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I did not doubt that Chirs had already noticed that the Nyon rope was made using the 
common-grade ingredient but the question was whether he figured out which common-
grade monster tree's bark fiber was used to create the Nyon rope.  

The fibers used to create Nyon Rope were badly damaged by its creator, so much so 
that it was enough to drop the grade of the item created. The species of the Tree 
monster was hardly recognizable through the fibers of the rope.  

Why was it important to recognize which tree monster's bark fibers were used to create 
the Nyon Rope? It was because different tree monsters' bark fibers have different traits. 
Unless you can recognize the with tree monster the bark fibers belong to you cannot 
recognize the various traits of the bark fiber used to create the Nyon rope. Without 
knowing all the possible traits and skills one could find in the Nyon rope, how could one 
use it efficiently to create a remarkable card?  

Thanks to my soul pupils I did not have much difficulty recognizing which monster tree's 
bark fiber was used to create the Nyon rope. It was an E-rank, common-graded, Human 
Flesh Tree monster. The tree monster is popular for having a bark that resembled the 
flesh of a human. That was because this grew from the corpse of a human.  

In some dungeons where these trees are found the seeds of these trees germinate in 
the corpse of the fallen adventures and once they have sucked all the energy and 
nutrients from the corpse they take root in the ground for survival however, they cannot 
grow unless they feed on more human or monster corpse.  

Being able to find which monster tree's bark fibers were used to create Nyon Rope 
based on the horrible state of the fibers used to create Nyon Rope was already an 
achievement but being able to derive the traits of the Human Flesh tree monster from 
the degraded fibers of the Nyon Rope, now that was a challenge.  



Come to this point, I could not help but wonder if Southern Card Creationist Association 
used the Nyon Rope as some kind of test or if it was just a coincidence. Either way, I 
was looking forward to seeing if Chris has noticed this.  

Placing the Nyon Rope and Common Core on my grimoire's card creation page I turned 
my attention to the Bloody Veins, they were not actual human Veins but the veins of a 
G-rank, mortal-grade, grass-type monster, Vampiric Grass Blades. The veins of this 
grass monster's haulm were blood red in color and they allowed the grass monster to 
track their prey by tracking blood, paralyzing, and sucking the blood from their victims.  

The Vampiric Grass Blade monster had no consciousness and was incapable of 
mobility. However, their long blades moved in 360 degrees even though their roots were 
rooted to the ground for life.  

Even though the Vampiric Grass Blade monster did not have the consciousness to 
actively search for their victims, their sharp and pointy blades had the ability to trace 
blood and move in that direction. So when a monster or human passes by them the 
blades immediately gets active and uses their sharp edges and pointed tip to cut and 
poke the passing victim while paralyzing their victims.  

Once they immobilized their victim, all the blades of the grass monster poke into the 
victim's body and start sucking on the victim until there are no fluids to suck from them.  

What this monster lacks in terms of consciousness and mobility makes up for them by 
making use of blood tracing and paralyzation ability. Despite their low rank, they were a 
menace in the dungeon, especially to the bleeding adventures and monsters. Since 
they grew in groups and have a sort of connection with each other that resembled a 
hive mind. 

Unlike the Nyon rope which needed a keen eye to uncover its true potential, the bloody 
veins were pretty much straightforward. However, now the question was how to use 
Nyon rope in combination with Bloody Veins to create an excellent card.  

I had a few ideas in mind which mostly took advantage of the fact that Nyon Rope was 
created using a common-grade tree monster's bark fibers. Thinking of the best possible 
card that would help me win the challenge by a landslide, I was left with two ideas to 
choose from,  

1. Blood Tracing Lasso  

2. Blood Binding Lasso 

Though the names of the two ideas that I had shortlisted were almost the same, the 
abilities they showcased were entirely different.  



The Blood Tracing Lasso would be able to track and bind the target based on the blood 
sample feed to it. This idea for the card mostly focused on the abilities of the Vampiric 
Grass blades.  

While the Blood Binding Lasso wound enters the body of the target through an open 
wound and binds them from within their body. This idea for the card mostly focused on 
the abilities of the Human flesh tree monster whose brak fibers were used to create the 
Nyon Rope.  

Both ideas were good and enough to win by a landslide by themselves but if both ideas 
were used to create a single card, then I will not only win the challenge but also have 
created a good item card that many card creationists would not mind adding to their 
arsenal, especially the adventures.  

Yet, why did I not think of doing that from the start, that was because of the time 
constraint. The time used to create the final card was also one of the judging factors in 
the challenge.  

No, matter how good the card I create was, if I create it even a few seconds after Chris 
has created his card, it would not be in line with my idea to be the undisputed winner in 
the eyes of the audience.  
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When it comes to card creation I have made a point to do my best and create the 
perfect card. I was going to do the same right now. As for the time constraints, I decided 
to face it as always, by dividing labor between myself and my mutated souls.  

However, there was a problem with this tactic as one of my slave consciousness was in 
the World Seed nurturing the excellent-grade phantom sword mushroom spawns I was 
growing. Having planned to go all out for the creation of the card, I decisively 
summoned back the slave consciousness from the World Seed card.  



Then while my three slave consciousnesses transferred the soul pathways of the 
Bloody Veins and Nyon Rope into the common core, I and Hive AI came up with the 
most efficient plan to create a card that was a combination of both the Blood Tracing 
Lasso card and the Blood Binding Lasso card. After a few thousand simulations run by 
Hive AI, we came up with the best recipe for the creation of the combination card and 
how to plan for the division of labor between my mutated souls and me.  

While I used Hive AI to separate the soul pathways responsible for blood tracking, 
Vampirism, Paralyzation, and pseudo-consciousness in the Vapamiric Grass Blade 
monster from the soul pathways of the Bloody Veins, I had my mutated souls use the 
Hive AI to recover the soul pathways of the damaged brak fibers of the human flesh tree 
monster used to create the Nyon. Such that I will be able to extract soul pathways of 
abilities related to the human flesh tree monster from the soul pathways of the Nyon 
rope.  

Why did I give my three souls' consciousnesses a single job, to recover the damaged 
soul pathways of the fibers used to create Nyon Rope? That was because recovery of 
the soul pathway was a very tedious, energy-consuming, and timing-consuming act. So 
I assigned three men to this task so that they could share the burden and complete the 
recovery of the soul pathways three times faster.  

One had to understand that by recovering the soul pathways of the fibers used to create 
the G-rank, Mortal-Grade, Nyon Rope, I would be able to return it to its original rank, E-
rank, Common-grade, Nyon Rope. This recovery process would have been faster if I 
had Wood Wisp cores and essence at my disposal but this was the challenge I did not 
have the luxury to use them instead I had to use my soul energy to recover the soul 
pathways.  

By the time I was done with segregation of the soul pathways responsible for blood 
tracking, Vampirism, Paralyzation, and pseudo-consciousness in the Vapamiric Grass 
Blade monster from the soul pathways of the Bloody Veins my mutated souls had 
already recovered the damaged soul pathways of the Nyon rope and had already 
started their second labor. 

My mutated souls were right now separating the soul pathways that allowed the Human 
flesh tree monster to germinate and take root in the human body from the soul 
pathways of the brak fibers used to create the Nyon Rope. Because I was going use 
this ability to grant the lasso I planned to create the ability to bind the target by entering 
and taking root in their body.  

pαndα---noνɐ1,сoМ Meanwhile, I used the remains of the Soul pathways of Bloody 
Veins and Nyon Rope to create a new rope that would be strong enough to house the 
various abilities I planned to grant it. I achieved this by combining the soul pathways of 
the fibers of Bloody Veins with the fibers of the Nyon Rope i.e. the soul pathways of the 
brak fibers of the human flesh tree.  



The soul pathways of both these fibers were about 95 percent match to each other. 
Therefore, it was not hard to find the right combination to combine the soul pathways of 
these two fibers such that the resulting Rope will not only have high tensile strength but 
also be able to carry the various ability I planned to add to it.  

By the time I was on creating the base soul pathway arrangement for the Lasso item 
card, the mutated souls had also completed their second labor.  

Now all I had to do was add the soul pathways of the various abilities I had collected 
from the Vampiric Grass Blade and Human Flesh Tree monsters to the base soul 
pathway arrangement in such a way that the resulting card should have near-perfect 
durability and lost star rating possible.  

Thanks to the thousands of simulations conducted by Hive AI I did not have to waste 
time thinking of an accurate soul pathway arrangement. It had already generated the 
most efficient soul pathway arrangement for the item card. All my mutated souls and I 
had to do was follow the recipe to the dot, then I will have created the card with near-
perfect card durability and minimum card rating.  

With with everything laid out for us by the Hive AI, I and my three slave 
consciousnesses began to carefully add the soul pathways of abilities like blood 
tracking, vampirism, pseudo-consciousness, etc, to the base soul pathway 
arrangement. Once all the abilities were added, I checked on the pseudo-
consciousness, to see how astute it was.  

The pseudo-consciousness was the ability of the Vampiric Grass Blade monster which 
allowed it to use its abilities like blood tracing and paralyzation to trap and feed on its 
prey.  

I was granting pseudo-consciousness to the lasso-type item card I was creating so that 
it would be able to use the blood feed to it to track and bind the target.  

After little scrutiny, I found that the pseudo-consciousness ability of the lasso will only 
allow it to become an extension of the user's body, something like a whip but on its own, 
it was only good for binding the target and nothing else.  

Considering the ingredients I had at my disposal this was already the best I could do 
unless I used my mastery of the blood rule.  
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Considering the ingredients I had at my disposal this was already the best I could do 
unless I used my mastery of the blood rule but I could not use the blood rule to enhance 
the capability of the card was about to create as the use of the Ego Gem was against 
the rules of the challenge.  

That was because possessing an ego gem or the comprehension of a card apprentice 
in a particular rule did not define their mastery of card creation and it would go against 
the fairness of the challenge.  

Different card creationists comprehend different sets of rules and their meaning, the 
random set of ingredients provided to the participants for the challenge might favor the 
rules comprehended by one of the contenders but not the other. Turning this challenge 
in to ramble rather than a show of one's mastery of card creation. Therefore the use of 
ego gems and rule power was banned in the challenge.  

Instead of worrying about what could be, I went through the newly created soul pathway 
arrangement in the common core and then tugged on the soul pathway of the common 
core that turned it into a card.  

Soon my grimoire let out a brilliant light and then a card floated out of it before landing 
back into it. Seeing this the crowd gasped in shock as most of them did not think that 
the silver milk fraudster would be the first one of to finish creating the card. But nobody 
dared to make noise in order not to affect Chris's state of mind but their collective gasp 
was already enough to distract him, however, Chris did not let that little incident affect 
him. Showing that his mind was more stable and concentrated than regular card 
creationists.  

Seeing Chris was nowhere near the compilation of his card creation. I felt like I had 
overestimated Chris's capabilities. I guess I was giving more credit to his origin card 
than I should be. 

How do I know about Chris's origin card? I had my super brain card hack into his golden 
grimoire the movement I learned that he using a high-level disguise to hide his identity. I 



did that to uncover his true identity but learning his true identity I stayed to gather 
information on all the cards he had equipped hoping to find clues about the time-related 
ability that he had displayed.  

Turns out the time-related ability that Chris used was the skill of his origin card, 
Ancestral Inheritance. Chris's origin card was very peculiar. Therefore, I did not dare to 
underestimate him but I ended up overestimating him. Even though Chris's origin card 
was capable he had to be capable to utilize it. I failed to take that into consideration.  

[Card Name: Ancestral Inheritance 

 Card Type: Origin Card 

 Card Rank: -/- 

 Card Rate: -/- 

 Card Durability: -/- 

 Card Effects: The card allows the user to inherit all the knowledge and power of their 
ancestors depending on the user's realm.  

When the user is in the card grandmaster realm they will be able to display all the 
knowledge and power their ancestors had during the card grandmaster realm.  

Additional Effects: Ancestral Knowledge, Ancestral Talent, Ancestral Ego Gem  

Caution: The user can develop mental erosion with overuse of the card's ability. 

Note: Strong mental strength can help user resist the mental erosion. ] 

Ancestral Knowledge: This skill gives the user access to all the knowledge of their 
Ancestors knowledge when in the user's realm.  

When the user is in the card grandmaster realm they will be able to access all the 
knowledge their ancestors possessed during the card grandmaster realm.  

Caution: Continued use of this skill cause mental erosion.  

Note: Higher the mental erosion greater the command of the user on their ancestor's 
knowledge. Strong mental strength will help user resist the mental erosion.  

Ancestral Talent: Users can inherit the talents of their ancestor's talents based on 
mental erosion.  



Note: Higher the mental erosion greater the chances of the user inheriting the talent of 
their ancestors. Strong mental strength will help user resist the mental erosion. 

Ancestral Ego Gem: The user can use the broken runes of their ancestor without any 
constraints and limitations.  

Note: Higher the mental erosion greater the control of the user over their ancestor's 
broken runes. Strong mental strength will help user resist the mental erosion. 

Chris's origin card was the second origin card I had come in contact with that would 
bring him closer to death the more he uses it, the first one was Corey's grandfather's 
origin card. At least Chris had a choice and could use mental strength to resist the side-
effects of his origin card but Corey's grandfather did not even have that luxury, he had 
to act to wimps of his origin card or face penalty.  

With the entire knowledge of his ancestors at his disposal, I had no choice but to take 
Chris seriously but it seems Chris could not make complete and efficient use of his 
ancestor's prowess because of his origin card's side-effect, mental erosion. I was 
surprised to see that Chris could control mental erosion despite equipping multiple 
cards that would enhance his mental strength.  

I guess this was because of the baptism that came every time he broke through a 
realm. The baptism seems to have enhanced the side-effect of his origin card along with 
its other abilities. I could only think of this reason to explain why Chris could not use his 
origin card efficiently despite equipping various rare-grade mental strength 
enhancement cards.  

But I decided not to judge Chris's capability quickly and hold off until I saw what kind of 
card Chris ends up creating. After a good five minutes, Chris's grimoire illuminated with 
a brilliant light marking that he had successfully created the card.  

After creating his card Chris turned his sight towards the boy, only to find that he had 
finished creating his card before him, causing him to frown.  
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eαglesnᴏνel "Folks, now that both the respected card masters have finished the 
creation of their cards. Now let them show their card and talk about it briefly for the 
judges to proceed to grade their cards," the announcer declared to the crowd then 
turning to me he added, "Master Wyatt, you were the first one to finish so will you 
choose to go first or yield the opportunity to Master Chris?"  

I signaled to the announcer indicate that I yield the opportunity to Chris as I felt that he 
would not have the confidence to display his card after I have shown mine. 
Understanding my signal the announcer turned to Chris and said, "Master Chris, the 
stage is yours."  

Chris's face was ugly as until now in the challenge he was the one to finish the card 
creation first and he always would choose to yield the chance of displaying their card 
first to his opponent. Now that the exact thing was happening to him he did not like it 
one bit. Not to mention he felt that after he displayed his card the fraudster would not 
have the guts to display his card and directly choose to give up to save himself the 
embarrassment.  

Chris was so angry with the way things turned out that he did not bother to mask his 
true feelings. He could not spare thoughts on such petty things when not only was his 
original identity exposed by the Southern Emperor but a card soldier had created a card 
faster than him using the same set of random ingredients. Adding salt to his injury was 
that he did not know how much faster the card soldier had created his cards than him.  

The only thing that kept him sane right now was the thought that the card soldier did not 
notice that the mortal-grade Nyon Rope that was given as a random ingredient for the 
challenge was created using common-grade Tree monster bark fibers.  

Why was Chris so sure that his opponent did not notice that? It was because if his 
opponent had noticed it then he could not possibly create the card faster than him. 
Because nurturing the soul pathways of ingredients without external help took a lot of 
energy and a long time. Considering the time it took for the card soldier to create his 
card, even if he noticed the discrepancy in Nyon Rope he chose to ignore it choosing 
the fast creation time over the grade of the card he was creating.  

Chris, himself, would not have been able to nurture the soul pathways of the Nyon Rope 
so fast if not for the special technique he learned from his ancestor's knowledge. 
Knowing that a regular card creationist did not have access to such special techniques 
Chris felt the Card Soldier was wise for having chosen the fast creation time over the 
grade of the card.  

Think of this Chris's raging emotions finally calmed down. Then adjusting his facial 
expression, he connected his card to the auction house display array formation, which 



was used to display auction items to the audience. Now he was going to use this array 
formation to display the card info to the audience while giving a brief explanation and 
demonstration of the card. 

"Fellow card apprentices, I present you E-rank, Common-grade, Coiling Rope item 
card," Chris announced as the display array formation of the auction hall displayed his 
card and its info through huge holograms on each corner of the auction house.  

Seeing that the card Chris created was of E-rank and Common grade as he advertised 
the crowd gasped in great shock. Then they turned noisy discussing the miracle that 
Chris had achieved, creating E-rank, Common grade item card using G-rank, Mortal-
grade ingredients. The influencer went as far as to dub it the miracle of the century in 
their views. They would not have been only if not for the discrepancy with the grade of 
the Nyon Rope used to create the card.  

The crowd had grown wild, they had forgotten about the challenge between Chris and 
the Southern card creationist association because creating higher-grade cards with 
random lower-grade ingredients was not something even the Diamond grade card 
creationist could achieve.  

Dimond grade card creationists could achieve similar results if they had a lot of 
experience in creating a said card and high mastery over the said card's card recipe. 
However, being able to create higher-grade cards with random lower-grade ingredients 
on their first try was not possible even for the Dimond grade card creationists. Because 
being able to achieve that would require card creationists to have complete knowledge 
of soul pathways and soul pathway arrangement of the random ingredients used to 
create the card. Not to forget the compatibility of the random ingredients with each 
other. If the random ingredients did not get along like ice and fire, it would require more 
than a miracle to use such ingredients to create a card of a higher grade than the grade 
of the ingredients used.  

This was the reason why the crowd had grown wild and required the announcer to come 
forward and calm them down while reminding them of the challenge between Chris and 
the Southern card creationist association, "Folks, I know Master Chris's achievement in 
card creation is huge but please do not forget that why we are here."  

Listening to the announcer the crowd finally calmed down, however, still some whispers 
could be heard. Especially the influencer who was telling their viewers that by creating a 
higher-grade card using lower-grade ingredients Chris was the undisputed winner of the 
challenge and there was no way the card created by the silver milk fraudster could 
outshine Chris's card.  

While most of the audience and viewers were excited for Chris, the southern part of the 
audience and viewers were not. They too like the influencers felt that the results were 
already determined and there was nothing the Silver milk fraudster could do to change 
them. 
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[Card Name: Coiling Rope 

 Card Type: Item Card  

 Card Rank: E-Rank, Common-Grade 

 Card Rate: 4-stars 

 Card Durability: [89/100] 

 Card Effect: the item Coiling Rope binds the target determined by the user with the grip 
of the E-rank monster. 

 Additional Effect: Bind 

 Note: the Coiling Rope will bind any that touches it and will only release with the user's 
command.]  

While the crowd was celebrating the feat achieved by Chris, I went through the card info 
of the Coiling Rope item card created by Chris.  

Honestly, I was disappointed by the Coilin Rope item card. What disappointed me more 
was the fact that Chris did not add extra abilities to the item card so that he could 
increase the grade of the item card. Due to the time constraints of the challenges he 
had chosen to focus on the grade of the card he was creating instead of its applications 
and uses.  



It seems I had indeed overestimated Chris's mastery of card creation because of his 
peculiar origin card, Ancestral Inheritance.  

Don't get me wrong, the Coiling Rope item card was a sound card and I would have 
respected its creator had it been created by a regular card creationist but it was not. I 
was excepting more from some with ancient knowledge of card creation at his disposal. 
I guess the Mental Erosion side effect of Chris's 'Ancestral Inheritance' origin card was 
limiting him from showcasing its full potential. 

I had a solution to the side effect of Chris's origin card, My calamity daughter gem. I 
wonder if he would be open to it.  

Yes, I was planning to add Chris to my calamity daughter gem collection. His origin card 
was too good to pass on as it held all the Ancient knowledge and history of the card 
world from the point when the first card apprentice was born in Chris's maternal family.  

What appealed to me most about Chris's origin card was its additional effect Ancestral 
Ego Gem, which allowed him to inherit and use the broken runes of his ancestors 
without any side effects asides from the mental erosion of course.  

Hacking into Chris's grimoire I had already gone through all the cards equipped in it and 
none of them had time-related abilities or teleportation-related abilities, yet Chris had 
displayed both kinds of abilities, this could only mean that he gained these abilities 
through the broken runes of his ancestors that he inherited from his ancestral ego gem.  

Asides from Cortney, my calamity daughter gem, and me, Chris was the third person I 
know with a mutated ego gem. I created my mutated ego gem using the dungeon 
calamity seed and Viltronian core, as for Cortney, Bloodette's involvement while forging 
her ego gem had led to the mutation in it as for Chris he had gained it through his origin 
card.  

This discovery made me realize that there may be more mutated ego gems out there 
and maybe I wasn't the first to create a mutate ego gem.  

eaglesnovɐ1,сoМ Back to the topic, since Chirs's origin card had mutated his ego gem 
into the ancestral ego gem then could it mutate his divinity when he forges one during 
the card semi-demigod realm? I had little knowledge about divinity so I refrained from 
making bold guesses but I believe anything was possible and it was best to keep an 
open mind.  

With Chris's card grandmaster realm and golden grimoire, he would be helpless against 
my calamity daughter gem but the question was how do I implant my calamity daughter 
gem into Chris without looking suspicious. Since the auction was filled with high-realm 
card apprentices, I decided not to act until Chris was taken into custody by the Southern 
Capital authorities.  



Maybe later, I can use Myriad Devil transformation to disguise into a pebble or 
something and visit him in the prison to implant the calamity daughter gem in him. 
Calamity daughter gem was my biggest secret, so I chose to be very careful and not 
take any unnecessary risks when using it.  

"Ladies and gentlemen, I am sorry to disappoint you but I did no miracle, the reason I 
was able to create an E-rank card using G-rank ingredients because one of the random 
ingredients provided to use was actually E-rank but had degraded to G-rank due to its 
damaged soul pathways," after the crowd finally calmed down Chris came clean and 
cleared the misunderstanding knowing that it will come sooner or later. Therefore, 
decided to come clean, act humble and gain a reputation as an honest person. Which 
was quite easy thanks to his opponent's reputation of being a fraud.  

Even a bunch of thugs and conmen who stand up against the Devil will be considered 
heroes, so Chris who was up against a fraudster had easily gained the reputation of 
being an honest person.  

With the sudden revelation made by Chris the audience and the viewers were confused 
as they could hear what Chris was saying but not understand what he was implying. 
Seeing the perplexed look of the audience, Chris briefly explained how the Nyon rope 
provide them was created using the brak fibers of an E-rank monster but its grade 
degrade as the creator was lousy and had damaged the soul pathways of the Nyon 
rope causing its grade to decrease from Common grade to Mortal grade.  

With Chris's explanation most of the audience and viewers finally understood what he 
meant. Though the crowd was disappointed that their previous assumption was wrong 
soon the card creationists among the audience and viewers began to explain how hard 
and tedious it was to repair damaged soul pathways. They commenced and praised 
Chris for repairing the soul pathways of the Nyon rope and creating an E-rank card with 
it.  

Once the audience and viewers finally understood what Chris had achieved in a limited 
time their earlier disappointment vanished and replaced with admiration. The influencer 
began to use it as a reason to defend Chris for creating his card five minutes slower 
than the silver milk fraudster. 
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Basking in the admiration of the audience, Chris glanced at the Silver Milk Fraudster 
and subtly let out a sneer. Since the start of the challenge, Chris had never considered 
the fraudster a threat except for the Southern emperor backing him. However, the fact 
that the card soldier was able to finish creating his card five minutes faster than him 
came as a shock to him. Which was enough for him to see the card soldier with 
hostility.  

Briefly explaining his card, Chris then called volunteers from the audience to 
demonstrate the effect of his card, Coiling Rope. Following the choice of the referee two 
card scholars quickly took the stage, one equipped the item card while the other 
assumed the role of the target.  

"E-rank, Common grade, Coiling Rope item card," the Card scholar summoned the 
coiling rope and then threw it at the other Card scholar under the watchful eyes of the 
referee. Upon coming in contact with its target the Coiling rope immediately coiled 
around the Card scholar. The Card scholar tried every ounce of his power to free 
himself from the bind of the coiling rope but he couldn't even loosen it. As advertised the 
coiling rope indeed had the grip of an E-rank monster.  

Once Chris's demonstration was over, the announcer then took the stage and after 
saying a few words of praise to Chris, he then invited the representative of the southern 
card creationist association to display, explain, and demonstrate the card he had 
created, "Master Chris, you have created a remarkable card considering the ingredients 
and time at your disposal. Your card creation was an eye-opening experience. Now 
continuing with challenge folks, give it up for Master Wyatt."  

Handing the control of the auction house's display array formation to his opponent, 
Chris followed the announcer off the stage, feeling that he had already won the match 
and wondering who the Southern Emperor will be sending next to represent the 
Southern card creationist association against him. 

… 

In the Royal family's exclusive VIP box, Laura and Aria looked at the boy with concern 
seeing the shocking demonstration put forward by Chris. Having come in contact with 
the boy recently both of them were not yet fully introduced to the capabilities of the boy 
otherwise they would be as aloof and casual about the challenge as the others in the 
VIP room.  

Especially, Ann. She didn't even bother about the challenge ever since the boy took the 
stage. She was more focused on figuring out Chris Ainsworth's real identity and how he 
made it to the southern capital past the border without leaving any form of a trace.  



Unable to confirm if Chris Ainsworth was Chris Chase, Ann decided to trace everything 
and everywhere Chris Ainsworth has been hoping that it will give a clue to his identity 
and also help her figure out how he made it to the southern capital from the western 
region without getting noticed. 

eαglesnᴏνel "This is all you could find on Chris Ainsworth?" Ann asked the director 
while going through the files that showed every place and everything Chris Ainsworth 
did after entering the Southern capital.  

"Yes, your Highness," the auction house director nodded with his head down able to 
face Ann because of the lacking intelligence collected on Chris Ainsworth. 

"According to this file, Chris Ainsworth suddenly appeared at the gates of the Southern 
capital this morning all alone. While the folks at the Western Capital claim that Chris 
Ainsworth entered an A-rank gate dungeon this morning and was yet to clear it. Will you 
help me understand how one person can be in two places at the same time?" Ann 
grumbled at the auction house director.  

Ann's frustration only kept growing the more she looked into Chris Ainsworth. It was as 
if this fellow came into existence a few years ago proving that Chris Ainsworth was a 
fake identity as the boy claimed. However, what she did not understand was how can 
person who entered an A-rank gate dungeon in the Western capital be in the Southern 
capital. Things did not make sense.  

While Ann was taking her frustration out on the auction house director, Agatha and Aba 
looked at him with pity. They too did not focus much on the challenge because knowing 
the ending had spoiled the fun of watching the challenge for them. So they sort 
entertainment in the auction house director's misery. But seeing how the auction house 
was not able to produce any results was instead being screamed at by Ann it got sad 
real fast.  

… 

Taking the stage I did not bother to greet the audience, and nor did the audience 
welcome me with a round of applause as they did in Chris's case instead I heard 
someone in the crowd boo as I took the stage. It seems the crowd has already deemed 
me as the bad guy, my reputation as the Silver Milk Fraudster was more notorious than 
I had thought.  

I have never met such prejudice from a crowd of unfamiliar people in both of my lives till 
today. Even the Southerners in the audience and viewers did not seem to bother to 
cheer for me for the sake of team spirit. Therefore I did not bother to address the 
audience in any way because I knew I would be met with ridicule and laughter unlike in 
Chris's case where every time he addressed the audience he was met with affection 
and respect.  



Once Hive AI and Super Brain had total control of the auction house's display array 
formation I announced with a deep voice, "Behold, the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition."  

With my announcement the card and its info were displayed on the big screens in all the 
corners of the auction hall. And the disinterested and wild audience soon became 
disciplined as they went through the card info of the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition.  
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[Card Name: Bloody Lasso of Prohibition  

 Card Type: Item Card  

 Card Rank: E-rank, Common Grade  

 Card Rate: 3-stars 

 Card Durability: [97/100] 

 Card Effect: Bloody Lasso of Prohibition possesses the ability to ensnare and 
incapacitate the target following the instructions of its user.  

 Additional abilities: Pseudo-Spirituality, Blood Invasion, Paralysis, Vampirism, Blood 
Tracking, Size manipulation, Vampiric Enhancement, and Blood Prohibition] 

Pseudo-Spirituality: Bloody Lasso of prohibition possesses a certain degree of 
consciousness which allows it to become the part of user's body when used as a 
weapon by the user.  



eαglesnᴏνel Note: Without the consciousness of the user supporting it the Pseudo-
Spirituality of Bloody Lasso of prohibition is of little use.  

Blood Invasion: Bloody Lasso of prohibition when in contact with an open wound of the 
foe will immediately infiltrate the bloodstream of the foe. Having invaded the foe's body 
Bloody Lasso of prohibition's outer fibers will unwind and take root within the body of the 
foe.  

Note: The Bloody Lasso of prohibition cannot invade the body of the foes of a higher 
grade than it only if its invasion is met with resistance. Bloody Lasso of prohibition 
leaves the body of the foe upon user command.  

Paralysis: Bloody Lasso of prohibition's fibers when in contact with the foe's wound 
induce paralysis similar to the Vampiric Grass Blades.  

Note: the Paralysis only activates when the Bloody Lasso of prohibition is in contact with 
the foe's blood. This skill is limited by its grade.  

Vampirism: When in contact with an open wound of the target the Bloody Lasso of 
prohibition feeds on the blood of the target giving the target blood drain debuff.  

Note: Vampirism only activates when the Bloody Lasso of prohibition is in contact with 
the foe's open wound where it can get a constant source of blood. This skill is limited by 
its grade.  

Blood Tracking: The Bloody Lasso of prohibition can sense the blood flow in other 
organisms and differentiate between them based on their blood. So when enough 
quantity of enemy blood is fed to the Bloody Lasso of prohibition it can track the enemy 
within the user's mental range.  

Note: Bloody Lasso of Prohibition uses its pseudo-spirituality to tap into the mental 
strength of the user and expand its range.  

Size manipulation: Bloody Lasso of Prohibition can control its length and width by 
manipulating its total matter or temporarily increase its length and width with the blood it 
fed on using Vampirism.  

Note: In normal conditions when Bloody Lasso of Prohibition increases its length its 
width decrease and vice versa. The strength of the temporality increased size of the 
lasso depends on the rank of the blood used in the process.  

Vampiric Enhancement: Bloody Lasso of prohibition grows stronger based on the rank 
of blood it feeds on. 

Note: Higher the grade difference between the item and the target lesser the effect of 
this ability.  



