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Chapter 46  All glory to Thor 

Thor has once again achieved an SSSS-tier completion. This marks the third time within 
three days that Thor has received a global announcement from the Tower of Truth! The 
human race's powerhouses have even grown somewhat accustomed to this, and 
compared to the initial excitement, the public channels are now filled with all sorts of 
bizarre comments. 

"The last SSSS-tier rating felt like it was just yesterday, oh, it actually was yesterday." 

"The Tower of Truth can't be without an SSSS-tier rating, just like the human race can't 
be without Thor!" 

"This round, this round is like a proxy service for Tower of Truth ratings, no SSSS-tier 
completion, full refund!" 

"..." 

Of course, their calmness has a reason. Since the second level of the Tower of Truth 
was contaminated by a demon god, it took some time to purify, delaying the distribution 
of Thor's completion rewards. Everyone gathered together, eagerly waiting for the 
global rewards, and naturally, the conversation still revolved around Thor. Yesterday's 
SSSS-tier rating awarded several powerful limited-time buffs, including epic buffs like 
[Guardian Angel]! Everyone's appetite was thoroughly whetted, filled with anticipation. 

What surprises will today's Thor bring to everyone? 

... 

Meanwhile, Mike also faced a choice. He stood upon the wilderness, with the Tower of 
Truth's notification ringing in his ears. 

"Calculating completion rating and rewards...." 

"[Blessing of Truth] activated, completion rating automatically +1!" 

"Reward obtained, [Stormweaver Mastery Orbs], please select the corresponding 
elements, no more than two." 

Options appeared before Mike: [Wood element], [Water element], [Fire element], [Wind 
element].... According to the previous hint from [Eye of Truth], with a 100% Exploration 
Rate and an SSS-tier completion, Mike could add one element mastery to 



Stormweaver. However, that would be automatically assigned by the Tower of Truth, 
randomly distributed, without considering Mike's preferences! 

But an SSSS-tier completion brought Mike two benefits: 

1. He could freely choose the elements he wanted, allowing for better combinations. 

2. He could add two elements instead of just one, undoubtedly a significant quality 
improvement! 

"The choices are a bit limited, all basic elements." 

Mike pulled out a mirror, admiring his handsome face. 

[You want to admire your handsome face again, okay, I admit you are indeed 
handsome] 

[Alright, alright, testing element affinity....] 

Since he had to choose new elements, Mike naturally wanted to know which elements 
he was more compatible with! Only with higher element affinity could he better utilize 
the class's advantages, maximizing his lightning damage through the interaction of 
various elements. [Top five element affinities are as follows: 

Lightning: 1000% 

Soul element: 110% 

Fire element: 95% 

Wind element: 90% 

Water element: 70%] 

According to the hint from [Eye of Truth], Mike's optimal choices should be [Soul 
element] and [Fire element]. Unfortunately, [Soul element] wasn't an option provided by 
the Tower of Truth, so he had to reluctantly let it go. 

Excluding the [Soul element], Mike had three options: wind, fire, water. 

"The water element's healing, shielding, and endurance are the best choices, but 
unfortunately, its affinity is only 70%, far less than the fire element!" Mike analyzed, 
"Wind, lightning, and fire elements are compatible and complement each other." 

Wind and lightning, lightning and fire, fire and wind, any combination of these three 
elements is compatible! If Mike chose the water element, water and lightning, fire and 



lightning would be manageable, but water and fire are incompatible, making 
coordination somewhat tricky. 

Having made up his mind, Mike made his choice. 

"Confirm receipt of [Stormweaver Mastery Orbs · Wind element] and [Stormweaver 
Mastery Orbs · Fire element]?" 

"Confirmed!" 

The two elemental orbs fell into Mike's hands, and he used them immediately. 

"Class template evolution successful!" 

"Stormweaver (Wind · Fire · Lightning) 

Effects of spells from these three elements +100%, cd times for these elemental spells -
50%!" 

"Learned class skills [Wind Fury], [Ignite]!" 

[Wind Fury (Lv1)]: Enhances the next skill or attack, releasing it twice consecutively, 
buff lasts 6 seconds. During the Wind Fury buff, Wind Fury cannot be used. Mana cost: 
300 points CD time: 6s Unlike [Charge Up], which doubles effects, Wind Fury releases 
continuously. Thus, the effect of Wind Fury is not as significant as the improvement 
brought by Charge Up. However, this is not absolute. [Wind Fury] is superior to Charge 
Up in certain situations. For example,when releasing [Thunderclap Strike], with Wind 
Fury, the first strike could bring the enemy's health below 30%, and the second could 
deal true damage! In such special cases, a single Wind Fury > a single Charge Up! 
But... The greatest use of Wind Fury might be saving time for Mike to stack Charge Up! 
Due to Mike's class, his [Charge Up] skill only works with Lightning skills. Mike could 
completely save half the stacking time by following a combo sequence of [Wind Fury] → 
[Charge Up]*2 → [Wind Fury]... 

[Wind Fury: Some skills are born to be supporting roles, right?] 

