, reducing the gap with his LOOTED STATUS, which stood at 1000. The smaller difference made the transformation more bearable.
As his body expanded to a towering 3 meters ⧼~10 feet⧽, the pain began to subside. With a sweep of his arm, Jay dispersed the lingering steam, revealing his massive body.
He channeled bolts of Origin Energy into his right hand, watching as the air around it crackled with power. Slowly, he brought his hand closer to the barrier.
Just as Jay's hand approached the barrier, it melted away like plastic held too close to a flame. The Origin Energy enveloping his hand effortlessly created a small hole, just large enough for his hand to fit through.
However, as soon as he withdrew his hand, the system barrier repaired itself within seconds, regaining its seamless integrity.
Curious, Jay repeated the action, pressing his hand into the barrier again. The same reaction occurred, the translucent material dispersing along the path of his movements. Yet, the barrier swiftly restored itself each time, closing the gaps almost as quickly as they were formed.
Jay watched the process unfold with a satisfied grin, his thoughts brimming with admiration. ‘No wonder Origin Energy is called the true origin of all energies. It never fails to impress.’
He quickly realized, however, that while he could envelop himself entirely in Origin Energy to pass through, it wouldn’t work for Dante. Jay needed him to navigate toward the Grade-4 Spirit Essence Fruit. With that limitation in mind, he decided to test another approach.
Drawing his hand back, he clenched his fist, allowing more Origin Energy to surge through his body. It flowed like a storm, gathering around him in a concentrated burst. The air vibrated with whistling sounds as the volatile energy pulsed and crackled.
Jay then unleashed a punch at the barrier with all his strength, the concentrated Origin Energy enhancing the strike. The barrier didn’t have time to disperse in response. Instead, the sheer force of the energy erupted upon impact with a resounding explosion, shattering the barrier into thin shards across a 500-meter range.
The destruction left a massive hole opening, bridging Earth’s Trial Zone with the adjacent one. The barrier immediately began its automatic repair, but the extent of the damage meant it would take a few minutes to fully restore itself.
Without hesitation, Jay signaled to Dante and strode through the opening. Behind him, Storm Eagle MJ followed, its sharp eyes scanning the new terrain ahead. Dante, keeping pace, crossed into the next Trial Zone.
As Jay crossed through the half-meter-thick barrier, he immediately sensed subtle but significant changes in the environment. Gravity, temperature, and atmosphere all felt different, even though the surroundings—a vast expanse of towering trees and lush grassy plains—appeared nearly identical to Earth’s Trial Zone.
MJ’s voice resonated in his mind. ‘Master, the gravity in this Trial Zone is 1.74 times that of Earth. The temperature is 62 degrees Celsius ⧼144 Fahrenheit⧽, and the oxygen content in the air is only 7%—three times lower than Earth’s atmosphere.’
Jay barely reacted. His rigorous training in the Hypergravity Chamber made the increased gravity feel negligible. The sweltering heat, while intense, only registered as a mild warmth to someone with 200 points each in Endurance and Vitality attributes. However, the reduced oxygen levels posed a challenge—not for Jay, but for Dante.
The moment Dante stepped through the barrier, Jay manipulated the air around him, concentrating more oxygen and forming a cooling buffer to counter the oppressive heat. Dante visibly relaxed as the effects took hold.
Their reprieve was short-lived. A cacophony of growls and roars erupted from both the new Trial Zone and Earth’s Trial Zone. The deafening noise of the shattered barrier had drawn the attention of nearby monsters.
Dante’s voice was tense as he spoke, his face pale with concern. "Jay, there are hundreds—no, nearly a thousand monsters heading our way from this new Trial Zone. Most of them are Tier-1 and Tier-2, but I can sense eight Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters among them. And from Earth’s Trial Zone, seven Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters are also closing in. At this rate, we’ll be surrounded! Should we fly out of here on Storm Eagle?"
Jay noted Dante’s rising panic. Despite witnessing Jay’s strength during the Tier-3 Ogre encounter at the Gathering, Dante couldn’t help but worry. The sheer number of monsters, combined with their limited Spirit Energy reserves, seemed insurmountable.
Jay, however, was unfazed. He shook his head, his voice calm yet firm. "No, Dante. We’re not leaving." As he spoke, Jay transformed his Centauri Kavach from its usual overcoat into full-body armor, seamlessly contoured to his imposing size frame and powerful, muscular build.
He glanced at Dante with a faint smile. "You’ve never seen me fight in this form, have you?"
Dante blinked in confusion. "N-No, I haven’t. But still, this is a thousand monsters we’re talking about—"
Before Dante could finish, Jay cut him off, his tone decisive. "If you had, you wouldn’t be asking me that."