Blood Prohibition: Bloody Lasso of Prohibition makes use of its blood invasion and size 
manipulation to spread across the entire body of the foe and then makes use of 
paralysis skills to impose a prohibition on the body of the foe.  

The strength of prohibitions continues to grow as it continues to feed on the blood of the 
foe thanks to the skills of Vampirism and Vampiric Enhancement.  

The user can use the blood tracking ability of the Bloody Lasso of prohibition to have it 
impose a prohibition on a specific part of the foe's body or the entire body based on 
their requirement.  

Note: Blood prohibition is an advanced technique created to efficiently use all the skills 
of Bloody Lasso of prohibition. 

… 

After displaying my card I looked down at the shocked audience they went through the 
card info repeatedly unable to believe its stats and skills. For a while, a graveyard 
silence loomed over the auction hall. Before the audience once again started to murmur 
and whisper to each other.  

I could care of the gullible crowd, I turned and looked at Chris who was staring at the 
card info of the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition dumbfoundedly. I wanted to taunt him but 
he was too engrossed in the card info of the card created five minutes faster than him 
while using the same ingredients as him.  

Seeing him in such a state I wondered why did I even bother to think that he could pose 
me some challenge, I guess this was the lesson I needed to learn that even if one has 
an overpowered origin card doesn't mean that they are overpowered. In a way, they 
themselves were the limitation of their overpowered origin card. Chris was the perfect 
example of this.  

Shaking my head I turned to look at the auction hall that had suddenly descended into 
chaos. The audience did not believe that I create the card displayed on the auction hall 
display array formation. Everyone in the audience and viewers seemed to believe that I 
did not create the card or I did not use the same ingredients used by Chris. As they felt 
it was impossible for any card creationist to create such a card given the ingredient 
grade and time constraints.  

Once again my reputation as a fraudster did not help my case it only gave legitimacy to 
wild speculations made by the audience and the influencers. I wasn't surprised by that. 
What surprised me was that none of the Southerners in the audience defended me their 
silence only proved that they too thought I cheated. There was not a single soul in the 
audience or viewers that believed that I created the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition or that I 
used the set of mortal-grade random ingredients provided by the Southern card 
creationist association for the challenge.  



A person could only remain indifferent for so long, I could take the boos and name 
calling but the audience had gone far as to cuss my friends and family. Seeing such 
prejudice directed at me through no fault of mine, I involuntarily cussed, "Fuck these 
bastards." 
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Seeing the unrest in the audience and listening to the wild speculations floating around, 
the referee immediately took the stage yelling, "Silence."  

The audience immediately went quiet being bombarded by the intimidating atmosphere 
that suddenly covered the entire auction hall. The referee was of the semi-demigod 
realm and was very close to successfully forging his divinity to step into the demi-god 
realm the pressure he let out was no joke. Even some semi-demigods in the audience 
experienced shortness of their breath let alone the low & mid level card apprentice.  

"If you have any doubts about the challenge then rise a formal protest so that we can 
address it instead of widely speculating which will not help but instead sully the 
reputation of the Southern Card Creationist Association and the Southern region," the 
referee declared asking the audience to not make baseless speculations as it will hurt 
the reputation of the southern card creationist association which they will not stand.  

eαglesnᴏνel Seeing that nobody in the crowd dare to comment, the referee nodded in 
satisfaction before turning to gaze at Chris and ask, "Chris Ainsworth, do you have any 
doubts about representative Dalton Wyatt's card creation?"  

After going through the card info of the card created by his opponent, Chris was shell-
shocked. He could not believe his eyes. Similar to the crowd he too immediately jumped 
to the conclusion that the silver milk fraudster had somehow cheated without even 
waiting for his opponent to explain and demonstrate his card.  

Chris did not doubt in his mind that his opponent had cheated because, unlike the 
audience who were making baseless accusations without having any or little knowledge 
about card creation, he had the ancient card creation knowledge of his ancestors which 



told him that even the excellent diamond-grade card creationist among his ancestors 
could not create a card similar to the one his opponent had created using the same set 
of the mortal grade ingredient his rival had used that was without the restrictions of the 
time that his opponent had due to the challenge.  

Chris knew that for a card creationist to create such a card despite being limited by the 
ingredients and time would require a card creationist to have the perfect understanding 
of the soul pathway arrangements of the ingredients at their disposal. Which was just 
godly and impossible for a card creationist to achieve.  

Even if the card creationist knew the soul pathway arrangements of the ingredients by 
heart then how did they know the most efficient combination of the soul pathways of the 
various abilities of the ingredients that would add to form a card with near-perfect card 
durability and low card ratings? Now that was ungodly. Not to forget the time it would 
take to achieve something similar to that especially when the soul pathways of one of 
the ingredients were damaged and degraded.  

Having concluded that his opponent had cheated, Chris then began to wonder how did 
his opponent cheat with so many witnesses present. Was it because of the card 
soldier's ability to cheat the reason why the Southern emperor sent out a silver milk 
fraudster to face him in his challenge to the Southern card creationist association? 

"Yes, I do have doubts about my opponent's card creation process," Chris carefully 
considers every wild speculation made by the audience regarding how his opponent 
could have cheated and surprisingly most of them made sense.  

Listening to Chris Ainsworth voice out the blatant cheating of his opponent the audience 
nodded. Because if the victim did not want justice to be served then wouldn't they be 
stupid to risk falling out with the Southern card creationist association because of 
unnecessary meddling.  

"Okay, Chris Ainsworth your doubts are noted. To satisfy them I will pull up the footage 
of Dalton Wyatt's card creation process which was recorded by the auction hall's 
recording array formation," the referee acknowledge Chris's concern and then turned to 
the other contender and said, "Dalton Wyatt, please let go of the controls of the auction 
hall's display array formation."  

"Thank you," quickly taking control of the auction hall's display array formation the 
referee then accessed the footage recorded by the auction hall's recording array 
formation and began to play it on the big hologram screens on each corner of the 
auction hall.  

Soon the recording of the representative of the Southern card creationist association's 
card creation process from scratch began to play on the big hologram screens of the 
auction hall. The audience and Chris closely watched the recordings for any 



discrepancies that would prove that the silver milk fraudster had indeed cheated as they 
claimed.  

The recording started with the boy blankly staring at the set of random-grade 
ingredients for a few minutes before he immediately placed the ingredients on his 
grimoire's card creation place before turning the Bloody veins and Nyon rope into a 
mass of energy transferring them into the common core.  

The recording focused deep into the common core where three masses of energy were 
present each representing the Bloody Vein, Nyon Rope, and the common core 
respectively.  

These masses of energy were actually the soul pathways of the ingredients, also 
termed as soul. The array formation could only display the soul pathways and soul 
pathway arrangements of the ingredients inside the common core as a mass of soul 
energy. Hence this mass of soul energy was referred to as the soul of the ingredients.  

Soon the audience and viewers witnessed the boy's mental strength cut up the soul 
belonging to a bloody vein while simultaneously repairing the degraded soul of the Nyon 
rope. This came as a huge shock to everyone watching.  

Similar to how a person could only do one thing at a time with both their hands a card 
creationist could only use their mental strength to do one thing at once. Hence the 
surprise of the crowd seeing the boy's mental strength attend to two tasks at a time.  
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"That's Duality! His mastery over his mental strength has reached duality," a card 
creationist in the audience yelled in shock.  

The audience might not have knowledge about card creation but everyone was aware 
of training one's mental strength to achieve Duality, the ability to do two things at a time 
using mental strength, despite most of them not having strong mental strength.  



Training one's mental strength to achieve duality was not an easy task as it was similar 
to spiting one soul into two. Every high-level card creationists and array masters dream 
about mastering their mental strength to achieve duality but not many of them were able 
to achieve it in their lifetime.  

However, thankfully there were many cards out there that helped card creationists have 
mastery similar to Duality on their mental strength however those cards were very rare 
and expensive. Especially the low-rank cards which low-realm card creationists could 
use.  

"No, his mental strength mastery has not achieved duality, he must have a card helping 
with that," an old card creationist among the audience commented because considering 
the realm and the age of the boy it was impossible to fathom how he could achieve such 
mastery over his mental strength at such a young age. Therefore, he believed that the 
boy was using a card that would increase his mastery of mental strength to duality.  

Listening to the old card creationist the crow nodded in agreement. As they too felt that 
it was more pausable that the boy was using a card than him actually reaching duality in 
his mastery of mental strength. The recording array formation could not capture the 
mental strength as it was colorless and formless, however, the audience knew the 
presence of the boy's mental strength based on the changes to the souls of the 
ingredients in the common core. Like the air that surrounds us, one could only sense 
mental strength they could not see it.  

Otherwise seeing how strong and pure the boy's mental strength was the audience 
would think twice before crediting the boy's reaching duality in his mastery of mental 
strength to some card. They would also notice that his mental strength couldn't do two 
things at a time but four things at a time.  

Unfortunately, three parts of his mental strength were busy repairing the soul pathways 
of the Nyon Rope so they were not going to see them do separate task anytime time 
soon to realize that the boy's mastery over his mental strength was far greater than their 
minds could imagine.  

Apart from the Duality displayed by the boy's mental strength, the other thing to catch 
the attention of the audience was that the boy was cutting up the soul of the Bloody 
Vein into small parts. This represented that the boy was separating the soul pathways of 
the Bloody Vein to acquire the soul pathways specifically belonging to its abilities.  

What surprised the audience about this how was fast and decisive the boy was when he 
was separating the soul pathways. It was as if he did not have any doubt in his mind 
about which soul pathway of Bloody Vein belonged to which ability of the Bloody Vein. 
Something like this could only be achieved when a card creationist was confident and 
certain about his knowledge of the soul pathways of the ingredients. Watching the 
recording they felt exactly that as if the boy knew everything there was to know about 
the soul pathways of the Bloody Veins.  



Which puzzled the audience because how could somebody so well versed in the soul 
pathways of an ingredient? Even though the boy had previous experience using bloody 
veins as an ingredient in card creation, still, it did not make any sense to how he had so 
confident about his knowledge about the soul pathways of the Bloody Veins. His mental 
strength did not pause or hesitate as he used it to cut the soul of the Bloody Vein, 
representing that the boy knew what he was doing and was confident about doing it.  

The footage continued to play not waiting for the audience to make sense of what they 
just saw. The card creationists had already assumed that the boy was very well-versed 
in the soul pathways of the Bloody Vein. Some even began to think that the Southern 
card creationist association was aware of this and that was why they had chosen the 
Bloody Vein as a part of the set of random-grade ingredients.  

While the boy was still busy using a part of his mental strength to separate the soul 
pathways of the Bloody Veins, the other part of his mental strength was done repairing 
the soul pathways of the Nyon Rope, and then to everyone's surprise it began to cut the 
soul of the Nyon Rope in the similar confidence and decisiveness to how the other part 
of the boy's mental strength was cutting up the soul of the bloody vein.  

Seeing the boy so skillfully separate the soul pathways of both ingredients to get the 
soul pathways belonging specifically to their various abilities, the audience immediately 
assumed that this was not the first time the boy had used both Bloody Veins and Nyon 
Rope as ingredients for card creation. And it did not take long for the audience and 
viewers to doubt the Southern card creationist association's intentions when they had 
chosen the Bloody Vein and Nyon Rope as the set of random-grade ingredients for the 
challenge.  

Were they aware that that boy was so knowledgeable about the soul pathways and 
arrangements of the Bloody Veins and Nyon Rope when they selected these two as the 
only random ingredients for the challenge? Considering the fraud reputation of the boy 
and his relationship with the Southern emperor the audience and viewers did not think 
twice before assuming the worst. The silver milk fraudster granted a patent for a fake 
product with the help of the Southern emperor so how hard it would be for him to cheat 
in the challenge with the aid of the Southern emperor 
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Though nobody in the audience dared to voice out what they all thought, the viewers did 
not care they had opened a discussion on how Silver Milk Fraudster backed by 
Southern Emperor was using this challenge to make a name for himself, when it was 
clearly not working. They all wondered how dumb did the Silver Milk Fraudster and 
Souther Emperor think they were to not notice something so obvious. Right now 
everyone in the audience and viewers believed that the challenge was rigged in favor of 
the Silver Milk Fraudster by the Southern Emperor.  

As for the Southerns in the audience and viewers, they were all confused. Because 
from the footage they all could see that the Silver Milk Fraudster was a capable card 
creationist for his age. Both the duality of his mental strength and the knowledge about 
soul pathways of the ingredients displayed by the boy proved that he was a very 
capable card creationist as his online card store claimed. At least better than 60 percent 
of card creationists of the card soldier realm out there.  

eaglesnovɐ1,сoМ From the looks of it even without the trickery, the Silver Milk 
Fraudster had a good chance of winning against Chris in the challenge. So why did the 
Silver Milk Fraudster resort to trickery? They really did not understand a talented kid 
would rather take the shortcut when his talents make it obsolete. 

The thought that the Southern Emperor was behind the challenge being rigged for the 
Silver Milk Fraudster never crossed the Southerner's minds. Even with the whole 
grimoire network clamoring about that, they defended her and put all the blame on the 
Silver Milk Fraudster and the Southern card creationist association. As for Southern 
Emperor, she was in the wrong place at the wrong time. To the citizens of the Southern 
Region Southern Emperor was the perfect Jewel of the Southern Royal family and the 
Southern Region. That has been blemished by rumors created by the enemies of the 
Southern Region.  

The audience continued to watch the recordings displayed on the big hologram screens 
with pin-drop silence scrutinizing every little detail and change in the recordings. 
However, the more they watched the recordings the more dignified their expression 
became because the whole process of the Silver Milk Fraudsters card creation was like 
a well-oiled machine, performing every move with precision and no hesitation. If not for 
them knowing that this recording was of the Fraudsters card creation process they 
would easily mistake it for an array formation specifically designed for a particular card 
creation.  

Though the haters complained about the challenge being rigged in the Fraudster's favor 
they no longer dare to speak ill of the Fraudster's mastery of the card creations. From 
what they saw it was clear that the Fraudster was skilled and capable when it comes to 
card creation which only spark jealousy and envy in those in the audience and viewers 
who have being trying to make a small achievement in card creation their whole life. So 



they did not spare any words to sully the reputation of the Fraudster even further using 
his silver milk powder scandal, which was in no way related to the challenge that was 
taking place in the southern capital auction house.  

To sum it up more people were going out of their way to damage the reputation of the 
representative chosen by the Southern Card creationist association for the challenge 
than those that tried to defend him– to be accurate nobody was defending him. As 
everyone felt that the challenge was rigged for him to win. It was like everyone in every 
corner of the world was against him.  

It was baffling how so many people held prejudice against him when they did not even 
know him except for what the media and the malicious rumor on the network had to say 
about him. It was astonishing how people immediately think they know a person based 
on what they heard and began to judge them.  

However, in the face of the prejudice against him, the boy stood tall on the stage. It was 
not clear audience and viewers how he could be dauntless when his deeds were being 
exposed for the whole world to watch.  

Regardless, while the audience scrutinized the recording of the fraudster's card creation 
process for discrepancies, the card creationists among them noticed small details that 
they had failed to notice before while watching the fraudster's mental strength 
separating the soul pathways of the Nyon Rope which it had just repaired. When they 
further focused on these details, they all had a huge revelation about the boy's card 
creation process, especially his control over his mental strength. 

"His mastery of the mental strength has gone beyond duality, it can simultaneously do 
four things at a minimum," an impatient card creationist in the audience exclaimed then 
he continued to yell, "There is no way a 17-year-old can achieve such mastery over his 
mental strength. He definitely using an extremely rare card—"  

Before the impatient card creationist could finish what he was yelling he found that he 
was no longer in the main auction hall but out on the streets in front of the auction 
house. He had nobody but himself to blame for being thrown out of the auction house. 
The card creationist then immediately summoned his grimoire and then went on the 
network to watch the challenge live.  

After seeing the impatient card creationist being thrown out the audience did not dare to 
voice out the doubts they had. Those with little knowledge about card creation or using 
mental strength wanted to know if what the impatient card creationist claimed was true 
and understand why he claimed as such but they did not dare to voice out their doubt 
fearing that they would also face the same fate as the impatient card creationist to be 
thrown out of the auction house.  

Share to your friends 
Tip: You can use left, right keyboard keys to browse between chapters. 



 

 
Chapter 1362 New Heights 

[ 1,009 words ] 

Date- 7 April 2321 

Time- 14:04 

Location- Southern Region, Southern Capital, Southern Card Creationist Association, 
Auction House 

Seeing the audience maintain a pin-drop silence after witnessing the impatient card 
creationist being thrown out of the auction house the referee nodded in satisfaction, he 
was very keen on watching the card creation process of the Card Soldier with one track 
mind but then a sudden exclamation among the audience was disturbing him from doing 
so.  

So, left with little choice, he finally decided to make an example out of the impatient card 
creationist as a warning for others that if were to exclaim or cause a ruckus then he 
would use the array formation of the auction house to throw them out of the auction 
house regardless of their status. 

As the referee of the card creation challenge between Chris Ainsworth and the Southern 
Card Creationist Association, the referee was a Diamond Grade card creationist. With 
such high status, the referee had better things to do with his time. Still, considering that 
this challenge also involved the reputation of the southern region, he had no choice but 
to sacrifice his time for his motherland.  

Watching, Chris wiped the floor with each of the representatives sent by the Southern 
card creationist association the referee had a stomachful of anger he felt ashamed that 
the future card creationist of the southern region could not handle a single card 
creationist from the Western region.  

He was starting to understand why the Association leader Lorn repeatedly asked them 
to conduct card creationist seminars and classes for low-level card creationists, it was 
not that the association was lacking money but it was lacking worthy future generations 
to pass on the association to which they built with blood and sweat. These juniors had a 
very shaky foundation of card creation compared to the challenger from the West.  

The referee was not bothered by the fact the association might lose this challenge to the 
Western card creationist, what worried the referee was the future of the association 



having witnessed such a disappointing performance from the representatives of the 
Southern card creationist association.  

Just when the referee had lost hope for the future of the Southern card creationist 
association he saw it spark watching the card created by the Card Soldier realm card 
creationist. As a semi-demigod and a high-ranking member of the Southern card 
creationist association, the referee knew that the boy hadn't cheated in any way nor did 
the Southern card creationist association rig the challenge in the favor of the card 
soldier.  

However, for there to be no doubt why the Southern card creationist association 
conducted this challenge he had no choice but to pull up the footage of the Card 
Soldier's card creation process after getting his permission. It was rare for card 
creationists to reveal their card creation process so openly therefore the referee had 
mentally asked the boy if he could use the recordings of his card creation to prove that 
he did not cheat, before declaring to the audience about it. This was just a courtesy, as 
the representative of the Southern card creationist association the card soldier had no 
say in how they could use the recordings of his card creation process. But it was good 
to see the Card Soldier be understanding of the situation and give his consent.  

Normally as a diamond-grade card creationist, the referee would not bother to watch the 
recordings of a low-level card creationist's card creation process but having witnessed 
the card that the card soldier had created despite the limitation of the number of 
ingredients and time, he was curious how did the Card soldier achieve something like 
that when he, himself, was not confident about achieving such a feat. 

As the referee watched the recordings of the Card soldier's creation process he was 
suddenly reminded of watching his late master's card creation process. Because the 
only time had seen such a decisive and precise card creation process was when his 
master let him watch his card creation process while teaching him. Not to forget the 
Card soldier's knowledge about the soul pathways of the two mortal grade ingredients 
was out of this world. 

Like the audience, the referee too was caught off guard by the duality displayed by the 
Card soldier's mental strength. This caused him to look at the boy in a new light and 
wonder where has been such genius been hiding so far. As someone who was a step 
away from becoming a demigod the referee never planned to take disciple but suddenly 
he felt like he found the disciple he was destined to teach.  

As the recording continued, the referee began to notice that the part of the Card soldier 
which was separating the soul pathways of the Nyon rope was a lot faster than the other 
part of mental strength that was separating the soul pathways of the Bloody veins. 
Focusing on the processing of the Nyon rope soul pathways the referee began to notice 
that the part of the Card soldier's attending to the soul pathways of Nyon rope was not 
faster but was doing three things simultaneously causing an illusion that it was faster 
than other part of his mental strength.  



With this revelation, the referee finally understood that the boy's control over his mental 
strength had already broken through duality and reached greater heights previously 
which only the best of the card creationist and array masters of the world had achieved. 
Now the referee felt he was not worthy of taking the card soldier as his disciple because 
his mental strength had just recently achieved duality, his skin was not thick enough to 
teach someone who had surpassed him in terms of control over mental strength.  

Unlike the crowd that assumed that the fraudster was using a card to display such 
control over his mental strength, the referee knew better because until recently he too 
once used such a card and knew that such cards were far from enough to display the 
control over mental strength displayed by the boy.  
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After the Card soldier card creationist was done with separating the soul pathways 
belonging to the abilities of both the ingredients, Bloody Vein and Nyon Rope, he then 
made appropriate preparation and began to fuss them together in a weird combination 
to create a new soul pathway arrangement such that the resulting card would display 
the abilities he had extracted from the soul pathway arrangements of the Bloody Vein 
and Nyon Rope. 

The referee and the other card creationist in the audience found that the way the boy 
was arranging the soul pathways was unconventional and it did not follow any of the 
card creation principles out there. Thinking of this they began to notice that the same 
was true when the Card soldier was separating the soul pathways of the ingredients, he 
did not seem to follow any card creation principle or soul pathway cutting either. 
However, they did not notice it earlier because his method of separating the soul 
pathways from their original soul pathway arrangement was so simple. They were all 
mesmerized by the decisiveness and precision displayed by him, not to forget his 
shocking knowledge about both the ingredient's soul pathway arrangements.  



The card creationist in the audience wondered why the boy was not following the 
standard and widespread card creation principles, soul pathway cutting methods, Soul 
pathway repairing techniques, etc. Then suddenly a weird thought crossed their mind, 
Does the Card soldier not have any intermediate and advanced knowledge of card 
creation? But they quickly erased that thought as soon as it crossed their mind 
considering the impossibility of such a scenario.  

As for the referee, as a diamond-grade card creationist, he too noticed the peculiarity in 
the Card soldier's soul pathway cutting, but unlike the audience, he did not think that the 
boy did not follow the standard card creation principles or did not use any intermediate 
and advance soul cutting methods but he felt that the boy's understanding of the card 
creation principals and methods had reached to such a level that he did not make any 
unnecessary moves and steps as he cut the soul pathways as these moves and steps 
were like safety rails such that in case the card creationist made a small mistake he had 
time to rectify it before soul pathways get damaged and start degrading.  

But for someone who displayed such decisiveness and precision when cutting the soul 
pathways these safety rails were more of a nuisance than a help, hence they did not 
need to follow the standard card creation principles when cutting the soul pathway 
cutting. This was the main reason the boy's card creation process reminded the referee 
of his master's card creation process.  

In this instant the referee's speculation was wrong the card creationists in the audience 
were right as the boy had no knowledge of intermediate and advanced card creation, all 
he relied on was the basic card creation taught to him by his late parents. However, 
thanks to the Soul pupils and the guidance of the Hive AI's simulations, the boy was 
able to achieve the decisiveness and precision that came with achieving the peak in the 
mastery of card creation. Hence in a way, the referee was wrong but right too.  

Soon the referee changed his mind when the boy did not follow the standard card 
creation principle and methods to combine the extracted soul pathways and create the 
main soul pathways arrangement for the card he planned to create. The boy's every 
move as though decisive only induced madness in the eyes of the referee as watched. 
Even he, a diamond-grade card creationist, would not blindly combine the soul 
pathways of the various ingredients without any room for correction.  

However, as the boy successfully combined all the soul pathways he extracted from the 
soul pathway arrangements of both ingredients to form a new soul pathway 
arrangements which looked highly stable.  

Seeing such a result the referee could think of only one possible reason why the boy 
was able to create a new soul pathway arrangement with high stability despite 
recklessly combining all the soul pathways and that was because the boy had already 
done it before multiple times.  



Yes, seeing that the boy was able to create a new stable soul pathway arrangement 
despite totally disregarding the standard soul pathway merger principals, the referee like 
the audience could not help but wonder if the boy had created a similar card that he had 
created for the challenge before and multiple times at that, meaning he doubted if the 
challenge was rigged for the boy to win.  

The referee too started to doubt if the Southern card creationist association had rigged 
the challenge without him knowing, that would be possible if the Southern Emperor had 
stepped in. With this thought a deep frown formed on the referee's face as he turned to 
look at Ann who was reprimanding the auction house director for his incompetence in 
uncovering how did Chris Ainsworth enter the southern capital when he was seen 
entering a gate dungeon in the western region.  

However, Ann soon stopped scolding the director, turned to make eye contact with the 
referee feeling his gaze directed at her, and nodded at him respectfully. The identity of 
the referee was not simple, he was the junior brother of Minster Lorn. He was supposed 
to be the leader of the Southern Array master association and the Southern card 
creationist association, however, he declined the position because he preferred to focus 
on his research than politics and authority. In the end, it became the responsibility of 
Minister Lorn who had his hands full managing the Royal court and his research work.  

Focusing his gaze on Ann, the referee immediately noticed the minute discrepancy in 
her soul pathways signature so he immediately understood that she was not the 
Southern emperor but her other half, the good half, Ann, who would not abuse her 
authority regardless of the situation and difficulties. 

Now the referee was confused unable to figure out what was going on, if the Southerner 
card creationist association did not rig the challenge in their representative's favor then 
did the Card soldier get lucky?  
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The referee's confusion was understandable as he could never imagine that the boy 
was able to create a stable soul pathway arrangement despite not following the 
standard soul pathway merger principles because he had simulated all the possible 
combinations one could think of to combine the available soul pathways and figured out 
the most efficient combination.  

It was worth noting how the referee never considered maybe the boy was a genius card 
creationist rather he felt more comfortable thinking that the boy was lucky to get a 
familiar card to create for the challenge. Well, in the referee's eyes, the possibility of 
such a genius existing was similar to a miracle. So he did not spare any thought to it 
however it did not mean that he did not think the boy was a talented card creationist. It's 
just that he was underestimating the boy's talent in card creation.  

In the recording, having created a new and stable soul pathway arrangement the boy 
then morphed the core into a card successfully creating the Bloody Lasso of 
Prohibition.  

By now the audience had already concluded that the Southern card creationist 
association had rigged the challenge in the favor of their representative and Chris had 
the same thoughts. With knowledge of his ancestors, he had noticed many details of his 
opponent's card creation process and there was no doubt in his mind that his opponent 
was a talented card creationist. Considering his opponent's reputation of being a fraud 
and his opponent's card creation process being too smooth Chris concluded that this 
was not the first time his opponent had created the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition card.  

Considering that at one point the referee himself had thought that the Southern card 
creationist association had rigged the challenge in the favor of their representative, it 
was not surprising that the audience and Chris would think the same. Therefore, the 
referee was in a pickle right now, because the recording of the boy's card creation 
process had only managed to legitimize the concerns of Chris Ainsworth and the 
audience that the boy had cheated so he could not think of a reason to explain that the 
Southern card creationist association did not rig the challenge but the boy was just 
lucky.  

Fortunately, before Chris Ainsworth or the audience questioned the legitimacy of the 
challenge conducted by the Southern card creationist association the boy took the 
spotlight and said, "With the world's will and the rules in it as a witness I swear that I did 
not cheat in this challenge."  

Before the crowd could react the light of righteousness shone on the head of the boy 
showing that the boy was not speaking a single word of falsehood. Then the boy turned 
to Chris Ainsworth and asked, "Is this enough for you to solve your doubts about my 
card creation? Or do you still feel that I cheated?"  



Soon the spotlight switched on to Chris, whose expression had turned ugly as he knew 
that in a way boy did not cheat, it was Southern Emperor who had the challenge rigged. 
So the ones to cheat here were the Southern Emperor and Southern card creationist 
association, Chris knew he could not directly point his fingers at them so he snorted and 
said, "This only proves that you did not cheat but not that somebody manipulated the 
challenge in your favor behind the scene."  

Watching the boy come forward and swear in the presence of the World's Will to clear 
his name the referee nodded in satisfaction but then hearing Chris's response he 
frowned, as what Chris stated was not unreasonable however it was not true and he did 
not have a way to prove that. So he was in a difficult position unable to prove the 
innocence of the Southern card creationist association.  

Listening to Chris the audience nodded as they too had similar doubts because not 
even a single soul present in the auction house or watching the challenge live on the 
network was willing to think that somebody so talented in card creation existed.  

"I did not know that the westerners were such sour losers," the voice of the boy 
resounded in the auction hall as he glanced at Chirs and added, "Fine, let us compete in 
another challenge but this time you select the set of random ingredients. This way you 
do not have any more reason to defend your incompetent ass when I beat it again."  

Listening to the boy's words it wasn't just Chris and the audience who were surprised 
but the referee too. However, considering that the boy indeed had a lot of talent in card 
creation, the referee understood the boy's confidence, and the same was true for the 
audience. Now the only question in their mind was if Chris would go for it.  

"You…" Chris glared at the Card soldier, someone whom he did not even put in his 
eyes was now taunting him and his motherland. Chris was enraged but he did not rashly 
agree to the Card soldier's proposal. He considered it for a while and before he 
prepared to agree to the boy's proposal he stopped seeing the Southern Emperor stand 
at the edge of the balcony of her family's exclusive VIP box and say, "Wyatt, you do not 
have to do that—"  

Seeing the Southern Emperor suddenly interfere, the audience and the referee listened 
to her curiously but before she could make her intent clear she was interrupted by the 
boy, "Your Highness, please let me handle this."  

Seeing the boy blatantly interrupt the Southern Emperor, the audience and viewers 
raised their eyebrows waiting to watch a show but to their surprise, the Southern 
Emperor glanced at the fraudster for a moment before returning to her seat. Witnessing 
this the audience could no longer keep calm understanding that there was more to the 
boy's relationship with the Southern emperor. This came as a huge shock to the 
admirers of the Southern emperor and the Southerners. How could they sit by and 
watch at the possibility of their precious jewel being hogged by one person? The Jewel 



of South belonged on a pedestal where they can shower it with their universal devotion, 
nobody could monopolize it.  
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Watching the harrowing effect of my reputation of being a fraud spread by Anna's 
mother I understood it was more of a risk than I thought.  

It did not even take the audience a second to believe that I had cheated in the 
challenge, not one person stood up in my support, not even the southerners whom I 
was representing in the challenge between Chris and the Southern card creationist 
association.  

In weeks, I went from an unknown kid from a third-rate city to a household name as a 
fraud. Participating in the challenge I finally saw how infamous I was, people who don't 
even know me held prejudice toward me.  

It's not like I did not know that Anna's mother's action would cause harm to my 
reputation but I did not think it would be ruined to this instant and prove to be a problem 
for me this early. I thought I would not have to deal with this, at least not until I enrolled 
in the university or maybe once the silver milk powder hits the market my reputation will 
clear without me having to take action. But seeing the reaction of the public, I had a 
feeling that if I don't do something about it, it will be too late for me to act.  