[Ignite (Lv1)]: Releases flames to burn a designated target, causing (200 + 
1.5*Intelligence) fire element damage over 5 seconds, also inflicts a grievous wound 
effect, reducing the target's healing effects by 40%, and grants true sight of the target. 
Ignite increases the grievous wound effect by 1% for every ten enemies killed. For every 
hundred enemies killed, the duration increases by 1s, and the damage proportionally 
increases. Mana cost: 200 points CD time: 20s 

So far, the three class skills Mike has mastered—Thunderclap Strike, Wind Fury, and 
Ignite—are exceptionally powerful! Thunderclap Strike provides burst damage, Wind 
Fury shortens the Charge Up time and also offers decent burst and melee capabilities, 



while Ignite supplements continuous damage and adds a grievous wound effect. Each 
skill has its strengths, and they are incredibly powerful. After all, these are the class 
skills of the Stormweaver SSS-tier template! 

Meanwhile, the global announcement rang out again. 

"Congratulations to participant [Thor] for upgrading to [Stormweaver (Fire, Lightning)]!" 

Mike noticed that the global announcement only mentioned [Fire] and [Lightning] 
elements, not [Wind]! 

"Is it because it was an extra option from the SSSS-tier reward that it wasn't 
announced?" 

Mike's eyes lit up, immediately realizing that this situation was hugely beneficial to him! 
Now, the entire human race, even the whole world including the Abyssal Plane, 
received the news in real-time that Thor now masters both fire and lightning! And Mike 
secretly trained in [Wind], keeping it as his ace in the hole. This is something no one 
else could have anticipated! Moreover, hiding the [Wind] element class also adds a 
layer of disguise to Mike's true identity! Mike could easily claim that he primarily 
practices the wind element as a mage. This way, no one would suspect he is Thor, as 
the classes don't match up. This leaves Mike with a lot of room to maneuver, allowing 
him to advance or retreat freely without being restricted. 

The Tower of Truth has once again created a miracle for Mike! 

Under the eager anticipation of everyone, the Tower of Truth announced the global 
rewards for this SSSS-tier upgrade! 

"Participant Thor's SSSS-tier completion of the second level awards all Tower of Truth 
humans the buff [Striving for Perfection]!" 

"Limited-time buff [Overall Enhancement], all attributes of Tower of Truth humans 
+20%, lasts 6 hours!" 

"Limited-time buff [Lightning Speed], Tower of Truth humans' movement speed +30%, 
attack speed +15%, lasts 6 hours!" 

"Limited-time buff [Farewell to Weakness], Tower of Truth humans, upon death, will not 
enter a weakened state when returning to the Core City of Truth, lasts 6 hours!" 

"[Striving for Perfection]: The next time you enter the realm of class change, 
automatically gain a 20% Exploration Rate, with a higher probability of obtaining hidden 
classes and special classes!" 



"The duration of the above buffs only counts within the Tower of Truth! Time will not 
decrease in the real world." 

When the global rewards were announced, public channels, faction channels, and 
national channels all fell into silence! Everyone's eyes widened, staring fixedly at the 
announcement, motionless, even forgetting to breathe! 

Until... the first person began to cheer: "Praise Thor!!!" 

Like the first firework of a festival, it ignited everyone's emotions, and the entire human 
world plunged into a frenzied sea of celebration! Such powerful buff rewards are 
invaluable to the human race, benefiting everyone immensely! Their faces were filled 
with happy smiles, firmly believing in a bright future for everyone! 

In various channels, countless words ultimately condensed into one sentence: 

"All glory to Thor!!!" 
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Chapter 47  Just how far can you go? 

Mike returned to the Core City of Truth. The place was bustling with noise and 
excitement, with everyone discussing one topic—Thor! This time, the limited-time buffs 
were different from the last; they only counted down while inside the Tower of Truth. 
Thus, instead of rushing into the Tower like last time, everyone could leisurely gather 
supplies, familiarize themselves with their skills, and prepare for the higher levels. 

Mike wandered aimlessly through the streets with the crowd, soaking in the lively 
atmosphere and blending in perfectly. When his spirits were high, he would join the 
crowd in shouting, "Long live Thor!" Mike didn't waste much time; his mind was focused 
on organizing the gains from his journey. 

Summoning his attribute panel, a dense array of text appeared before Mike's eyes. 

ID: Thor 

Talent: Eye of Truth (SSS-tier) 

Level: 26 

Class: Stormweaver (Wind · Fire · Lightning) 



HP: 7100/7100 

MP: 8600/8600 

Strength: 386 (+100) 

Intelligence: 565 (+40) 

Spirit: 515 (+30) 

Agility: 364 

Constitution: 231 (+100) 

Luck: 12 

Equipment: Force of Nature (+1) 

Skills: Lightning Arrow, Blessing of Lightning, Charge Up, Thunderclap Strike, 
Windstride Slash, Wind Fury, Ignite 

Status: Lightning Affinity, Lightning Specialization, Fire Element Specialization, Wind 
Element Specialization 

Free Attribute Points: 160 

Killing monsters and bosses on the second level had propelled Mike to level 26, 
significantly boosting his base attributes. Each level also provided 10 free attribute 
points. Remembering he was a mage, Mike evenly distributed the free points between 
[Intelligence] and [Spirit]. As an SSS-tier class template, Mike's attribute growth was 
much faster than others. His level 26 attribute panel was stronger than many level 50 
prodigies! 

