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Chapter 1371

The people of the Overgeared Kingdom hadn’t witnessed the process of Grid becoming a god, but they
didn’t criticize Grid.

The people’s faith in Grid was more solid than the faith they poured toward Goddess Rebecca.

They didn’t fully trust the propaganda trying to expose the reality of the gods, but they tried to
understand and respect Grid’s choice in demolishing the statues and temples of Rebecca. The reality of
the angel (Sariel) who only existed in the myths empowered their efforts.

The response from the players was much more positive. Players had long been seeing the possibility of
myth rated items and classes. They weren’t puzzled or suspicious when they heard that Grid became a
god. There was no envy and no jealousy. If someone was to get the title of the first myth then it would
surely be Grid. Yes, the world hadn’t changed. Even Irene tried to accept the sudden change of being
called ‘wife of a god.’

‘However, things are actually changing.’

Grid frowned when he received news of the visit from the Judar envoys. It wasn’t the church’s own
judgment. They came due to a revelation and this raised great alarm in Grid.

‘The gods are paying attention.’

He thought that the gods weren’t interested in the birth of the Overgeared God. It was because Grid
hadn’t seen any reaction from the gods since the disasters occurred in the Overgeared Kingdom on the
day Grid became a god. The gods were silent and didn’t cause a greater disaster as if daring him to ‘stop
the new punishment.” Even Rebecca, who often delivered ‘words’ to Grid when big episodes happened,
was quiet. In particular, the blessings of the gods were still showing an effect.

Based on Raiders’ reaction to the feeble power of a ‘human body,” Grid hoped that perhaps the gods
had decided to overlook it. Yet the visit of the Judar Church’s envoys was enough to shatter Grid’s
expectations.

-So what did the envoys say?
Lee Jeong's training tools that sealed the eyes and hands didn’t completely restrict Grid.
At the fifth ridge of the Chaos Mountains...

The blindfolded Grid was sitting and sewing while the God Hands and Fire Dragon Sword were hunting
monsters with Noe, Randy, the Overgeared Skeletons, and Elfin Stone.

They were able to hunt the monsters in the early or mid 400s without Grid having to come forward. Of
course, the speed was significantly slower compared to Grid hunting directly, but the efficiency didn’t
significantly reduce due to the experience buff given by Lee Jeong's training tools. Additionally, the level
of his pets increased.

-They said they will accept you as a god, but you have to serve Goddess Rebecca like before.
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-And?

-l haven’t met them in person yet.They envoys were caught by the farmers in the fields while doing
religious activities, so they haven’t arrived at the castle yet.Sir Jude went to meet them just now.

-Caught by farmers?

Toban, an official of the Overgeared Kingdom, was the number one paladin of the Judar Church just a
while ago.

Therefore, Grid understood the power of the Judar Church. If the paladins were high ranking enough to
be included in the mission, then they were inevitably great talents. As the believers of Judar claimed,
they might not be at the level of the world’s strongest, but they weren’t inferior to the dukes of the
empire. Yet they were caught by farmers?

Lauel explained to the baffled Grid.

-The Judar paladins are strongest when enough wide area buffs overlap, but there are only five
envoys.They didn’t have enough skills and furthermore, it was the time when the farmers from Reidan
were working.

-Ah...

Grid understood the situation. Farmers from Reidan—they were farmers who had worked under Piaro
for over a year. They had been trained while experiencing all types of harsh labor. Assuming that the
average level of the farmers was 300, the ones from Reidan were close to level 400, and their handling
of farming equipment was comparable to knights. Additionally, there were a lot of them due to their
origin as ‘ordinary people.” Grid asserted that they were one of the best armed groups in the entire
West Continent.

-The envoys of the Judar Church were unlucky.
-Yes...What should | do with them?Just soothe them and send them back?
-Um...

To what extent could he hunt while wearing Lee Jeong’s training tools set? Grid fully tested it and had
decided to visit the Tower of Wisdom. It was to report to Hayate that he successfully completed the
gourmet cycle, as well as to deliver Nevartan’s Necklace to the 3rd Seat, Radwolf. Still, there was no
hurry. He could visit the Tower of Wisdom at any time.

He just didn’t want to change his schedule to meet the Judar envoys. It would be unpleasant to sit face
to face and talk to them. There was just one thing weighing on his mind—Hexetia. Grid wanted to hear
about him indirectly.

-No, | will come back now.

Grid returned to Frontier using the return scroll and then used the warp gate. It was the essence of
magic engineering that connected Reinhardt and Frontier. It was the work of Great Sage Sticks. The
warp gates which had started to be installed throughout the kingdom were expected to grow the
economy by dozens of times and dramatically expand the radius of the Overgeared Guild’s activities.
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“What if | don’t follow the will of God Judar?”
At Reinhardt...

The envoys of the Judar Church had a soulless look on their faces. It seemed the shock caused by the
farmers was great.

“Ah... Of course, God will be disappointed.”

The representative was blank for a moment before belatedly coming to his senses and answering. It was
an unsatisfactory answer from Grid’s position.

“What happens if he is disappointed?”

“Judar is the god of wisdom and health. If you incur the wrath of God Judar, then a plague will occur in
the Overgeared Kingdom.”

“Mly sister is the Saintess.”
“Haven’t you heard? The plague from a while ago has already been handled by my sister.”

“...Even if the Saintess stops the plague, the people who have already fallen ill will lose their intelligence
and the development of the Overgeared Kingdom will be hindered. That poor man is the living witness.”

The representative of the envoys pointed to Jude. They had been escorted by Jude and in this period of
time, they seemed to figure out that Jude was an idiot.

“He was originally like this.”

“There is also Great Sage Sticks in the Overgeared Kingdom. The people who fall ill and lose their
intelligence can be re-educated and brought back to normal.”