Jay’s words hung in the air, brimming with quiet confidence. Dante swallowed hard, realizing he was about to witness something extraordinary.
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The horde of monsters soon entered Jay’s line of sight. Once they were within the range of║Mind Eye║, it revealed every detail with startling clarity. The sheer number of beasts confirmed Jay’s suspicion—this Trial Zone's Alpha Chosen must have failed to handle the monsters early on, most likely falling during the initial days of the Program.
Jay reached into the Debuffer Ring and retrieved the Stream Wind Sword from its storage space. However, instead of wielding it, he let the blade hover beside him. Both the Stream Wind Sword and Silver Glaive Replica were both too small to be practical while in INVERSE mode. Instead, he planned to use the sword’s skill,║Wind Sheath║, to assist in dealing with the monsters.
He turned to Dante and issued a firm directive. "Stay close to the barrier." With a quick gesture, he sent Storm Eagle MJ to intercept the seven Low-Phase Tier-3 monsters approaching from Earth’s Trial Zone.
Jay shifted his focus back to the advancing horde from the new Trial Zone. He saw this as the perfect opportunity to test the technique he’d mastered after reaching 2% proficiency in Origin Energy.
The first monster to reach him was a Sonic Bat, its massive wingspan nearly the size of a glider. It was the fastest of the eight Tier-3 Low-Phase monsters leading the horde.
Jay had fought a Sonic Bat before on Day-4, albeit a Tier-2 one, so he already had a solid understanding of its species-specific skills. Sonic Bats specialized in sound wave attacks, making their strikes notoriously difficult to evade due to the speed of sound.
When the Sonic Bat opened its mouth, Jay instantly recognized the telltale sign of its║Sonic Wave║skill. Without hesitation, he activated║Isolated Suction║, pulling the creature toward him at high speed. The bat struggled to break free, but failed to do so.
As the Sonic Bat closed the distance, now less than five meters away, Jay folded his right palm, visualizing a sword within his grasp. With a precise flick of his wrist, bolts of Origin Energy surged through his body, concentrating into his palm.
In an instant, a silver sword, five meters long, materialized from the Origin Energy and sliced cleanly through the Sonic Bat, severing it in half. The weapon vanished into thin air immediately after, dispersing back into its original energy form.
To any onlooker, it would have appeared as a fleeting flash of silver in Jay’s palm—imperceptible as a weapon. They wouldn’t know that what they had witnessed was the 'Momentary Materialization Technique', which allowed Jay to temporarily shape Origin Energy into any form he envisioned.
The technique had its limitations—it's duration was as brief as one-hundredth of a second, just 10 milliseconds. However, with Jay’s 200 stats in all five attributes, his perception of time was 20 times greater than that of an average person.
From his perspective, the solidification of Origin Energy lasted a noticeable 200 milliseconds. Still, timing the materialization with pinpoint accuracy to land a hit required incredible precision.
If not for the Grade-3║Precision║, a Variant Category Talent looted from a Hobgoblin Archer before rescuing Dante, such precision would have been impossible.
The cooldown of the technique matched the materialization duration—10 milliseconds—allowing Jay to repeatedly deploy it with barely any delay. This limitation might have been troublesome against a superior opponent in a direct clash, but against the horde of weak monsters before him, it was more than sufficient.
The monsters showed no hesitation, even after witnessing the Sonic Bat sliced in half. Undeterred, they surged forward. Jay leapt into the fray, heading straight into the densest part of the horde while deliberately ignoring the Tier-3 Low-Phase monsters closing in on him.
If he wanted, he could have dispatched the Tier-3 monsters immediately, but doing so might have scared off the weaker ones. Jay saw this as an opportunity to accumulate as many looted stats and skills as possible, and he wasn’t about to let it slip away.
As he landed among the horde, the Stream Wind Sword rotated rapidly around him, creating a secure area within a 10-meter radius that kept monsters from leaping at him.
Simultaneously, he used the Momentary Materialization Technique, materializing a weapon every 10 milliseconds to cut through the horde.
Each weapon took shape based on the distance and position of his targets—sometimes a sword, other times a spear, a chain whip, or whatever else the situation demanded.
With his heightened perception, the monsters appeared to be moving in slow motion. Jay’s every swing was swift and devastating, sending blood spraying through the air as he hacked apart his foes.
Weaker monsters were crushed underfoot, unable to withstand his immense size and strength in INVERSE mode. Despite his success, he lamented the inability to use Origin Energy for projectile attacks. The 10-millisecond duration of materialization made such techniques impractical, limiting his offensive options.