At first, I decided to volunteer as the representative of the Southern card creationist 
association in the challenge because I was curious about Chris, especially his origin 
card but now I stayed to take a step to improve my reputation.  

I was not a fool to think I could clear my name with this challenge, I would have to pull 
the entire Southern royal family out to clear my name, Anna's words alone would not be 
enough for that. And this challenge alone was evidence enough that my taking an oath 
in the presence of the world's will would not help either.  



Clearing my reputation was not possible in a day, there was not much I could do about it 
with my current strength so I decided to settle for improving my reputation from a fraud 
to a talented card creationist with a tainted past. After all, once the silver milk powder 
becomes public my reputation will once again become spotless and shine brighter than 
ever. So bright that even the people on the other side of the world will be blinded by it.  

Therefore, instead of worrying about things I couldn't control I decided to do what I had 
control over. This was the reason why seeing that the audience would not believe that I 
did not cheat even after being proven not guilty by the World's Will, I decided to 
challenge Chris for another card creation match with a slight change.  

So after stopping Ann from meddling in my plans I glanced at Chris and asked, "So, do 
you agree?"  

"I have no problem with what you proposed. However, you sure do talk big so I have to 
ask do you dare to compete against me in a challenge that favors me?" with a smirk on 
his face Chris asked if I dared to do what I proposed.  

"Wasn't I obvious earlier? Just to assure you I will bet 2 liters of Liquid soul energy," 
Saying that I passed the card of a 2-liter soul energy constructed bottle filled with Liquid 
soul energy to the referee. Which the referee displayed on the display formation of the 
auction. Then I added, "That's yours if you manage to beat me."  

"Color me impressed. However, we Westerners are known for our bravery and 
generosity. Since you dared to take out 2 liters of liquid soul energy as a bet, I will 
counter it with a liter of S-rank Diamond Ape wine. As for the challenge, how about we 
randomly select three people from the audience who will state a random ingredient 
each? And will use those three random ingredients to create a card following the regular 
rules of the challenge. What do you say?" Chris said taking out a jar of wine from his 
storage card and handing it over to the referee who displayed it on the auction hall's 
display array formation for the audience to witness that both the bets were genuine.  

Chris did this because if he were to win in a challenge that favor him as proposed by his 
opponent, it will not be an honorable win. As a capable showman, Chris knew how 
important chivalry was to the audience. Therefore instead of agreeing to his opponent's 
proposal, he not only increased the stakes of the bet made by his opponent but also 
pointed out a better way to ensure the legitimacy of the challenge by having the randos 
from the audience choose the set of random ingredients for their challenge.  

"Honorable, but you sure you will not regret taking the handicap I gave you when you 
lose to me?" I taunted Chris agreeing to his proposed challenge. Though Chris proved 
to be incompetent to use his origin card to its full potential, he made it up for his shrewd 
mind. However, this time none of them will save him from the devastating loss he was 
about to suffer.  



"You talk big for someone who relies on cards to control his mental strength," Chris 
retorted pointing out that the boy would not have finished the card creation faster than 
him in their last challenge if not for his rare mental strength mastery card.  

"What are you talking about?" I asked, not understanding what Chris was referring to.  

"Don't dumb or do you think that the people in this auction hall are dumb to believe that 
you have polished your mental strength to do four tasks simultaneously? It is so obvious 
that you are using a card," Chris spoke what everyone in the audience was thinking.  

"Oh, that. It's a part of my physique," I respond to Chris removing the taboo limiter on 
my body. 
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The audience witnessed the silver milk fraudster suddenly grow a few inches in height 
and became bulkier filling his loose clothes until they were stretched to the max tension 
their threads could bear. The fraudster appeared shredded and intimidating. Nobody 
would say that was the body of a 17-year-old card creationist. Their shock wasn't done 
there, they soon witnessed three heads and three pairs of arms float behind him.  

At present, in the eyes of the audience, the fraudster looked like a well-chiseled demon 
god. All the men in the auction house for some weird reason suddenly felt intimidated 
like the beta, sigma, and omega in the presence of the true alpha. No matter how much 
they denied their wild instincts they were ingrained in their soul pathways and they could 
never outgrow them. The Gigamite's masculine hormones have always suppressed the 
hormones of males across all species, especially their own. Or in this case the 
Viltronians and Humans.  



Despite the horror of watching floating heads and arms, the women could not take their 
eyes off the fraudster. For some unknown reason, their pupils dilated, their hearts 
raced, and some even felt their panty was moist. In front of the combined threat of 
Gigamite's masculine hormones and the fragrance of the dungeon calamity seed even 
Jill's carnivorous womb leaked in heat let alone the average woman.  

"I take it back, our Wyatt is the most handsome and attractive man I have seen," Agatha 
said biting on her lower lips, her eyes were bright and her pupils dilated in anticipation 
as she stared at the boy's body. It appeared as if she was undressing him with her eyes 
and had let her imagination run wild.  

"I don't see it, aren't all boys the same," Aba complained.  

Listening to Aba, Agatha did not bother to correct her and continued to ogle the boy, 
"Princess, you will understand when you grow up." 

"..." Aba went silent trying to figure out if what Agatha said was an insult or advice.  

As for Ann who was in a heated discussion with the auction house and city wall staff, 
hearing the discussion between Aba and Agatha suddenly turned to glare at Agatha and 
said, "Bitch, he is mine. Come at me if you disagree." 

"Chill, I was just smelling the dish and so are the other bitches in the audience. You can 
taste the dish all by yourself that is if Susan or Anna don't beat you to it," Agatha 
commented passive-aggressively. Despite the obvious physical attraction between her 
and the boy, Agatha felt, seventeen was too young for her taste. Not to mention she 
planned to tie her boat to the boy's to make a fortune once her princess attends 
university. She knew better than to defecate where she plans to eat.  

… 

Ignoring the dumbfounded expression of the audience, I explained, "As you can see my 
physique allows me to divide my mental strength."  

I wasn't lying when I said this because my mutated soul was indeed a part of my 
physique and traits. With my amazing display of card creation, somebody was bound to 
ask me if I had a secret to it, so I decided to give them an answer before they took 
matters into their hands and came knocking at my door.  

It's not that the audience was looking at the Card soldier's physique for the first time. 
Most of them had done their own network search on the Card soldier and they have 
witnessed his fight in the city tournament. However, watching his physique in person 
brought up this mix of emotions in them that they could not experience watching the 
video.  



Listening to the boy explained that his high-level control over his mental strength was 
thanks to his physique, the referee looked at the boy with eyes full of greed. Yes, he 
was interested in the boy's peculiar physique but he was more interested in the boy's 
potential. Because it appeared as if the boy was born to be a card creationist and an 
array master.  

It would be hard for the referee to find such a talent even if he were to search the entire 
southern region or the world so he did not plan to let the opportunity to take in a talented 
disciple slip by. He felt that his meeting with the boy was fate. Because he rarely takes a 
break from his research work and even when he does he rarely participates in the 
association work. And today of all days he volunteered to become the referee for the 
challenge and then run's into such a rare gem, if this was not fate at its finest, then 
what? 

Learning that the boy's physique gave him incredible control over his mental strength 
the audience suddenly felt worried for Chris. Yes, they felt worried for Chris, but none of 
them even bother to think that maybe they were not giving the boy enough credit for his 
capability as a card creationist. That thought never even crossed their mind. This was 
the result of Chris's showmanship, through which he had made the audience and 
viewers care about him and used it to turn every representative of the southern card 
creationist association into a public enemy in their eyes. Especially, the boy mostly 
because of his reputation of being a fraud of the highest order.  

"Ain't that nifty?" Chris snorted feeling envious of his opponent's physique and its 
mental-strength-related abilities since his origin card came with a huge side effect 
despite its overpowered nature.  

Feeling Chris's envy I shook my head because out of everyone present in this auction 
hall, Chris was the last person to feel jealous of my physique considering his insane 
origin card. I then added, "Let us just start the match."  

Getting Chris's nod, the referee prepared to commence the challenge but the announcer 
suddenly intervened saying, "Sir, Master Wyatt never got to demonstrate the card he 
create and we have yet to judge their previous challenge which is still underway."  
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Being reminded by the announcer the referee nodded and said, "If that's the case we 
should follow the proper procedure then. How is the Southern card creationist 
association going to assure challenger Chris Ainsworth about the authenticity of the 
challenge?" 

The referee may be a high-ranking member of the Southern card creationist association 
but as the referee of the challenge, he took his duty seriously otherwise not just the 
Southern card creationist association but he too would lose credibility.  

"Forgive my rudeness, sir," the announcer apologized understanding that the only way 
for the Southern card creationist association to prove their credibility was by going 
through with a second challenge between their representative and the challenger. Only 
by displaying his prowess concerning card creation could their representative prove that 
the ongoing challenge was not rigged by the Southern card creationist association but 
he was just that good. The second challenge was more of a trial to prove the credibility 
of the first challenge.  

"Do you have anything else to add before I commence the trial?" the referee asked the 
announcer who though embarrassed muster all his courage to speak his mind, "Sir, the 
results can wait for the trial to conclude but Master Wyatt has to complete his card 
explanation and demonstration before you initiate the trial. 

"That is only fair," The referee nodded in response to the announcer's demand. Since 
Chris got to complete his card explanation and demonstration it was only fair that the 
representative of the Southern card creationist association got to complete his card 
explanation and demonstration be for they proceed with the trial which would be the 
deciding factor of the results of the challenge and the Southern card creationist 
association's credibility.  

"Dalton Wyatt, finish your card explanation and demonstration so we can get to the 
trial," the referee ordered the representative of the Southern card creationist 
association.  

Taking the spotlight I re-activated the taboo limiter and then looked down on the 
audience and said, "The card's card info speaks for itself. So I won't bore you with the 
details. However, I would like to add if you are in the market for similar innovative and 
creative custom cards you can contact me I will be in the Southern royal palace's guest 
palace No.01 for the next three months. Now, let us just proceed with the 
demonstration."  



Not getting a brief explanation of the card created by the representative of the Southern 
card creationist association the audience looked disappointed because they were all 
intrigued by the huge arsenal of additional effects of the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition. 
And wanted to learn more about it them.  

However, this disappointment of theirs was soon buried by shock and envy having 
learned that the boy was not only staying at the Southern Royal palace premises but 
also in the royal guest palace No.01. Many in the audience may not be locals but they 
all have heard about the royal guest palace No.01, which the royal family uses to 
entertain the most valued and honored of guests.  

They did not understand why a fraudster would be allowed to stay in something so 
pristine and that too for 3 months no less. The Jewel of the South fan club was feeling 
threatened by the boy. As they felt the distance in their universal devotion to the Jewel 
of the South, Southern Emperor Anna Heatsend.  

Seeing that the Southern card creationist association's representative did not bother to 
explain his card but shamelessly advertise his services, the announcer did not comment 
but immediately called up the two card scholars from the audience who had previously 
demonstrated Chris's card, Coiling rope.  

However, this time their roles were interchanged. The one who got to use Chris's card 
became the target for the other to demonstrate the card, Bloody Lasso of Prohibition. 
This was more about allowing the two volunteer card scholars to get even than ensuring 
the fairness of the card demonstration.  

Equipping the card 'Bloody Lasso of Prohibition' it took a while for the card scholar to 
get a jist about the various abilities of the card before he used it on the living target 
because the card he was about to use had the potential to kill the living target by drain 
last bit of the blood in his body. To avoid accidents he had to control his power. But 
most of the abilities were more of auxiliary nature they only came into effect if the target 
was wounded.  

The card scholar explained his dilemma to the announcer who then asked the living 
target to make a small cut on his palm and hand over a drop of his blood.  

"Bloody Lasso of Prohibition," the card scholar summoned the blood-red lasso with a 
light red shine and fed it the blood drop of the living target that the announcer had 
procured chanting, "Activated Blood tracking." 

Feeding on the blood, with one end of the lasso in the grasp of the card scholar, the 
other end of the lasso stretched out and floated in the air pointing in the direction of the 
living target who then circled the stage only to find that the floating end of the lasso 
would follow him accurately without a second of delay while the red-glow of the lasso 
grew stronger the closer it got to the target. Proving that the blood tracking of the card 
worked as advertised.  



"Activate size manipulation," the card scholar yelled and following his command, the 
lasso began to lose its width but gained in length. Interestingly, the lasso's length grew 
enough to reach the target however now it no longer looked like a lasso but more like a 
thick thread.  

"Activate Blood Invasion," Listening to its user's instruction the lasso made full use of its 
pseudo-spirituality to locate the wound on the living target's palm, entering the wound it 
easily took root despite the resistance of the target proving that the card scholar realm 
was not enough to resist the Blood invasion effect of the E-rank Bloody Lasso of 
Prohibition item card. 
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Having tested Blood Invasion, the card scholar moved on to check other effects of the 
item card, "Bloody Lasso of Prohibition, activate Vampirism,"  

The end of the lasso that was rooted in the wound of the target's palm began to feed on 
his blood. Its red glow grew stronger the longer it fed on the target's blood. Then the 
card Scholar ordered, "Activate Blood Enhancement."  

Making use of the blood it sucked from the living target the lasso grew a millimeter in its 
radius. Showing that it can use the blood of its victims to grow in size and strength. 
Then the card soldier chanted, "Activate Paralysis."  

With his body paralysed the living target immediately fell to the floor but the announcer 
used his mental strength to cushion his fall. Lastly, the card soldier chanted while letting 
go of the other end of the lasso in his hand, "Activate Blood Prohibition."  

Soon, the lasso began to invade the body of the paralyzed target through his wound 
under his horrified eyes. It did not take long for the lasso to enter the body of the 



paralyzed target completely. No noticeable changes took place on the body of the target 
except for the blood-red rope tattoo covering him from head to toe showing that the 
lasso had successfully spread throughout the body of the target.  

"Deactivate paralysis," the card soldier ordered. Feeling his body once again the target 
jump back on his feet and began to scrutinize the blood-red rope tattoo spread across 
his entire body. Then he glared at the card scholar and yelled, "Take it out—"  

However, before he could finish his sentence, the card scholar chanted, "Voice 
Prohibition."  

Turning the target mute. With his voice suddenly vanishing the target began to panic 
while repeatedly touching his throat trying hard to utter a single word but not a single 
beep came out of his mouth. Horrified the target began to aggressively point at the card 
scholar with gestures as if begging him to undo the blood prohibition skill.  

"Upper limb Prohibition," the card scholar commanded mercilessly. As a result the 
hands of the target which he was waving in the air suddenly stopped functioning and 
became lifeless. The target had lost the function of his throat and hands because the 
rope which was spread inside his body was paralyzing the nerve cells necessary for him 
to make use of his throat and hands by adding its paralyzing agent to the blood that 
flowed to those nerve cells. 

Seeing the helpless state of the target the audience and viewers were horrified 
wondering what if the card scholar commands the bloody lasso of prohibition to prohibit 
the target's heart from beating or prohibit the target's brain from functioning. Now that 
was a death sentence. Some even wondered if they could use the item card to torture 
or enslave their enemy.  

Realizing the seriousness of the situation the referee immediately intervened in the 
demonstration, "Young man, that's enough for card demonstration. Deactivate the card 
and hand it over."  

The card scholar reluctantly deactivate the item card, finally freed from the dreading 
effects of the Bloody Lasso of Prohibition item card the target immediately tested if his 
voice and hands were functioning while the card scholar hesitated to hand the card 
over. Only to hear the referee say, "Young man, if you like the card you can buy it from 
its creator. But as of now, you have to return it."  

The scholar no longer hesitated and immediately handed over the card to the referee 
knowing that there was no possibility in which he could keep the card for himself.  

Taking the card from the card scholar, the referee handed it back to its creator and 
rightful owner the representative of the Southern card creationist association saying, 
"Good card, you better copyright its recipe before someone creates its fake version." 



"I doubt it, but I get to it when I get the time," I replied casually taking the item card from 
the referee. With no thoughts about applying copyright for the card recipe of the item 
card Bloody Lasso of Prohibition.  

I wasn't being overconfident but speaking the fact as I could not see anyone creating a 
similar card using a similar set of ingredients. And if someone uses a different set of 
ingredients to get a similar item card then it's not considered as a breach of the 
copyright.  

Therefore, I did not see the point in copyrighting the item card recipe. Not to mention 
even if I wanted to copyright the recipe of the item card I lacked the intermediate and 
advanced knowledge of card creation to write a standard E-rank item card recipe that 
could be understood by the average card creationist.  

Listening to the boy's reply the referee could not help but rise his eyebrows. Card 
recipes were the blood and sweat of the card creationists who created them. 
Copyrighting their card recipe was like an honor to all card creationists. This was the 
first time the referee had come across someone so dismissive of copyrighting his 
creation. Hence his surprise.  

The more the referee got to know the boy the more curious about him and thirsty he 
became to accept him as his disciple. Especially when he learned that the boy was 
staying at the royal guest palace No.01 for the next three months. This made him 
curious about the boy's relationship with the Southern Royal family.  

Yes, he did do a quick network search on the boy but it gave very little insight into the 
boy's relationship with the Southern Royal family but learned a lot about the silver milk 
fraudster. The referee cared more about the boy's relationship with the royal family 
because, if the boy had some hidden special status then the harder it would be for him 
to accept the boy as his disciple.  

"Okay, let's commence the trial."  
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The referee faded into the background after declaring the commencement of the trial 
giving the spotlight to the announcer who glanced at the challenger and said, "Master 
Chris since Master Wyatt has home-field advantage, why don't you choose the first 
audience to give us the first random ingredient for the trial."  

"Okay," Chris nodded, and glancing over the audience his eyes stopped at a card king 
realm card apprentice, everything about this gentleman from the clothes he wore to his 
hairstyle screamed that he was not a local but a Westerner visiting the Southern Captial 
for the auction, "I chose the gentleman seated on in left section's seat no.17 of the 4th 
row."  

"Sir, please introduce yourself and then state one random ingredient for the trial," the 
announcer requested, shining the spotlight on the card king that Chris pointed out.  

"Hello, I am Tom. As for the random ingredient for the trial, I choose A-rank Dream 
Sandalwood. West Rules," the card king named Tom exclaimed enthusiastically.  

There were two reasons why Tom had stated A-rank Dream Sandalwood as the first 
random ingredient for the trial. The first reason was the obvious one, that a card soldier 
realm card creationist will have a hard time using an A-rank ingredient in card creation, 
increasing their card creation time. The second one was that he had checked the card 
creationist profile of Chris Ainsworth on the network and learned that Chris had used 
Dream Sandalwood in one of his previous custom card creations. Which meant Chris 
was familiar with the soul pathway arrangements of the A-rank Dream Sandalwood.  

"The first random ingredient for the trial is A-rank Dream Sandalwood. Master Wyatt, 
your turn," the announcer invited the representative of the Southern card creationist 
association to select someone from the audience who will state the second random 
ingredient for the trial.  

To everyone's surprise before the representative could choose they heard a melodious 
female voice yell, "Wyatt, choose me."  

The audience tracked the source of the melodious voice to the balcony of the exclusive 
VIP box of the Southern royal family, "Wait, is that Aba Windsor?"  

"By Aba Windsor, do you mean the only daughter of demigod Windsor?"  

"What is she doing here in Southern Capital?"  

"Obviously she is an esteemed guest of the Southern Royal family."  



Seeing the daughter of Demigod Windsor in the company of Southern royalty caused 
quite a stir among the audience because Demigod Windsor claimed to be neutral and 
stayed out of all forms of disputes so seeing his daughter with Southern Royalty was 
scandalous.  

"I chose this gentleman seated at the front," Despite hearing Aba's call, I causally chose 
someone not local to the Southern region from the audience. Because I proposed this 
trial to show that the last challenge was not rigged for me to win. Therefore choosing 
someone I knew or a Southerner would not help my case. 

"Sir, please introduce yourself and state the second random ingredient for the trail," the 
announcer requested shining the spotlight on the selected card apprentice.  

"Hi, I am Dick. I choose A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood as the second random 
ingredient. West is the Best," The reasons for Dick choosing an A-rank Nightmare 
Sandalwood as the second random ingredient for the trial were the same as the 
reasons why Tom had chosen A-rank Dream Sandalwood as the first random ingredient 
for the trial.  

"The second random ingredient for the trial is A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood. Master 
Chris, please," the announcer invited Chris to select a third person from the audience to 
announce the last random ingredient for the trial. 

"I choose the gentleman on the left of Mister Dick," Chris selected knowing that Dick's 
companion must be a Westerner too.  

"Will the gentleman please rise and announce the third and final random ingredient for 
the trial?" the announcer requested Dick's companion.  

"Hi, I am Harry. I choose the core of the A-rank monster Sleepy Caterpillar as the third 
and last ingredient for the trial. Love from the west," announcing the random ingredient 
Harry immediately took his seat. His reason for choosing an A-rank ingredient as the 
last random ingredient was no different from his friend Dick. 

"A-rank Dream Sandalwood, A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood, and A-rank Sleepy 
Caterpillar monster core, these three are the random ingredients selected by the 
audience for the trial," the announcer addressed the audience as the staff of the 
southern card creationist association hurried to arrange two sets of all three 
ingredients.  

All three of the random ingredients stated by Tom, Dick, and Harry were very expensive 
and in-demand ingredients as they were mostly used to create mental strength cards or 
cultivate one's mental strength and resistance to illusion. Especially, the A-rank 
Nightmare sandalwood and Dream sandalwood.  



While the staff scrambled to arrange the ingredients for the trial, a heated discussion 
broke out among the audience regarding the three random ingredients selected for the 
trial. How all the random ingredients were of A-rank, and that it would be very time-
consuming for a card soldier to use one A-rank ingredient in the card creation process 
let alone three.  

"Hey, check Chris Ainsworth's profile on the Western card creationist association 
network. He seems to have used similar ingredients to create cards once before." 

"What's your point?"  

"Isn't that unfair?" 

"How is that unfair?" 

"Isn't this exactly what Chris accused the Southern card creationist association of 
doing?"  

"So what? Both of them agreed to let Randos from the audience announce three 
ingredients for their trial. From the way I see it, lady luck just favored Master Chris over 
Master Wyatt." 

"So it's fine if you guys do it but if someone else wins you accuse them of cheating."  

"Kid, welcome to the world of adults. No rules were broken so nothing is unfair here."  

"Ladies and gentlemen," once two sets of the random ingredients were prepared the 
announcer immediately began to control the audience to commence the trial.  

The audience continued to argue with each other, especially the Southerners and 
Westerners among the audience. The Southerners felt that the trial was unfair while the 
Westerners felt smart for making use of the loophole in the rules of the trial.  

Though the Southerners were not proud that a fraudster was representing their 
Southern region in a challenge against the Western Region but their patriotism kicked in 
seeing that they might lose the challenge again because the Westerners were 
shamelessly using the loophole in the rules of the trial to rig the trial in favor of Chris 
Ainsworth. As for why the sudden sense of patriotism among the Southerners, it was 
most likely because of the talent and potential shown by the fraudster in the field of card 
mastery.  

As for the audience from the other region, the straightforward and hot-blooded ones 
sided with the Southerners while the realistic ones had the same opinion as the 
Westerners. Seeing the crowd only grow rowdy with the passing second the referee 
stepped forward and uttered, "Silence." Spreading his intimidating pressure across the 
auction hall.  



Feeling the pressure on them, the low and mid level card creationists grew breathless 
while the high level card creationists snorted. Especially, the card creationists in the 
semi-demigod realm. They felt that the referee was showing off the fact that he would 
soon be able to step into the demigod realm. Regardless of their opinion, everyone 
chose to stay silent. Having witnessed a card apprentice being thrown out of the auction 
hall they did not want to challenge the authority of the referee within the auction house. 
Not to mention that the challenge had just gotten more interesting.  

Seeing the graveyard silence that descended in the auction hall the referee nodded in 
satisfaction before fading in the background. Then the announcer requested, 
"Contenders, please return to your card creation stations. So that we can call upon a 
volunteer from the audience to check the random ingredients."  

After the contenders took their respective card creation stations, the announcer selected 
a card emperor from the audience to check the ingredients. After going through the 
ingredient the card emperor asked in doubt, "Will the common core not be provided?"  

"No, the contenders can use the core of the Nightmare Sandalwood Card or Dream 
Sandalwood Card instead of the common core," the referee explained.  

Listening that the Nightmare Sandalwood and Dream Sandalwood were being provided 
in the form of card ingredients instead of their raw form a Westerner commented, "Why 
are you giving ingredients in the form of ingredient cards? Is it to help your 
representative same time when dealing with the soul pathway transfer of A-rank 
ingredients?"  

Listening to him the card creationists in the audience slapped their foreheads finding the 
question of the Western card apprentice stupid. Shaking his head the announcer 
explained, "Gentleman, both Nightmare Sandalwood and Dream Sandalwood are highly 
hallucinogenic making it near-impossible to store them in their raw form. So they are 
immediately refined into ingredient cards after being harvested."  

The Southerners in the audience laugh out loud at the Western card apprentice after 
listening to the announcer's explanation. 
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Listening to the heated debate among the audience on whether the trial was fair or not, 
Chris stood straight without showing any emotions on his face. However, in his heart, he 
was worried about the upcoming trial. Not because he had managed to abuse the 
loophole in the trial rules but because soon he would be going up against an opponent 
whose physique allowed him to split his mental strength into four.  

Facing such an opponent he needs a little edge to ensure his win. And the three 
random ingredients were exactly that. Therefore, he did not let the audience's debate 
bother him instead he focused on winning the trial. Since he had used the same set of 
ingredients to create his signature custom card on numerous occasions he had the what 
card to create covered, all he had to do was create the card as fast as possible.  

"I don't see any problem with these two sets of random ingredients," the volunteer from 
the audience vouched after verifying the ingredients and got off the stage and the 
spotlight once again shifted to the announcer, "Ready!"  

Witnessing both the contenders nod showing their preparedness, the announcer 
declared, "Start!" 

With that, the spotlight split into two and shone on the two card creation stations. Then 
both the contenders immediately summoned their golden grimoires and hurriedly 
transferred their set of random ingredients onto their grimoire's card creation page.  

I wasn't deaf nor did I lack access to the network, when the audience was buzzing about 
how Chris had already created the cards using the exact random ingredients selected 
for the trial. I had Hive AI use super brain to search for information on the card Chris 
had created while the staff of the association scrambled to put together two sets of 
random ingredients for the trial.  

Within a minute, Hive AI provided me with the information I seek. I wanted this 
information to see what kind of card Chris planned to create using A-rank Dream 
Sandalwood, A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood, and A-rank Sleepy Caterpillar monster 
core. You know to check what I would be competing against.  

I was once again let down by Chris. I wonder if all of Chris's ancestors were just no-
name average card creationists or if Chris was that bad at making use of his origin card. 
Either way, the card Chris planned to create was a huge letdown, what shocked me was 
that this card was his most in-demand and best-seller custom card. Making it his 
signature custom card.  



Considering that Chris's signature custom card had some adult applications to it I can 
see why people would seek it. As I had thought, the adult card market was an untapped 
section of the card market, when people were spending astronomical money for Chris's 
subpar card my pleasure cards collection would take the adult card market by storm 
once released.  

Moving on, the A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood and A-rank Dream Sandalwood were 
extracted from the same monster, the A-rank Sandalwood tree monster.  

Like all tree monsters, the Sandalwood tree monster had very low agility stats but they 
made it up for it with their hallucination-inducing fragrance which could travel in the wind 
and attract the prey towards them. The Dream fragrance would attract the prey while 
the Nightmare fragrance will keep away the predators.  

How did that work? When someone becomes the victim of Dream fragrance, they tend 
to move toward the Sandalwood tree monster because they get addicted to it and want 
more of it. So when under Dream hallucination they would unconsciously move toward 
where the dream fragrance was concentrated more and that was right next to the 
Sandalwood tree. This was how the Sandalwood tree would attract its prey.  

As for Nightmare fragrance, the Sandalwood tree would only release it when it feels 
threatened. Due to this reason if one were to directly confront a Sandalwood tree 
monster and kill it they can only manage to extract Nightmare Sandalwood from its 
remains.  

However, if they kill the Sandalwood tree monster without it realizing then the tree 
monster will not have switched its fragrance from Dream fragrance to Nightmare 
fragrance making it possible to extract only Dream Sandalwood from its remains.  

Both types of Sandalwood had many known applications in various fields, from 
medicine to therapy to stimulants to drugs to poison. However, I planned to use them for 
something totally different application and that was possible because of the last 
ingredient, the core of A-rank Sleepy Caterpillar, and my knowledge of the principle 
behind the Grimoire Network.  

The card I was planning to create was something similar to VR pods. A concept device 
pitched back on earth, which would allow the user to totally immerse their 
consciousness into the virtual reality.  

No, not like the one I created for Asong Young. But a very simpler and smaller version 
of it. Having visited the Devil Merchant Code's Inter-realm city, I had my own plans to 
introduce a simpler version of it back in the card world.  

Unlike the spiritual city created by the devil merchant code in the spiritual plane, I 
planned to create a virtual city, in layman's terms an illusionary city, on the grimoire 
network. The card apprentices could transfer their consciousness in and out of this 



virtual city through their grimoire by equipping a card that only I and my company could 
design. 

If the government or the royal families had a problem with it, they could create their own 
illusionary city on the grimoire network. But if they planned to eye what's mine they had 
another thing coming. 

If it were before, I would have had some reservations about creating something like this 
but now I had enough confidence that if worst comes to worst I could escape, endure, 
and you know what comes next.  

After becoming a Demon Merchant and seeing how big the universe is I had a lot more 
confidence about surviving in this little card world.  
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Placing the A-rank Dream Sandalwood Card, A-rank Nightmare Sandalwood Card, and 
A-rank Sleepy Caterpillar monster core on the card creation page of my grimoire, I 
skillfully turned the two cards into their core form. Now I had two common cores in my 
hand and I planned to use both of the cores in my card creation. Was that possible? 
Yes, because I planned to create two cards.  

But if I create two cards will I be able to create the cards faster than Chris who was only 
creating one card which he had created numerous times? It took him so long to create 
an E-rank card, now he was planning to create an A-rank. I don't think he will be able to 
create the A-rank card any faster than the E-rank card. This was me being generous 
about Chris's card creation capabilities, if I were to be brutally honest then not only will I 
be able to create the two cards before him but also cook lunch for myself before he 
finishes his creation.  



I wasn't underestimating Chris, I reached this conclusion having witnessed his card 
creation capabilities in the previous challenge. He was better than average Card 
Grandmaster realm, Golden-Grade, card creationists out there but that was far from 
enough to defeat me.  

Shaking my head as I transferred the soul pathways of the other two ingredients into 
one common core I ordered one of my mutated consciousness to make use of Hive AI 
to create the sandbox virtual city.  