The representative shut his mouth. He got the chills at the perfect defense of the Overgeared King, who
blocked everything to the point where it was meaningless when he tried to preach about the fear of God
Judar. At first glance, the Overgeared King felt omnipotent. It wasn’t in vain that he had become a god.

The representative worried about it for a while before finally bringing out his last resort.
“...God Judar said it.”
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“He said that if the Overgeared God refuses his will, then he will take back the blessing.”

It was a threat after all?



Grid smiled in a murderous manner as he checked the blessing of God Judar dwelling in Greed. A 15%
increase in defense—it was a passive that was always maintained. It was a huge buff effect that was
especially helpful for Grid, who had high defense. Rebecca’s Blessing increased the speed of health
recovery by 300%, while Dominion’s Blessing increased attack power by 15%. If he lost all these buffs,
then Grid’s combat power would be significantly reduced compared to now.

“Is the will of Goddess Rebecca and God Dominion the same?”
“The three gods are one, so of course.”

“I received the blessings of the gods because | punished the corrupted Pope Drevigo in the past. Isn’t it
shameful to take away the reward for legitimate work?”

“Please refrain from speaking such disgraceful things. Moreover, fighting for the gods is the obligation of
humans. Calling it work is too much.”

“Why is it the obligation of humans to fight for the gods?”
“Isn’t it a natural duty for humans to repay the gods for their benevolence and care?”

It was too much to belittle the thoughts of the delegation leader as a fanatic. He wasn’t particularly
extreme. Most humans probably had this thought. It was the wrong idea. Gods weren’t as beautiful as
humans thought. It was possible for Yatan to destroy the world every cycle due to Rebecca’s
cooperation. It was unknown why they kept destroying the world, but Grid wanted to deny the claim
that humans existed due to the benevolence of the gods.

However, what was the meaning in arguing with someone who didn’t know the truth? Grid calmed his
frustration and got to the main point.

“I want to ask you one thing. If | follow the will of God Judar... will the treatment of God Hexetia
improve?”

Just then—
“Ugh...!”

The eyes of the representative rolled and turned white. Then a huge presence descended before Grid’s
eyes. The representative slowly rose with a white glow. The name above his head was changed to
‘Judar.’

-Grid,young god born from human desires.Even if you give everything you have to Asgard, Hexetia’s
treatment won’t change.Hexetia is in prison and shall be forgotten and destroyed.

Hexetia was the one who showed the private matters of the gods. If Hexetia hadn’t helped Grid, then all
humans on the battlefield of truth would’ve died in the hands of the angels. The Overgeared God
wouldn’t have been born and the private matters of the gods would’ve been hidden forever. For the
gods, Hexetia was the traitor who weakened the faith in them. They couldn’t possibly forgive him.

Grid confirmed Asgard’s meaning and nodded. “Your blessings... there is no need for them anymore.”

This was the end. God Judar left behind the human body he borrowed and returned to Heaven.



[You have lost the blessing of God Judar.]
[You have lost the blessing of God Dominion.]

Why wasn’t the goddess’ blessing removed? Grid was surprised by the result but he wasn’t pleased at
all. He had no intention of indulging a god’s whim.

“Braham.”

Grid abandoned the gods and visited Braham. A person who built up divinity like Grid—Grid was reliant
on him, who might soon become the god of magic.

“Let’s make a new mineral.”

This was something he had planned for a while. Just as Pagma and Braham worked together to create a
new mineral, Grid wanted to create a new mineral with Braham.

“I'm going to smelt Greed and the divine stone into a single mineral so please forge it with Meteor.”
“...Do you have no conscience?”
Magic forging—it was the most primitive and effective way to apply magic to minerals.

The method wasn’t complicated. He could forge the mineral with magic, not a hammer. However, the
number of times was a problem.

“Do you want me to use Meteor 10,000 times?”
“You can’t...?”
“I can do it. It will just take 27 years and 145 days. Can you wait?”

He hadn’t thought about the cooldown time. Grid’s heart that was excited about the idea of combining
Meteor with items cooled down.

“Is it possible to combine Greed with divine stone?” Braham asked Grid, who had closed his mouth in
embarrassment.

“Yes,” Grid’s expression was full of conviction as he answered.

The 3rd Seat, Radwolf—the survivor of the ancient giant tribe and the one who was praised as a wise
warrior. The fusion of Greed and divine stone wouldn’t be a dream if he could get help from the
individual who gave birth to the magic machines.

Chapter 1372

It would take 27 years and 145 days to use 10,000 Meteors. This meant that Meteor’s cooldown time
was 24 hours. Among all the magics that existed, it was the greatest magic with the largest range. It was
rather strange that the cooldown time was so short.
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‘Even if | try to support Braham by gathering items that reduce cooldown time as much as possible...’

Cooldown time reduction items were very rare. So far, among all the items created by Grid, the only
item that had the effect of reducing cooldown time was the Red Phoenix Bow, but that effect was only
applied to fire type skills. Most cooldown reductions came from titles or skills, not items. Even if he used
all means and methods to get items with cooldown time reduction, Braham had another task of
selecting wearable items.

‘In any case, let’s say | am lucky enough to get items that reduce cooldown time that fit Braham.’

Assuming that the cooldown time of Meteor was reduced by 20%, it would take around 22 years to use
10,000 Meteors. If reduced by 30%, it would take 20 years. Reducing the time further... it was really
hard. 20 years—could he wait that long? It would be very hard to be patient. There was also no
guarantee that Braham could use Meteor once a day as some accidents might occur in the middle.

‘...Won’t | go crazy waiting?’

Grid was seriously worrying about this when Braham emptied the teacups. He leaned back deeply in his
chair and watched Grid with annoyed eyes.

“The Echo grandmother can only use Meteor once every two days.”

Echo grandmother—it seemed to refer to Jessica, the legendary great magician of the previous
generation.

“There is no one in the world who can restore the magic circuits damaged during the release of magic as
quickly as me. Every magician in the world should aim to reach my level, which is the ultimate level. You
are having very useless concerns right now.”