This meant Mike could achieve better results in the Battle Soldiers tests, enhancing his 
Battle Soldiers tier! Advancing in Battle Soldiers tier was hugely beneficial for Mike. It 
not only increased his monthly stipend and unlocked more privileges but also allowed 
him to take on higher-level missions. Most importantly, it helped Mike gauge his own 
strength accurately. 

[Eye of Truth] could indeed provide Mike with a theoretical evaluation. In terms of sheer 
damage, Mike, who maximized Charge Up, had an output comparable to a Battle Chief, 
which was Mike's greatest reliance! Even in direct, sustained combat without using 
Charge Up and lightning magic, Mike's strength was no less than a tier six Battle 
Soldier. 

... 



Apart from leveling up and the Stormweaver class template upgrades, the biggest gain 
from this trip has to be the enhancement of Thunderclap Strike! 

Thunderclap Strike, as a scalable damage skill, increased its base damage by 5 points 
with each use. During this instance run, Mike used Thunderclap Strike as much as 
possible, totaling 120 times! Now, Thunderclap Strike's base damage had increased 
from 200 to 800 points, with an additional 2 times Intelligence damage, and Mike's 
current Intelligence was 695 points. 

That is: 800 + 695*2 = 2190 points! With Stormweaver's 100% bonus and Force of 
Nature's 15% bonus, even without using Charge Up, it could deal nearly 4700 points of 
damage! A single Thunderclap Strike from Mike could instantly kill ordinary tier three 
Battle Soldiers, and tier four and five Battle Soldiers would lose half their health from the 
lightning damage! 

Looking at the damage numbers calculated by Eye of Truth, Mike nodded in 
satisfaction. "If [Wind Fury] + [Thunderclap Strike] were used together, it could deal 
nearly ten thousand damage in an instant, enough to instantly kill a tier six Battle 
Soldier!" 

Putting away the attribute panel, Mike casually picked a skill books shop and walked in. 
Buying all skill books and equipment from the same shop could easily expose one's 
identity over time, so he didn't contact Foreskin this time. Mike's needs were substantial; 
he now mastered three elements: [Wind Element], [Lightning Element], and [Fire 
Element]! He planned to anonymously purchase some transitional skill books in Core 
City of Truth. 

Skill books and equipment related to the wind element could be bought from Foreskin. 
Currently, no one knew Thor could also use wind magic, so this wouldn't expose Mike's 
[Thor] identity, allowing him to safely acquire resources through this channel. 

As for the [Fire Element], Mike had just met an expert in fire magic today—Blaze! 
Establishing a friendly cooperative relationship with him would be entirely beneficial to 
Mike. Blaze, a Battle Chief, not only had a distinguished record of military achievements 
but was also fiercely loyal to the human race, always leading the charge in battle and 
never retreating. 

The most important [Lightning] related items were the most likelyto expose [Thor]'s 
identity! Mike decided that from now on, he would only trade with [Wolf's Den] to ensure 
his absolute safety. While this arrangement might seem cumbersome, it was necessary. 

Outside, the earth-shattering chants of "Long live Thor!" and "Praise Thor!" echoed. 
Why? Because in just two days, Thor's two SSSS-tier completions had propelled the 
human race to a new milestone in strength and potential! The more crucial Thor 
became to the human race, the bigger a threat he was in the eyes of the demon gods. 



As the saying goes, "The tree that stands out in the forest is the one that gets cut 
down." If Mike wanted to survive, he needed to not only rapidly enhance his own 
strength but also keep a low profile, hide his identity, and buy time for his development. 
Resources were no longer an issue for him. What he lacked was time to transform 
those resources into strength. Time was of the essence for him now. 

After organizing his thoughts, Mike's plan became clearer: first, purchase a batch of 
wind element skill books to study, then use the newly learned wind element skills to 
participate in the Battle Soldiers tests. 

"Can you get me a copy of 'Low-Tier Wind Shield' skill book, and also 'Wind Blade', 
'Lightness Technique', 'Wind Bind'..." Mike continued to buy several more skill books of 
average tier, spending a total of 80 gold coins. 

"Bro, a wind element mage, huh? I've got some top-notch wind element staffs here, 
want to take a look?" The skill books shop owner was very enthusiastic, having just 
made his biggest sale of the day, and it was clear he was in a good mood. 80 gold 
coins, and this guy wearing a Lone Wolf mask didn't even blink before spending them! 
You should know, these low-tier skill books, although practical, would take an ordinary 
person some time to save up enough money to reluctantly buy one! After all, the price is 
there—a single skill book could cost thousands, even tens of thousands of dollars. 

And the wealthy? They prefer to learn skills that are more effective and look down on 
these street goods. Who else would buy these low-tier skill books like they're picking up 
groceries at the market like Mike? 

"No need for staffs, do you have other weapons?" Mike asked, "Like gauntlets or other 
close-combat weapons?" 

"Gauntlets?" The owner frowned, wondering what this guy wanted with gauntlets. A 
mage learning close combat? 

Despite his doubts, the owner still fetched two sets of gauntlets from the nearby weapon 
store. In the end, Mike purchased a pair of blade gauntlet usable by all classes for 15 
gold coins, which had a very slight armor-piercing effect. This temporarily compensated 
for Mike's close combat output capabilities. 

Mike put on the gauntlets and left under the astonished gaze of the shop owner. "All the 
wind element skill books are learned; now I have offensive capabilities just with wind 
element skills!" Mike had participated in Battle Soldiers tests before and remembered 
that the testing rooms were monitored! James and others had once caused a fuss due 
to a sudden increase in difficulty, forcing Sam to delete the recordings. 