Making a virtual city sandbox was not difficult as I did not need to design the entire city 
myself when I could just copy it from one of the sandbox games back on Earth. 
Considering that my mutated consciousness and Hive AI lack imagination, it was for the 
best that I kept it simple.  

Then I had my other two mutated consciousness separate the ability-related soul 
pathway from the Sleepy Caterpillar monster's soul pathway arrangements with the help 
of the Hive AI while I attended to the soul pathways of the Nightmare and Dream 
sandalwood.  

I had two of my mutated consciousness focus on one task while I took on two tasks 
because the soul pathway arrangements of the Nightmare Sandalwood and the Dream 
Sandalwood were almost the same. Also because I was planning to not just separate 
their ability-related soul pathways but also modify them. This was not a task I could 
hand over to my mutate consciousness. Besides the Hive AI would be doing the heavy 
lifting while I would be mostly supervising.  

Why did I plan to modify the ability of the Nightmare Sandalwood and the Dream 
Sandalwood? It was because I only wanted a part of their ability that allowed the 
Nightmare or Dream fragrance to separate the consciousness of the victim from their 
body. Once the consciousness of the victim was under hallucination and separated from 
their body, under the effect of the fragrance their body would follow their instinct which 
was yearning for more Dream fragrance. Hence the prey ends up going to the 
Sandalwood tree monster.  

The interesting part about this was that once the consciousness of the victim was 
separated from their body, neither the body nor the consciousness of the victim would 
be harmed in any way even when the effect of both fragrances was interrupted mid-
way. This was why these two sandalwoods were widely used despite there being many 
other alternatives.  

I planned to use the soul pathways of both the sandalwood to obtain two sets of soul 
pathways with the ability to safely allow anyone to detach their consciousness from their 
body with ease and without worrying about any potential harm to either their body or 
consciousness.  



With this, the card apprentice could transfer their consciousness to a virtual city with 
ease and not worry about being harmed when they were interrupted midway for any 
number of reasons. 

While the soul pathways of the Nightmare Sandalwood and the Dream Sandalwood 
took care of the consciousness transfer, the soul pathways of the Sleepy Caterpillar 
monster would take care of the physical body of the card apprentice while their 
consciousness explored the virtual city.  

For this, I planned to extract the cocoon-spinning ability of the Sleepy Caterpillar. I 
planned to use this ability of the Sleepy Caterpillar to create a cocoon for the physical 
body of the card apprentice which would not only protect it but nourish it. Similar to the 
concept of a life pod.  

The best part about Sleepy Caterpillar's Cocoon was that when inside it only the 
physical body falls asleep but the mind remains functional. This was a protective 
mechanism of the Sleepy Caterpillar to save itself from predators when it enters the 
cocoon stage of its life.  

How would remaining awake in the mind and asleep in the body help Sleepy Caterpillar 
defend itself against predators as it evolved in its cocoon? It was because when it feels 
threatened it can trigger its cocoon to spray sleeping gas in its surroundings.  

This sleeping gas was so potent that it could put an A-rank monster or a card lord for a 
month, enough time for the Sleepy Caterpillar to complete its evolution. Something so 
potent was limited therefore the Sleepy Caterpillar had to remain awake in mind to use it 
sparingly so that the sleeping gas would last until it completes its evolution.  

However, this perk of the Sleepy Caterpillar's cocoon spinning ability made it a perfect 
Cocoon for me to use for my VR pod card or VR Cocoon Card.  

With the mind of the card apprentice awake inside the cocoon, it would be easier for the 
card to transfer the consciousness of the card apprentice to the virtual city. Where, with 
enough preparations, they can spend a month without having to worry about their boy 
being malnourished.  

With Virtual City, Consciousness transfer, and Physical body health taken care of all 
that remained was the user interface. I planned to keep it simple and use the user 
interface of the grimoire as the card apprentices of this world were all familiar with it. I 
saw no point in complicating it by creating something new as this should be more than 
enough for this trial.  
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The virtual city was ready. I had my mutated consciousness keep it simple and detailed. 
After all, this was just a demo version to create hype.  

While my other two mutated consciousness were also done extracting the soul pathway 
of cocoon spinning ability from the soul pathway arrangement of the Sleepy Caterpillar 
Core.  

I too had managed to separate the soul pathway related to the fragrance ability of the 
Sandalwood tree monster from its soul pathway arrangement. Which was only half of 
the task I took on. Now all that remained was modifying these soul pathways to fit the 
card I was planning to create.  

By modifying I meant to edit the soul pathways of the fragrance ability as per my 
requirement.  

The fragrance of the sandalwood tree monster not only separates the consciousness of 
the victim from their body but puts them under a hallucination, not to forget the addictive 
nature which causes the victim's body to near the tree monster in search of more 
fragrance.  

I only needed the part of the fragrance ability of the sandalwood tree monster that 
separated the victim's consciousness from their body and not the hallucination and 
addictive part of this ability.  

So I had to edit the soul pathways of the fragrance ability of the Sandalwood tree 
monster to just get the part of the ability I wanted without compromising the ability's 
efficiency in any way. Otherwise, the soul pathway would be useless to me.  

It was a lot harder said than done because without putting the victim under a 
hallucination, it was near impossible for the fragrance of the Sandalwood tree monster 
to separate the victim's consciousness from their body.  



However, the only reason the victim needs to be put under hallucination was that there 
would be no resistance from the victim when it separates the victim's consciousness 
from their body. This would not be a problem for the card I was creating as it would ask 
the permission of the card apprentice before separating their consciousness from their 
physical body and entering the virtual city through their grimoire.  

Since there would be no resistance from the card apprentice when they use the card, I 
did not require the hallucination part and I could edit it out or keep it but render it 
dormant such that it doesn't show as a part of the ability of the card I was creating.  

However, I decided to keep the hallucination part of the ability but keep it dormant 
because removing it would only decrease the effectiveness of the part of the soul 
pathway I wanted so this was the best choice to get the maximum of the consciousness 
separation ability. As for the addictive part, I removed it as it did not help in 
consciousness separation ability in any way.  

With two sets of consciousness separation ability soul pathways separated and 
modified, I had all the soul pathways required to create the VR cocoon card.  

This time I did not plan to add many effects to the card I was creating as I did with the 
Bloody Lasso of Prohibition item card because I wanted to keep the card simple such 
that the focus of the audience with remain on the new concept I was introducing to 
them. The simpler the card the easier for the audience to understand what the card 
actually did.  

Since Virtual Reality was a relatively new concept in this world, I knew there was a 
possibility of the audience giving a mixed reaction. However, I believe during the card 
demonstration part of the trial, once they see the virtual city and the infinite possibilities 
within it. I think the audience that was against will have a change of heart. Especially 
when they see PvP fighting action I had added to the virtual city. This was why I decided 
to create two cards instead of one.  

There were two parts to the cards I planned to create the VR cocoon and the virtual city. 
I say two parts because the virtual city will not be a part of the VR Cocoon card. As the 
Virtual city will be nothing but huge data on the Grimoire Network which one could only 
access through the VR Cocoon card.  

Aside from helping the card apprentice transfer their consciousness to the Virtual city 
safely, the VR cocoon card also allowed the transfer to a small virtual room where the 
card apprentice could experience the grimoire network as a virtual reality. Nothing 
grand, instead using the network in 2-D form they will get to experience it in 3-D form.  

Once the virtual city and virtual safe room were established on the grimoire network, I 
verified them for bugs. Hive AI was thorough so no bugs were found.  



Then I began combining the soul pathways of the cocoon-spinning ability with the soul 
pathways of the consciousness separation ability following the most efficient 
combination the Hive AI came up with, creating a near-perfect soul pathway 
arrangement in the first common core. While my mutated soul consciousnesses 
repeated the same for the second common core. Then we tugged on the transforming 
soul pathways of the common cores morphing them into cards.  

The audience gasped seeing the grimoire of the representative of the Southern card 
creation association shine brilliantly and witness two golden cards float out of it while 
Chris was still busy creating his card they were all shell-shocked and could not believe 
their eyes.  

The fraudster had not only managed to complete his card creation faster than Chris but 
he created two cards using the ingredients for one card. The viewers who were 
watching the trial on the grimoire network were buzzing unlike the audience in the 
auction hall who did not dare to say beep as they did not want to be thrown out of the 
auction hall without seeing the end result of the trail especially the card demonstration 
of the representative of the Southern card creationist association.  
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The audience and viewers were not the only ones who were shocked having witnessed 
the card soldier create two cards even before Chris but the staff of the Southern card 
creationist association and the mighty referee were also dumbfounded.  

They all wanted to argue the impossibility of such a thing but knowing that the Card 
Soldeir's physique allowed him to split his mental strength into four and do four tasks 
simultaneously. They felt that anyone could create two cards at a time with such a 
physique. So there wasn't much surprise there but what surprised them was the time he 



took to create the two cards. They wondered if the card soldier realm card creationist 
could create an A-rank card in such little time or did he create a lower-rank card, 
believing to make up for it by creating two cards. 

Everyone present in the auction house was now looking forward to the card 
demonstration of the Card Soldier. They wanted to see what rank and type of cards he 
had created. So much so that they all hurried Chris to finish his card creation in their 
mind. Since they already knew what kind of card Chris was going to create they did not 
look forward to his card demonstration, all they cared about was he would finish his card 
creation faster so that they could get to the Card Soldier's card explanation and 
demonstration.  

Ultimately, all the gimmicks and showmanship Chris used to get the audience on his 
side were not failing. As they were curious about the Card Soldier. They were not only 
curious about what card the Card Soldier had created but also curious, why would 
someone so talented resort to fraud and ruin his future. 

They felt that there was an untold story here. Especially considering the attitude of the 
Southern Emperor and Aba Windsor towards the boy. Why would someone with their 
status be seen along with a fraudster? The audience and viewers began to strongly 
believe that there was more to what the media was telling them about the Silver Milk 
Fraud. 

However, more than that they wondered if the two cards created by the card soldier 
were enough to outmatch the A-rank card that Chris was creating. As in a challenge 
finishing card creation faster than your opponent meant nothing if you created a card of 
lower rank than your opponent.  

Finishing the card creation, I went through their card info and nodded in satisfaction 
seeing that they were exactly what I imagined them to be. Then I decided to address the 
heated gaze I felt on the back of my neck, when I turned I found the referee staring at 
me and salivating. Such a sight sent a chill down my spine still I calmly nodded at him 
and turned to look at Chris who was still busy with his card creation.  

12 minutes later, Chris completed his card creation and with a satisfied look, he turned 
to look at his opponent only to find him looking right back at him. Chris was 
dumbfounded, he did not expect to once again be outdone by his opponent. Especially 
when he had an edge over his opponent. Now this was embarrassing. In frustration, 
Chris clenched his fist so hard that his nail dug into his palm however the wounds did 
not bleed as they quickly healed. 

Seeing both the card creationist were down with their card creation the announcer 
quickly took to the stage and announced, "Folks, both the card creationist have 
completed their card creation. Now let us move to the card explanation and 
demonstration phase." 



"Master Wyatt, since you finished card creation first again. Please choose if you will go 
first or later?" the announcer asked the card soldier. Only to see him signal that he 
would demonstrate his card after his opponent. Understanding the signal, the 
announcer looked at Chris and said, "Master Chris, please."  

Chris hide the humiliation he felt well and quickly took over the controls of the auction 
hall array formation and displayed his card for the audience to watch. 

Being unable to finish his card creation faster than this opponent once again despite 
having an obvious advantage, had left a dent in his confidence but then thinking about 
his opponent's physique he felt better but irritated out of envy.  

[Card Name: Sleepy Cloak  

 Card Type: Item Card  

 Card Rank: A-rank, Rare-Grade  

 Card Rate: 8-Stars  

 Card Durability: [93/100] 

 Card Effect: The user can summon a clock made from the silk extracted from the 
Sleepy Catterpillar's cocoon.  

Additional Effect: Enhanced Dream Fragrance, Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance.] 

Enhanced Dream Fragrance: The user of the Slpeey cloak can release dream fragrance 
released by the Sandalwood tree monster at will, except it is enhanced using the 
sleeping gas of the Sleepy Caterpillar. 

Enhanced Dream Fragrance will attract the victim's body toward the user while their 
consciousness is trapped in a strong hallucination.  

Note: The sleep gas of Sleepy Caterpillar has enhanced the hallucination effect of the 
dream fragrance of the Sandalwood tree monster. All effects are limited to the rank of 
the card.  

Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance: The user of the Slpeey cloak can release the 
nightmare fragrance released by the Sandalwood tree monster at will, except it is 
enhanced using the sleeping gas of the Sleepy Caterpillar. 

Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance will repel the victim's body far from the user while their 
consciousness is being confused and fighting its strong hallucination effect.  



Note: The sleep gas of Sleepy Caterpillar has enhanced the hallucination effect of the 
dream fragrance of the Sandalwood tree monster. All effects are limited to the rank of 
the card.  

… 

As predicted by the audience and viewers, Chris had created his signature Sleepy 
Cloak whose effects were similar to that of a Sandalwood tree monster but enhanced by 
the sleepy gas ability of the Sleepy Caterpillar.  

This card was popular in the Western Captial for its Enhanced Dream Fragrance, which 
could easily be abused to do perverted stuff. The victim will not even realize what 
happened or struggle thanks to the enhanced hallucination of the Ehanced Dream 
Fragrance.  

With such an application, it wasn't a surprise that it was one of the in-demand and best-
selling custom cards. What was surprising was that the authorities have not taken action 
to put an end to it by adding this card to the list of forbidden and illegal cards.  
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As Chris briefly explained his Sleepy Cloak card to the audience he was puzzled by 
their impatient gaze. He felt as if they couldn't wait for him to finish and if he were to talk 
any longer they might drag him off the stage.  

Chris did not understand what was going on, clearly before the start of the trial the 
audience although having mixed reactions to him abusing the loophole in the rules of 
the trial still favored him over his opponent, a career fraudster.  

However, right now it appears as if he wasn't their favorite person. Without knowing the 
ins and outs of the situation, Chris could only come to this conclusion noticing their 
impatience reaction to his Card explanation and demonstration.  



Therefore, he cut his explanation short and had the announcer call on the volunteers 
from the audience to proceed with the demonstration part of his item card Sleepy 
Clock.  

Soon two card lord realm card apprentices stepped on the stage for the demonstration 
of Chris's item card. While one of them reluctantly filled the role of the tester the other 
became happily became the target. As the one who assumed the role of the target in 
this card demonstration would be the tester for the Card Soldier's card demonstration.  

Equipping the item card Sleepy Cloak reluctantly, the tester summoned a shimmering 
white cloak and dawned it. The Cloak perfectly fit the tester as if it was tailored for him. 
Then aiming at the target the tester chanted, "Enhanced Dream Fragrance."  

Soon a pleasant fragrance started to slowly spread in the auction house with the card 
lord realm tester at the center.  

Smelling it the referee immediately jumped into action by limiting the spread of the 
Ehanced Dream fragrance just to the auction hall stage.  

The Dream fragrance of the sandalwood three uses wind to spread it across the 
surroundings. This was the disadvantage of the Sandalwood tree's Fragrance ability as 
it could not only attract prey but predators also. 

Similar was the case with Chris's item card Sleepy Cloak, its Ehanced Dream Fragrance 
would also spread with the help of the wind, the item card gave the card apprentice zero 
control over where the spread of the fragrance.  

Maybe the card apprentice could use their mental strength or some other card to control 
the spread of the fragrance. However, That did not excuse the shortcoming of Chris's 
item card Sleepy Cloak. As most Card apprentices do have strong mental strength nor 
do they have proper control over their meager mental strength.  

Soon the enhanced dream fragrance reached the target, as advertised the target 
immediately began to hallucinate, unable to resist as his consciousness was ditched 
from his body. Then the target's body began to rush toward the tester following the path 
of the fragrance.  

Seeing this the audience was shocked, their mind wandered thinking of various ways 
one could abuse the abilities of this card. Due to the enhancement even a card lord 
could not resist the effect of the fragrance, let alone a defenseless woman.  

"Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance," just as the target was about to near the tester, the 
tester immediately activated the second ability of the item card Sleepy Clock.  



Once the Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance emitted by the Sleepy Clock came into 
contact with Enhanced Dream Fragrance in the surroundings like a chain reaction all 
the Enhanced Dream Fragrance turned into Enhanced Nightmare Fragrance.  

Bringing the advancing body of the target to a sudden halt. Then it began to retreat as it 
could not bear smelling the enhanced nightmare fragrance.  

This would not work similarly on Stronger enemies, the Enhanced Nightmare 
fragrance's hallucination would at most confuse the enemy while managing to erase all 
traces of Enhanced Dream fragrance in the surrounding leading to the user. Since the 
Enhanced Nightmare fragrance was very unpleasant to smell the hostile will not be able 
to use it to track the user. 

"Thank you for the demonstration," the announcer asked the tester to stop while 
pinching his nose as he could not escape the unbearable smell of the Enhanced 
Nightmare fragrance despite its hallucination being of no effect to someone of his 
realm.  

The referee then waved his hand dispersing the enhanced nightmare fragrance while 
the tester required the card and hand it back to Chris and got off the stage along with 
the card lord who assumed the role of target.  

After seeing the demonstration of Chris's item card Sleepy Cloak the audience and 
viewers were less enthusiastic about it. Because despite its strong abilities, its 
disadvantages were quite obvious to everyone who watched the demonstration.  

Not to mention the audience and viewers did not see a practical use for Chris's item 
card Sleepy Cloak. They did not see how they will use it in the dungeon when the card's 
ability cannot differentiate between friend and foe. Many even wondered why a card 
with such obvious limitations had such high demand.  

The reason was apparent to everyone, the obscene way one could abuse the Enhanced 
Dream fragrance ability of the item card Sleepy Cloak. The only reason this card was 
able to become the best seller's custom card in the Western card creation association 
was because of its profane applications other than that this card was not that special.  

Since the Item Card Sleepy Cloak was Chris's signature card there was no way he did 
not know about its abilities could be abused for obscene purposes. Yet, Chris not only 
did not stop making such a card but he advertised it as his signature custom card to 
shamelessly draw in shady clients who would not think twice before abusing the 
Enhanced Dream Fragrance of the item card Sleepy Cloak.  

This only showed that Chris would not hesitate to harm society to make a buck. Causing 
Chris's chivalry image to immediately fall to the bottom and shatter to pieces in the 
hearts of his female fans and righteous male audience. 
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Seeing Chris's disappointing card demonstration, I shook my head thinking that he did 
not deserve his origin card. Maybe I should reconsider adding him to my calamity 
daughter gem collection and consider plundering his origin card for myself. No, despite 
how useless Chris was he was still a Western prince, killing him would only bring me 
endless trouble. So, it was best if I stick to the original plan implanted a calamity 
daughter gem in him.  

After Chris's card demonstration was concluded, the spotlight shone on me and I heard 
the announcer request, "Master Wyatt, please."  

As took control of the auction hall's display formation the audience looked at me with 
great anticipation. They all were wondering what were two cards I created and if they 
both were A-rank cards. Not letting them wait any longer I displayed both the cards I 
created on the auction hall's display formation.  

[Card Name: VR Cocoon  

 Card Type: Item Card 

 Card Rank: A-rank, Rare-Grade  

 Card Rate: 7-Stars 

 Card Durability: [98/100] 

 Card Effect: The user can summon a Cocoon to rest the body while their 
consciousness enters the Virtual reality.  



 Additional Effect: Key] 

Key: the unique key of the user to enter the VR city and their designated VR safe room.  

… 

Seeing his opponent display two card info of two similar cards Chris was confused, he 
did not understand why the boy would display two cards. Was there a glitch in the 
display array of the auction house causing the display screen to split in two?  

Chris looked at the audience to get clues about the situation from their reaction but they 
did not seem to react and acted as if everything was normal. Then Chris turned to look 
at the referee and the Southern card creation association staff their reaction was similar 
to the audience.  

Frowning, Chris decided to wait and watch. So he began to go through both the card 
info displayed. To his surprise the did not understand what the card actually did. What 
did it mean by the user's physical body would rest in the cocoon while their 
consciousness enters the virtual reality?  

Going through the card info of both the cards created by the boy the audience, viewers, 
and staff were not surprised that both the cards he created were the same. What 
surprised them was that both the cards were of A-rank. The boy had managed to create 
two A-rank cards before Chris despite the clear difference in their realms. This was a 
tough nut for them to understand and found questioning how was that even possible 
despite having witnessed it with their own two eyes.  

Their surprise wasn't finished there as after reading the card effects they did not 
understand what it did, what was virtual reality, VR Saferoom, and VR City. These were 
all new terms to them. So they couldn't understand what the card did except for the part 
where the VR cocoon would nourish the physical body of the user when their 
consciousness was away.  

The audience went through the card info repeatedly hoping that they would be 
enlightened about its effects, when that failed they all looked at the boy for the answer 
who seemed to be in no hurry to being explaining his card.  

I patiently waited until I had the complete attention of the audience and staff, then I 
declared, "I will explain along with a demonstration as it will be easier for you to 
understand what the VR cocoon does by witnessing it in action, volunteers please come 
to the stage."  

Soon the two card lords from the previous demonstration climbed the stage. Seeing 
them I said, "Please share your contact information with each other and me."  



The volunteers nodded and did as I said. Then I handed each a VR Cocoon card 
informing, "Equip the card and do not resist its skills, I vouch that you will not be harmed 
in any way. So, have no fear using them."  

"Yes, Master Wyatt," the two card lords nodded in agreement and then equipped the 
cards as I asked them to, and following my signal, they activated them chanting, 
"Activate VR Cocoon."  

With the burst of brilliant light, the two card lords were nowhere to be seen however 
there were two human-sized cocoons in their place indicating that they had entered the 
VR Cocoon.  

The audience, viewers, and staff looked at the boy's card demonstration without blinking 
an eye because they knew they were going to witness something new.  

Yes, none of them knew what Virtual reality, VR Saferoom, and VR city meant but 
seeing how these words were displayed on the card info they knew these were not just 
a bunch of made-up words but they had a meaning to them. Otherwise, the creation of 
such cards would not have been possible.  

This was why the high-ranking card apprentice and card creationist in the audience 
went through the card info repeatedly. The fact that these cards existed showed that the 
ability mentioned in their card info was real and possible. So, despite not understanding 
the words they repeatedly went through the card info. And all failed, they turned to the 
card's creator for answers.  

There was not much in this world that the high-ranking card creationists and card 
apprentices did not know, so coming across a card with effects and skills they were not 
familiar with they were curious and excited to learn something new. 

It wasn't just the audience even the mighty referee was giving his undivided attention to 
the boy's card demonstration. Just like the audience he too had no clue as to what the 
card created by the boy did. If he were to boldly guess, then based on the card effect 
displayed by the card info he would guess the card allowed the user's consciousness to 
leave their physical body and wander around, a dimension called virtual reality.  

However, the same was not true for Chris, he was stuck trying to figure out why did his 
opponent use two similar cards for his card demonstration?  
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To Chris's disbelief, neither the referee nor the staff questioned his opponent when he 
used two similar cards for demonstration. He did not understand what was happening. 
The audience too was excitedly watching his opponents demonstrate, nobody seemed 
to care that the boy was using two cards for demonstration.  

In frustration, Chris summoned his grimoire and joined the viewers watching the 
challenge online under an alias. Then asked them why the representative of the 
Southern Card Creationist Association was using two cards for the demonstration.  

Learning the answer that in the time he created an A-rank card his opponent had 
created two A-rank cards and had 12 minutes to spare Chris was shell-shocked. His 
confidence had taken a strong hit. Ever since his maternal family's treasure became his 
origin card, Chris believed that he was the chosen one, the protagonist of everyone's 
story. Today he felt as if he was not the chosen one and the protagonist of his story was 
the Card Soldier representing the Southern card creationist association and not him. 

Chris had such thoughts because in his mind he had already lost the trial and the 
challenge to the card soldier. He did not need the judges to tell him that he lost. It was 
obvious to him, the audience, and the viewers watching the challenge live on the 
Grimoire network.  

No matter the effects of the boy's cards, the fact that he was able to create 2 A-rank 
cards 12 minutes faster than he created an A-rank was enough for the boy to win the 
trial. That was not considering the limitations of Chris's A-rank item card Sleepy Cloak. If 
it were to be considered Chris stood no chance of winning the trial. 

Once his opponent wins the trial, it would become the proof required to prove that 
neither Southern Emperor nor the Southern card creationist association had rigged the 
challenge in his opponent's favor. With that handled his opponent will be declared the 
winner of the challenge. Chris could see it all playing in front of his eyes.  

Chris did not forget the fact that the Southern Emperor already knew his identity and 
was waiting to reveal it to everyone and arrest him after her minion defeats him in the 



challenge. How could he forget, he paid a huge price to turn back time and escape but 
failed.  

Chris also realized that he had lost the favor of the audience, they seem to favor his 
opponent for his amazing talent in Card creation. Chris knew once the results were 
announced his demise would begin, and the audience would not care for him once they 
realize he was not who said he was but a Western Prince. The Westerners in the 
audience may speak up for him but considering that they were hardly enough to be 
considered a minority in the audience, their voice would not be heard.  

Knowing that he had lost and had no hope to turn things around, Chris felt that it would 
be stupid of him to stick around till the end and watch things play out exactly as he 
imagined, being arrested by the Southern emperor under the charge of conspiring 
against the Southern region.  

Having thought it through, Chris decided to escape while everyone was still engrossed 
in watching the card demonstration of his opponent. However, the auction house 
isolation array formation was turned on, making it impossible for him to use the broken 
teleportation rune or the broken stealth runes of his ancestors to escape from here 
without alerting the auction house staff.  

Unless Chris used his last resort, a desperate measure, that could result in him harming 
his life force, damaging his soul, and also increasing his gross mental erosion. Chris 
was very reluctant to use his last resort as the last time he used it he was bedridden for 
weeks. However, if he did not use it now and continued to stay. His identity will be 
revealed and then he will lose the favor of the Western royal palace for losing face in 
the Southern capital.  

Being the Western prince, for Chris losing the favor of the Western royal palace meant 
death, which was more frightening than being bedridden for weeks. Therefore, after a 
lot of thought and consideration Chris decided that despite what it would cost him, he 
was prepared to use his last resort as continuing to stay here was nothing but him 
waiting for his death. He was willing to suffer the pain than die.  

"Space-Time Tunnel, location Western Capital," Chris chanted. 

With Chris's Chant, the time all around the card world came to a sudden halt then a big 
hole ripped into the space in front of Chris forming a space tunnel of sorts, on the other 
end of the space tunnel the image of Chris's safe house in the Western Capital was 
visible.  

Since the longer he used this ability the higher the price he will have to pay Chris 
immediately jumped into the tunnel and the space rift closed behind him.  

In his hurry, Chris failed to notice that despite the time being paused uniformly across 
the card world under the effect of his broken runes ability, a figure not only was able to 



move but also had rushed toward the Space-time tunnel behind him but it was a step 
late and failed to enter his space-time tunnel before it closed. 

The Space-time tunnel used by Chris was the effect of his ancestor's hybrid rune made 
using the meanings of the space rule and the time rule. Since Chris did not have the 
appropriate realm or mental strength to borrow the power of such an ability he could not 
use it like any other broken rune instead had to use it forcefully. However, forcefully 
using it would hurt his life force and soul. Hence Chirs only dared to use it as his last 
resort in desperate situations.  

… 

As I was about to begin a conference call with the two volunteers for card demonstration 
so that I could help them use the VR Cocoon cards from outside their VR Cocoon, I felt 
the time suddenly pause. I immediately turned to look at Chris, only to find a space 
tunnel open in front of him, in a split second I decided to take action and implant my 
calamity daughter gem into him while he paused the time.  

"Fuck," I cussed seeing the space tunnel summoned by Chris close behind him after he 
entered it. 

A quarter of a second, I missed the window by a quarter of a second. I should have 
used my floating heads and arms to implant the calamity daughter gem in him. No, the 
time it would take me to summon them would have been the same as the time it took 
me to reach the space tunnel while creating a calamity daughter gem. 

Also, what if the tunnel had closed with my floating heads and arms inside the tunnel, I 
would lose connection to my floating heads and arms. So, it would all be for nothing. I 
would not have achieved anything and instead revealed the fact that I am unaffected by 
his time ability to Chris and maybe even revealed the Calamity daughter gem to him.  

In a way, this was not the worst outcome. However, I let the candidate who could have 
become the strongest calamity daughter gem so far slip away. This pissed me off. I 
don't know when I will see Chris next. And if I do see him, whether his control over his 
origin card would improve or his origin card will swallow his mind?  

Not wasting time on useless thoughts I quickly returned to my previous position on the 
stage before the time pause expires. I managed to make it to the spot a breath before 
the time pause was released.  

Then controlling my expression I continued with my card demonstration. I used my 
grimoire to start a conference call with the two volunteers using the VR Cocoon cards 
however before the call could connect, a Southern card creationist in the audience 
pointed out, "Chris Ainsworth is missing!" 



Listening to his words I acted confused as if I had no idea what the Southern card 
creationist was talking about and turned to look at Chris Ainsworth's card creation 
station. Then unable to find him just like everyone in the auction hall I acted surprised.  

"Silence," the referee suddenly ordered the audience to maintain the order. As he used 
his mental strength and the auction house array formation to search for Chris 
Ainsworth.  

Ann, who heard the commotion in the audience, walked to the balcony of her family's 
exclusive VIP room and overlooked the auction hall stage in search of Chris Ainsworth. 
Unable to find him, she turned to look at the director of the auction house and the city 
wall staff, seeing them not take action she yelled, "What are you guys waiting for? Go, 
find him."  

… 
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"Chris Ainsworth ran away!" 

"In the surveillance footage, Chris just vanished out of thin air."  

"He must have used a high-level teleportation card." 

"I can't believe he ran away after all that big words he spoke." 

"What did you expect from a Westerner?" 

"His forefathers ran away with their tails between their legs during the monster war and 
now Chris ran away knowing he was going to lose."  

"Back then those Westerners escaped the accountability of their actions and now their 
descendant is doing the same, escaping the accountability for his actions." 



"What are you guys talking about?"  

"Kid, anybody who lived through the monster war era knows what I am talking about." 

"During the monster wars, amidst the confusion, some supreme beings tried to cross 
the western post of the Way Beyond. The Westerner card apprentices were asked to 
hold the post till the reinforcement arrived but they abandoned the Western post and ran 
away. It took the reinforcements months before they were able to find and fend off the 
supreme beings back to the Way Beyond. Do you know many innocent lives were lost 
because of that one cowardly act?" 

"Friend, you weren't there you don't know what exactly happened." 

"Millions, 8.7 million innocent lives to be exact." 

"Westerners are nothing but cowards and losers." 

"Hey, buddy watch what you're saying." 

"Why? Did I say something wrong? Did your forefathers abandon their post on the Way 
Beyond or not? Did Chris run away or not?" 

Tensions were high among the audience in the auction hall, especially between the 
Westerners and the Southerners. After all, Chris was a Westerner and trying to shame 
the Southern region.  