Beyond║Heaven Breaker║and the Momentary Materialization Technique, Jay lacked ways to wield Origin Energy effectively in combat. Over the past few days, he had attempted to use Origin Energy in more versatile ways—extending it like Sword Aura for ranged strikes or manipulating elements and weapon aura.
However, every effort had failed, leading him to conclude that his current 2% mastery wasn’t enough to unlock such advanced applications.
Even so, INVERSE mode gave him access to an inexhaustible supply of Origin Energy stored within║LOOT║, allowing him to sustain his relentless assault.
In less than three minutes, the once-overwhelming horde of nearly a thousand monsters had been reduced to fewer than a hundred.
The relentless use of the Momentary Materialization Technique had taken its toll, leaving Jay with less than 100 Stamina. If he continued, physical exhaustion would claim him before the remaining monsters could be dealt with.
Recognizing the need to shift tactics, Jay stopped circulating Origin Energy and activated the║Wind Clone Barrier║skill he had looted from the Storm Eagle.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.30║Wind Clone Barrier║
⧼Rare Grade⧽:
➢          Harnesses condensed wind to form dual-purpose layers around the user.
➢          Condensed wind layers serve as protective Wind Barriers on the user’s body. When launched at opponents, these layers transform into Wind Clones to attack.
Requirements
●          Grade-4 Wind Innate Talent, Lv.30║Minor Wind Mastery║.
Cost: 100 Spirit Energy per 25 Wind Barriers/Wind Clones.
Duration: 10 minutes.
Wind Barrier Effect: +10% Defense per Barrier ⧼stacks⧽.
Wind Clone Effect: Each Clone deals full-powered physical damage based on the user’s stats.
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Jay expended 380 Spirit Energy, condensing 95 wind layers onto his body—one for each of the remaining monsters. He targeted each monster, sending the condensed wind layers one by one to strike.
The Wind Clones unleashed damage equivalent to a direct punch from Jay. Against the Tier-2 monsters, this was overkill; they died instantly, their bodies unable to withstand the devastating force.
The Tier-3 Low-Phase monsters, sensing the danger, attempted to evade. However, the Wind Clones pursued them relentlessly, delivering the same crushing results. Each Tier-3 monster exploded into pieces, no match for the overwhelming power.
Thanks to the Centauri Kavach’s full-body armor, Jay remained clean, shielded from the blood and gore that erupted in the wake of the clones' destruction. With║Mind Eye║, he scanned the battlefield and confirmed that no monsters were left alive within a 500-meter radius.
Satisfied, Jay activated║LOOT║, directing it at the scattered remains of the monsters. A torrent of notifications flooded his vision as stats and skills poured in, the sheer quantity emphasizing the scale of his massacre.
Jay didn’t bother handpicking the skills. Instead, he let MJ handle the selection, choosing those that would prove useful in the future. Even though he wouldn’t merge with every skill, he looted them all, knowing they might prove valuable in the future.
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Jay reviewed the vast trove of stats he had amassed. The looted stats obtained from the defeated monsters totaled around 15,000. When combined with his existing stockpile, the number rose to an impressive 40,000.
However, the 1st Universe Limit capped the overall stats in his LOOTED STATUS to a maximum of 1,000. Without this restriction, his stats would have soared and placed him on par with a Tier-5 Low-Phase lifeform.
Then, entering INVERSE mode would have rendered him nearly invincible in the Trial Program. Yet, he dismissed the thought as a distant dream and turned his focus toward a new skill that had piqued his interest.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.22║Size Alteration║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          This skill allows the user to adjust their body size freely, ranging from a minimum height of 12 centimeters ⧼~5 inches⧽ to a maximum height of 5 meters ⧼~16 feet⧽.
Cost: 30 Spirit Energy
Duration: 30 minutes
Cooldown: 1 hour
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
This skill came from the final monster Jay had defeated, a Tier-3 ant-type creature. Without hesitation, he merged with the skill, and detailed knowledge about its mechanics flowed into his mind.
Though calm on the surface, Jay felt an inner surge of satisfaction. With this ability, he could maintain his original size even after activating INVERSE mode.
According to MJ, the drastic increase in Jay’s body size during INVERSE mode was a side effect of the sudden stat surge, which clashed with his Grade-2 Physique. The concept of 'Physique' became clearer in his thoughts. A lifeform's Physique determined their survivability, enhancing resilience down to the cellular level.