Grid was silent. He couldn’t understand Braham’s words. In the end...
-...What does this mean?

Grid delivered Braham'’s lines to Lauel intact and demanded interpretation. The answer came
immediately.

-It seems that Braham is already enjoying the maximum cooldown reduction effect.
-Ah...

Indeed, this was normal. Braham was the strongest magician in history. Using magic faster and more
often than anyone else was a basic skill for him. The reason Braham could use Meteor once a day was
because he was already enjoying the maximum cooldown reduction effect. It was impossible to reduce
the cooldown beyond this.

“Additionally, Meteor isn’t a suitable magic to attach to battle gear.” Braham’s words continued as Grid
was figuring out the situation. “Meteor is magic using the simple and ignorant principle of drawing down
and throwing the stars from the universe.”



Braham was the only one in the world who would describe the great magic only a few people in history
had used as simple and ignorant.

“It is magic that destroys the area it is thrown at and you’re going to use it? You... are you a great
demon?”

A chill went down Grid’s spine as he imagined himself using a weapon that was forged with Meteor.
Every time he fought in the future, he would devastate the surroundings and eventually be called ‘The
one who makes Yatan cry.’

“Then what magic other than Meteor would be the strongest, most efficient, cool, and great?”
Did it need to be ‘cool’?

Of course. Grid was a king and god. He should be elegant. He had to use cool skills and magic. Braham
seemed to agree.

“Disintegrate.”

Unlike Meteor, which was a physical process to bring down the stars of the universe, Disintegrate was
creating a spear of light using magic power. It manifested immediately and pierced the target with a
great power. The only drawback was that only one target could be designated to be hit, but some
degree of wide area effect could be expected with the ‘penetration’ effect.

“It is powerful and elegant magic.”
Gulp.

Grid swallowed his saliva. He thought about how a spear of light would fall from the sky every time he
swung his sword and his heart was already beating quickly.

Then he became nervous and asked, “It won’t take 27 years, right?”

“It will take 10 years at a maximum and 7 years at the minimum. Disintegrate’s formula means there are
times when it doesn’t deteriorate even when the magic is activated.”

It could be interpreted as ‘there is a probability that it can be used several times in succession.’

7-10 years was something that Grid could endure. Wasn't it normal to wait when legendary great magic
was being added to minerals? If Braham had rated Meteor as the best, then he would’ve waited 27
years.

“10 years... I'll wait.”

“Good choice. As you wait, I'll give you another magic you can use. So come to me as soon as you make
a new mineral.”

Grid’s eyes widened. He overlooked it due to common sense that only one magic could be given to a
mineral. However, Greed multiplied. After making a mineral, he could split it up and secure multiple
magic minerals. One could be granted Disintegrate, while the other could be given magic that Grid could



use right away. The restriction that it would take 27 years to attach Meteor to a mineral was virtually no
problem. Meteor was just an unsuitable magic to be attached to an item.

“Braham, how many magic can you use?”

“There are nine that maintain the form of magic. The remaining 116 magic follow my will and have
abandoned the form and attributes.”

For Braham, magic was like breathing. The ‘way of magic’ that he created and embodied—in other
words, the magic used in the conventional method, were all nine great magics. It was great, but Grid
wasn’t curious about Braham’s greatness. He already knew that Braham was great so this was nothing
special.

Grid asked directly, “So you mean there are 125 magics that can be given to minerals or nine?”

“..125"

“So if | prepare 125 minerals, can you attach 125 magics?”

“Shouldn’t it be in moderation?”

“Yes...”

As expected, asking him to use magic 1.25 millions times was too much, no matter how high the affinity.
‘It is like being stuck in a room for years or decades at worst and forced to do labor....’

Grid belatedly had a guilty conscience. Then Braham said something unexpected.

“It is impossible to use magic without any consumption just because it is attached to battle gear. It
depends on the magic, but most of the magic works by using mana as the resource.”

If resources weren’t consumed when magic or skills were attached to an item, then the dream of
everyone in the world would be to ‘cover their body with artifacts.” Players would be able to use the
power of the magic battle gear to use infinite magic and skills.

“Additionally, some magics can only be activated naturally under certain conditions regardless of the
wearer’s will. It is harmful to covet different types of magic battle gear. Do you understand?”

“Yes, | understand.”

Grid’s heart was moved. If there were no such problems, Braham would’ve used magic 1.25 million
times for Grid.

“In any case... | will give you magic with as few side effects as possible to make the minerals.”

Braham used a ring made of magic to suddenly tie back his hair. He was busy because he had to study
magic, so it was an order to get out.

“I will definitely make a great mineral.”



Braham had lamented that he couldn’t control pavranium in his first encounter with Grid. Looking back
on it, it was natural. It was because pavranium was a work made by Pagma and Braham. Yet Pagma
distrusted Braham just because he was a vampire and monopolized control of pavranium.

‘I will be different from Pagma.’

The new mineral they made would be shared with Braham. He would make Braham overgeared like him.
Grid bowed and was about to leave the room. Just then, the ground tilted by such a little amount that it
couldn’t be measured with a ruler. An ordinary person, no, even those with very advanced senses,
wouldn’t be able to notice the fine shaking that spread throughout the entire body from the tips of the
feet, yet Grid noticed it. Braham seemed to notice it too.

“Perception is twisted.”

The coordinates of all the places were misaligned. If the warp gate was triggered, then someone might
have an accident. They would fall into an unknown place. Braham was the Overgeared minister of magic
and could stop the warp gates working using his authority, but he was still. It was because he knew it
was a phenomenon that would soon stop.

It was as he expected.
[Your powerful sword of the Sword Saint has separated the world!!!]
[The earth god Garion has exerted his power. All things split in half are restored like it was a lie.]