Mike wanted to continue participating in Battle Soldiers tests without revealing his 
identity. He would have to use [Wind Element] skills as much as possible, minimizing 
the use of [Lightning Element] and [Fire Element] skills. 



After making thorough preparations, Mike once again entered the Battle Soldiers testing 
hall. After picking up a number tag and scanning his Lone Wolf badge, Mike was 
directed to the express lane. 

"Manager Sam, a tier one Battle Soldier wants to retake the Battle Soldiers test, his 
identity is Lone Wolf," a man watching the monitors called out. 

For some reason, his boss had instructed them to notify him whenever any tier one 
Battle Soldiers wanted to test recently! 

"What?" Sam jolted, standing up abruptly and rushing to the monitors, his gaze locked 
on Mike's figure. "Does it look like him, can't tell... no ID, no markings... is it the genius 
from yesterday?" 

Sam hesitated, unsure. The man beside him, noticing the extraordinary nature of Mike's 
mask, exclaimed in surprise, "Wow, a golden Lone Wolf at tier one Battle Soldiers, 
that's a first for me!" 

This comment from the security guard caught the attention of many, who crowded 
around to get a better look. As he said, it was extremely rare for a tier one Battle Soldier 
to be a golden Lone Wolf! 

"Move aside, everyone move aside!" Unlike the crowd, Sam's face turned pale as he 
recognized the person's identity, hurriedly pushing through the crowd to emerge from 
the throng. Without a doubt, this was the genius from yesterday! In just one day, he had 
become a golden Lone Wolf! He must report to the Director immediately! 

Sam, desperate to rectify his earlier oversight, dashed towards the Director's office with 
unprecedented speed, wishing he had four legs instead of two. He didn't even bother to 
knock, bursting into the office breathlessly. 

"Director!" Sam gasped, his face drained of color, struggling to catch his breath. 

"What's the matter that you're in such a panic?" The Director, who was in the middle of 
a meeting, scolded Sam after being interrupted, "Sam, how many times have I told you 
to stay calm in situations, to handle things without alarm, and not to lose your 
composure over minor issues?" 

After reprimanding him, the Director offered an apologetic smile to his guest, a gesture 
of politeness. He then turned to Sam, casually picking up his coffee cup, and asked 
nonchalantly, "So, what is it?" 

"Yesterday, that genius came back!" Sam wiped the sweat from his forehead, carefully 
choosing his words, "He's become a golden Lone Wolf now, and he's here to take the 
Combat Power Test again!" 



"Pfft—" The Director spat out his coffee in shock, blurting out, "Holy fuck, really?" 

Sam nodded affirmatively, "Absolutely certain!" 

"What are you waiting for then?" The Director stood up abruptly and headed for the 
door, "The Combat Power Test monitoring for a golden Lone Wolf is highly confidential, 
it can't be accessed on mobile devices, and is unavailable to anyone below the Battle 
Chief level." 

"Let's go to the monitoring room!" Excitement sparkled in the Director's eyes; he was 
exceptionally interested in this mysterious prodigy. "Just how far can you go? Tier two 
Battle Soldiers, tier three?" 

The Director was eager to find out the current strength of this enigmatic genius.  
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Chapter 48  He, has arrived 

"Everyone, put aside your work for a moment." Upon arriving in the monitoring room, 
the Director spoke with a steady voice, "To support everyone's breakthroughs in the 
Tower of Truth, I'm granting a half-day paid leave today." 

"Ah?" Some were slow to react, wondering how such good fortune could suddenly befall 
them. Those who were quick-witted and experienced exchanged knowing glances and 
smiles, guessing the reason behind this sudden generosity. "Probably another genius 
has emerged, and the test monitoring must be kept strictly confidential!" "That's right, he 
used the same excuse last time, didn't even bother to change it, even the pauses in his 
speech were exactly the same!" 

Exchanging thoughts through glances, everyone bowed their heads and happily exited 
the monitoring room with small, quick steps. Who could refuse a paid leave? 

After clearing the room, only three people remained in the monitoring room: the 
Director, Sam, and the Director's guest, a formidable Battle Chief. 

"Blaze, haven't introduced you yet, this is Sam, who has been with me since our corps 
days, and has been under me since I stepped back from the front lines." The formidable 
Battle Chief was none other than Blaze Morrow. He was idle and decided to visit the 
Core City of Truth to catch up over coffee with an old friend and chat. Of course, the 
most important thing—today, it was highly likely that Jessica would come to take the 
Battle Soldiers test! Blaze Morrow watched closely, also to cover up the secret of his 
granddaughter's second awakening of talent. As a veteran Battle Chief, he especially 
understood the value of keeping a low profile! 



But he never expected to coincidentally witness Mike coming for the Combat Power 
Test! "How mysterious is this genius you're talking about?" Blaze Morrow asked 
confidently, without a hint of boasting, "I've seen the world, you know. Maxen 
Stoneheart was in my class. During the entrance test, I even gave him a punch!" 

The Director snorted, "Enough, I've heard that story so many times I'm getting calluses 
on my ears!" Blaze Morrow's proudest moment in life wasn't becoming a Battle Chief, 
but the time he punched Maxen Stoneheart! Maxen Stoneheart, a tier nine Battle Lord, 
the king among Battle Lords! Even a supreme being had taken him as a godson, which 
speaks volumes about his potential and strength! 