Jay’s Grade-2 Physique was the result of completing Tier-2 Evolution. It granted increased adaptability to harsh environments, though it was inferior to the Grade-3 Physique, which Olivia, Brandon, and Sergei had attained after their Tier-3 Evolutions.
Their advanced Physiques allowed them to survive extreme temperatures with ease, while Jay and Dante relied on minor adjustments, like increasing the oxygen content in the air, to endure such conditions.
Even so, Jay’s Grade-2 Physique was far from trivial. It rendered him immune to common diseases and would have ensured humanity’s survival against global pandemics after Earth’s assimilation into the system.
After merging with Size Alteration, Jay activated it immediately. His body began to visibly shrink, and within seconds, he returned to his original size. The process was painful, but it was far less agonizing than the torment he usually endured when entering INVERSE mode.
Before activating the skill, Jay retrieved a handful of Grade-3 Spirit and Stamina Essence Fruits from his storage space. Compared to his massive size, the adult human fist-sized fruits seemed no larger than lemons.
Without hesitation, he tossed them into his mouth, consuming them in one gulp. Within moments, his Spirit Energy and Stamina were fully restored.
Even after shrinking, the effects of INVERSE mode remained. His hair was still silver, crackling with bolts of Origin Energy, and his irises retained their brilliant silver hue. After ensuring there were no debuffs to his attributes from shrinking, Jay returned to where Storm Eagle MJ and Dante were waiting.
He spared no attention to Dante, who stood frozen, mouth agape at the aftermath of Jay's one-sided massacre. Instead, Jay’s gaze fell on the lifeless bodies of seven Tier-3 Low-Phase monsters—creatures that had emerged from Earth's trial zone.
With an overall stat total of 830, MJ’s power rivaled that of a Peak Tier-3 High-Phase monster, allowing him to dispatch the seven beasts in less than a minute.
Meanwhile, the hole in the system barrier, which had expanded to the size of a two-story building, was already starting to mend. It would fully recover in another minute or two. Observing the scene, Jay found himself deep in thought.
The only means for him to cross into other trial zones was through the use of Origin Energy, which he could only access while in INVERSE mode. However, with his overall stats in STATUS at 830, he could only activate INVERSE mode 16 more times before those stats caught up with his LOOTED STATUS stats.
Adding to the limitations, the duration of INVERSE mode was restricted to 25 minutes. Each trial zone spanned 100 kilometers ⧼62 miles⧽, so even with║STRENGTH BOOST-III║and║AGILITY BOOST-III║enhancing their respective attributes by 25% for 10 minutes—he would require at least 10 minutes of sprinting to traverse one trial zone.
This meant each activation of INVERSE mode would only allow him to cross two zones at most. Jay hoped he would find the Arch Spirit Essence Fruit within the nearby zones.
While he contemplated these constraints, MJ proposed an intriguing idea. Acting on it, Jay placed his palm against the barrier, just beside the broken section, and used Stage-3║Rule Mastery║to construct his own Rule Barrier within the gap. To his astonishment, it worked—the system barrier did not reject or crush the one he created.
Jay had effectively fashioned a door between two trial zones, a passage only he could open with║Rule Mastery║. Visually, the barrier he created was indistinguishable from the original system barrier. The two seamlessly blended, as both were crafted from the 'Law of Rules.'
Without wasting any time, Jay informed Dante of his plan to move into the next trial zone. He signaled Storm Eagle MJ to carry Dante and follow closely before propelling himself forward using║Isolated Suction║.
At an incredible speed of 200 meters per second, Jay raced in the direction indicated by Dante’s Fate arrow.
After nine minutes, Jay arrived at the border of the system barrier. He unleashed a controlled punch, breaking open a 10-meter hole in the barrier. This time, he used only a small amount of Origin Energy, ensuring the breach was silent and wouldn’t attract monsters from either side.
Fighting them would only waste the precious time he had left in INVERSE mode. Quickly, he patched the hole with a Rule barrier of his own before darting deeper into the second trial zone.
Jay continued to rely on║Isolated Suction║, covering nearly 100 kilometers in the first trial zone and close to half the second zone. However, the repeated use of the skill had drained his Spirit Energy to critically low levels.
He could use it a few more times, but any further depletion would require replenishment with Spirit Essence Fruits. Unfortunately, the frequent consumption of Essence Fruits within a short span would result in a temporary debuff to his attributes. Having already consumed several earlier, he couldn’t risk it again.
This left him with no choice but to sprint. With just over five minutes left before INVERSE mode ended, Jay assessed his chances of reaching the far end of the second trial zone.
The odds weren’t in his favor, especially with the increased gravity of this zone, which was 2.7 times that of Earth. While║Isolated Suction║had allowed him to travel unaffected by the gravity, his running speed was now significantly reduced.