These world messages appeared. In the aftermath of the world being split in half, perception was put
back in place and the coordinates restored. Subsequently...

[Sword Saint ‘Kraugel’ has killed a half-god.]

The news that would make the world boil over arrived. Kraugel, the second person to kill a half-god after
Grid, killed a half-god again.

‘Did Kraugel decided to be completely hostile to the yangbans?’

Kraugel was Grid'’s friend before he was a rival. He was one of the few people that Grid admired. He
didn’t doubt that Kraugel would grow to his level or even surpass him. He thought that it would be quite
annoying for the yangbans who were hostile to Kraugel.

‘It is good. Thanks to Kraugel, | don’t have to worry about the Hwan Kingdom for awhile.’
Was there another ally who was as strong and reliable as Kraugel? Grid’s heart became much lighter.

* %k %k

Grid immediately visited the Tower of Wisdom. There was no need to delay. He planned to deliver
Nevartan’s Necklace to Radwolf and increase affinity to get the moon night iron and Radwolf’s help in
creating a new mineral.

“What is it?”



Radwolf cocked his head. He seemed baffled by Grid’s abrupt visit. It seemed he completely forgot that
he asked Grid to retrieve Nevartan’s Necklace. No, he probably didn’t expect anything in the first place.

“l brought the necklace.”

“Necklace? What necklace?”

“Nevartan’s Necklace?”

“Eh...? Really? Did the Great Robber of the Red Night agree to a deal? Really?”

Based on this reaction, why did he give the quest...? Grid wanted to ask, but he held back. The presence
of the giant magic machines lined up in Radwolf’s workshop made Grid polite.

Chapter 1373

The wise giants—the ancient civilizations boasted far-advanced technology and mystery. Modern people
couldn’t imagine or understand the principles.

‘Hah... He really brought me Nevartan’s Necklace.’

The 3rd Seat, Radwolf, had particularly good knowledge and insight among the few survivors of the
giants. His knowledge might be considerably biased because he had been stuck in the tower for
centuries, but he could be certain of one fact based on various circumstantial and grounded facts.

The Great Robber of the Red Night—this hateful thief would surely rob Grid and steal his treasures
without Grid being aware of it. However, a reversal happened. Grid came back after succeeding in a
trade with the great robber. Not only was he aware of the great robber’s approach, but he also
managed to persuade the great robber.

‘He could’ve subdued with force... no.’

The mental image of the great robber resembled his cowardly personality. The great robber was able to
hide his existence in his mental image and it was possible to wipe out his spirit without having to go out
of the mental world. It was impossible to subdue him with force when he could disappear like the wind.

“This... it is genuine.”

He had wondered if the great robber had scammed Grid. Radwolf suspiciously appraised Nevartan’s
Necklace and clicked his tongue. The necklace was undoubtedly genuine.

“What deal did you make with the great robber?”

The great robber was a unilateral predator. It was possible for him to steal Grid’s treasures secretly. So
why make a deal...?

“That...” Grid started to explain. He told the story of the outside world to Radwolf, who was confined to
his workshop and rarely interacted with other people.

“Hah.”Radwolf marveled when he learned of the events of the Drasion raid. “That thief likes you.”
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“..It seems so?”

Grid didn’t want to have a good interpretation of the person who stole Hexetia’s Short Sword, but he
couldn’t deny it. The great robber was friendly to Grid from the start. He appreciated and respected Grid
for developing transcendence from a young age.

“Giving him the short sword... you did a good job.”

Hexetia’s Short Sword was a dangerous object just like the Great Robber of the Red Night claimed. The
owner of the sword was destined to be monitored by the gods. The only person who could deceive the
gods’ eyes was the Great Robber of the Red Night. If Grid had insisted on keeping ownership of the
sword, then the tower would’ve stayed away from Grid.

The tower wasn’t hostile to the gods, but they didn’t intend to be exposed to the eyes of the gods. Some
of the tower members had long doubted the tendencies of the gods. However, the tower judged that
dragons were more dangerous than gods.

“Well... you’ve worked hard. Sir Hayate will advise you anyway, but let me say a word in my old age... |
hope you don’t make a mistake just because you are intoxicated with the status of a god.”

Radwolf had lived a really long time. He had witnessed quite a few people who claimed to be gods or
were revered as gods. Their ending mostly wasn’t good. The majority of them became drunk on the faith
and walked the wrong path, only to be punished by someone. Even if they walked the right path, they
ended up as a short myth for a challenger.

Despite being the main character of a myth, the weak human body was good food for someone. The
representative predators were the childless specter, the Gale of the Great Forest, and the Mountain
King of Grenier. The Mountain King of Grenier became a recluse after he attacked and was defeated by
Muller, but the childless specter and the Gale of the Great Forest were still alive.

The childless specter, a lich king, had existed for more than 1,000 years. A human being who gave up on
being a human and chose immortality in order to explore the ultimate magic. This was very normal like
other liches, but the actions he showed were different. He collected myths. They were just the short,
small myths of humans, but the person who devoured a few of them was enough to be called a
monster.

A collection of contaminated elementals, the Gale of the Great Forest. Tainted by the madness of
Raiders, who ate the root of the world tree, it was born and angrily floated through the forests. It gained
reason and wisdom at one point and started also collecting myths for some reason. Fortunately, it had
eaten fewer myths compared to the childless specter, but... it was very difficult to deal with because
there was no ‘tangible existence.’

“You should know it well after meeting the tower members and the Great Robber of the Red Night.
There are really many unknown strong people in the world. Additionally, many of them are seriously
twisted. They aren’t all cute like Biban. It is common for them to be trash, assholes, and sons of a
bitches. In particular, be wary of the childless specter, the Gale of the Great Forest, and the recluse of
Grenier. If you act too conspicuously, you could become their target.”