"Alright, no more jokes. Maxen Stoneheart only took three days to pass the tier three 
Battle Soldiers test!" Blaze Morrow's gaze moved through the monitor screen to Mike, 
"This kid is also on his third day, right? Does he stand a chance in the tier two Battle 
Soldiers test?" 

Hearing Blaze Morrow's words, Sam and the Director exchanged a look, their 
expressions turning peculiar. The Director, trying to hold back a laugh, said, "Sam, 
enlighten our Blaze Battle Chief, tell him what this genius did yesterday!" 

Sam honestly replied, "Yesterday, he passed the neural response stage of the tier three 
Battle Soldiers test." 

"What?!" Blaze Morrow stood up abruptly, his face a picture of disbelief, blurting out, 
"Bob, you better not be pulling my leg!" 

"Why would I lie? I submitted the report first thing this morning." Bob spoke very 
seriously, "Maxen Stoneheart is indeed fierce, but this young man is even fiercer! I just 
bet with you, this person's upgrade speed is definitely above Maxen Stoneheart!" 

"Enough talk, his test is starting!" Blaze Morrow watched the screen intently, casually 
asking, "Which tier Battle Soldiers test did he choose?" As a golden Lone Wolf, Mike 
could opt for a cross-tier test, which, if passed, would allow him to jump several tiers at 
once. 

"Let me check..." Bob expertly pressed a few buttons, and a number appeared on the 
screen. When the number appeared, the entire monitoring room fell into a deathly 
silence, except for the sound of machinery operating. Everyone's face was filled with 
disbelief, as if a cold wind had swept through their hearts, chilling to the bone. 

Five! This genius had chosen the tier five Battle Soldiers test! As they were stunned, the 
test began... 

"Tier five Battle Soldiers test, why does it feel so easy?" Mike dodged attack after attack 
with ease, even without the help of [Eye of Truth], he could achieve this level. After 
choosing [Wind Element], Mike's mobility was maxed out! Wind element skills, known 



for their agility and speed, coupled with a 100% effect boost, were like giving a turbo 
boost to a sports car! 

Even ordinary low-tier skills, in Mike's hands, could perform like high-tier skills. 

"Windstride Slash!" Mike even had the leisure to try new techniques. He targeted a 
flying knife with Windstride Slash, attempting to move at high speed. His figure passed 
through multiple afterimages, appearing next to the flying knife. It worked! Mike was 
enlightened; Windstride Slash could be usedthis way? In future battles, he could 
completely throw his own flying items or even flying skills, using this method for high-
speed movement! 

The Neural Response Test, which troubled countless people, turned into a playground 
for testing skill effects in Mike's hands. What's more terrifying is that even though Mike 
was just experimenting, he was able to stroll through the test with ease, performing very 
comfortably throughout. The tier five Battle Soldiers test posed no challenge to him at 
all! 

The three spectators watching Mike's test were increasingly shocked. Sam, with a slight 
tremble in his voice, asked, "Old, old boss... are we supposed to be seeing this?" Even 
a fool would now have some guesses about the identity of the Lone Wolf on the screen! 

Just three days! In just three days, he had grown to surpass tier five Battle Soldiers, 
even more formidable than Maxen Stoneheart in his day! Remember, Maxen 
Stoneheart was an SS-tier talent, already among the top echelons! 

Then, the real identity of this Lone Wolf, almost throwing the answer in the faces of the 
three onlookers: Thor!!! It was Thor!!! 

Tap tap tap— Footsteps approached from behind, startling them as they quickly turned 
around. "Lord Shadow Nine?!" Blaze Morrow quickly bowed, saying, "We haven't seen 
each other for over thirty years, Lord, and yet I recognize your figure as if it were only 
yesterday!" 

The newcomer was indeed Shadow Nine! He was a true powerhouse within the 
[Guardian Shadow] organization, ranked ninth, hence the name Shadow Nine! Seeing 
Blaze Morrow there too, Shadow Nine couldn't help but shake his head and sigh. 

"Lord Shadow Nine, why do you sigh?" Blaze Morrow asked, puzzled. He hadn't yet 
reported their discovery of a suspected Thor—almost the most crucial finding! 

Shadow Nine stretched out his thin hand, patted Blaze Morrow on the head with a 
caring look, like a kind elder, and said, "I sigh for you." Blaze Morrow was even more 
puzzled. Sigh for him? Had he done something wrong? 



Shadow Nine continued, "Kid Blaze, do you know? Using memory-sealing curses 
repeatedly on the same target significantly affects the target's Intelligence level." "This is 
the first I've heard of it, but what does it have to do with me?" Before Blaze Morrow 
could finish, his vision suddenly darkened, a cloud of black mist silently enveloping him. 
Even as a peak Battle Chief, he had no chance to resist. 

"What a good kid." Shadow Nine sighed, "If sealed a few more times, I'm afraid he might 
indeed become a fool. Always getting tangled up with this Thor, I don't know whether 
your luck is good or bad, but anyway, let's keep you in the dark a bit longer." 