Jay refused to let the setback deter him. The trial zones he could access were limited, and each moment in INVERSE mode was invaluable. Determined to maximize his chances of finding the Grade-4 Fruit, he activated both║STRENGTH BOOST-III║,║AGILITY BOOST-III║simultaneously. His Strength and Agility attributes each surged by 50 stats.
As his muscles quivered from the sudden enhancement, Jay steeled himself and resumed his sprint.
But as he sprinted, the imbalance between his Strength and Agility attributes and the other three caused the state of harmony to dissipate. This loss of balance resulted in worsened control over his body.
Each step he took left small craters in the ground, a consequence of the raw strength propelling him forward at 160 meters per second. Yet even at this speed, it wasn’t fast enough to cover the remaining distance within the time he had left.
Desperate for a solution, Jay decided to combine his║Wind Innate Talent║with Stage-3║Wind Mastery║. This significantly reduced wind resistance, increasing his speed to an impressive 180 meters per second. While it was slightly slower than using║Isolated Suction║, it was fast enough to serve his purpose.
As he raced ahead, Jay detected two lifeforms engaged in a battle with a Tier-3 Low-Phase monster through his║Mind Eye║. They appeared to be Alpha Chosen of the second trial zone. However, Jay didn’t slow down to investigate. His primary objective was clear—create as many barrier entrances as possible while still in INVERSE mode.
When he was just 2 kilometers ⧼1.2 miles⧽ from the barrier, only 15 seconds of INVERSE mode remained. Though his speed could typically cover the distance with ease, the terrain ahead began to slope upwards like a steep mountain, significantly hindering his momentum.
With his enhanced thought processing, Jay rapidly evaluated countless possibilities. In the end, he determined that║Wind Steps║was the only viable option with the limited Spirit Energy he had regenerated over the past few minutes.
╭── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╮
Lv.5║Wind Steps║
⧼Rare Grade⧽
➢          This skill allows the user to condense and solidify air into stable steps that can be formed in empty space. The steps remain intact for a limited duration before dissipating. It grants the ability to create a temporary pathway or platform in mid-air.
Cost: 50 Spirit Energy
Duration: 5 minutes
Cooldown: 50 minutes
╰── ⋅ ⋅ ── ✩ ── ⋅ ⋅ ──╯
Expending 50 Spirit Energy, Jay conjured square tiles of condensed wind within a 100-meter range, forming a direct path over the elevated terrain. Using the wind tiles as footholds, he sprinted with all his strength.
Despite his efforts, as the INVERSE mode timer dwindled to its final second, he was still 100 meters away from the barrier. Refusing to slow down, Jay braced himself, coating his body with Origin Energy, and hurled himself at full force into the barrier.
The impact was so devastating that the section of the barrier between the second and third trial zones shattered, creating a gaping hole that extended over 5 kilometers. The resulting sound was deafening, far louder than when he had broken the barrier of the first trial zone.
The roars from the direction of the second trial zone grew louder, numbers far surpassing those of the monsters Jay had encountered earlier. Simultaneously, he could sense the nearby monsters in the third trial zone converging toward the shattered section of the system barrier.
The third trial zone was unlike the grasslands and towering trees of the previous zones. Water stretched endlessly, resembling a boundless sea. The elevated terrain Jay had crossed at the end of the second trial zone turned out to be a 50-meter cliff, separating the second and third zones along with the system barrier.
Thanks to ﴾Wind Steps﴿, Jay avoided falling into the water as he leaped across the cliff. He stood in midair, hundreds of meters away, observing the situation.
The broken section of the system barrier was massive. Jay estimated it would take at least half an hour to repair, but the monsters wouldn't give it that much time. Within a minute, hundreds of them would swarm the barrier from both trial zones, with their numbers increasing by the second.
Jay couldn’t predict whether the monsters from both zones would clash or join forces, but he wasn’t interested in waiting to find out. He was in no condition to face them.
The moment the system barrier shattered, the duration of his INVERSE mode ended. This plunged him into a weakened state, halving his overall stats in STATUS to 420—barely equivalent to a monster at Tier-3 Low-Phase. His Spirit Energy and Stamina were nearly depleted, leaving him vulnerable.
Storm Eagle MJ and Dante were still five minutes away. Waiting for them in the open air would make him an easy target for the approaching horde, even hundreds of meters above the water.
Without hesitation, Jay dove into the sea, vanishing beneath the surface before the monsters could detect him. As the cold water enveloped him, he sank deeper, blending into the endless aquatic expanse.
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