With Chris gone the Southerners did not have a target to vent their shame and anger 
on. So they targeted the Westerners in the audience whose support for Chris was an 
eyesore for the Southerners from the beginning of the challenge. Considering the ratio 
of Southerners to Westerners in the audience. If a fight were to break out, then the 
Westerners would be butchered.  

Now that would be a political scandal that neither the Southern card creationist 
association nor Ann wants on their hands. With the auction house Director busy tracking 
Chris Ainsworth, Ann flew from the balcony of her family's exclusive VIP box and landed 
on the auction hall stage.  

Feeling Ann's presence on the stage the Southerners in the audience immediately 
started to behave without her having to ask them. For the Westerners, they were 
outnumbered in a foreign land, they had no choice but to behave if they planned to 
return home in one piece.  

"Thank you," Ann thanked the audience for the respect they showed her and proceed to 
say, "Now let us continue with Master Wyatt's card demonstration. I bet most of you like 
are curious about this Item card VR Cocoon."  



Ann then walked next to the representative of the southern card creationist association 
and said, "Master, Wyatt please."  

After handing the spotlight to the Card soldier, Ann did not leave the stage but stood 
next to him as if she were his assistant. This came as a shock to the Southerners 
however they held back their protest. Knowing that the Southern Emperor was watching 
them.  

I did not mind Ann standing next to me, but seeing the threatening glares the audience 
threw at me. I had just managed to change the impression of the audience of me, I did 
not want all the work to be vain. Ann had to go, so I sent her a text informing her that, 
Chris has already left the Southern region and that she should call off the people 
looking for him. Reading my text, Ann nodded and then continued to stand next.  

Seeing Ann's reaction I could only sigh exasperatedly, which only brought another wave 
of threatening glares. Ignoring them I continued with my card demonstration.  

While the audience was arguing about Chris's escape, the two volunteers joined my 
conference call, and following my instructions their consciousness entered the VR 
Saferoom designated to the unique key of their VR Cocoon card. Right now they were 
exploring the wonders of VR Cocoon by interacting with the data of the grimoire network 
at a very immersive level.  

So, I directly skipped the part on how to use VR Cocoon and displayed the video of 
what the two volunteers were doing in their respective VR Saferoom on the display 
formation of the auction hall.  

The audience was confused, so I went ahead and explained, "What you are seeing right 
now is the consciousness of these two card lords in their respective VR-Saferoom 
interacting with data of the Grimoire network at a 3D level.  

As you can see, Volunteer No.1 is watching the live stream of this very card 
demonstration in 3 dimensions inside his VR-Saferoom. Which is way more advanced 
and immersive compared to the rest of the viewers who are watching the live stream in 
2 dimensions because of the limitations of a grimoire.  

And Volunteer No.2 is watching some adult content in 3 dimensions inside his VR-
Saferoom.  

Yes, he knows we are watching him. And to quote him, 'I don't care this is freaking 
awesome.' 

If additional data is provided, the way we can consume content will change forever. You 
can not only hear and see a video but feel and smell it. I am not just saying that it is 
possible, it is possible and the VR-City is proof of that.  



But I will get back to that later, for now, let us explore the VR-Saferoom. Volunteer 
no.1&2 please switch to the video call function of the grimoire."  

"Yes," Volunteer No. 1 complied without any complaint but Volunteer No.2 reluctantly 
paused the adult video and switched the call to video call saying, "Ah, fine."  

Soon a full-body hologram of Volunteer No.2 and a partial hologram of me appeared in 
Volunteer No. 1's VR-Saferom. The same thing happened in Volunteer No.2's VR-
Saferoom. Seeing this both the volunteers and the audience gasped in shock.  

"It is like you are right here."  
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"Get out of my VR-Saferoom," Volunteer No.2 yelled at Volunteer No.1 believing he was 
invading his VR-Saferoom.  

"Friend, relax. My image in your VR-Saferoom is just an illusion," Volunteer No.1 
seemed to be getting the hang of the VR-Cocoon card.  

"Volunteer No.1, why don't you invite Volunteer No.2 into your VR-Saferoom and 
together watch the live stream of the card demonstration?" I ordered Volunteer No.1 
and addressed the audience, "Multiple consciousnesses can enter a VR-Saferoom as 
long as they have the permission of the admin of the said VR-Saferoom." 

Entering the VR-Saferoom of the Volunteer No.1 Volunteer No.2 was surprised and 
said, "Wait, you can watch a video while on a video call? Fuck, isn't this awesome?" 

"Friend, language. Kids might be watching this live stream," Volunteer No.1 condemned 
Volunteer No.2's use of coarse language. 



"Fuck, kids and fuck you. I am going back to my VR-Saferoom and continue watching 
my video," now that he knew he could watch a video while on a video call, Volunteer 
No.2 immediately returned to his VR-Saferoom to watch the happy ending of his adult 
video.  

Ignoring the spat between the two volunteers I continued to address the audience, "If 
the grimoire were to be upgraded to collect the data on smell and touch along with 
vision and sound, then one can not only see the full body of their caller but see and 
smell it. Now, let us move on to VR-City. But before that I will take some questions from 
the audience." 

Some people in the audience were still puzzled, the card creationists and array masters 
among the audience watching the display immediately understood what a VR-Cocoon 
was and did as they have heard of a similar concept in the creation of illusion-type cards 
and array formations. Still, it was for the best that I cleared everyone's doubt to ensure 
that we were all on the same page before I proceed to talk about VR-City which unlike 
VR-Saferoom could allow the user to feel and smell use their other senses as it had 
achieved Full-immersion, the peak of Virtual reality.  

Listening that I will be taking questions from the audience, everyone raised their hands 
indicating that they had something they would like me to answer about the VR-Cocoon 
card. But before I could pick someone, the referee appeared on the stage like a ghost 
and asked, "I understand that this VR-Saferoom is a sort of high-level illusion, I want to 
know where it is located?"  

"The VR-Saferoom and the VR-City are located in the grimoire network just like the 
sites, videos, and other files on the network," I replied.  

The referee did not seem to be satisfied with my answer and asked, "I have already 
gathered that, I wanted to how you placed it in the grimoire network. How did you create 
an illusion which cannot only interact with the grimoire network data but also house 
multiple conscious and interact with them? 

"Mister Referee, I can't tell you that. You seem to already understand what a VR-
Saferoom and VR-City are so I will move on to another person," I politely respond to the 
referee and then turned to look at the audience, two-thirds of them were no longer lifting 
their hands. It seems from my response to the referee they understood I was not going 
to talk about the working principles behind the VR-Saferoom and VR-City so they gave 
up prey on that information.  

Pointing at the person at the front of the audience, I said, "Yes, what is your question?" 

"You said VR-Saferoom is located in the grimoire network. My question is, how did you 
manage to transfer two rooms and two people into the grimoire network?" listening to 
the person's question, the audience turned to look at him to see if he was for real. How 



can he think that the two card lords were physically transferred into the grimoire 
network? Does he not see the two cocoons laying on the stage?  

"The VR-Saferoom is not a real safe room it is a high-level illusion built inside the 
grimoire network capable of housing multiple consciousnesses and interacting with 
them and the data of the grimoire network. And people are not transferred into the 
grimoire network their consciousness is, their physical body is here in these cocoons," I 
explained  

Seeing that the person was not satisfied with my answer I immediately added, "I have 
opened a Q&A section about the VR-Cocoon item card in my online boutique store. 
Please visit it and ask your doubts about Virtual reality, VR-Cocoon, VR-Saferoom, and 
VR-City. I promise to answer them to the best of my knowledge. Now, let us move to 
VR-City."  

Almost all of the learned audience had already understood the concept behind Virtual 
reality, VR-Cocoon, VR-Saferoom, and VR-City. Now all they cared was about the 
working principles that made them possible. As for the remaining audience, they— let 
us just say they have a very strong imagination.  

I did not want to waste my time explaining to them the basics of an illusion, 
consciousness, etc, so I created a Q&A page in my online store where the Hive AI and 
Super brain will answer their silly questions regarding VR-Cocoon and its effects for me. 
This way I could also answer the doubts of Viewers who were watching the live stream 
of the card demonstration. I should have thought of this sooner.  

"Volunteers, enter the VR-city," I commanded both volunteers to leave their designated 
VR-Saferoom and enter the VR-city.  

"Yes," both of them nodded in agreement and use their VR-Cocoon card's unique key to 
enter the VR-City.  

Soon their consciousness vanished from their designated VR-Saferoom and appeared 
in the VR-City. As for the audience, all they saw was the scenery surrounding the 
volunteers changing from their VR Saferoom to a crossroad in the VR city.  

"This is so real, I can feel the wind brushing my hair, light kissing my skin."  
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"This is so real, I can feel the wind brushing my hair, light kissing my skin, I can breathe 
air and feel its freshness. How is this even possible?" Volunteer No.1 exclaimed 

"Hey, genius. Have you never experienced a high-level illusion," Volunteer No.2 scoffed 
at Volunteer No.1, he did not seem to be impressed by the VR City as it resembled a 
typical high-level. He would rather go back to his VR Saferoom and continue watching 
his adult videos in 3D.  

Volunteer No.2 has a lot of experience with illusion-related cards and arrays. He even 
funded research to create an illusion array or card that could turn adult videos on the 
network into 3-dimensional experiences. However, no reputed and named array 
masters or card creationists were willing to participate in his research. So his promising 
research idea despite having enough funds came to an end as it was ahead of its time. 
However, today he saw a chance of reviving that idea in the VR-Cocoon card.  

Volunteer No.2 felt that VR-Saferoom would be more promising if it could also exhibit 
the sense of touch and smell, just like its creator proposed.  

"Not, everyone is shameless to live off their daddy's money," Volunteer No.1 mocked 
Volunteer No.2.  

"Friend, you don't know the burden of having a rich father. I cannot get a job because I 
am too busy helping my father spend his money," Volunteer No.2 sighed 
exasperatedly.  

"Friend, I misunderstood you. Your life is hard," Volunteer No.1 expressed his 
understanding as he neared Volunteer No.2, and then out of nowhere he punch 
Volunteer No.2 in his face sending him flying into a nearby wall, and yelled, "I have 
tolerated you enough." 

"Fuck, that hurts," getting up from the rubble Volunteer No.2 cussed, despite the pain he 
did not suffer any damage.  

"I will this one last time, watch your language. Kids might be watching this," Volunteer 
No.1 warned Volunteer No.2 from using profanity.  

"Fuck fuck, fuckity fuck. I say fuck fuck, fuckity fuck—" In response to Volunteer No.1's 
warning Volunteer No.2 began to sing a crude song but then he had to stop and run for 
his life as the hulking Volunteer No.2 dashed toward him with the anger of ten thousand 
fathers. 



While running for his life Volunteer No.2 yelled, "Yo, Master Wyatt you seeing this? Isn't 
this against auction house rules?" 

"Volunteer No.2 you are in VR-City, their auction house rules don't apply," I respond not 
planning to intervene in their drama. As the drama was good for business.  

"What about VR-City rules?" Volunteer No.2 enquired in distress.  

"I am sorry, Volunteer No.2. As of now, VR-City has no rules," I said talking pleasure in 
Volunteer No.2's misery.  

Though both of the volunteers were of the card lord realm, just by looking at their 
appearance, one could tell that Volunteer No.1's physical prowess where higher than 
Volunteer No.2's physical prowess.  

"Master Wyatt, I am begging you, do something about this madman before he kills me." 
Volunteer No.2 pleaded. 

"Why don't you just fight back?" I asked  

"Fight back? Have you seen him, he looks like a human-orc hybrid, how can I go 
against him using my average human body?" Volunteer No.2 complained.  

"Human-orc hybrid, mock all you want. Once I catch you, I will thrash you so hard that 
you will look like a human-goblin hybrid," Volunteer No.1 was enraged listening to 
Volunteer No.2 comparing his appearance to a human-orc hybrid. 

"Master Wyatt, I don't want to look like a human-goblin hybrid even if all this is just an 
illusion," Volunteer No.2 sounded like he was going to cry.  

"So, why don't you summon your grimoire and defend yourself?" I advised Volunteer 
No.2.  

Listening to the creator of VR-City, Volunteer No.2 tried summoning his grimoire in 
doubt. Seeing he could summon his grimoire in the VR-City, he yelled, "Come here you 
big fat boar, I will show you the power of the bests cards my daddy's money can buy."  

"You shameless son of a rich daddy," Volunteer No.1 too summoned his grimoire. 
However, he knew that his card collection could not compare to Volunteer No.2's card 
collection which costs a big fortune. So he asked, "Master Wyatt, can we use ego gem 
in here?"  

"Yes. Go wild you two," I rooted for both the Volunteers to fight as it would allow the 
audience to see the possibilities of the VR-City.  



Actually, I had created a huge stadium in the VR City just for these two to fight after they 
were done exploring the VR City but fighting on the streets of the city works way better 
than what I had planned. It reminded me of open world, player verse player, and battle 
royal games back on earth.  

Learning that he could use his ego gem inside the VR-city, Volunteer No.1 did no longer 
hesitate and was about to launch an attack, but paused hearing Volunteer No.2 say, 
"Shameless son of a rich daddy? What kind of taunt is that? You are just stating the 
obvious. Friend, kneel and expect me as your teacher, I will help you attain 
enlightenment in the art of cussing." 

"My kid is watching the live stream of the card demonstration," Volunteer No.1 
explained before resuming his attack. He dashed toward Volunteer No.2 like a lightning 
bolt burning the asphalt under his foot and leaving a charred footprint in it.  

"Earth escape," seeing Volunteer No.1 dash toward him with his entire covered in the 
lightning rule power Volunteer No.2 used an escape skill card to dig into the asphalt, 
burrow into the grown, and escape in a direction only he and the creator of VR-City 
knew. He was proud of the cards his daddy's money can buy him but he would be 
foolish to use soul energy against rule power, not just any rule power but lightning rule 
power.  
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Seeing Volunteer No.2 use his earth escape card, the audience thought the fight in the 
VR-City will become a cat-and-mouse chase but to their surprise, Volunteer No.1 whose 
body was covered in lightning rule suddenly morphed into a bolt of lightning and 
followed Volunteer No.2 into the tunnel he had burrowed.  

In a second, a huge explosion sounded, the ground burst open, a sinkhole appeared in 
the middle of the road, and rumbles flew across the street damaging the surrounding 
infrastructure. Soon two figures can be seen jumping out of the sinkhole.  



Volunteer No.1 frowned and asked, "How come you don't have a single scratch on you 
when you took the full brunt of my lightning bolt?"  

"I don't know, but I did feel the pain of being burnt alive by a bolt of lightning," Volunteer 
No.2 replied and checked his body, it hadn't taken any damage. Even his clothes did not 
have a single scratch on them. It was as if he wasn't recently bombarded by a bolt of 
lightning rule power.  

"You don't die in the VR City. However, the more damage your consciousness sustains 
in the VR City, the more mentally exhausted you will be when you wake up in the real 
world. As a precaution to hurt the user's mind, when the user's consciousness sustained 
a lot of damage, you will be forced out of the VR city," I explained to the Volunteer and 
the audience while adding a large number of NPC to the VR city and added the gore 
function. Seeing the two volunteers fight, I realized an important reason for the 
popularity of open-world games was realistic NPC and gore. 

"Wow, where did all these people come from," Volunteer No.2 asked looking at the 
streets and the air space of the city that was previously empty was now filled with 
people, vehicles, and floaters.  

"Ignore them, they are interactive illusions I added to the VR City. You guys continue 
with your fight. Go wild, the sky is your limit," I encouraged the Volunteers to continue 
their fight in the recently populated VR City.  

"Master Wyatt, are you saying no matter how hard I hit him in here, he will not die but 
only be a little mentally exhausted at best?" Volunteer No.1 enquired as his eyes 
glanced at Volunteer No.2 like a predator looking at its prey. It was not every day he got 
to beat the ass of a rich young master without any consequences.  

"Yes, so don't hold back," I answered Volunteer No.1 feeling pity for Volunteer No.2 who 
had not forged his ego gem yet. His daddy's money can buy him the best cards but not 
help him forge his ego gem.  

Looking at soul pathways his soul pathways it was clear Volunteer No.2 never practiced 
active soul control seriously yet thanks to the best external help his father's money 
could buy he has reached the card lord realm at such a young age. He might have even 
broken through to Card Overlord rank if not for the fact that he had to forge an ego gem 
before breaking through to a higher realm.  

"Fuck, this is not an illusionary city it is a torture machine," Volunteer No.2 exclaimed as 
ran for his life chanting, "Pixie wings activate, Wind escape activate."  

Soon a pair of dragonfly-type wings appear on the back of Volunteer No.2, then taking 
off, he escaped in a random direction at an insane speed. Seeing this Volunteer No.1 
once again morphed into a bolt of lightning and followed behind Volunteer No.2.  



As Volunteer No.1 passed by the surrounding infrastructure and people were hit by his 
lightning rule power, screams of dying people and the smell of human meat being burnt 
filled the atmosphere. All of this was so vivid that the sensitive people in the audience 
and viewers looked away. They almost felt bad for the Npc. However, the rest of the 
audience and viewers were at the precipice of discovering the rush and adrenaline of 
modern gaming.  

Volunteer No.1 who had morphed into a bolt of lightning wanted to ignore the illusionary 
people and catch Volunteer No.2 but their screams and the smell of human bbq made it 
hard for him to ignore them. Steeling his heart and mind, he slowly gained on Volunteer 
No.2.  

"Dark Obisdain Form," Seeing that Volunteer No.1 was about to catch him Volunteer 
No.2 activated his defense card and morphed into a humanoid statue of Obisdain to 
avoid the pain of being burnt alive by a bolt of lightning rule power.  

Soon a bolt of lightning struck the Dark Obisdain statue resulting in a huge explosion of 
energy. lightning rule power dispersed in the surrounding unable to harm the obsidian 
statue. However, Volunteer No.1 wasn't done, he used his master of lightning rule, he 
excited the clouds covering the VR City and soon lightning started to rain down on the 
Dark Obsidian statue, "Lightning rule: Lightning Shower."  

Being struck by multiple lightning, cracks began to appear on the Dark Obisdain statue. 
And finally, the statue exploded spreading Dark Obsidian shrapnels in the surrounding. 
The infrastructure in the surrounding crumbled down while the people had turned into 
stains of blood and chucks of meat.  

Volunteer No.1 did not see this coming as a result chucks of the Dark Obsidian were 
embedded in the front of his body. Enduring the pain he removed the shrapnels only to 
see his body heal at a visible speed without him making use of soul energy.  

"It hurts doesn't it," Volunteer No.2 walked out of the huge hole in the middle of the road 
and celebrated the fact that he finally managed to inflict some pain on Volunteer No.1. 
The Dark Obsidian form card only encase him in a Dark Obsidian shell. So when the 
statue explode, the shell exploded outwards while he was safe at the core.  
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"Don't be happy too soon kid, damage like this is just another Monday to me. A spoiled 
kid like you, I am afraid my beating will turn you into a mental patient in the real world," 
Volunteer No.1 mocked as his body once again covered in blue lightning rule power.  

"Old fool, don't get cocky. I did not want to use this but behold the power of my daddy's 
money," Volunteer No.2 yelled as red fire rule power covered his body. 

Seeing this Volunteer No.1, the audience and viewers were shocked, Volunteer No.2 
did not have an ego gem yet somehow he was using the fire rule power. Trying hard to 
cover his shock, Volunteer No.1 uttered, "One-time-use Rune item card, you used 
something so precious for an illusionary fight?"  

A platinum-grade card creationist in the audience complained, "Fuck, this prodigal son. I 
pity the fool who was unlucky to have a son like him."  

"I tried to do a network search but I cannot find any information on him."  

"His information must be restricted."  

"Does this mean his father is someone influential?"  

"More influential than the southern emperor?" 

"Obviously not, Southern Emperor is a national treasure. This fucktard must be the son 
of some corrupt bureaucrat or greedy merchant at best."  

"Whatever, do you know how much an A-rank One-time-use Rune item card costs? I 
think I have found Son-In-Law."  

"Old man, as if he will fall for your daughter —whoa, she is hot. Old gentleman, are you 
sure she is your daughter? I guess she takes after her mother."  

"Boy, are you implying that I am ugly?"  

"I am sorry for my rude words, Old gentleman. Recently I was lucky enough to get my 
hands on a 150-year-old Spirit Rice Wine, as an apology why don't you and I get 
together at your place tonight and crack it open."  

"In your dreams you ugly mutt."  

"Old man, don't act arrogant just because your wife gave birth to a beautiful daughter."  



"Friend, that is not the way to talk to an elder. Senior, I apologize for my friend over 
here."  

"Fuck, you simp. Whose is your friend?" 

Soon all there of them were thrown out of the auction house by the referee for causing a 
commotion in the auction hall.  

Inside the VR-City, a stream of red energy and steam of blue energy were entangling 
and twisting across the city skyline as if two huge snakes were mating in the air. Tall 
skyscrapers and buildings were knocked down due to their aggressive collusion. While 
in the background screams of the people being crushed by the falling rubble of the 
buildings played.  

Soon the stream of red energy separated from the stream of blue energy and started to 
get bloated like a balloon and turned into a miniature sun of a 70-meter radius. While 
the stream of blue energy turned into a 150 meters wide river of blue energy.  

The leaking energy from the miniature red sun and the miniature blue lightning river 
began to burn the surrounding city and everything in it. Soon the miniature fire sun 
collided with the miniature lightning river, resulting in a huge explosion that evaporated 
the whole city and living behind circular-pattern charred marks in its place. In the center 
of the circular charred marks stood two humanoid figures, appearing to be completely 
unharmed.  

"That was awesome," Volunteer No.2 yelled.  

"I got to admit it, it felt pretty good going all out without worrying about any 
consequences. I think can go all out a few more times before being fully mentally 
exhausted," Volunteer No.1 agreed with Volunteer No.2  

Then they notice the evaporated city materialize itself again at incredible speed. While 
Volunteer No.1 was mesmerized by the sight of the city rebuilding itself he was 
distracted by the sudden scream of Volunteer No.2, "What happened?"  

"I can't believe it. Didn't I just use it? How is it still there?" Volunteer No.2 mumbled to 
himself.  

"What is still there?" Volunteer No.1 did not know what it was but after having an all-out 
fight with Volunteer No.2 he felt a sense of comradery between them.  

"The one-time-use, fire rule, rune item card. It is still in my grimoire untouched," 
Volunteer No.2 exclaimed excitedly.  

"Are you serious?" Volunteer No.1 had a hard time believing Volunteer No.2's words.  



"Look at this," Volunteer No.2 shoved his grimoire on Volunteer No.1's face to show him 
that the one-time-use rune item card was still equipped in it even though he had just 
used it.  

"Master Wyatt, what is going on?" Volunteer No.1 called out to the creator of the VR-
City for answers.  

"The cards and rule powers you two used so far were all illusions simulated by the VR-
City using the information collected from your grimoire. This is the reason why you guys 
don't suffer any physical and mental damage in the VR-City, except for mental 
exhaustion on prolonged use of the card. Everything in the VR-City is a fully immersive 
illusion, that is why I asked you two to go all out. I hope you two enjoyed it now you can 
come out. As for those of you who want a VR-Cocoon card please follow my online 
store for updates about it," I explained to the two volunteers, the audience, and the 
viewers watching the live stream on the network. Then after concluding the VR-Cocoon 
item card demonstration, I did not forget to create hype about it hitting the market soon.  

As the demonstration concluded, the audience burst into a huge round of applause 
praising the representative of the southern card creationist association for his ingenuity 
in card creation. The audience started a heated debate about the various possibilities 
and applications of the VR-Cocoon card forgetting the real reason they were here, be it 
to witness the challenge or Southern Capital's monthly auction.  

However, the staff of the Southern card creationist association had not forgotten about 
the challenge. The shame and embarrassment they were subjected to, would not be 
washed away. With the disappearance of Chris Ainsworth and the winner of the 
challenge being obvious to everyone, it would be easier for them to do so.  
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"Here's your 2 liter of liquid soul energy and 1 liter of S-rank diamond Ape wine," the 
referee handed a card and a wine gourd bottle to me.  

After concluding the demonstration, and collecting the VR-Cocoon cards from the two 
excited volunteers I directly flew back to the balcony of the Royal family's exclusive VIP 
box leaving the staff to deal with rest while Ann followed beside me.  

Seeing this, the audience that was singing my praise a second ago was now glaring 
daggers at me. I wondered if Ann was doing this on purpose. But considering her zero 
experience with relationships, I guess that was not the case.  

Yes, I had already seen that Ann was interested in me. However, I ignored them as she 
was Anna's twin sister and because I am almost driven crazy by Anna and Susan.  

Arriving in the VIP room I found the referee waiting for me. Collecting my winnings, I 
thanked him, "Thank you."  

"You guys order pizza great, do you mind if I take a slice," I was famished, so seeing 
Aba and Laura share large pizza, I ignored the referee and decided to have a slice.  

"Feel free to do so," Aba offered and Laura nodded in agreement.  

"Thank you," I said taking the slice of pizza with most topping. Before I could take a bit, 
Aba said, "Say, Wyatt. Was the VR-Cocoon card a minor version of the origin card you 
created for Grandma Asong?"  

Having experienced the life of a dog in Asongs origin card, Aba immediately connected 
the VR-Cocoon item card to Asong's origin card. Taking a bit of the pizza I nodded in 
response to Aba's question. Only to hear her ask, "Can you lend me the two VR-
Cocoon cards? I want to go to the VR-City with Laura."  

Signaling her to wait, I summoned my grimoire, and taking out the two VR-Cocoon 
cards I hand them to Aba who exclaimed, "I will order another pizza for you before going 
to the VR-City."  

Giving her a thumbs up, I continued to enjoy the pizza. Only to hear Aba order Agatha, 
"Agatha, order another pizza for Wyatt, I am going to the VR-City with Laura."  

Soon, Ann approached me and said, "Wyatt, can you spare a moment? I need to 
introduce someone to you."  

"Yes," I agreed wiping the sauce on the corner of my mouth.  

Pointing at the referee, Ann introduced him to me, "Wyatt, this is Leo Lorn, minster 
Lorenzo Lorn's junior brother. He is one of the worlds leading array masters and Card 
creationists. He wants to talk to you about your VR City."  



Listening to Ann's introduction of him and his purpose Leo looked at Ann in 
dissatisfaction. As this was not what they talked about. Yes, he does want to discuss 
the VR-City with the boy but also wanted to talk about one another thing. However, Ann 
skipped it. Still, he did not let his dissatisfaction show on his face, and could only nod 
with a smile pasted on his face.  

"Yes, Master Leo. What about VR-City do you want to take about? If it is about its 
working principle then please forgive my rudeness," I said after gulping the nice chewed 
pizza and then took another bite.  

Seeing the boy continue to enjoy his pizza despite being in the middle of a discussion 
with him, Leo was very dissatisfied. Noticing that the boy dare to casual in front of him 
even after learning his identity he started to understand why Ann did not talk about the 
second part of the conversation he had with her. Considering how rude and arrogant 
this boy was, he would not agree to become his student.  

Leo had approached Ann with the idea of accepting the boy as his disciple but she did 
not take his words seriously. Leo was dissatisfied, since when was he, the greatest card 
creationist and Array master of the Southern region, lacking people wanting to be his 
disciples? Yet, here he was looked down on by a Card Soldier realm brat.  

Witnessing the boy's attitude, Leo did not know how to continue the conversation. Apart 
from expecting the boy as his disciple, he wanted to talk to him regarding the principle 
of inserting illusion in the grimoire network and the card apprentice's consciousness into 
the illusion in the grimoire network. However, the boy had already made it clear that he 
did not want to talk about the working principles behind the VR-City.  

"Kid, I will applaud your ingenuity for thinking of a way to insert illusion into the grimoire 
network and the card apprentice's consciousness into the illusion in the grimoire 
network. But if don't even think for a second that I cannot recreate similar results," Leo 
was confident that with one or two years he will be able to come up with a way to insert 
illusion into the grimoire network and card apprentice's consciousness into the illusion in 
the grimoire network.  

"Okay," I replied nonchalantly continuing to savor the pizza.  

" Two years— No, one year that is all it will take for me to find a way to produce similar 
results," Leo declared.  

"..." I nodded chewing my pizza.  

"One year, you hear me," Leo repeated himself not getting the reaction he desired from 
the boy.  

"Good for you," I reached for another slice of pizza.  



"In one year I can create a VR-City of my own," Leo repeated himself for the third time 
feeling that the boy did not understand what he was implying.  

"I don't doubt it," I think my hunger has increased the flavor of the pizza.  

"Boy, if I were you I would not invest too much time and money in your VR-City because 
it would not survive the competition," Leo finally spoke his mind. He was impressed by 
the boy's VR-City, but he knew it was not completely developed yet. It was barely big 
enough for two card lords. Let alone millions of card apprentices of different realms.  

By saying that he can replicate the VR-City in a year, Leo was trying to imply that by the 
time the boy completely develops his VR-City, he too will have created one. So instead 
of being competitors, they should join hands and become partners, this way, together 
they can conquer the market before other replicas of VR-City flood the market.  
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Listening to Leo's 'advice' I took a long hard look at him before placing my half-eaten 
pizza slice back on the tray and staring right into his eyes I asked, "Master Leo, are you 
threatening me? If not what are you trying to achieve here."  

"Threatening you? Kid, stop playing dumb. You should have already gotten the gist of 
my advice," Leo said understanding that the boy was trying to use the royal family to do 
his dirty work for him. Threatening the esteemed guest of the royal family, even he, Leo 
Lorn, with his meritorious service to the southern region could not escape the blame.  

Instead of saying a simple no to his face, the boy planned to use the royal family to 
deliver the message. However, Leo liked the boy's ruthless way of handling things. A 
simple no from the boy to his face would offend him but hearing the same no from the 
royal family would not only offend him but also serve as a warning to not mess with the 



boy. The boy's arrogant and rude demeanor was all an act to get him riled up and fall for 
his trap.  

"Why you?" I asked Leo. The moment Leo personally came to the VIP room to hand me 
my winnings instead of handing them to me on the auction hall stage I knew he wanted 
something for me. However, the old man was too sly to fall for my obvious trap.  

Leo wasn't the only one who wanted my VR-City, though others were yet to approach 
me in person. My online store message section was overflowing with various companies 
asking how to reach out to me. If this was the case with the message section, I felt sorry 
for Susan whose contact info was mentioned in the online store. I did have the 
superbrain card take it down but I was a tad bit late.  

Not to mention Volunteer No.2 from the VR-Cocoon card demonstration and Jill Norley 
have been trying to reach out to me by call and text. So I had no choice but to block 
their contact. All I am trying to say was there were a lot of people interested in my VR-
City, some more eager than others. So why would I partner up with Leo, when I did not 
even plan on getting a partner to begin with?  