With that, the black mist rolled back into the sleeves of Shadow Nine. Blaze Morrow, 
Bob, and Sam all lay unconscious on the ground. Only Shadow Nine stood still, staring 
intently at the monitor. When he was alone, a rare fervor appeared on his gaunt old 
face, his eyes seemingly sparking with fire, his thin body containing terrifying energy, as 
if his life was burning! 

"Come on, let me see." "The future supreme being of my human race, just what can you 
achieve!" With that, Shadow Nine's feet burst into a cloud of black mist that shot into the 
console. 

Inside the testing room, Mike saw the entire room suddenly flash red, and all tests 
halted. He looked around warily. A series of notes popped up before his eyes: [Some 
'despicable' old guy has initiated a tier nine Battle Soldiers test—Thor Custom Edition] 
[Next up is a projection left by a supreme being, possessing one-tenth the strength of 
the supreme being in his prime] [You'd better pray you get the projection of supreme 
being Morpheus] 

Seeing this note, Mike asked in slight surprise, "Why Morpheus? Because the supreme 
being [Morpheus] is the weakest?" 

 Of the three supreme beings, Mike had heard the most about [Morpheus], who seemed 
to oversee the rear base on Earth. 

Eye of Truth quickly provided an answer. [Fighting against Morpheus, death is the least 
painful way, even sweet-smelling] Before the battle even started, Eye of Truth had 
already sentenced Mike to death. The notes before Mike's eyes suddenly twisted, the 
text becoming exceptionally blurry. This was the first time Mike had encountered such a 
situation! Although Eye of Truth was sometimes playful, its SSS-tier talent had never 
been lost! 

Finally, the letters coalesced into a few barely discernible words: [He, has arrived!] 
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Chapter 49  Five minutes? There was no need; one move was enough 

The text before Mike's eyes faded, bringing an almost suffocating sense of oppression. 
The entire testing room began to distort. Mike noticed that the walls around him had 
vanished, and unbeknownst to him, he had been transported to a new space! 

The space was filled with mist, obscuring his vision. Directly ahead, a white figure 
appeared, slowly walking towards Mike. The two were not far apart, yet a hazy mist 
separated them, obscuring their faces from each other. 

A congenial voice sounded, "You're early." 

Through the mist, the figure spoke slowly, "Level 60, your second class change, that's 
when you should have come. You are still too naive now. This projection of mine was 
left when I was at level 199, and even at one-tenth of that strength, the gap between us 
is too vast." 

Mike nodded thoughtfully and asked in return, "So, should I leave?" 

"Pfft." The figure chuckled lightly, as if chatting about everyday matters, "Since you're 
already here, why not stay and talk for a while? After all, this projection will dissipate 
after a while. The next time you challenge, you'll face one of the other two." 

Since the supreme being's projection had spoken, Mike continued the conversation, "I 
haven't asked for your name yet..." 

"Ares." The figure revealed its name. 

Mike raised an eyebrow, supreme being [Ares]? According to legend, Ares was a 
warrior who wielded a sword, renowned for his exceptional swordsmanship and 
countless vanquished foes! There were many accounts of Ares in the textbooks. 

At level 200, he had gone alone with his sword to the front lines, slaying thirteen demon 
Battle Chiefs, countless Battle Generals, and Battle Soldiers! With just one man and 
one sword, he held a thousand-mile defense line and repelled a million-strong demon 
army! All demon armies feared Ares, even the demon gods! 

From then on, Ares became famous worldwide, unstoppable on his path, eventually 
achieving the position of the strongest! To sum it up: he was a master swordsman! 



Thinking this, Mike's eyes lit up. With such a melee expert before him, how could he not 
take advantage of learning from him? With Mike's personality, since the projection of a 
supreme being was here, he must gain some benefits! 

"Ares, my classmate is a big fan of yours!" Mike started, and the figure across the mist 
obviously paused. Your classmate is my fan, what does that have to do with you, and 
what use is that approach? You're not playing by the rules, kid! 

"Why don't you give me some skill books, and I'll teach them to my classmate after I 
learn them!" Ares: ...Why wouldn't I just give them directly to your classmate, and why 
are you trying to make a profit as a middleman? Also, you're a mage, why learn melee 
skills? 

Ares seemed to guess Mike's thoughts. This guy, planning to dual-class as mage and 
warrior? Regardless, Mike thought, since he hadn't started fighting with Ares, he should 
seize the opportunity to gain the maximum benefit from him. After all, the identity of a 
supreme being is very prestigious, and he would surely agree. 

"Interesting kid." Ares raised his arm, and an orb flew out from Mike's chest, an 
Inhibition Orb! "This item bears the mark of a demon god, which could deceive even a 
Battle Lord level master smith. Carrying this item on Earth and in the Tower of Truth is 
fine, but if you take it to the Abyssal Plane, it's not a life-saving item but a death 
warrant!" 

As he spoke, Ares pressed his hand downward. Countless black lines were drawn from 
the Inhibition Orb, unraveling like threads from a cocoon. The black lines gathered into a 
mass, continuously changing shape, seemingly nurturing some terrifying monster! "The 
demon god mark has been stripped away and condensed into this monster, roughly... a 
quasi-Battle Chief level in strength," Ares pointed at the black mass before Mike and 
continued, "You've come too early, and your level is too low. Fighting me would be 
harmful rather than beneficial to you. Why not battle this monster instead?" 