It didn't fit with the wild impression he gave, but Radwolf was a scientist. He distinguished, understood,
and judged things according to knowledge and ethics, without being governed by instincts or emotions.
So even worse than Biban... Grid felt sorry for Biban, but this seemed to be a realistic evaluation.

‘The childless specter, the Gale of the Great Forest, and the recluse of Grenier...”

The ones Radwolf told him to watch out for must be dangerous without any exaggeration. Grid
remembered these names and nodded. Then Radwolf threw Nevartan’s Necklace roughly into a drawer.

“...You are keeping it quite roughly.”

Radwolf had already said that Necklace’s Necklace was nothing more than a simple souvenir, but Grid
hadn’t expected it to be handled so roughly. The desire to get the necklace back was simply out of pride.

‘Short sword...”

Looking at Radwolf’s attitude made Grid miss Hexetia’s Short Sword even more. Radwolf saw his
dejection and coughed before finally pulling out his gift.

“Here, take it.”
[The moon night iron has been acquired as a quest clear reward.]
[Affinity with the 3rd Seat, Radwolf, has increased by 50 as a reward for clearing the quest.]

"Gasp...”Grid’s eyes widened and his heart shook. Being fascinated by beautiful metals was a
blacksmith’s instinct. A silver metal—it wasn’t as bright as mithril. Rather, it was dark.

‘Is it sucking in the light...?’

The moon night iron was a mineral that blocked the ‘status’ of the target. The reason why the magic
machines’ fists could pierce a dragon’s scales was due to the armor made from the moon night iron.

‘If I mix the moon night iron and divine stone with Greed...’

The strongest metal that made self-judgments, moved on its own and neutralized transcendent beings
would be born. Grid’s cheeks were turning red with anticipation when he heard a voice.

“Stop.” Radwolf read Grid’s intentions and shook his head. “The reason | didn’t discuss fusing the moon
night iron and insane dragon iron, even after knowing you have the insane dragon iron and can control it
completely, is because fusing them is impossible.”

The moon night iron was a mineral that grew in the lands of the ancient giants. Now that the land of
giants was destroyed, new sources of moon night iron were no longer available. Before discarding the
old model magic machines, he had to recover the moon night iron. It was because the amount of moon
night iron was so limited it needed to be recovered and re-used.

The reason why Radwolf didn’t discuss the fusion between the insane dragon iron and moon night iron,
when he wanted the proliferation of moon night iron ore than anyone else, was because the
compatibility between the insane dragon iron and moon night iron was too poor.



The insane dragon iron absorbed the madness of Insane Dragon Nevartan and became a metal with the
proliferation ability. It was a metal derived from the insane dragon. It had the worst resistance to the
moon night iron.

“Ah...”

Why didn’t Radwolf discuss fusion with the moon night iron despite admiring Greed which was created
by mixing the insane dragon iron and pavranium? Grid belatedly realized it and became gloomy.
Fortunately, the disappointment wasn’t great. It was because he heard Radwolf’s explanation just
before his expectations reached the peak.

Radwolf suggested as Grid was trying to adjust his heart, “The moon night iron is a metal that only
exerts its power if it is kept pure, but it isn’t very durable. It is much more durable than steel or mithril,
but it doesn’t have infinite durability like pavranium or divine stone. Eventually, it will be destroyed.”

This was why it became more and more precious. Radwolf’s ancestors couldn’t stop worrying about the
limited quantity of moon night iron. The land of giants fell and the source of moon night iron was
destroyed, so it was natural for Radwolf to obsess over the moon night iron.

“The moon night iron is really inappropriate for armor. It just accelerates the consumption.”

Radwolf’s eyes scanned the eight magic machines lined up in the workshop. The elbows and hands,
knees and feet, as well as the horns and shoulders—the armor made of moon night iron only covered
these parts. The luxury of covering the entire body of the magic machines with moon night iron couldn’t
be enjoyed even by Radwolf, the owner of the moon night iron.

“Since ancient times, the moon night iron has been rare and precious. Even before | was born, my
ancestors had to think about ways to efficiently use the moon night iron.

Radwolf moved his hands through the air. It was a movement similar to the majestic commands of a
maestro. The eight magic machines responded to the command. The magic powered weapons opened
their eyes at the same time.

The eyes of the magic machines flashed in different colors according to the dragons’ attributes. The
magic machines stepped forward at Radwolf’s command and pulled out different types of weapons. A
sword, a spear, a single-edged sword, a bow, a rod, an iron whip, a gun, and a pair of knuckles—all of
them were weapons made out of the moon night iron.

Grid realized it. The elbows and hands, knees and feet, as well as the horns and shoulders—these were
all areas that could be used as weapons.

“My ancestors made weapons using the moon night iron and | agree with their judgment. You shouldn’t
be frustrated and disappointed with the moon night iron. Instead, you should use it to make weapons. It
is a weapon that can even pierce and kill a god.”

Grid had vowed to make a divine sword. However, he became ashamed of his determination when he
saw Hexetia’s Short Sword. He questioned if he could make such a sword. However, this wasn’t the case
anymore. Grid’s eyes burned with passion.

Chapter 1374
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The moon night iron—Grid’s reward was small in size compared to the outstanding achievement. To be
honest, if he knew from the beginning that fusion between the moon night iron and Greed (insane
dragon iron) was impossible, then he would’ve asked to receive at least three moon night irons.
However, the deal was already over. It was too late. He would be rejected even if he asked for it.

‘Unfortunately, it can’t be helped.’

He tried to soothe his heart, but it hurt. One lump of moon night iron weighed 800 grams. Once
smelted, it would be reduced to 600 grams. Grid’s favorite type of weapon was a longsword, but it
would be hard to make a longsword out of 600 grams of metal. The volume and center of gravity of the
sword would be disappointing. In other words, it couldn’t be a luxurious product.

‘l also have to ask Braham to forge it separately.’