"Why me? Kid, I am not here on behalf of myself, I am here representing the southern 
royal family," Leo clarified.  

"You say as if that should matter to me," I said with a straight face.  

"..." Listening to the boy, Leo was without words and then turned to look at Ann to see if 
he heard right, only to find her voiding his eyes. Seeing this Loe was confused and 
asked, "What do you mean? Aren't you a Southerner? Aren't you a guest of the 
Southern royal family? Aren't you seeking asylum under their protection?" 

"Correction, I am not a guest of the Southern royal family. I am being held here against 
my will. I am not seeking asylum under their protection, I am strong enough to be 
responsible for my life," I corrected Leo 

"..." Leo once again speechlessly turned to look at Ann, and like the previous time she 
avoid meeting his eyes again.  

"Let us agree to disagree that you are speaking the truth, still aren't you a Southerner? 
Where is your patriotism for your motherland?" Leo pulled out the age-old patriotism 
card.  

"I am speaking the truth. And what does the fact I was born in Southern Region have to 
do with whom I do business? Master Leo, if you do not have anything worthy to offer, 
then please do not waste our time," I indirectly asked Leo to leave.  



"Kid, you don't understand. Say even if your VR-City is one of a kind. Where are you 
going to get materials for the VR-Cocoon card? You do know how costly the Nightmare 
and Dream Sandalwood is?  

Forget the huge amount of seed money you would require to buy these ingredients, 
considering their demand in the market, where are you going to find a reliable supplier 
for those ingredients? Even if you are willing to pay more than the premium price you 
will not get a reliable source of supply.  

Kid, face it, you can't do all this by yourself, you need a reliable partner, someone like 
the Southern royal family," Leo pointed out the reason why the boy needed the 
Southern Royal family as his partner in his new business venture.  

"Hahaha, hahaha…" I burst out in wild laughter hearing Leo, puzzling everyone in the 
VIP box.  

"Kid, what so funny?" Loe asked feeling his patience thinning. 

"Hearing the words 'Reliable Partners' and 'Southern Royal family' used together I 
couldn't hold back my laughter, that's the best joke I have heard in a while. Oh, I am 
sorry, you were being serious," I apologized sarcastically.  

"Boy, you can be arrogant, condescending, even look down on me but I will not stand by 
and watch you mock the Southern royal family—" Seeing Leo was fuming and before he 
said or did something, Ann stepped in and interrupted him saying, "Wyatt, don't you 
think you are going too far?"  

Being interrupted by Ann, Leo's rage toward the boy only increased seeing how the 
royal family was being so accommodating however, the boy did not show an ounce of 
gratitude towards the Royal family and instead dared to mock them. If not for the 
presence of Ann, Leo would have taken it upon himself to teach the boy some 
manners.  

"I am going too far? I gave you guys the secret to change the world as we see it and 
make the Southern region the wealthiest region of all five regions but all you did for me 
in return was turn me into the most hated fraudster in the world. Now, you blame me for 
taking it too far, how dare you?"  
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"Wyatt, we all agreed that it was for your good," Ann defended pointing out that they 
were using the fraud cover to protect the boy when in reality it was just that. They were 
also using it to keep the Hyenas eyeing what their guessing.  

"Who gave you permission to decide that for me? One day I woke up and became the 
most hated fraudster in the world. I looked past that, but what did you guys do? Not only 
did you lose the only known source of Silver Milk in the entire world but you guys could 
not protect me like you promised to.  

I had to gamble with a devil to save my ass. I looked past that and still decided to help 
you guys and in return you guys imprisoned me. Just because the walls of the guest 
palace are fancier and cleaner than the walls of the prison doesn't change the fact that I 
am your prisoner.  

And now this gentleman over here says that the Southern Royal family is a reliable 
partner, considering what I going through concerning our previous partnership, I have 
every right to laugh at those words. Do you understand why?  

If not, let me help you, the Southern royal family has been the shittest partner I have 
ever had. You guys not only did not deliver on your promise but you also lost the only 
known source of sliver milk in the world and then you guys drag me to the southern 
capital against my will and cage me. 

Now that I have another business venture, you guys snoop in like vultures, what is to 
say that you guys will do anything different this time around?  

Fuck! Where is Anna? I miss her," If Anna were here I would not have to go through all 
this.  

Unlike Ann who introduced Leo to me despite knowing his intentions, Anna would never 
put me on the spot like this. She would have immediately rejected Leo's proposal, forget 
introducing him to me.  

"..." Leo stared at the boy dumbfoundedly, as Loenzo's junior brother he thought he 
knew the ins and outs about the Silver milk power project but listening to the boy he 
learned there was more to it.  



As for Ann, she was devastated hearing the boy say he misses Anna with her right by 
his side. How was she any less than Anna? They were twins for goodness sake she 
had everything Anna had and more. Unlike Anna, she has never been with a man. With 
her seal still there, shouldn't her value be more than Anna whose seal was opened long 
ago?  

Ann was frustrated not understanding what the boy wanted. He had feelings for his 
manager who was a prude just like her. In a way she was the combination of the best of 
both Susan and Anna, making her the perfect girl for him so shouldn't the boy fall head 
over heels for her? But why wasn't he? What was she missing?  

Ann despite claiming to be smarter than Anna, could not see what Susan and Anna had 
but she did not. It was so obvious, Susan and Anna loved the boy. Ten out of ten times 
they both would sacrifice everything including their lives for the boy without hesitation. 
However, Ann, ten out of ten times would choose the Southern Royal family over the 
boy.  

Not to mention she only wanted the boy because Anna loved him and knew how serious 
Anna was about the boy. Anna might have had a messy past with many men but Ann 
knew none of them would amount to what the boy meant in Anna's heart, mind, body, 
and soul.  

It was because Anna felt about the boy so strongly, that Ann who has never shown 
interest in Anna's relationships was now showing strong interest in Anna and the boy's 
relationship. Knowing that the boy was the one for Anna.  

"Kid, I said what I wanted to say. Take your time and consider it, I know you will make a 
sound decision," Saying that Leo prepared to leave because he did not know half of 
what was going on between the boy and the Southern royal family. The boy seems to 
both resent and care for the Southern royal family.  

He knows that the boy was staying in the Southern royal palace's guest palace No. 1 
but he thought that was only because the boy had discovered the silver milk powder. 
But now it seems there was more to it. He needs more information before he has any 
further negotiations with the boy.  

Seeing Leo take his leave, Ann sighed thinking that she should have warned Leo about 
the tension between the boy and the Southern royal family. Then she heard the boy 
make an unusual offer to Agatha, "Agatha you said you wanted to make money right?"  

"Yes, I do. Tell me what I need to do, Boss?" Agatha had long since wanted to discuss 
the VR-Cocoon card and VR-City with the boy but then listening to his conversation with 
Leo Lorn she decided against it. But hearing the boy bring it up she was overwhelmed 
with joy. Her pupils almost turned into dollar signs. She did feel Ann staring daggers at 
her but Agatha did not mind because she need this opportunity more than the Southern 
royal family did.  



Before the boy could respond, Ann immediately spoke up, "Wyatt, don't take any hasty 
decisions yet. I know the Royal family has let you down these past few days but give me 
some time, I will think of something to make it up to you. I promise. So, please don't do 
anything hasty that both of us will end up regretting."  

I stared at Ann and was about to tell her off but the auction house director knocked on 
the door of the VIP box with a sullied face, "Your Highness, may I come in."  

"Tell me you found that Chris Ainsworth," Ann did not bother with formalities and small 
talk but directly asked if they had found Chris Ainsworth.  
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"I am sorry your highness, we couldn't find him. However, we have tightened the city 
watch if he somehow manages to elude them then border patrol will get him. They all 
are on high alert for anybody suspicious. They will catch him," the auction house 
director said with his head held down. He himself was not confident about the city watch 
and border patrol catching Chris Ainsworth so he did not dare to meet Ann's eyes.  

After failing Ann's expectations so many times he felt aggrieved and he blamed Chris 
Ainsworth for this. Right now he hated Chris so much that in his mind he had already 
cussed Chris and his nine generations of family members.  

"How do you expect the city watch and border patrol to catch a card grandmaster who 
escaped an SSS-rank space isolation array under the watch of so many Card emperors 
and Card semi-demigods? Please, tell me how? I cannot wrap my mind around it," Ann 
thundered at the auction house director as his words made no sense to her.  

From Chris Ainsworth's mysterious appearance in the Southern Captial to his sudden 
disappearance, Ann realized that Chris was in possession of knowledge or power that 
was not known to them.  



Even with the assistance of Card Demigod, Chris could not have escaped the SSS-rank 
space isolation array without being noticed by the Card Emperors and Card Semi-
demigods in the same room as him.  

Yet, Chris Ainsworth somehow managed to do it all by himself. Adding merits to Ann's 
suspicion. Therefore, she believed that it was highly unlikely for the City watch or Border 
patrol to even find him let alone catch him.  

"Your Highness, for my incompetent I will resign and am prepared to face punishment 
fitting the crime," the auction house director directly pleaded incompetence offered to 
resign from his position, and begged for punishment because he could not take it 
anymore. No not Ann's reprimanding but the embracement of failing time and again.  

He was the director of the Southern card creationist association's auction house 
director. He did not get this position through connections but by stepping on all his 
competition and making achievements that people believed were impossible. However, 
today because of a little Card Grandmaster, he failed time and again.  

"I will ignore the resignation letter that you shared with my grimoire. Go back, and think 
of ways to salvage the monthly auction. It has been delayed too long, think of ways to 
convenience the dissatisfied and angry crowd. As for your punishment, we can talk 
about it later," Ann would be stupid to fire the auction house director right when it was 
facing the greatest crisis since its establishment.  

"Your Highness, thank you for showing mercy," the auction house director bowed, and 
then glancing at the boy who was eating pizza and the two VR-Cocoon on the floor he 
added, "Your Highness, I have already thought of a way to salvage the monthly auction 
but I will require Master Wyatt's assistance for that."  

Seeing neither Ann nor the boy said anything the auction house director continued and 
spoke his mind, "I can conduct the monthly auction right away, hoping the customers 
would understand our difficulties as there isn't much we can do at this point or If Master 
Wyatt is willing to assist us, I can postpone the auction to the next week, this way we 
will not only able to appease the disappointed crowd but also make this month's monthly 
auction the most successful monthly auction this decade." 

Listening to the auction house director, Ann immediately understood that he planned to 
auction the boy's VR-Cocoon cards in the monthly auction. And considering that the VR-
Cocoon was one of a kind, Ann felt that it was the best way to salvage this month's 
monthly auction. However, would the boy be on board with this? Considering how he 
just chewed her and Leo's heads off, it was likely the boy would not be willing to help 
them out.  

The auction house director patiently waited, seeing that neither Ann nor the boy said a 
word despite understanding what he was hinting at. The atmosphere in the VIP box was 



heavy, the auction house director did not dare to speak his idea again unless Ann or the 
boy brings it up.  

After a long awkward silence, Ann finally asked the boy, "Wyatt, what do you think?"  

"I can, but what will I gain by helping you again?" The Southern Capital's auction was a 
great place to start the sales of my VR-Cocoon cards but why settle when I could get 
more?  

"Master Wyatt, for your help, in the future auction house will never charge you for 
handling fees on any card you auction or sell here," the auction house director 
immediately proposed. It might look like he was compromising but actually, it was the 
other way around.  

The boy was a capable card creationist, soon his name will spread throughout the card 
world and people would be willing to pay any amount of fortune to collect cards created 
by him. So by waiving all the handling fees for cards the boy auctions in their auction 
house, the auction house manager was not losing money but tying the name of a 
promising card creationist to his auction house. In time, They will reap more profits than 
they lost by waiving the handling fees. 

"Not enough," I was not impressed by the offer put forward by the auction house 
director. Instead, I was a little dissatisfied that he planned to charge me handling fees 
for auctioning the cards in their auction house to help them.  

"We will also provide all the ingredients Master Wyatt needs to create cards for the 
auction. Of course, the price of the ingredients will be deducted from the sales," As if he 
had anticipated the boy's rejection auction house manager immediately put forward 
another offer.  

"You do realize that I will be doing you guys a favor and not the other way around." 
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"You do realize that I will be doing you guys a favor and not the other way around?" I 
asked the auction house director whose's negotiation was making me reconsider 
helping him.  

"Master Wyatt, are you not satisfied by my offers? If you have any demands please say, 
I will see if the auction house can achieve it," the Auction house director knew his stuff, 
he acted to be accommodating when he was trying to screw me over without me 
realizing it.  

"Let me repeat myself, I agreed to auction my cards in your auction house as a favor, so 
it is given that I will not be charged handling fees and will be provided with the card 
ingredients. Don't fucking try to underestimate me because of my age. Your next offer 
better be genuine and show your gratefulness otherwise I will leave," It was cute how 
the auction house director felt that he can negotiate with me when it was they who need 
me and not the other way around.  

Listening to the boy the auction house manager's eyes squinted, wondering if all the 
younger generation were so capable. First Chris Ainsworth and now this boy, can he not 
get a win today? 

"Master Wyatt—" the auction house manager was about to speak a few flattering words 
to the boy and make a new offer but he was interrupted by Ann, "Get out and make 
arrangements to hold the auction next week."  

"No, postpone the auction by two days," I suggested to Ann.  

"You confident you can get the cards ready by then?" Ann asked in doubt.  

"I have already designed the required card creation array formation, as long as I have 
sufficient ingredients I can start creating the cards," I assured Ann  

"Great," Ann exclaimed and the glaring auction house director, she said, "You heard 
him, I believe you know what to do next?" 

"Leave it me, Your Highness," the auction house director said confidently as this was 
right up his alley. If he failed to do even this, then his life until now would be in vain.  

After the auction house director left, Ann asked the boy, "So what is it that you want?"  

The reason Ann interrupted the auction house director's negotiation with the boy and 
sent him on an errand was that the auction house director did not know the boy well 
enough to successfully negotiate with him.  



This boy was someone who tricked Anna into signing a one-sided soul contract turning 
the entire southern royal family into his bodyguard, then he outsmarted the devil into 
giving him the power he need to save his life for free. The wrath-filled screams 
of Belphegor as he was dragged back to the dark realm were still fresh in Ann's ears.  

There was no way, the auction house director would be able to win a negotiation 
against someone who was capable of such feats. So, Ann threw him out having decided 
to just give the boy what he wants in exchange for his help. Hopefully, it will soothe his 
anger toward the royal family, especially her grandma.  

"I want you to sell me 50 devil-grade ingredients, at present I don't have the money but I 
will use 10 percent of my shares in the Silver Milk Powder as collateral. That should be 
fair right," I spoke my demand  

Agatha who was silently listening to their conversation on the side, learning the boy's 
demand, suddenly felt her knees go weak, and taking the support of the wall she sat on 
a nearby chair.  

Regaining her calm, she wondered if the 10 percent of the boy's share of Silver Milk 
Powder was even worth 30 devil-grade ingredients. If it was before the Freedom fighters 
stole the only known source of sliver milk then it would have been worth a lot more than 
30 devil-grade ingredients however now they would not even fetch a single devil-grade 
ingredient but if the central government manages to get the Gate Dungeon back from 
the freedom fighters then it would be a different story.  

After the only known source of Silver Milk was stolen by the freedom fighters, the 
central government did not waste time and immediately spread everything they knew 
about the Southern Royal family's Silver Milk Project and their deal with the boy to other 
world leaders, to rally them all against the Southern Royal family and force it to give up 
its exclusive rights of silver milk powders production and supply. So it was not surprising 
that, as the demigod Windsor's trusted retainer Agatha knew about whole Silver Milk 
Powder overdeal.  

"Make it 20 devil-grade ingredients and you will have to pay us back within 10 years 
along with the compound interest rate of 3% per month. In case you fail to do so we not 
only reserve the right to claim 10% of your share of silver milk powder that you used as 
collateral but will also cease a part of your remaining shares to make up for our losses," 
Ann counter-proposed, the condition proposed by her did not favor the boy, it was as if 
she wanted to make sure the boy would not be able to pay her back.  

Agatha was surprised that Ann was considering the boy's offer. But listening to the 
condition put forward by Ann, Agatha felt that Ann wanted to use 20 devil-grade 
ingredients to take control of all the boy's share. Now that was a cold-hearted move.  

"Make it 50 devil-grade ingredients and you have a deal," I was not angered by the 
conditions put forward by Ann, because she used the condition to show Agatha and 



others who would hear about this deal later to not get any funny idea about silver milk 
powder project and its shares in my hands.  

I say this because the Southern Royal family was doing everything in its power to 
ensure that the Silver Milk Powder project was up and running before the central 
government and the allies get the only known source of silver milk back from the 
Freedom Fighters.  

That would mean if I managed to deliver on my promise to create a dungeon similar to 
Silver Beach Gate dungeon, within a year the silver milk powder will hit the market. And 
by the next decade, I will be the wealthiest man in this world. Not to mention, I will be 
able to pay back the Southern royal family within a year after the product enters the 
market.  

What Ann was doing was not any different from what I did in Leo's case. I could have 
politely rejected Leo but I yelled at him, spoke rudely of the royal family, and created a 
scene, all this just to give people watching the impression that not everything was good 
in my partnership with the Southern Royal family. Yes, I was a little dissatisfied with the 
royal family but not to the point I showed earlier. This should keep the hyenas at bay till 
I am ready.  

"No, 10% shares aren't enough as collateral for 50 devil-grade ingredients, I will 
consider it if you raise it to 20%."  
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"40 devil-grade ingredients for 15% shares as collateral and I get to pick which 
ingredients I want, or I will find someone else," I said with a frown as if this was my 
bottom line.  



Over the millennia the royal family has managed to accumulate mountains of devil-
grade ingredients enough to fill several storage rooms because except for the devil 
core, they had no idea what to do with the rest of the corpses of the devils they slayed 
other than to harvest the intact parts as ingredients. I planned to take advantage of this 
to select the 40 most expensive devil-grade ingredients in their warehouse using my 
demon merchant codex.  

"Deal," Ann immediately agreed then added, "Let us head home, I will draw up the 
contract and bring you to choose the ingredients."  

"Rich people," Agatha blurted seeing the boy make a huge deal worth 40 devil-grade 
ingredients while stuffing himself with pizza.  

"Wait, I am not done yet," I said so because 40 devil-grade ingredients were nowhere 
near enough for me to bring my plans to fruition.  

"You sure you want to invest so much in this project?" Ann enquired the boy in surprise. 
She just promised to give him 40 devil-grade ingredients and he still wanted more, she 
did not believe building VR-city would require that much seed money. But considering 
that the boy always gave his best, she felt he was going to invest everything he can into 
the VR-City project.  

"Why? Do you too believe that I cannot do this all on my own?" I asked Ann. She was 
not a dreamer like Anna, and would never support any of my ideas so far so it was not 
surprising that she did not believe that I could do this.  

"Does it matter what I think? You will do what you want anyway," Ann avoided 
answering as she really did not believe in the boy that he would be able to make the 
VR-City a success that people will speak of ages from now. 

Shaking my head I used a cleansing array to clean myself and said, "I have information 
that will be of big help to the Southern region. I will share it with you for 10 devil-grade 
ingredients."  

"What is the information?" Ann asked squinting her eyes. She did not doubt that the boy 
had some information that would benefit the southern region but if it was worth ten devil-
grade ingredients.  

"You better than to ask for the goods without paying up," I said in disappointment and 
urged her, "You better hurry because the longer you wait the closer the information will 
get to losing its value."  

"Fine, I give you 10 devil-grade ingredients now tell me the information," Ann decisively 
agreed.  



"Have you heard of gate dungeons to gates?" I asked Ann to create suspense instead 
of just telling her after all this information was worth 10 devil-grade ingredients.  

"Yes, but whenever a gate dungeon with two entrances is found it is immediately 
conquered and destroyed by the card apprentice involved as it will only spark a war 
over its ownership," Ann replied with a deep frown as she was not liking what the boy 
was trying to enunciate.  

"Well, Chris Chase aka Chris Ainsworth has found one connecting the outskirts of the 
Western capital to the outskirts of the Southern capital. That was why he was in the 
Southern capital this morning. Don't ask me which dungeon this is all I know but you 
should know that the Western Palace already knows about this dual gate dungeon and 
should be making their move by now," I revealed to Ann.  

When I hacked Chris Chase's grimoire, I had my Superbrain card bug his grimoire just 
in case he escapes. And it paid off.  

A few minutes ago Chris Chase contacted the Western Palace hoping to use the 
information on the gate dungeon with two gates connecting the Westen capital to the 
Southern capital with them in exchange for resources to heal himself.  

The repercussions of using the Space-time tunnel were more than he had expected, if 
he did not do anything about it his wounds would only worsen until he finds peace in 
death's embrace.  

As soon as the Western Palace heard that Chris had information on a gate dungeon 
connecting Western Capital with Southern Capital, he immediately turned the call 
encrypted and swept Chris's grimoire to check if someone was eavesdropping. If not for 
my demon merchant codex, I would have been caught in the act by them. 

"I can't believe the useless director was right, Chris Ainsworth was Chris Chase," 
Agatha exclaimed  

"Don't tell me…" listening to the boy's action Ann finally understood what Chris 
Ainsworth was doing in the dungeon registration and allocation department 
headquarters early in the morning.  

Ann immediately understood how Chris Ainsworth who had entered a dungeon in the 
Western Captial could be seen in the Southern Capital. The dungeon he entered in the 
Western capital was the first gate of the two-gate dungeon and the dungeon he tried to 
book in the Southern capital was the second gate of the two-gate dungeon.  

Though this did not explain how Chris was able to escape the SSS-rank space isolation 
array or how the boy knew about Chris finding the two-gate dungeon, she had a more 
pressing issue to attend to. Using an encrypted line she began to report the information 
to her mother. Because when it comes to this kind of situation, only her mother was the 



most reliable one. As the rest of the demigods in the family only liked to take with their 
muscles.  

After reporting the matter to her mother, Ann's tense facial expression finally eased a 
little bit especially when she heard her mother say, "Don't worry, aunt is still in the 
southern region, I will call and ask her to personally guard the dual gate dungeon until I 
get there."  

By 'aunt' Ann's mother obviously meant Field Marshal Heatsend. However, what 
assured Ann was the fact that her mother would be arriving to handle this matter.  
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While Ann was busy making arrangements for the dual gate dungeon, I looked at 
Agatha and asked, "Are you enjoying the show?"  

"A deal worth 50 devil-grade ingredients and a dual dungeon connecting the capitals of 
two regions, this is more entertaining than any televised show," Agatha replied 
honestly.  

"Do you want to continue watching or pick up where we left off earlier?" I asked Agatha 
playfully knowing fully well that she was dying to ask me about the VR-City project.  

"Earlier I was, but now I don't know," Agatha said dejectedly.  

"Why is that?" I asked her with a frown.  

"A project with starting capital of 50-devil grade ingredients is not something I can invest 
in. My net worth will not even fetch me a devil ingredient much less a share in your 
project," Agatha said with self-deprecation. 

"Who said I was looking for invesrors? I wanted to ask if you are willing to become my 
distributor," I clarified.  



"Distributor, I can do that," Agatha said with new-found confidence.  

"Good, I need these cards to reach as many people as possible in the fastest way 
possible," I demanded.  

"Don't worry I know people who can sell milk to a cow, but are you sure you can create 
so many cards in a short time? I mean did you find the supplier for the card 
ingredients?" Agatha enquired in concern. She had no doubts about the boy's card 
creation and array mastery capabilities but she was not sure if the boy would be able to 
gather the large quantity of ingredients required to create the cards even with the help 
of the Southern Royal family.  

"Don't worry about that, I got all that covered. Just focus on your part of the sales," I 
assured Agatha not knowing if I convinced her to trust me because there was no way 
for me to find a reliable supplier for those card ingredients in this world but that it was a 
different story in devil merchant code.  

"My part of the sales? You have other distributors in mind?" Agatha asked in surprise 
learning that she wasn't the only distributor the boy had in mind. She did not mind 
sharing, but she worried of the boy could create so many cards.  

"Yes, I do. In a month I want about one-tenth of the world population to explore the VR-
City." I revealed my plans.  

"Aah- Wyatt, I hate to rain on your dreams but I don't think the one-tenth of the world 
can afford this card," Agatha pointed out. Based on her calculation, the cost of the card 
created by the boy will not be cheap. Even the E-rank version of the card would cost a 
small fortune. With such a huge price tag expecting one-tenth of the card world's 
population to explore the VR-City was a fool's dream. 

"Don't worry I plan to sell the card at the cheapest cost possible," the real price was not 
the VR-Cocoon card but the VR-City, as long as people got hooked on it I could easily 
make up the losses and make a hundred times that on in-game purchase. Buying a VR-
Cocoon card would not be enough to enter the VR-City, people would have to pay a 
small amount every month to enter the VR-City after the limited-time free period was 
over, something like a monthly, quarterly, half-yearly, or yearly subscription. This way I 
will have a steady stream of money coming in.  

"How?" Agatha looked at the boy in confusion. Because even the lowest rank of the 
Sandalwood tree monster ingredients was expensive. So, how did the boy plan to make 
these cards cheap?  

"You do know that the only reason I used Sandalwood tree monster ingredients and 
Sleepy Caterpillar ingredients to create the VR-Cocoon card was because of the stupid 
challenge? I have other better but cheap alternatives to create the VR-Cocoon cards, 



you do know that, right?" I looked at Agatha with a questioning gaze implying, 'Are you 
dumb?'  

"I knew that, I was just making sure that if you were planning to do exactly that," Agatha 
said trying to hide her embarrassment.  

"I will take your word for it. Anyway contact your people and get them ready, I will have 
the first batch of cards ready in two days," I asked Agatha to make appropriate 
arrangements as I wanted these cards in the market as soon as possible. 

"Got it, boss," Agatha affirmed and got to work summoning her grimoire.  

Now, that Agatha was taken care of I had to call my other distributor, Jill. She must be 
pissed that I have been ignoring her call and text for a while now. Well, She is easy to 
please. She will cool down once she hears I am going to help her make a butt load of 
money.  

"Wyatt, this is too much. How dare you block my number after I gave you my first time?" 
Jill complained immediately after answering my call.  

"Well, your womb tried to swallow me whole," I defended.  

"Call it even," Jill's answer surprised me.  

I was shocked by how quickly she gave up using the fact that I blocked her number to 
guilt and take advantage of me in the negotiation.  

"Nope, your first time was not worth my life," what if she lets go of this matter I did not 
plan to since she was the one who brought it up.  

"How can you say that to my face? Believe it or not, if I tell my father that you took his 
precious daughter's innocence he will send his army of assassins to kill you while you 
are taking a dump," Jill seemed to be offended hearing me say that her first time was 
not worth me risking my life.  

"Fine, let us call it even. So what is it you wanted to talk to me so urgently?" I asked 
pretending to not know Jill's intention for calling me right after the VR-Cocoon card 
demonstration.  
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"Tsk tsk, my dear friend, the question isn't what I want from you but what I can do for 
you?" Jill said smugly.  

"I don't want you to do anything for me," I uninterestedly replied not bothering to play 
along with Jill.  

"Tell that to me after you hear what I can do for you," Jill said knowing that the boy was 
playing hard to get.  

"I am pretty sure my answer will be the same after I hear what you have to say?" I said 
confidently as I would never consider taking a partner in my VR-City project.  

"Let me be the judge of that. Get ready to drop your jaws, my father and a few of his 
friends are interested in your VR-City and are willing to invest a lot of money. By a lot of 
money, I mean enough for you to feed the whole world three meals per day for a whole 
decade. Along with that, they are willing to take full responsibility to provide you with a 
reliable supply chain for the ingredients required for your VR-Cacoon card," Jill 
revealed. 

"That's a lot of money, but what's in it for you? What do you get to be their 
spokesperson?" Since Jill was not seeking any advantage from me, her greed for 
money was met somewhere or by someone else.  

"I get 5 percent of their combined shares in your VR-City project as a commission for 
brokering this deal," Jill replied to the boy honestly.  

"Now that's a huge commission, enough to turn you from a rich lady to a filthy rich lady," 
Now I finally knew why Jill was not trying to take advantage of me, she had a bigger 
whale in sight. 

"I know right? All it takes to make that happen is your nod, do I have it?" Jill asked the 
boy with great anticipation.  



"Jill, I consider you as a friend. So, I will be honest with you. I am not searching for 
investors for my VR-City project however I have been searching for good distributors for 
the VR-Cocoon card, Do you think your father and his friends will be interested?" I 
answered truthfully to Jill because I still needed her to get me the coordinates of other 
worlds discovered by the top ten universities.  

"I see," Jill said in a low tone, and then added, "Since you are searching distributors for 
the VR-Cocoon card, I take it that you have managed to secure a reliable supplier for 
the card ingredients and that you have already completed the creation of the VR-City."  

"It is almost a done deal," I did not go into details. 

"..." Jill went quiet hearing my answer and after a moment of silence, she spoke, "No 
wonder you dared to show off the VR-City to the world. I would like to know when and 
how did you complete such a big project but you will not tell me that. I guess my call 
was also within your plan."  

"You overestimate me," I said humbly and then reminded her, "Don't forget to ask your 
father and his friend if they are willing to be the VR-Cocoon card distributors." 

"I don't need to ask, I already know their answer. They will not," Jill answered 

"Well, their loss. What about you?" I was not disappointed by Jill's answer since the real 
target I wanted to recruit was Jill, not her father or his friends.  

"Me?" Jill asked in surprise.  

"Why are you surprised? You are one of the best saleswomen I know. What do you say 
will you become the distributor for my VR-Cocoon card?" I asked Jill again.  

"Sure, since you scraped my dream of becoming a filthy rich woman, I have to hustle to 
survive in this expensive world," Jill agreed.  

"Good, can you make it to the Southern capital in two days to collect the cards?" I 
inquired.  

"Do you even have to ask?" Jill asked while implying that she will be in the Southern 
capital in two days.  

"Good, let us discuss the contract and other stuff after you arrive. I will be looking 
forward to your arrival," Receiving the confirmation from Jill, I ended the call planning to 
get started with my plans, as two days was not a lot of time to create millions of cards.  

As I hung up the call, I found Ann glaring at me. Ignoring her glare, I demanded, "I want 
the Southern royal family to become my distributor for the entire Southern region."  



"Why would we agree to that when stand to gain chump change compared to what you 
will be gaining?" Ann argued.  

"Take me to the guest palace, I have to get started now to meet the deadline," I ordered 
not bothering to argue with Ann because I knew the Southern Royal family would help 
me distribute VR-Cocoon cards to every corner of the Southern Region.  

How do I know this? Let me just say we have an understanding between us. My 
relationship with the Southern Royal family was strained right now but that was because 
of a few differences of opinion but in the end, they treated me modestly well. Yes, they 
dropped the ball in the case of Silver beach gate dungeon. However, I believe they can 
handle the distribution of VR-Cocoon cards across the Southern region.  