"If you can defeat it within 5 minutes, I'll give you a skill book." "Deal!" Mike, pleased 
with Ares' promise, readied his staff to strike. "Hold on a moment, the monster hasn't 
fully formed yet." Using this pause, Ares spoke again, "This monster is at quasi-Battle 
Chief level, with over ten million health and high magic resistance. Its resistance to 
Lightning damage should be about 65%..." 

Ares continued to describe the soon-to-be-born monster, indirectly lowering Mike's 
difficulty. Since Thor's class change to [Stormweaver·Lightning], all demon gods in the 
Abyssal Plane had beenfrantically boosting their resistance to Lightning! They knew well 
that on Thor's path to rise, there would inevitably be a few unfortunate souls 
decapitated, becoming stepping stones for his fame. As long as they stacked up their 
resistance to Lightning, when the time came, the unlucky ones would be others, not 
them. 



Mike, possessing the Eye of Truth, could see all the information Ares was sharing. On 
the other hand, Mike was quite confident in his current output capabilities. Over ten 
million health sounds impressive? With his current setup, a single Thunderclap Strike 
from Mike could deal close to 5000 damage, and with a 30-layer Charge Up, it could 
reach tens of millions in magical damage! 

If his level were to rise to the heights of a supreme being like Ares, a single attack of his 
Lightning magic could inflict damage in the trillions! Even with a 65% damage reduction, 
the output would still be in the hundreds of billions! 

"Almost ready." Ares suddenly stopped; the black mass had now formed into a six-
armed monster, roaring as it prepared to charge at Mike. "You needn't hold back, strike 
with all your might; this place is shielded from any prying eyes." "Remember, solve this 
within five minutes." "Timer... starts now!" 

Bang— The six-armed monster charged towards Mike, its four eyes emitting a terrifying 
red glow. "Thunderclap Strike!" Mike pointed forward with his staff, and a massive red 
bolt of lightning descended from the sky once again, carrying destructive power, 
sweeping everything before it. 

He had already stacked 30 layers of Charge Up, launching Thunderclap Strike as his 
opening move. Boom— After being baptized by the lightning, the monster didn't even 
last 0.1 seconds before it turned to ash! It was over, one move, what more was there to 
say? 

Retracting his staff, Mike looked towards Ares through the mist, casually saying, "Where 
were we in our conversation? Let's continue." Ares: ... Damn, this kid's putting on airs! 
Even Ares hadn't anticipated that a level 26 Thor could one-shot a quasi-Battle Chief 
level monster! Five minutes? There was no need; one move was enough! 

Of course, Ares's perspective was far beyond that of ordinary people. He could tell at a 
glance that Thor's ability to unleash such high damage was due to some sort of buff! In 
other words, while Thor's burst damage was extremely high, his sustainability was 
comparatively average. It was unclear how long it took for Thor to stack up those buffs. 

The mist gently parted to the sides, making Ares's figure clearer. Mike tensed up, 
waiting for what was next. Ares's voice rang out again, but this time, there was a rare 
seriousness in his tone, he spoke formally, "Thor, I retract my previous assessment of 
you, and I apologize for my earlier underestimation." "Now, you are worthy to face me in 
combat!" 
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Chapter 50  This young man has the makings of the strongest 

"Now, you are worthy to face me in combat!" 

These words, coming from the supreme being [Ares], were in themselves an honor. For 
any other young, hot-headed individual, such a statement would likely have set their 
blood boiling, eager to engage in battle immediately. However, Mike remained 
composed and countered, "Can we not fight?" After all, we're all on the same side here, 
and fighting among ourselves can be quite damaging to relationships! More importantly, 
you, at level 199, have already undergone three class changes, picking on me, a level 
26 mage—how is that fair? If it's possible, Mike would rather avoid a fight. 

"Oh?" Ares found this young man before him increasingly interesting and asked, "Why 
not fight?" 

"Supreme beings have always been my idols..." Ares interrupted, "Your classmate's 
idols." "Mine too!" Mike insisted earnestly, his face sincere, making his fib seem almost 
truthful. "How could I possibly strike at my own idol?!" 

"Well said." Ares pointed to the ashes on the ground, "I've helped you strip away the 
demon god's mark and completely removed the lineage restrictions from the Inhibition 
Orb." "As per our earlier agreement, I will give you a melee skill book. If we spar, 
regardless of the outcome, I'll give you another skill book." 

Mike appeared troubled, "It's not about the skill books, it's just that..." Ares laughed, "I 
could have someone craft a melee weapon for you, though you'll need to provide the 
materials yourself." Mike earnestly responded, "I've long wanted to learn from the 
swordsmanship of supreme being Ares, please enlighten me!" His motivation wasn't just 
for the skill books and equipment. He genuinely wanted to learn from a supreme being. 

"I'm flattered, but it wouldn't be fair for me to directly combat you, as my projection is 
over a hundred levels higher than you." Ares pondered, "You attack first, I'll let you 
make one move, and after that, we'll decide life or death." 

At this moment, Mike's demeanor was no longer casual; his expression was dead 
serious. If he really were to fight Ares's projection, with a level difference of over 160, 
Mike would undoubtedly be annihilated instantly! In that case, their combat would be 
meaningless. Letting Mike make one move, Ares was not only testing Mike's ultimate 
output but also giving him a chance! One move—if Mike could defeat Ares's projection 
with it, then it would be considered Mike's victory. If the projection survived, the outcome 
would be self-evident. 