Since fusion of the moon night iron and Greed was impossible, the magic forging had to be done on the
moon night iron separately. This would take away a large amount of Braham’s time. He couldn’t help
asking Braham for a favor, but he felt very sorry.

“Hrmm...” Grid thought for a while before holding an intangible sword in his hand. It was a virtual sword
that was the exact same shape and size as Hexetia’s Short Sword.

‘Link, Kill, Wave.’

He grabbed the sword. Grid performed the sword dance on this assumption and his movements were
maghnificent. The thousands of tens of thousands of repetitions of movements formed a unity with his
body and soul. It was a beautiful and flowing sight that anyone would see and be fascinated with.

The mouth of the 3rd Seat, Radwolf, twitched. ‘It has gone beyond Pagma’s level.’

It was Pagma before signing a contract with Baal. He used the yangbans as a negative example and took
on the mission of protecting the weak, but he gathered strength using any means and methods. He was
a strong man who remained a legend.

However, compared to Grid, his level as a blacksmith and swordsman were low. The difference wasn’t
the so-called talent. It was unreasonable to evaluate Grid as a genius when Pagma was born a yangban.
Of course, Pagma’s talent was above Grid’s talent. The only reason why Grid could surpass Pagma...

‘It is the difference of being alone or together.’

The heart of the red phoenix, the shell of the black tortoise, and powerful magic—the materials and
abilities that Grid integrated were difficult to obtain without someone else’s favor and help. It was a
glimpse of what Grid had been doing so far. Unlike Pagma, who distrusted others and was alone, Grid
achieved symbiosis by trusting others. Therefore, he was able to get help from others. It was just like
helping Radwolf and receiving the gift of the moon night iron.

As Radwolf was thinking this, Grid analyzed the problems of the short sword. ‘The attack distance of a
short sword is too short. The range of the sword dance is reduced.’

The range of Link and Kill was shortened. Compared to when he was using the longsword, he needed to
take one or two steps forward to make it easier to hit the target. However, Grid didn’t favor such close-



quarter combat. Since he could use magic and the God Hands, it was naturally more advantageous and
efficient to secure an appropriate distance to fight.

‘No... this isn’t necessarily the case any longer?’

Grid had learned Lee Jeong's fists and grappling techniques. Mixed Throw Strikes and Turning the World
Upside Down. These two skills could only be used by approaching the target and they caused stiffness
and stuns. In particular, in the case of Mixed Throw Strikes, the next linked skill could be activated
without any movements.

Of course, this was on the premise that the target was stiffened due to Mixed Throw Strikes, but if this
condition was achieved, the five fusion sword dances could be linked without any preliminary actions.
Grid could pull out the highest DPS in close combat.

‘Yes... in the future, | should prefer close range combat.’

In close range combat, the effectiveness of a short sword was higher than a longsword. He needed to
get used to short weapons. Grid made this judgment and eliminated his regrets. He pledged to create
the strongest short sword that was close to Hexetia’s Short Sword using the moon night iron.

‘Then someday, surely—’

He would save Hexetia. It was impossible to do right now, but it was a goal that must be achieved. He
couldn’t turn away from the benefactor who was in a crisis from saving him and his precious people.

“Radwolf, thank you for presenting me with the precious legacy of the giants. | will use this treasure
without shame.”

Grid had a firm heart as he stared straight at Radwolf. Radwolf was astonished by his gaze.

Grid, like Saharan, the founder of the empire, was a person who had the power and force to dominate
the earth at any time. However, there had never been such violent ambition in his eyes. It was clear that
he harbored an ideal high enough to put Saharan to shame.

‘There is a reason why Sir Hayate is attached to him.’
Radwolf smiled and nodded. “Yes. | hope the moon night iron will help you.”

Radwolf was speaking in a gentle tone without even knowing it. His brother, the 2nd Seat, Fronzaltz,
would be surprised to see it.

%k %k %k
“Congratulations on becoming a god.”
At the top of the Tower of Wisdom...

Hayate, whom he met after a long time, greeted Grid with a smile as always. Grid’s expression was
uncomfortable at the polite greeting. “l wonder if it is something worth being congratulated on.”

Grid hadn’t wanted to become a god. The desires of the people and Sariel made him a god.



“l am afraid.” In the past, the reason why Grid didn’t evolve into a half-god was because he didn’t want
to be hostile to the gods. Now he became a god instead of a half-god and he was destined to one day be
hostile to the gods. “Some people won't like it.”

“Is it Chiyou?” Hayate also knew Chiyou. Among all human beings, Hayate was the one who received the
most attention from Chiyou. A god who wished to be destroyed so he prayed for the birth of a god killer.

“Yes...”

“Come, have a cup of tea.” Hayate sat down with Grid and poured a cup of warm tea. A refreshing scent
entered through Grid’s nose and cleared his mind.

Hayate watched Grid drinking tea and opened his mouth a moment later, “I understand the fear you
feel, but you don’t have to regret becoming a god. You know that a true god comes from the aspirations
of human beings. It isn’t something that can be achieved just because you want it. What is the point of
regretting becoming a god naturally? Additionally, it was Asgard’s decision to treat you as an enemy, not
yours. It would be better to become a god with greater potential.”

It made a lot of sense. Asgard was already hostile to humanity even before Grid became a god. It forced

Grid to treat Asgard as an enemy. Grid didn’t become hostile to Asgard because he became a god. They

were destined to be hostile in the first place. It was a good thing that people worshipped Grid enough to
make him a god.

“Additionally, you are still qualified to be a god killer.”
Grid’s eyes widened. “I see... is it because | only have the status of a god?”

“Yes. You haven’t evolved into the race called a god yet. If the people’s aspirations pile up and
accumulate, you will become a god killer before becoming a complete god... you will evolve into an
absolute being with divine status. You aren’t at a stage to worry about your relationship with Chiyou.”

“I see...” Grid recalled Chiyou’s lonely eyes and sighed with relief. Grid wanted to help Chiyou even if it
meant killing him. It was because the favor he received from Chiyou was too great.