"What do you mean? How are you going to create the cards when you don't even have 
the ingredients to create the cards?" Ann asked the boy in confusion. 

"Don't worry I have everything prepared just make sure that by the end of this month, 
every one out of five card apprentices in the southern region has my VR-Cocoon card," I 
did not bother to explain myself to Ann and just put forward my demands.  

"If the price of the cards is low as you claim, then that is not a challenge," Ann answered 
despite having claimed that the Royal family might not help because they stood to make 
less. It was clear to Ann that the royal family will not hesitate to meet the boy's demands 
especially when they stood to earn money while they were at it.  

"Don't worry the price of the cards will be low while also enough for distributors to make 
enough profits," I assured Ann.  

To ensure that the prices of the cards remained as low as possible while giving the 
distributors enough profits to be motivated into pushing these cards onto the public I 
planned to forgo my share of the profits. I wasn't being generous I was just keeping the 
bigger picture in mind.  

I was willing to forgo my share of the profits now so that I can have a steady stream of 
vast revenue in the future. Aside from the money I stood to gain something else from 
this, a way to monitor anyone and everyone who uses my VR-City, allowing me to form 
my information network.  

With this, I will finally be able to spy on the big leagues of this world power. Just like the 
Supreme leader and his incarnations, Matron and her paw clan, and the Emissary of 
Light and his fanatics. Thinking of this an unconscious grin formed on my face.  

Yes, I had Clown Mask's future vision but it was limited to the date of her death in that 
timeline and right now the timeline I am in has diverged a lot from the Clown Mask's 
future Vision's timeline. It would be safer to assume that her future vision was no longer 
reliable. Take the raise of Freedom Fighters for example. If I had not relied on the future 



vision too much maybe just maybe I could have seen the signs of Luna's betrayal 
sooner.  

I could use the calamity daughter gem to create my information network but I did not 
want to involve innocent people in my struggle for a chill life. If I did that, it would weigh 
heavily on my conscious.  

Seeing the grin on the boy's face a chill ran down Ann's spine giving her an ominous 
feeling, so she asked, "What are you scheming Dalton Wyatt?"  

… 

Date- 7 April 2321 

Time- 21:50  

Location- Southern Region, Southern Capital, Southern Royal Palace, Royal Treasury 
No.007 

"You sure took your time choosing the 50 devil-grade ingredients," Ann scoffed seeing 
the satisfied look on the boy's face as he walked out of the treasury.  

"What can I say your family treasure trove was eye-opening?" I said remembering the 
enormous piles of devil-grade ingredients lying on the floor of the royal treasury. 

"Unfortunately, they are worthless. Nobody except you had ever wanted to trade them," 
Ann replied. She was not lying because there weren't many diamond-grade card 
creationists who could use devil-grade ingredients.  

Thanks to my Soul pupils I can easily study the soul pathways of ingredients and 
uncover their secret. However, the same was not true for other card creationists, it 
would take them years of research to uncover the secrets of each soul pathways of the 
ingredients. Not to mention the devil-grade ingredients that were basically the parts of 
fallen devils were unique, which meant, to use them as ingredients for a card it would 
require a diamond-grade card creationist to conduct years of individual research on that 
ingredient. Therefore, Devil-grade ingredients were not popular for trade. 
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Date- 7 April 2321 



Time- 21:53  

Location- Southern Region, Southern Capital, Southern Royal Palace, Royal Treasury 
No.007 

Powered by the insane computing speed of Hive AI I can use my soul pupils ability to 
deduce any soul pathway within minutes. With such deduction power, I did not have to 
worry about using devil-grade ingredients in card creation. However, I did not borrow 50 
devil-grade ingredients from the Southern royal family for card creation but as capital to 
build an insanely sophisticated VR-City at an insane speed as possible.  

"Can I ask what you are going to do with these 50 devil-grade ingredients?" Ann asked 
the boy not out of curiosity but suspicion that he was up to something. She had this 
nagging feeling this moment was the prequel of something bigger than herself.  

"Why ask when you can see the answers you seek in two days?" I said without much 
thought and then following my memory I headed toward the guest palace.  

"Aren't you profound," Ann mocked seeing the boy was so tight-lipped about his 
intentions. But Ann was not bothered by it, as long as the boy is within the southern 
royal palace, all his actions will not escape the royal family's eyes.  

… 

Date- 7 April 2321 

Time- 22:21 

Location- Southern Region, Southern Capital, Southern Royal Palace, Royal Guest 
Palace No.1 

"Colton, don't disturb me for the next two days," I said to the butler, about to slam the 
door in his meddling face but he held the door by its edge and asked, "Sir, what about 
your meals?"  

"I have other arrangements," I said with a frown.  

This guy has been more clingy since I returned from the auction house, making his 
intentions to keep tabs on me for his master obvious. How shameless was the Southern 
Royal family willing to be? Or was he just a distraction for something else? 

"Sir, I will be right by the door so please call if you need anything," the butler said, letting 
go of the door.  



Either way, it did not matter because I had the seed world. Inside its isolated space, any 
of the Southern Royal family's surveillance was bound to be useless. Closing the door 
and locking it, I moved into the seed world.  

"Now, this is troublesome?" muttered Colton who stood expressionlessly by the room 
door feeling the boy's presence disappear from the room into a seed that burrowed into 
the surrounding space and lodged in there. 

Inside the seed world, I summoned the stone Viltronians and had them use their stone 
rule to create more floating islands so that my mutated soul clones can erect the VR-
Card creation array formations on them. While my summons and clones got busy, I 
turned my grimoire pages to the demon merchant pages and accessed the inter-realm 
network,  

[Welcome to Inter-Realm Network, please choose the network you want to explore,] 

"Personal Realm Network" 

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

You are yet to host a Personal Realm Network. 

Do you want to host a personal realm network by giving the devil merchant code an 
appropriate offering? 

(Yes/No)] 

"Yes," I answered decisively.  

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

To host a Personal Realm Network for a day you will have to offer 10 mid-grade soul 
jade. Do you wish to proceed with the offering? 

(Ye/No) 

Note: Demon Merchant can offer other offerings of equal value.]  

"Yes," I said, placing one devil-grade ingredient on the offering page of the demon 
merchant pages. 

[Dear Demon Merchant, 

With this offering you can host a Personal Realm Network for a century. Do you want to 
proceed with the offering?  



(Yes/No)] 

"Yes," I affirmed, taking a step toward my plan. 

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

Your Personal Realm Network (PRN)is online for the next 100 years. As the 
Administrator of the Personal Realm Network (PRN), you can personalize it through the 
Admin page in your Demon Merchant Codex.  

Note: Due to the special offering Devil Merchant code has added a free network security 
to your PRN for the next 100 years. ] 

'Was this the Devil merchant Code's way of asking me to use Devil-grade ingredients as 
an offering more often?' I wondered having learned that the Devil Merchant code that 
was known for its greed actually offered free network security to my PRN for the next 
hundred years. Regardless, this was good news for me as I planned to conduct my next 
transaction using Devil-grade ingredients.  

After hosting my own PRN, I explored it and except for my demon merchant ID, it was 
empty. I guess other demon merchants can now access my PRN using my demon 
merchant ID.  

Soon I accessed the admin page with my demon merchant ID and uploaded the Hive AI 
into my PRN servers giving it full administrative powers. With this I no longer had to use 
the Demon Merchant pages to access my PRN instead I could directly access it through 
the Hive AI. Now this was a very important step for my plans to host the VR-City—no, 
the VR-Universe in my PRN.  

Next, I accessed the devil merchant code to help me create a VR-Universe big enough 
to house trillions of consciousnesses within it in my PRN. First, I just wanted to stick 
with the plan and create a VR-City but seeing how low it costs to create a fully 
immersive illusionary city with interactive NPCs I decided to expand the VR-City into a 
VR-Universe as my budget allowed it. 

Since I conduct the whole transaction using Devil-grade ingredients, the Devil Merchant 
code added the high-level interactive NPCs to the VR-Universe for free, it connected my 
PRN to the sample VR-city I create in the Grimoire network for free, and also offer free 
security, maintenance, and upkeep of the VR-Universe and it's NPCs for the next 
hundred years.  

By connecting my PRN to the sample VR-City I built in the grimoire network, the devil 
merchant code had turned it into a gateway for the natives of the card world to enter the 
VR-Universe in my PRN using their Grimoire through the Grimoire network.  
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Leo and numerous others like him who warned me that I could not build a VR-City big 
enough for millions of consciousnesses were right. So what? I could outsource the job 
to someone who was more than capable to pull something like that off despite the 
limited time for a reasonable price or in this case a cheap price, Devil Merchant Code.  

I wanted to offer 30 devil-grade ingredients to the Devil Merchant Code to create VR-
City big enough to hold a hundred million consciousnesses. With the idea that once the 
number of VR-City users nears a hundred million, I will end the limited-time free period 
and start charging a reasonable amount for monthly/quarterly/half-yearly/yearly 
subscriptions to enter the VR-City. 

However, with 30 devil-grade ingredients the Devil Merchant Code created a fully 
immersive illusionary universe with interactive NPCs capable of housing trillions of 
consciousnesses. 

Most importantly, without me having to ask for it, the devil merchant code made it so 
that the natives of the card world could enter the VR-Universe in my Personal Realm 
Network using their grimoire through the grimoire network.  

Honestly, I did not know that this was even possible, I was planning to use one or two 
devil-grade ingredients as an offering to get the devil merchant code to extend the VR-
Universe in My PRN to the Grimoire network such that the natives of card world could 
enjoy the VR-Universe in the part of grimoire network hosted by my grimoire. Instead, it 
made an exception and made it possible for natives to enter VR-Universe in my PRN 
through the grimoire network.  

In my way, the consciousnesses of the card apprentice from the card world and the VR-
Universe in my PRN would get together in the grimoire network hosted by my grimoire. 



However, in the new way made possible by the devil merchant code, the 
consciousnesses of the card apprentice can enter the VR-Universe in my PRN through 
the grimoire network hosted by my grimoire. 

To put it simply, my way was complicated and tiresome, but the devil merchant's code's 
way was simpler and made things easier. Especially the VR-Cocoon cards.  

If my original plan was implemented, I would have to create VR-Cocoon cards of 
different ranks for each realm of card apprentice, such that the consciousness transfer 
to the VR-Universe extended to the grimoire network hosted by my grimoire would be 
safe and stable for each realm of card apprentice.  

There was one huge disadvantage to this plan. My grimoire was of golden grade so the 
grimoire network hosted by it would only be able to hold the consciousness of the card 
lord realm card apprentices at most. Not to mention I could only create VR-Cocoon 
cards up to A-rank. 

However, in the new plan made possible by the generosity of the Devil Merchant code, I 
did not have to worry about all this as the VR-Universe will be hosted in my PRN which 
was hosted through the Devil Merchant code. The PRN was strong enough to hold the 
consciousness of devils, let alone card demigods and lower realms. Here, I only had to 
worry about helping the card apprentices separate their consciousnesses from their 
physical body and guiding it to the gateway in the grimoire network made by the Devil 
merchant code. For that, an F-rank card was more than enough.  

With this new development, I had to come up with a new VR-Cocoon card recipe. This 
meant that the Card creation array formations created by my clones were now all 
useless. But it was all worth it, as one of the greatest disadvantages of my plan had 
been resolved. Now the card apprentices of different realms instead of using VR-
Cocoon cards of their rank to enter the VR-Universe could use low-rank cards to enter 
it.  

As of now, the new VR-Cocoon card recipe I am going to create will be of the F-rank. 
There were two reasons for this, the obvious one was the affordability of the card and 
the other reason was the card rate. The number of stars a card apprentice had was 
limited, so all card apprentices preferred cards with low card rate as much as possible. 
So, my priority for the new VR-Cocoon card was to make it the cheapest card in the 
market with a one-star card rate. This way almost all the card apprentices had VR-
Cocoon cards equipped in their grimoire all time. 

If circumstances allowed it, I planned to add a few passive effects to the VR-Cocoon 
card so that the Card apprentices do not mind reserving one card slot in their item card 
slots for the VR-Cocoon card. If the new VR-Cocoon card I create can satisfy all three of 
these checkpoints, then it would easily achieve my wish that every card apprentice has 
a VR-Cocoon card equipped in their grimoire all the time. 



Now that my plan of a VR-City had expanded into a VR-Universe, I decided to remove 
the limited time complete free access of VR-Universe and turn it into free but limited 
access.  

By buying a VR-Cocoon card the card apprentice will be buying a room in one of the 
housing projects of a random VR-City of a VR-World in the VR-Universe. This room 
would be similar to the VR-Safe Room I demonstrated during the challenge. This way 
card apprentices will be residents of that VR-City in the VR-World of the VR-Universe. If 
people want to upgrade their rooms in the VR-City or move to a new city or move to a 
new world in the VR-Universe they will have to pay a reasonable price. 

Restricted free access, this was my new plan to make a fortune. This way the VR-
Universe will be used and loved by both the rich and poor alike. Allowing VR-Universe 
to be in trend for long for it to make a place in the mind and heart of the card 
apprentices such that if come one day the government plans to places a ban or 
something similar on the VR-Universe then the public's love for the VR-Universe will 
make it difficult for them to do so.  
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Just imagining the idea that every card apprentice in this world would be equipped with 
my VR-Cocoon card gave me chills. This was the final milestone I had to achieve in my 
quest to create an intelligence network superior to the Supreme Leader's Incarnations, 
Matron's Paw clan, and the Emissary of Light's Fanatics.  

To meet this milestone, I have already created a fun fully immersive VR-Universe with 
highly interactive and social NPCs. Now all that remained was an F-rank VR-Cocoon 
card which was affordable for everyone, the lowest possible card rate, and a few 
passive card effects that made this card attractive enough for the Card apprentices to 
keep it equipped even when they do not plan to visit the VR-Universe.  



When I began this project, I thought I had the VR-Cocoon card under wraps and would 
struggle with the creation of VR-City which can hold a hundred million consciousnesses. 
But my worries were misplaced. Thanks to the generosity of the Devil Merchant Code I 
was able to create a functioning VR-Universe capable of holding trillions of 
consciousnesses for a cheap price instead was having of struggling with the creation of 
the VR-Cocoon card as with the new features of the VR-Universe the old VR-Cocoon 
card recipe had to be scrapped create a new from scratch with two checkpoints in mind. 

After wrecking my brain for a long time, I finally came up with a new VR-Cocoon card 
thanks to the Myriad Realm Race Records which pointed me towards the perfect 
ingredient for my new VR-Cocoon card recipe, F-rank Diamond Slime's core and slime, 
and F-rank Dream Gum. 

F-rank Diamond Slime traps its prey in its slime body and before the prey can break 
away the Diamond Slime's slime gets solidified, turning into a crystal, hence the name 
Diamond Slime. Encased prey within the crystalized Slime slowly gets digested by the 
Slime. The crystallization of the Slime's body was not just used to trap the prey but also 
to defend against predators. The Diamond Slime's body breathes in the surrounding 
soul energy and refines it for itself.  

F-rank Gum Trents, are a species of peaceful sentient trees that discharge the F-rank 
Dream gum on their wounds. So that the predator attacking them gets infected by the 
Dream gum, which will send the predator's body into a deep hibernation by separating 
their consciousness from their body. By the time the predator figures out a way to return 
its consciousness to its body and wake up from deep hibernation, the Gum Trents 
would have already fled the scene.  

Apart from their abilities, the reason I chose these three ingredients was that they were 
very cheap and abundantly available in the devil merchant code. Having spent one 
devil-grade ingredient for hosting my Personal Realm Network and another thirty devil-
grade ingredients for the creation of the fully immersive VR-Universe I was left with 19 
devil-grade ingredients from my original 50 devil-grade ingredients. 

Unable to find any devil/demon merchant selling Common Cores, I spent all 19 of the 
devil-grade ingredients to acquire Diamond Slime Core, Diamond Slime's Slime, and 
Gum Trent's Dream Gum in a ratio of 1:3:2. 

As I would require one Diamond slime core with three parts of Diamond slime's slime 
and two parts of Gum Trent's dream Gum to create the new F-rank VR-Cocoon card. 
This was the most efficient card recipe the hive AI had come up with after running 
numerous simulations.  

19 devil-grade ingredients worth of F-rank ingredients, the order was so huge, that I 
could not individually visit all the Demon/Devil merchants to get that amount of the 
ingredients and also I only had 19 devil-grade ingredients I couldn't split them to pay 
with each devil/demon merchants. so I had to recruit the help of devil merchant code, 



which would take my 19 devil-grade ingredients and buy equal amounts of F-rank 
ingredients from the other devil/demon merchants using the regular resources it has 
stored.  

Acquiring the ingredients, I ordered my three mutated soul clones to set up the card 
creation array formation for the new VR-Card recipe specified by the Hive AI. While I got 
out of the Seed World and headed out of the room to find Colton, the head butler, 
standing by the door.  

Seeing me appear, Colton remained motionless and asked, "How may I help, Sir?"  

"I need ten million common cores, arrange them for asap," 19 devil-grade ingredients 
had brought me enough F-rank ingredients to create ten million cards so I ordered ten 
million common cores for the creation of these cards. 

"Ten million common cores and anything else, sir?" Colton replied expressionlessly 
however his eyes could not hide his surprise having learned that the boy wanted ten 
million common cores.  

Colton was assigned to keep tabs on the boy so he knew that the boy would be creating 
VR-Cocoon cards for the auction to be held in two days. So when the boy asked him to 
get ten million common cores, he could not help but wonder if the boy planned to use 
the ten million common cores to create ten million cards for the auction. Not to forget 
the 2 days time limit.  

"Nothing else, just ten million common cores," I ordered Calton.  

"I will arrange them right away," Colton agreed to the boy's demand without asking any 
questions because he was ordered by Ann to help the boy in every way possible.  

But Colton was curious, wondering what the boy was planning to do with ten million 
common cores when he did not order a single ingredient. Reluctantly suppressing his 
curiosity, Colton left to get the boy the ten million common cores he demanded, bound 
by Ann's orders.  

Seeing Colton leave to get me the common cores I wanted, I walked back into the 
bedroom and got comfortable. While waiting for Colton to arrive with cores, I summoned 
my grimoire and accessed the grimoire network to check the hy of my VR-Cocoon card 
VR-City.  
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Date- 8 April 2321 

Time- 06:56 

Location- Southern Region, Southern Capital, Southern Royal Palace, Royal Guest 
Palace No.01 

The VR-Cocoon and VR-City had become the top ten most trending searches on the 
grimoire network in just one night. This was mostly thanks to the stage created by Chris. 
If not for Chris attracting the attention of the whole world on that one challenge, 
especially the attention of the Western and Southern regions, I don't think the news 
about the VR-Cocoon card and VR-City would be able to spread across the globe so 
quickly.  

So I had Chris to thank for the current popularity of the VR-Cocoon card and VR-City. 

Then I went through the top articles on the VR-Cocoon card and the VR-City to see 
what the people thought about them. And I was not surprised to find that the articles did 
not have much information on both but just read what I had said in the demonstration 
from word to word and attached the link to the demonstration Video. People who wrote 
these articles were not card creationists or array masters, so they did not understand 
the concept of a fully immersive and interactive illusion. However, they were doing a 
good job of making the world aware that such new things were developed by the 
infamous Silver Milk Fraud.  

This got mixed reactions from the readers of these articles, as more than half of them 
still believed that something invented by me could never actually be true due to the 
prejudice created by my reputation as the Silver milk fraudster.  

Many who side with me on this matter pointed out the challenge between me and Chris 
to show that I was a very capable card creationist and there was more to the Silver Milk 
powder fraud than what meets the eye. The harder my supporters tried to defend me, 
the more the people disregard them as conspiracy theorists. This baffled me.  

The news of the Silver Milk fraud was broadcasted on the national media which was the 
main reason why people were having a hard time letting go of my reputation as the 
silver milk fraudster as many believed that national media would not promote lies.  

In their words, a fraudster will always be a fraudster. Just like how the Silver Milk 
powder was proved as a fraud, very soon the VR-Cocoon and VR-City will also be 
proven as a fraud. None of them cared that the card demonstration conducted by me 
was monitored and judged by renowned high-level Card creationists and Array masters 
such as Leo Lorn himself. 

What baffled me the most was that nobody, I mean nobody who knew about the Silver 
Milk Powder and Freedom Fighters incident came forward with that information. I 



wondered why that was. Was it because those who knew about this incident were all 
powerful and busy card apprentices that did not have time to waste reading half-baked 
and subpar tabloids? Or was it because the government had asked the authorities to 
keep a tight lid on it?  

The former made a little sense but the latter made no sense. I mean why keep a tight lid 
on some that will be public soon? Wasn't now the best opportunity for them to reveal the 
miraculous silver milk powder and vilify the freedom fighters for stealing it? Declare that 
the freedom fighters were a terrorist organization bent on destroying the current world 
order.  

However, for some reason, the general populace was never made aware of the silver 
milk powder or the actions of the freedom fighters.  

If the world leaders could not be bothered to keep the general public up to date what 
about the news and media? Was it not their job to keep the public up to date? Forget 
about that, now that they know that the silver milk powder was not a fake product but a 
genuine product. Shouldn't they be admitting their mistake and informing their loyal 
views about it? And while they were at it, they could also apologize to me for ruining my 
reputation by giving a public apology. However, so far it seems neither the news nor the 
media seem to have no such intentions.  

This was pissing me off, however, it would not be too late for me to ask them to admit 
their wrongdoings once I become the richest and one of the most influential people in 
this world. Then I will have them begging for forgiveness on their knees. I wanted the 
news and media to be held responsible for their actions.  

The truth will be in the open soon so I did not let this bother me. Instead, I visited my 
online store on the Grimoire network. Its messages were filled with people wanting VR-
Cocoon cards or people wanting to collaborate with me on my VR-Project.  

Ignoring them all, I made an official post in the online store announcing that the VR-
Cocoon card will be auctioned in the Southern Capital monthly auction to be held in two 
days. And those who want to buy the VR-Cocoon card can attend the auction to get 
their hands on one.  

Then I also made another post announcing that those who could not get a VR-Cocoon 
card in the auction can buy one on my online store 12 hours after the auction. I know by 
doing this I will be undermining the auction of the VR-Cocoon card in the Southern 
capital's monthly auction to be held in two days. But I think many card apprentices 
would like to spend a fortune to use VR-Cocoon cards and explore the VR-Universe 12 
hours earlier than others. So I believe it should not be a problem.  

As soon as I posted these two posts, within a few minutes the comment sections of the 
two posts were filled with comments asking me various questions about the VR-Cocoon 



card and the VR-City. From the price of the most basic VR-Cocoon card to the number 
of VR-Cocoon cards up for auction.  
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"Ann, don't you know how to knock?" I asked as Ann barged into the bedroom.  

"What the hell are you thinking?" Ann yelled at the boy ignoring his question.  

"About what?" I asked Anna to give me more details to understand what she was asking 
about.  

"Didn't we agree to auction your VR cards during the auction?" Ann enquired the boy, 
reminding him of the deal between them.  

"Yes, we did," I said knowing what Ann was pissed about. 

"So what changed?" Ann asked, shoving her grimoire in my face. The page displayed 
my online store and my two recent posts.  

"This doesn't change anything. I will still be auctioning the VR cards in the auction as 
promised," I clarified, though my post was very clear about that. 

"If you are going to sell your VR cards at a retail price 12 hours after the auction, who is 
going to bid for the cards at the auction?" Ann thundered.  

Southern Capital's monthly auction was already on thin ice due to the unfortunate delay, 
and the only thing it got going for it was the boy's VR cards so when Ann heard the boy 
planned to sell VR cards right after the auction she couldn't help but get pissed at him 
for doing something which would harm the auction.  



Ann did not condemn the boy selling his VR cards 12 hours after the auction, he could 
sell them right after the auction. She couldn't care less but he should not have 
announced it to the whole world. Now the only attraction of the postponed Southern 
Capital auction had lost its value.  

"Someone who cannot wait 12 hours will," I replied casually while going through the 
comment section on my two posts.  

"Wyatt, this is not a joke. Do you know how many livelihoods are dependent on this one 
monthly card auction?" Ann could not stress enough how important the monthly auction 
was for the local and small business owners of the Southern capital. This was important 
and Ann could not have the boy messing it up with his thoughtless actions.  

"Relax, how about instead of auctioning my VR cards at the auction we give them away 
to everyone that will attend the auction?" I proposed to Ann.  

I was not looking to make profits from the VR cards, I wanted many people to equip 
them as fast as possible. And the people attending the Southern Capital's monthly 
auction were all merchants or related to a merchant or influencers, if these people take 
a fancy to my VR Cards then it will be a lot easier for me to spread the VR cards to 
various markets. Especially, the influencers, they will be the best way for me to make 
people aware of my VR cards across the globe.  

"What?" Ann exclaimed in shock listening to the boy say he was planning to just give 
away his VR cards to a bunch of random people for free when he invested about 50 
devil-grade ingredients into it.  

"You heard me correctly, let us give away my VR cards to those who attend the auction 
instead of auctioning it," I repeated myself seeing Ann finding it hard to believe my 
words.  

"Have you gone mad? You invested about 50 devil-grade ingredients in this project and 
now you want to give its fruits away to others for free," Ann yelled and she wasn't done, 
"Do you have any idea how many people will be attending the auction? At least in 
thousands, that is despite the debacle but if you announce that you are giving away 
your new VR cards to those who attend the auction then the number will easily reach 
ten thousand or even a hundred thousand. Who would despise a free card?" 

"Do not worry, the quantity of the VR cards is not an issue, I think I can make ten million 
VR cards by the start of the auction," I assured Ann.  

I was willing to give all Ten million VR cards away for free if it guarantees that each of 
them will be equipped by a card apprentice. As my purpose for these cards was higher 
than making profits off of them.  



"No, I am not talking about the quantity, I am talking about your investment in these 
cards. If you give them away for free to thousands of card apprentices then you will 
make a huge loss so big that your profits from selling other cards at affordable prices 
will not be able to make up for them," Ann spoke her worries to the boy and explained 
how his idea might help her but it will destroy him. 

Suddenly, Ann took a good look at the boy wondering, had the boy fallen in love with 
her? Otherwise, why would he take a huge loss to help her with the Auction? About 
time, after all, she was the girl of his dreams, the mixture of conservative and pure 
Susan and powerful and beautiful Anna. Even so, she could not allow the boy to do 
something so stupid.  

"Do worry about the finances Ann, I have a plan," saying that I summoned my grimoire 
and added a new post on my online store, making a splash in the grimoire network, 
'Change of plans people, I will be not auctioning my VR cards at the Southern Capital 
monthly auction but giving it away to those who attend the party. So friends join me at 
the auction to get your own VR card.'  

"Wyatt," Ann exclaimed as she saw I made a new post on my online store announcing 
that I will be giving away my VR cards for free to those who attend the auction.  

A few minutes after I made my post announcing that I will be giving away VR cards for 
free it had already become one of the trending searches in the grimoire network gaining 
the attention of everyone who was anyone.  
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*Knock* *Knock* 



"Come in Colton," I said, seeing Colton knock on the room door and added, "At least the 
help of the royal family knows proper etiquette."  

"What is it?" Ann thundered at Colton. She had a stomach full of anger as a result of the 
boy's action and Colton's sudden intrusion gave a proper outlet for it since she did not 
dare to take it out on the boy.  

"Your Highness, I have prepared the ten million common cores that Master Wyatt had 
asked for," Colton replied as he handed her an A-storage card containing a pile of 
storage cards containing ten million common cores.  

"I see, now leave," Ann took the storage card and handed it to me while asking the 
butler to leave.  

Handing the storage card to Ann, Colton politely left the room and stood by the door 
emotionlessly. Awaiting the royal family's esteemed guest's orders.  

"So, do you think you can create 10 million VR cards by the start of the monthly 
auction?" Ann asked me. 

"Yes, I have already set up numerous card creation array formations, so don't worry. If 
everything goes well I will be able to create ten million VR cards by tomorrow night," I 
answered confidently.  

"Where are these array formations you speak of and what about the other ingredients 
for the creation of VR cards?" Ann asked me skeptically.  

"All I can say is I got everything prepared and ready to go, now stop wasting my time 
and please leave me alone so that I can get back to my work," saying that I entered the 
seed world without waiting for Ann to leave the room.  

Seeing the seed burrow into the surrounding space and get lodged in there, Ann was 
not surprised. As she had already learned about the seed and its abilities.  

However, she was surprised to see him leave her hanging in the middle of the bedroom. 
Was he not in love with her? He definitely was, otherwise, what could explain the fact 
that the boy was willing to give away thousands of VR cards for free just for her? But 
why did he not show the love physically?  

After all, they were in the perfect settings. A hunky man and beautiful woman in their 
prime all alone in a bedroom. Instead of letting his wild instincts take over his body and 
ravish her ripe body without holding back his urges the boy just up and went minding his 
work. Leaving Ann doubting her beauty.  

… 



Stepping into the floating islands created by stones summoned by the Stone Viltronians 
in the seed world, I looked at the numerous card-creation array formations set up by my 
mutated soul clones and nodded in satisfaction.  

Taking a common core from the storage card, I handed the rest to my clones so that 
they can distribute them as per requirement among the various card creation array 
formations.  

While my clones waited for my order to use the card creation array formation to create 
10 million VR cards I got comfortable nearby and started the creation of the new card.  

I trusted Hive AI's simulation with my life but still, before starting the production of ten 
million VR cards I decided to create the card and practically verify Hive AI's theoretical 
results.  

Following the card recipe, I took one common core, one Diamond slime core, three 
parts of Diamond slime's slime, and two parts of Gum Trent's dream gum, then placed 
them all on my card creation page.  

First thing first I turned slime core, slime, and dream gum into soul pathways and 
transferred their soul pathways into the common core.  

Then I fused the soul pathways of the 3 parts of Diamond Slime's slime with two parts of 
Gum Trent's dream gum creating a new soul pathway of a thick sticky fluid slime that 
had both the properties of the Diamond Slime's slime with two parts of Gum Trent's 
dream gum.  

Then I edited the soul pathways of the new slime to remove its digestive juices. Then I 
took the soul pathway of the slime core and separated the soul pathways of soul energy 
refining and crystallization from it. Then added these soul pathways to the soul 
pathways of the new slime. Enhancing its diamond slime abilities.  

Then I edited the soul pathways of the new slime such that they adopt the property of 
the dream gum to put those who come in contact with it into deep hibernation while their 
consciousness gets separated from their body.  

This way, this time when the slime surrounds a person it will harden and turn into a tuff 
crystal but instead of digesting the person inside it, it will use the property of the dream 
gum to put them in deep hibernation while repeating their consciousness from their 
body. And the way for the person to wake up from hibernation was for their 
consciousness to return to their body or for the effects of the dream gum to be removed 
by the slime.  

Done with the editing of the soul pathways I began to work on the grimoire interface with 
the help of Hive AI. So that the slime will only use the property of the dream gum with 



the permission of the user but also end the effect of the dream gum with the will of the 
user. This way the user can enter and leave the VR-Universe simply by willing it.  