"Agreed." Mike nodded, accepting the challenge. "I'm ready whenever you are." That 
was exactly what Mike was waiting for. "Wind Fury!" "Thunderclap Strike!" Without any 
hesitation, having already stacked 30 layers of Charge Up, Mike initiated with Wind Fury 
followed immediately by Thunderclap Strike. The terrifying red lightning struck once 
more, aiming directly at Ares's head. 

In the entire space, the mist churned, and time seemed to slow down, everything 
moving as if in slow motion like in a movie. In reality, everything happened very quickly. 
Bang— Just below a meter above Ares's head, the red lightning exploded violently, the 
lightning with destructive strength lighting up the sky like a grand fireworks display. 

Yet, Ares stood still, unmoved, not even glancing at the lightning. "Wow—" Mike gasped 
in awe, unable to help but exclaim, "Supreme being Ares, you truly are formidable!" 
After one move, Ares was unscathed, clearly establishing the superior combatant. Mike 
quickly retreated, creating distance between them, buying time for another round of 
Charge Up. 

Ares, however, remained where he was, his gaze on Mike subtly shifting. "It's been 
about ten years since I last used my innate abilities...That strike just now should have 
reached hundreds of millions in damage, touching the realm of a Battle Chief." Ares 
hadn't expected Thor's output capability to be even more terrifying than he had 
imagined! At level 26, surpassing even the Battle Chief in burst damage. Even Ares 
himself couldn't have achieved such a feat in his day! 

As Ares was about to make his next move, his figure suddenly became translucent and 
began to fade. "Heh, energy depleted." In the last few seconds, if he had chosen to 
strike, Mike likely wouldn't have been able to dodge. However, as a supreme being, 
even just a projection, he maintained his dignity. In Ares's heart, since Mike had forced 
him to use his talent, this combat was Mike's victory. 

Before the projection completely dissipated, Ares spoke, "Thor, the items I promised 
you will be delivered to you. So far, you've done well. This world is far more dangerous 
than you imagine. Hide your identity as best as you can, don't let others know you are 
Thor, and focus on strengthening yourself..." 

Ares's voice echoed in the space, the mist slowly dissipating, and Mike found himself 
back in the Combat Power Test room. It felt like waking from a long dream, still too 
stunned to move. 

Mike cautiously surveyed his surroundings, wary of any further surprises. Meanwhile, in 
the Combat Power Test monitoring room, Shadow Nine stared intently at the now static-
filled screen. In fact, when the projection of the supreme being appeared, the monitoring 
had been blocked. 

Shadow Nine saw nothing; he was merely waiting for the final outcome. "A tier nine 
Battle Soldiers test might be too tough for Thor, considering he's only been in the Tower 



of Truth for three days." "Hard to say, SSS-tier talent isn't something that can be 
measured by ordinary standards!" 

Shadow Nine, as one of the strongest forces in [Guardian Shadow] and ranked ninth, 
his position alone spoke volumes. Even for a tier nine Battle Lord like Maxen 
Stoneheart, Shadow Nine could assassinate him with just one move. There are levels 
even among Battle Lords! 

The Star rankings change every year, and new Lone Wolves rise through the ranks. But 
within [Guardian Shadow], the rankings are the result of generations of consolidation; 
for a hundred years, no one has been able to shake Shadow Nine's position! 

And a supreme being, transcending Battle Lords and comparable to deities, is far 
beyond what Shadow Nine could match. Three hundred years ago, Shadow Nine was a 
classmate of supreme being Morpheus! This secret, even among the upper echelons of 
[Guardian Shadow], is scarcely known. 

Having once experienced supreme power, he knew better than anyone just how 
terrifying a supreme being could be! 

The monitor flickered and then returned to normal. Shadow Nine's eyes widened, not 
missing a single detail. When he saw Mike bouncing around alive, his eyelids twitched 
uncontrollably. "How is this possible!" The [Guardian Angel] buff on Thor hasn't 
disappeared, which means... Thor didn't die! 

This thought startled Shadow Nine. A tier nine Battle Soldiers test, a projection of a 199-
level supreme being, even at just one-tenth of its strength, and Thor had survived! This 
was a miracle in itself! 

"This young man has the makings of the strongest!" It was only at this moment that 
Shadow Nine was thoroughly convinced by Thor. He had witnessed the rise of supreme 
being Morpheus, and frankly, the feats Thor had achieved now might even surpass 
what Morpheus had done at his peak. 

"Given enough time, Thor will surely achieve the position of the strongest!" Shadow 
Nine's body was enveloped in swirling black mist, nearly uncontrollable with his 
emotional upheaval, indicating his excitement. 

"My human race is about to birth its fourth supreme being, the dawn is near, the light is 
about to break through!" As Shadow Nine was caught up in his fervor, he caught a 
glimpse of scrolling text at the bottom of the screen. 

"Battle Soldiers test tier nine, passed..." Like a bolt from the blue, Shadow Nine stood 
frozen, his expression blank, his body lifeless like a withered tree. Thor had passed the 
tier nine Battle Soldiers test?! He hadn't just survived under the supreme being's 
projection—he had defeated it?! 



At that moment, Shadow Nine felt his entire understanding of the world had been turned 
upside down. 

 