Hayate smiled when he saw Grid’s heart. “You... are really beautiful.”

“Huh?” Grid doubted his ears. Grid felt a crisis to his chastity and moved back while Hayate added, “Your
heart.”

“...I'just have a personality where | can’t stand debts.”

A beautiful heart—it was an embarrassing compliment for Grid, who had been twisted for more than
half his life. He couldn’t raise his red face. Then Hayate added something else, “If you need strength
someday, then tell me. | will help you.”

“...Huh?” Grid once again doubted his ears and was so shocked he dropped his teacup.

The 1st Seat of the Tower of Wisdom. The only Absolute human in existence. Dragon Slayer, the dragon
killer Hayate. He would help Grid after being away from the world for so long...?



“Aren’t you someone who won’t get involved in worldly affairs?”
“Of course, | won’t get involved in the work of the world.”

Hayate stopped the teacup and tea that Grid dropped in the air and returned them to their original
position. It was the state of moving objects through the air.

“However, is Asgard part of the world?”

“u 11”

Grid got goosebumps. He felt a huge pressure from Hayate’s eyes which were normally always mild. It
felt like he was facing a great mountain covering the sky because the sky wasn’t very high.

“The reason why the tower has been fighting dragons for so long is to defend the world. We have been
guarding humanity with the conviction that dragons are the greatest danger to the world. Yet this time,
it is the gods threatening humanity, not a dragon...”

Grid felt distinct emotions from Hayate—it was an unquestionable outrage.
“l, the tower, am disappointed in the gods. | have no intention of letting them go.”
IIGulp.ll

Grid’s heart thumped. The tower members—he was extremely excited at the thought of rescuing
Hexetia right now with them. However, he soon calmed his heart. Asgard was a territory that couldn’t
be invaded without ‘permission.’It wasn’t a place to barge in even if he had enough strength right now.
Additionally, he hadn’t figured out the strength of Goddess Rebecca and Martial God Zeratul. It wasn’t
time yet.

Hayate’s thoughts were the same. “First, build your strength. For the time being, it would be better to
live the same life as before while looking for opportunities.”

“...Is there no way to get stronger faster?” Grid raised a pure question.

It was his honest heart that he wanted to become stronger quickly as a larger battlefield approached.
Hayate shook his head. “It is enough if you are the same as you are now.”

They were words that acknowledged and respected the path Grid had walked on. These short words
warmed Grid’s heart. Grid abandoned his anxiety, rose from his seat, and bowed respectfully. “Thank
you very much.”

“Thanks to you, the gourmet cycle went well. | should be thanking you. | look forward to seeing you
again.”

Chapter 1375
Three months passed...

‘If I connect Link with Kill, it will help increase the attack power.’
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Damian, whose identity changed from the Rebecca Church’s pope to Overgeared God Church’s pope,
had grown tremendously over the course of three months. He had already created the two fusion sword
dances and he could sense that his fighting power had risen dramatically.

Illck.ll
Pierce with Kill and dig into the gaps with Link.

Damian, who was pressing the field boss with a fusion sword dance also used by Grid, hurriedly set up
his shield. The boss’ fist, that had a steel-like wood tied to it like a gauntlet, crushed Damian’s shield.
Damian lost his balance due to his bent knees being unable to stand the pressure and literally rolled
forward.

Vantner clapped and laughed when he saw Damian crawling under the boss’ crotch. “Haha! It is really
unsightly!”

“He just wants to live. What’s wrong with that?” Jishuka scolded Vantner before pulling the bowstring
and aiming at the back of the boss’ head. No matter how hard, wood was wood.The wood attribute boss
couldn’t withstand the arrows of the Bow Saint filled with the breath of the red phoenix. The boss
roared and writhed as it attacked blindly. Damian avoided their blind attacks, hid behind Vantner, and
recovered his breath.

‘It’s difficult because | can’t move while the motion of Link is maintained.’

Link was an attack that swung the sword dozens of times in one second. During that one second, the
user’s legs must be grounded and stuck to the earth. In order to effectively utilize Link, it was necessary
to show such overwhelming attack power that the target couldn’t think of counterattacking, or to have
enough defense to ignore the target’s counterattack. It was just like Grid.

Damian had changed classes and his overall stats weakened, so it was difficult for him to properly use
Link. He would be in danger if he was hit by the opponent while using Link. In short, it meant he would
lose if he was hit. Of course, this was a story when fighting bosses with relatively high specifications.
Unfortunately, all bosses of a similar level had higher specifications than Damian.

“This isn’t going to work. | will quit before the next boss.” Damian determined that he was currently
unfit to take part in a raid.

It was the laughing Vantner who grabbed Damian, who was leaving the party in order to not cause any
inconvenience. “Don’t be like that. Let’s do it together.”

It was the privilege of those skilled in each field to join the raid team. Raid team members exclusively
hunted some bosses that respawned across the entire territory of the Overgeared Kingdom. They
devoted a certain amount of the items to the guild and received money distributed to them in return. It
was a pretty excellent source of income. It allowed them to accumulate money while preventing unique
items from leaking outside.

“You are now an Overgeared Guild member. We should make money together.” Vantner persuaded
Damian. The other Overgeared members nodded in agreement.



However, Damian refused. “l don’t want to collect the distributed gold without doing anything. |
appreciate your kindness.”

It was a matter of pride. It was unacceptable for Damian, who was a famous ranker since the early days,
who took part in every National Competition and he served as the leader of a mega-power called the
Rebecca Church, to become a so-called ‘distribution freeloader.’

“Tut. You can join at any time. I'll wait for you.”

Vantner read Damian’s heart and gave up on persuading him. He just wanted Damian to recover quickly
and regain his confidence. Damian replied with a smile before returning to Reinhardt.

‘Money... | need money.’