With that, all the edition was done and I tugged on the soul pathways of the common 
core turning it into a card.  

Soon my grimoire shine with golden light and a card floated out of it, grasping it I went 
through its card info. The effects of the card were everything I wanted them to be and 
better.  Then I turned to my mutated soul clones and nodded, giving them the signal to 
start with the production of the ten million VR card. 
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[Card Name: VR-Slime 

 Card Type: Item card 

 Card Rank: F-rank, Common-Grade 

 Card Rate: 1-Star 

 Card Durability: [100/100] 

Card Effect: VR-Slime helps the user's consciousness travel to VR-Universe while the 
user's physical body is hibernating within its crystalized mucus.  

Additional Effect: Soul Energy Digestion, Diamond cover, Enhanced Recovery.] 



Soul Energy Digestion: The VR-Slime enhances the user's digestive system to help the 
user digest any soul energy taken orally but it is more efficient when the user is within 
the VR-Slime.  

Note: The effectiveness of the card effects varies based on the user's realm.  

Diamond Cover: The VR-Slime's Crystallised mucus can withstand attack up to F-rank.  

Note: The effectiveness of the card effects varies based on the user's realm. 

Enhanced Recovery: Sleeping within the VR Slime will enhance the user's physical and 
mental recovery ability. 

Note: The effectiveness of the card effects varies based on the user's realm. 

… 

The new VR card I created was called the VR-Slime. It was not an actual slime but a 
card created using Slime's mucus aka slime as one of the ingredients and most of its 
effects were derived from a slime hence the name. 

This card met all my milestones for it, from card cost to card rank to card rate to card 
effects, this card was everything I hoped for. Especially its three card effects Soul 
Energy Digestion, Diamond Cover, and Enhanced Recovery.  

However, there was a variation, two of these three effects were kind of passive effects. 
Meaning they passively activated when the user's physical body was within the VR-
Slime and would not take effect when the user was outside. Even the one passive effect 
that was in effect all time was more efficient when the user was within the VR-Slime.  

I needed the additional effects of the card to be passive so that the card apprentice will 
not unequip the VR-Slime card if they did not plan to visit the VR-Universe for the day 
as they wanted the passive effect of the VR-Slime card however things did not turn that 
way.  

Still, the two effects of the VR-Slime cards, Soul energy digestion, and Diamond cover, 
should be enough reason for the card apprentice to equip the card all the time. After all, 
if a low-level card apprentice planned to use the Diamond cover against ambush they 
will have to keep the card equipped.  

As for the Soul Energy Digestion effect of the VR-Slime card, this effect was something 
even mid and high-level card apprentices will covet. As this effect will allow them to 
digest the soul energy in the monster meat they eat more efficiently.  

Monster meat is a huge industry that I wanted to take a crack at with my meat 
processing plant cards but did not due to the complications involved. There were many 



reasons why the Monster meat industry was flourishing, one of them was that monster 
meat contains soul energy which we can gain by feeding on them, however, the human 
digestive system is not efficient in divesting soul energy so most of the soul energy in 
the monster meat goes to waste.  

For many millennia many have thought of creating a card that will increase the soul 
energy digestion capability of the human digestive system but unfortunately, none have 
come close to creating one for a long time until recently a certain researcher did such a 
card, however, the card he created was of S-rank and cost a fortune.  

Regardless of its cost, due to its rank the card only tended to high-level card 
apprentices. As for the low-rank and middle-rank card apprentices, they weren't lucky 
and were still waiting their turn.  

So some researchers have theorized various exercises and homemade concoctions for 
low-level card apprentices to increase the soul energy digestion ability of their human 
digestive system. However, many of these exercises and concoctions have claimed to 
show incredible and record-breaking results but none have been able to show any 
significant evidence to back their claims.  

However, what they could not achieve has been achieved by my VR-Slime card today.  

This might not be a big deal for high-level card apprentices but it was for low-level and 
Middle-level card apprentices. Especially the low-level card apprentice. As the soul 
energy digested through peak low-level and beginner low monster meat would easily 
help them break through a small realm in their active soul control percentage.  

I was very satisfied by the soul energy digestion effect of the VR Slime card because 
even if people did not want to or had no plans about exploring the VR-Universe they will 
still buy this card just for its additional effect.  

Yes, this was why I added a ground-breaking effect such as the soul energy digestion to 
the VR Card. People will come for the enhanced digestion effect of the card and stay for 
VR-Universe.  

All in all, now every card apprentice had no choice but to get a VR-Slime card for 
themselves. 

To be honest, the Diamond Slime's mucus had another amazing effect that would make 
a good addition to the VR-Slime card however I did not dare to add it to the card.  

The effect I was talking about was the ability of the diamond Slime mucus to absorb the 
surrounding soul energy and digest it for the slime.  

If I were to add this ability to the card and release it in the market I would shake the 
entire world and then what followed next would not be within my control.  



I guess it would not go that far as the Southern royal family would imprison me in some 
dungeon before I introduce that card to the world.  

So to ensure a bright and free future for myself I only added the soul energy digestion 
part of that ability and deleted the soul energy absorption part of the ability.  

I could have achieved the idea that one's physical body was absorbing the soul energy 
and cultivating its active soul energy while its consciousness was playing in VR-
Universe, but this idea was too advanced for the current world to handle so I had to tone 
down.  

The Enhanced recovery ability was good too. Well, the idea that while your 
consciousness enjoyed a fully immersive illusion when your body recovered to its peak 
state was good too.  

Shaking my head I supervised the card creation array formations and seeing the 
production of VR-Slime cards was going without a hitch I summoned my grimoire. 

Till the auction starts I was free, nobody would come to disturb me so I decided to use 
this time to visit the inter-realm city of the devil merchant code, to be precise the sector 
ES0012.  

After checking up on the production of liquid rule power, I planned to take advantage of 
sector ES0012's rule power to achieve the ultimate understanding of my blood rule's 
blood fate plunder meaning and move on to comprehend the next meaning of the blood 
rule that seemed to be connected to my calamity soul gem in ways I am yet to discover.  

It's about time to focus on my personal growth. I could break through to the card master 
realm any time but I did not because I wanted to open the next transformation of my 
calamity soul gem before I entered the card master realm. So that I can make full use of 
the baptism that would follow once I step into the card master realm.  

I cannot imagine what changes will follow once my calamity soul gem undergoes 
baptism however I can make sure that it was its best when undergoing the baptism to 
get the best results. My ambitions were too big and my origin card calamity soul gem 
was the best tool in my toolbox to help me fulfill my ambitions.  

Opening the devil merchant codex pages, I choose to enter the inter-realm city, sector 
ES0012 

[Dear Demon Merchant, 

Do you want to enter Inter-realm city sector ES0012?  

(Yes/No) 



Note: You are entering a recommended sector so standard offering practice will be 
followed.] 

"Yes"  

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

Using spirit transfer array to travel to sector ES0012… 

Note: Spirit transfer array takes the demon merchant's spiritual body that has entered it 
and transfers them to the inter-realm city.] 

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

Welcome to sector ES0012… 

Note: Behave.] 

Soon I was carried through a white tunnel by an invisible force, getting out of it I 
appeared next to a fountain. I looked at my warehouse in the sector ES0012 from where 
I stood, and it was just like I left it. It was still barren land without a single property or 
any sign of development.  

Before heading towards my warehouse I walked the fountain in search of the young 
Redfoot demon merchant from the Red Alps realm.  

No surprise, I found him sleeping soundly on the other side of the fountain. Knowing 
that it was sensitive even in its sleep I did not stare for long and headed toward my 
warehouse not planning to disturb the sleep of the young Redfoot since I could not 
communicate with him yet as I haven't mastered his native language. 
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After checking the Earth, Wind, and Fire rule power gathering array formations and 
collecting their respective liquid rule power, I rented another one-acre property for 
48,000 low-tier soul jades per day. Property no.04, right next to the property no.03 
which I had previously rented. 

Then I used the demon merchant codex to get the devil merchant code to construct a 
big properly ventilated warehouse. Now that I know the Redfoot demon merchant was 
using this sector regularly I did not mind spending a little more for my privacy.  

Before I could walk into the Warehouse, from the corner of my eyes I saw a red figure 
peeking from behind the fountain. It was none other than the young Redfoot Demon 
merchant, I guess the commotion had woken him up.  

I chose to act as if I hadn't noticed it peeking and walked into the warehouse. A familiar 
dialogue box displayed in my vision,  

[Dear Demon Merchant,  

Select the nature of your property, 

>Private (Exclusive entry only to Demon merchant Renting it) 

>Public (Open for all Demon merchants.) 

>Commercial (Exclusive entry only for the customers specified by the Demon merchant 
Renting it.) 

Note: Each selection comes with varying options with appropriate offerings to be offered 
to the devil merchant code.] 

"Private," setting the nature of my property I mentally ordered, 'Hive AI, get me the array 
blueprint for a pseudo-natural rule power gathering array and a pseudo-natural rule 
enlightenment array formations for Blood rule power.' 

A pseudo-natural rule enlightenment array formation was an array that would help a 
card apprentice with their understanding of that particular rule.  

A pseudo-natural rule enlightenment array formation was a simple array but it was not 
popularly used by card apprentices to increase their mastery of rules because it 
required a lot of rule power to run it. However, I planned to use the pseudo-natural 
blood rule power gathering array to power the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment 
array formation.  



This solution might not work in their card world but here where rule power was 
abundantly available this was possible. I guess this would working Bloodette's dungeon 
seal too. After all, it could be considered the holy place of blood rule.  

My blood rule mastery was stuck at Rare Mastery for some time now. Now I planned to 
change that by increasing my understanding and mastery of fate plunder meaning to the 
Ultimate level.  

Though my mastery of fate plunder meaning of blood rule was at plus ultra level its 
understanding was at ultra level. It was because my understanding of fate plunder 
meaning of blood rule was at an ultra level that I did not increase my mastery of the fate 
plunder meaning.  

Previously, I had tried to increase my understanding of fate plunder meaning of blood 
rule but I couldn't. Whenever I tried to increase my understanding I felt like pushing a 
boulder to the top of the mountain. No matter how hard I tried to climb, I would be right 
where I started the climb at the ultra-level understanding.  

It became clear to me that I had met a bottleneck in my understanding of the fate 
plunger meaning. Which was bad. Because without improving my understanding of fate 
plunder meaning of blood rule I could not increase my mastery of it to achieve complete 
mastery of fate plunder meaning.  

Without achieving completion in fate plunder meaning I could not choose to 
comprehend another meaning of blood rule at the blood rule bifurcation point. This was 
detrimental for me to unlock the new transformation of my calamity soul gem and step 
into a higher realm.  

I needed to advance my power, I had too many strong enemies and very few reliable 
allies. Now that I was planning to launch the VR venture all by myself without taking any 
partners and investors I was passing too many powerful people. These powerful people 
did not handle rejection well. Who knows how they will react?  

Now they might be calm and passive since the southern royal family had already 
declared its support for me by letting me stay a the royal guest palace no.01 but once 
they see the success of my VR venture, witness the VR cards become a household 
item and VR-Universe household talk across the card world, notice the profits the Vr-
Universe was making with its restricted free access, paid partial/full access, and in-
game purchases they might change their stance.  

The Southern Royal family might no longer be enough to hold them back. Not to 
mention, I wasn't sure if the Southern Royal family would not hold any hard feelings that 
I did not share the profits of VR-Universe with them. I know Anna would not, but the 
same cannot be said for Anna's mother.  



Now that woman was a scheming bitch. She had her daughters coax me that they 
needed to spread the news that silver milk powder was fake to every corner of the world 
for my safety. While she was actually doing this to market the silver milk powder even 
before it was released in the market.  

She took the saying 'every publicity is good publicity to a whole other level.' Except for 
the researchers' community, the regular people had no idea about the silver milk 
powder. However, now every household in the world knows about the solver milk 
powder.  

Labelling me with a catchy title 'silver milk fraudster' Anna's mother F-ing used her 
daughter and state media as the key ingredients to create a juicy scandal about silver 
milk powder fraud that would easily spread around the world in the fastest time possible. 
Now everyone in the world has heard about the miraculous Silver Milk Powder.  

She marketed the silver milk powder to the whole world under the disguise of exposing 
the fraud of the year. Now that everyone has heard about silver milk powder when the 
Southern royal family releases the product to market claiming that it was not a fake but 
true product. People will buy it at first out of curiosity but once they experience its 
miraculous ability there was no going back. They might even mortgage their house to 
stock up on Silver milk powder.  
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What made me so sure that Anna's mother had spread that silver milk powder was fake 
to the whole world for propaganda but not for my safety? That was because there better 
was for her to have addressed this but instead, she deliberately chose to use the state 
media to talk about silver milk powder, what it claimed to do, why card apprentices need 
silver milk powder, and lastly what were the benefits if mortals took diluted silver milk 
powder regularly.  



Until the freedom fighter incident, the state media had an hour special every day on 
silver milk powder for the past few weeks. In that hour special the anchors only spoke 
about silver milk powder applications and benefits. Then 5 minutes before ending the 
hour-long special, they would talk about the juicy scandal of how the silver milk 
fraudster took advantage of the Southern region's jewel's innocent demeanor into 
granting him a patent for his fake silver milk powder.  

Yes, these bastards had used and sullied my name in every way possible to spread the 
propaganda about silver milk powder. They even went as far as to say that I had tricked 
innocent and naive Anna, once again shifting all the blame onto me.  

Anna's mother was responsible for all this when all this was unnecessary. All she had to 
do was announce to the researcher's community that she will launch an investigation 
into the patent granted to silver milk powder and silver milk powder itself while 
apologizing for the inconvenience. 

That was it, then she could have dragged the investigation until she was ready to 
introduce silver milk powder into the world market. But she did not. She saw an 
opportunity in Chris Chase calling me a fraud and ran with it. Turning me into the silver 
milk fraudster.  

I had an idea of what Anna's mother was doing but I let it slide as I had no idea how her 
little scheme of advertising the silver milk powder was affecting my reputation until I 
climbed the auction house stage to accept Chirs's challenge.  

Someone scheming enough to willingly throw her daughter under the bus for her 
interests would certainly have strong hard feelings when she witnesses the profits that 
VR-Universe can produce with its restricted free access, paid partial/full access, and in-
game purchases.  

I couldn't care any less about her feelings, she F-ing turned me into the 'Silver Milk 
Fraudster.' Something like this sticks for a lifetime. No matter how many achievements 
and contributions I make to society this title will always mask them. And for that, I hated 
Anna's mother.  

Anyway, knowing that the success of VR-Universe will cause friction between me and 
the Southern royal family I had to make my preparations to face anything that comes my 
way. For that I need power and that was why I was here.  

I cannot instantly become a demigod, but I could become strong enough to save my life 
till I become a demigod. That was why I did not plan to break through to the Card 
Master realm until I unlocked the next transformation of my calamity soul gem.  

[Hive AI report: Array blueprint for a pseudo-natural blood rule power gathering array 
and a pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array formations successfully deduced.]  



After numerous simulations, Hive AI has not only deduced blueprints for the pseudo-
natural blood rule power gathering and the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment 
array formations but also the most efficient way to use the pseudo-natural blood rule 
power gathering array formation as the power source for the pseudo-natural blood rule 
enlightenment array formation.  

Following the blueprint deduced by Hive AI, I set up both arrays in the warehouse and 
then connected the pseudo-natural blood rule power gathering array as a power source 
for the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array.  

It took me about twenty minutes to completely set up both arrays following the Hive AI's 
blueprint. It had been a while since I had done the grunt work ever since I had created 
my mutated soul clones. Since they were busy with the production of ten million VR-
Slime cards I could not disturb them and could only set up both the arrays myself.  

I started the pseudo-natural blood rule power gathering array formation first and waited 
for it to stock up enough blood rule power not only to start the pseudo-natural blood rule 
enlightenment array but also to run it continuously without any hiccups.  

Hopefully, the blood rule enlightenment array and surroundings of the sector ES0012 
were sufficient for me to break through my understanding of fate plunder meaning of the 
blood rule. Because even with the help of Bloodette's blood rule pills I could not make 
up for what I was lack to increase my understanding of fate plunder meaning of the 
blood power.  

The synchronization rate of my mutated ego gem was 90 percent. Honestly, there 
weren't many things out there that could assist my ego gem in the compression of the 
rule. With such a high synchronization rate, I shouldn't need any assistance in the 
comprehension of rule power in the first place. However, I wasn't comprehending any 
normal rule meaning, it was one of the rarest of the rule meanings in the history of 
rules.  

Even the dark realm had zero mentions of Fate Plunder meaning. Yes, the dark realm 
with the longest known recorded history and the home of the universe's most powerful 
and advanced beings, the demons, did not have any known records of someone 
comprehending the Fate Plunder meaning of the blood rule.  

This was according to my inter-realm network search on the devil merchant code. I did 
not dare to waste my free reading minutes just to check if there was somebody else 
who comprehended the fate plunder meaning of the blood rule. As it would not help in 
my understanding of fate plunder meaning in any way, instead I would be revealing to 
the owner of the 'Infinity Library' that I had comprehended the blood rule's fate plunder 
meaning.  



Not to mention even if there were others who comprehended blood fate plunder 
meaning in other realms, it did not mean their world's rule meaning comprehension will 
help me. It could only lead me astray from the rule meaning of my world.  
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With the pseudo-natural blood rule power gathering array formation having gathered 
enough blood rule power, I started the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array 
formation. Then I walked into the center of the array formation and sat in the lotus 
position to begin my comprehension of blood rule's fate plunder meaning.  

I began to sense blood rule in the surrounding atmosphere, because of the pseudo-
natural blood rule power gathering array formation being connected to the 
enlightenment array the concentration of the blood rule in the array was very high 
compared to the rules. It was as if I was in the presence of the blood rule river in the 
World's will. 

However, the feeling of comprehending rules in the inter-realm city using my spiritual 
body was unlike the feeling of comprehending rules within the world's will. The rules in 
Sector ES0012 and Card World's Will were the same but the Sector ES0012 lacked the 
feeling of being home like the Card World's Will did.  

Amidst my thoughts, I suddenly felt the presence of blood rule around me grow stronger 
as if I was floating in a pond of blood rule. Granted that the concentration of blood rule 
had grown higher but it was not enough to give me the push I needed to increase my 
understanding of fate plunder from ultra level to plus ultra level.  

So I order Hive AI to run the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment formation at full 
throttle disregarding the safety measures of array formation. 



The purpose of the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array formation was to help 
me increase my understanding of fate plunder meaning of blood rule if it could not fulfill 
its role then what's the use of keeping such an array formation so I ordered the Hive AI 
to disregard the safety of array formation and run it at full throttle even if it meant array 
getting destroyed trying to process greater blood rule power.  

Soon I felt a ripple in the still pond of the blood rule. With the ripple spreading across the 
blood rule pond, I felt a subtle excitement in my understanding of the fate plunger 
meaning of the blood rule.  

Then the ripple was followed by many more ripples, with the very ripple that passed by 
me I felt as if my understanding of the blood rule's fate plunder meaning was being 
beaconed toward somewhere outside the blood rule pound I was in, but I could not tell 
where exactly so I tried to follow the ripples but they would end at the edge of the blood 
rule pound meeting a dead end.  

I tried getting out of the blood rule pond and heading toward the summoning I felt but as 
soon I stepped out of the blood rule pond the summoning would vanish but return once I 
entered the blood rule pond.  

Within the pond of blood rule, I knew exactly where I had to go to get what I wanted but 
once I stepped out of the blood rule pond to get to where I wanted I would mysteriously 
forget where I had to go.  

Stuck in a dilemma I was baffled as I could not find a solution to it. Then a crazy idea 
crosses my mind, if I cannot feel the direction where I am supposed to head without the 
blood rule pond then why don't I carry the blood rule pond with me toward the calling?  

I wanted to ignore it as a crazy idea I had in a desperate situation but I couldn't as the 
more I thought about it the desperateness of my situation made the crazy idea seem a 
reasonable idea.  

The pseudo-natural blood enlightenment array formation was running at full throttle 
exploring the limits of its design. I had no idea when it would reach its limits and when it 
would give up, but according to the simulation of the Hive AI it will happen soon, and 
once the enlightenment array gives up I will not be able to feel the calling even within 
the blood rule pond. So, I had very little time on my hands hence the desperation.  

In the end, I decided to carry the blood rule pound with me toward the beacon. I spread 
my mental energy to cover the entire blood rule pond and empowered the ripples in the 
blood rule pond to turn them into huge waves.  

Soon under the enhancement of my mental strength, the ripple in the blood rule pond 
turned the entire pond into a large wave of blood rule and I suffered it heading toward 
the calling.  



The wave rushed toward the beacon that was summoning us at a high speed, seeing 
that I could finally break past my bottleneck in blood rule's fate plunder meaning I grew 
enthusiastic.  

As we traveled I felt the calling grow stronger, not just that but I could also feel the thing 
calling us. It had a very strong presence, trying to sense it as a whole, I felt like a 
granule of sand in the desert. That's how vast and strong the presence of the entity 
beaconing me through the ripples in the blood rule pond was.  

Just as I felt I was getting closer to the entity beaconing us I heard the Hive AI's report 
that the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array formation had broken down as a 
result of the speed of the blood rule wave started to decrease.  

Until the wave of blood rule slumped down and turned into a small body of still blood 
rule. I floated at the center of it desperately trying to feel the calling I felt earlier.  

No matter how hard I tried got no response, I circle the entire blood rule pond to see if I 
could feel the beacon again, just when I was about to give up hope I felt the calling 
again. It was stronger than before.  

With the help of the pseudo-natural blood rule enlightenment array formation, I and the 
blood rule pond have gotten so close to the entity calling us that we no longer had to 
rely on it to feel it calling to us.  
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Feeling the beacon once again, I was ecstatic, there were no words for my pleasure. 
Then I immediately made use of my mental strength to turn the ripples in the blood rule 
pond into a raging wave that charged toward the beacon calling to me through the 
ripples in the blood rule pond.  

It did not take long to finally see the entity I was sensing for so long. It was nothing as I 
imagined but every bit intimidating as I imagined. It was a humongous river of blood 
rule. Flowing through the spiritual plane mercilessly swallowing everything that dared to 



cross its path, be it the newborn world's will or other celestial being their fate was the 
same either become one with the river of blood rule or be destroyed in its stampede.  

It was nothing like the River of Blood rule I had seen in the Card World's Will. It was 
entirely different. For a minute I felt frightened, feeling that I got astray and met with the 
blood rule river of another realm but I calmed down once I felt a strong sense of 
familiarity with it.  

The reason this river of blood rule was different from the blood rule river I met in the 
card world's Will was that this wasn't the blood rule river but the blood fate plunder 
river.  

It was the complete blood fate plunder river, and that was why I felt a strong sense of 
similarity with it. Realizing that the blood rule river in front of me was truly the blood fate 
plunger river I finally understood its domineering stampede in the spiritual plane. The 
blood fate plunder meaning I comprehended was fully capable of devouring World Wills 
and Celestial beings alike.  

I can see how its ability allowed it to grow from a stream of blood fate plunder born from 
the blood rule river into a humongous river of blood fate plunder all by itself.  

Just the feat of a stream born from a river growing into a new river was evidence 
enough to show the prowess of the blood fate plunder meaning of the blood rule. This 
much was to be expected from the rule meaning that would force my mutated ego gem 
to take the assistance of a blood enlightenment array formation to comprehend it.  

Staring at the humongous wall formed by the flow of the blood fate plunder river I 
suddenly had a realization about the wave of blood rule that I surfed in search of it.  

The blood rule pond that I was earlier in was truly my mastery of blood rule and the 
ripples in it were mastery of blood fate plunder meaning of the blood rule. This was the 
reason why I could not feel the beacon of the blood fate plunder meaning river once I 
stepped out of the blood rule pond. How was I supposed to sense blood fate plunder 
meaning river without my initial mastery of blood rule and blood fate plunder? 

With this realization, I rushed my blood rule wave into the blood fate plunder meaning 
river. Soon my blood rule wave turned into a canoe floating on the blood fate plunder 
meaning river, drifting me along the flow of the blood rule.  

Seated on the canoe, I had the paddle to my comprehension of the blood fate plunder 
meaning. Slowly I began to become one with the blood fate plunder meaning river, at 
that instant I felt a huge boost to my understanding of fate plunder meaning of blood 
rule.  

Following the boost my understanding of fate plunder began to increase at an incredible 
rate. I could not believe my fate plunder meaning's comprehension speed but 



considering that I was on the blood fate plunder meaning river and my 90 percent 
synchronization rate of my calamity soul gem it was not that surprising.  

Soon I found a new understanding of blood fate plunder in my consciousness and it was 
then I realized that my understanding of blood fate plunder had broken past its 
bottleneck and stepped from ultra level to plus ultra level.  

With my new understanding of the fate plunder meaning I began to increase my 
mastery of the fate plunder meaning. Though my understanding of the fate plunder 
meaning was stuck at the ultra level earlier, my mastery of the fate plunder meaning 
was at plus ultra level.  

Now that my understanding of the meaning had risen to the plus ultra level I hoped to 
increase my mastery of the meaning to the ultimate level.  

Without any surprise, with my proximity to the blood fate plunder meaning river, and the 
90 percent synchronization rate of my mutated ego gem my mastery of the blood fate 
plunder meaning was rising at an incredible rate. Soon I received a grimoire notification 
prompt about my mastery of blood fate plunder meaning,  

[Plus Ultra mastery of the 'fate plunder' meaning of blood rule has advanced to the 
Ultimate mastery.] 

Advancing my master of fate plunder meaning of the blood rule to the Ultimate mastery 
was a huge success but it was not the end as it was not enough for me to advance the 
level of my fate plunder rune.  

After my understanding of fate plunder meaning was stuck at ultra meaning I could only 
advance my fate plunder rune to ultra rune using my plus ultra mastery of fate plunder.  

But now, even though my understanding of fate plunder had risen to plus ultra it was not 
enough for me to advance my fate plunder rune from ultra rune to an ultimate rune.  

Because to forge an ultimate rune one requires the ultimate understanding of rule 
meaning and the ultimate mastery of rule meaning.  

Though I had ultimate mastery of fate plunder meaning required to upgrade my ultra 
rune to an ultimate rune, I lacked the understanding of the fate plunder meaning 
required to do so.  
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For hours I paddled the canoe representing my mastery of fate plunder using my 
understanding of fate plunder on the river of fate plunder hoping to find the thing I 
needed to increase my understanding of fate plunder from plus ultra to ultimate but I 
gained nothing.  

I watch the fate plunder river flow unhindered in the spiritual plane, plundering the 
celestial beings I have never seen or heard of. Those who dared to stand in it were 
either destroyed or had become a part of it.  

It only has been hours of unsuccessful search and I was already getting impatient but 
imagining that my search could take years or even decades I could only steel my mind 
and continue my search hoping that it doesn't take so long.  

Even with a 90 percent synchronous rate, I was having such a hard time achieving full 
mastery in a rule meaning so I felt a newfound appreciation for the other card 
apprentice who had achieved full mastery in their rule meaning despite their lower-
grade ego gems. I guess there was a limit to how much an ego gem could assist their 
card apprentice when it came to comprehension of rules and their meanings.  

Well, the synchronous rate of an ego gem did not entirely determine a person's talent in 
rule comprehension but how close the card apprentice could get to Card World's Will in 
the spiritual plane using the spiritual channel of their ego gem and how many rules were 
within the range of their spiritual channel.  

90 percent synchronous rate only meant I could use my spiritual channel to go deeper 
into the spiritual plane i.e. get a lot closer to Card World's Will giving me access to many 
rules in it.  

Considering that I was in sector ES0012 of Inter-Realm City in the spiritual plane, the 
synchronous rate of my mutated ego gem didn't matter much except for its spiritual 
channel raising my sensitivity and affinity for rules and their meanings. 



The synchronous rate of the Spiritual Channel determines how deeper into the spiritual 
plane it can lead its user's spiritual body. It could also be interpreted as the length of a 
card apprentice's spiritual channel. The longer a person's spiritual channel the deeper it 
went in the spiritual plane allowing the card apprentice to get closer to World's Will.  

Some card apprentices believed that the long spiritual channel meant higher sensitivity 
and affinity to rules and their meanings. Hence, card apprentices started to relate the 
synchronous rate of an ego gem with a card apprentice's sensitivity and affinity with 
rules and their meanings.  

There was evidence supporting this theory, longer spiritual channels do indeed seem to 
display higher sensitivity and affinity to rules and their meanings. But the length of a 
card apprentice's ego gem's spiritual channels wasn't the only factor determining a card 
apprentice's talent in rule mastery so it was wrong to say that the synchronous rate of 
the ego gem determined the talent of a card apprentice in rule mastery.  

The synchronous rate was more like the level of access, the higher the synchronous 
rate the higher the access user had to rules and their meaning when they entered the 
spiritual plane through their spiritual channel while they were in one with the world 
state.  

The synchronous rate of my mutated ego gem helped me find the river of Fate plunder 
meaning but since arriving at the river I have only managed to increase my 
understanding of Fate plunder based on my observation of the Fate Plunder river and 
its majesty.  

Now, it was proving to be not enough for me to advance my understanding of the fate 
plunder to the ultimate level. I could keep drifting along with the flow of the fate plunder 
river for days, months, years, or even decades in search of an epiphany or sudden 
enlightenment required for me to advance my understanding to the ultimate level or I 
could take action to create the epiphany or enlightenment I need.  

But the question was, how do I do that? I was on a canoe drifting with the raging river, 
there was not much I could do here. Then a scary idea crossed my mind, why don't I 
swim in the Fate plunder river?  

When blankly staring into the river for hours yielded no result I was bored outta my mind 
so swimming in the river which could swallow celestial beings did not sound like such a 
scary idea to me. I prepared to dive into the river and… 

*Plop* 

Taking a plunge into the river, I tried to stabilize my body and swim with the flow of the 
river but the unruly currents of the river were too wild and they rolled me haphazardly. 
No matter how hard I tried I could not gain control of my body. If this continued I would 
drown for sure.  



I was very close to losing hope but I didn't. Instead, I steeled my heart and calmed 
myself to understand the currents of the river but no matter how hard I tried to 
understand them I got nowhere.  

Just when I felt I was about to drown I came to a realization and began to consider that 
these currents were like the ripples in my blood rule pond. Soon with my understanding 
of the fate plunder meaning of blood rule, I began to counter the currents of the Fate 
Plunder river. 

Finally, I began to understand the currents of the river. Then my understanding of the 
Fate Plunder and the currents of the river slowly came together forming a kind of 
harmony that gave me stability in the river, allowing me to swim with the flow of the fate 
plunder river.  

Harmonizing my understanding of the fate plunder with currents or the fate plunder river 
I felt my understanding of fate plunder finally begin to show signs of advancements.  
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