Damian grasped the most intrinsic problem of the Overgeared God Church paladin. It was that the
protection of the Overgeared God didn’t directly increase stats but rather increased the effect of items.
For those with very powerful items, the protection of the Overgeared God was more helpful than the
protection of any other god. However, this wasn’t the case for a vast majority of people.

Ordinary people still called rare items ‘graduation items.” Unless there was considerable financial
support, it was impossible to obtain a unique item that matched their level every time. Therefore, most
people were satisfied with rare items and it was difficult for rare items to have a dramatic increase in
effect when receiving the Overgeared God’s Protection. This was the realistic suffering of those without.

Damian was desperately experiencing a pain that was difficult for rankers, especially those of the
Overgeared Guild, to feel.

‘I have to hurry and pay off my debt...’

Damian’s withdrawal from the Rebecca Church proceeded without any problems. From the moment the
pope was killed by Rebecca’s angels, the Rebecca Church distrusted Damian. There was no reason to
stop him when he said he wanted to leave on his own.

Yes, Damian left. He put down the crown symbolizing the pope, the cloak of blessing, and the holy sword
that symbolized he was the greatest pope in history. He returned everything he owned as pope and left
empty-handed.

However, the Rebecca Church demanded more from him. They warned that everything he could enjoy,
and everything he could become, due to being the pope, should be handed in. They said, ‘It can’t be
helped. We have always been grateful to you and respect you, but it has nothing to do with this
incident. You are the one who did the wrong thing. Taking away what you own instead of executing you
for betraying the goddess is the last courtesy for you.’

Those damn guys confiscated all of Damian’s assets and placed a negative number at the bottom of his
inventory.

-159,885,103 gold.

It was a debt. It was a huge 160 million debt. In yen, it was 20 billion. This didn’t mean that the profit
gained from serving as pope was so great. Damian had never abused his position for his selfish desires.



The reason for his debt was the three Rebecca’s Daughters, including Isabel. The Rebecca’s Daughters
whom Damian took away with him had an astronomical value to the Rebecca Church.

Damian was angry, but... it was bravado. In any case, he became a debtor.

‘I'm glad | could keep the items | received from Grid, but...’

They were old.

Apart from his shield, the rest were items purchased a few years ago, so higher level items were needed.
“Hah...”

It was customary to provide the materials and a small fee when asking Grid to make an item. Recently,
Grid was refusing the rewards, but Lauel accepted them separately and placed them in the treasury. It
was based on the theory that the closer they were, the more accurate the calculations should be.
Damian and the Overgeared members agreed. In the first place, there was no problem with the
procedure because the Overgeared Kingdom’s treasury was like Grid’s personal safe.

‘I can grind and get the materials for the item, but | need to pay off the debt first if | want to be able to
afford the production fee...

Every time he killed a monster or sold an item, the gold was automatically sent to the Rebecca Church. It
meant he couldn’t even touch his money until he dealt with the minus balance.

“Hah...” He could only sigh. He couldn’t brag about having a negative balance in his inventory and he felt
frustrated with the hardships that he couldn’t tell to anyone.

‘If | participate in the National Competition in this state, it will be hard to win a medal... It can’t be
helped. Let’s sell my house first.’

He regretted that he bought a house that was too big while living alone. Life in a luxurious mansion was
often lonely. He should remember his original intentions. Go back to the days when he played games in
a small room.

“...Huh?” Damian was calming his heart when he hesitated because he couldn’t enter the temple.
Thousands of people were gathered in front of the temple. There were so many people that it reminded
him of the time when the Overgeared God Church was first established. Recently, the number of visitors
was greatly reduced due to the recognition that the Overgeared God Church was a ‘religion for the rich,’
so what was going on?

“Ah...” Damian was feeling confused when he identified the cause. The statue of Blacksmith Khan, that
was said to be ordered by Grid a few months ago, stood proudly at the entrance to the temple. The
statue of Khan smiled kindly like he did in his life and it was larger and more prominent than the statue
of Grid, the master of the temple. It was a glimpse at Grid’s heart.

“Khan...” Damian’s heart was moved. He recalled the way Khan treated him kindly and missed him
deeply.

‘Please be happy in Heaven.’



“Damian?”

n ?'”

Damian was praying at Khan’s statue when he looked back at the voice calling his name. It was a familiar
face. It was the program PD for a famous Japanese broadcasting station. He was the only who insisted
that Damian was a traitor and Grid’s puppet by subtly editing in only the scenes where Damian praised
Grid.

“Aren’t you happy to be able to serve Grid in a dignified way now?”

The PD smiled and approached Damian, who was frowning. It felt unlucky every time he saw this PD’s
face. Damian asked without changing his expression, “Why are you here?”

“l heard rumors that a statue of Khan was built at Grid’s temple so | came to cover it. Doesn’t this seem
right, but is actually wrong? Does Grid want Khan to become a god? Haha.”

"What is so funny?”

“It is funny. It was funny to hold a press conference to get revenge when an NPC died, but now to even
deify one... at this point, it might be a type of mental illness. Oh. Don’t make such a scary expression. I'm
not scolding you for dating an NPC. I'm just laughing. Why are you so angry?”

“Just stop it.”

Damian held back the words he wanted to spit out. Damian was about to turn around when the PD
asked him, “Do you know a program called Player 55?”

Player 55—a survival audition program that selected 55 potential or already famous rankers to be
watched, cheered on, and be sponsored by the broadcasting station and viewers. The top three players
who received the most sponsorship from viewers could have broadcasting stations and various
companies behind them as a sponsor.

The program was done with the intent of making the best player in Japan and boasted a tremendous
audience rating.

“l don’t know it.”

“Aish, how can you not know the program that the media is talking about every day? Seeing that you are
pretending not to know it, you must know it is a program that | made.”

“I really don’t know...”
“You know, yesterday the final winner was decided as Zelos.”
“Oh, |