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Chapter 1
Smoke and ash darkened the skies over the Black Dragon capital. The city gates had already been destroyed, and a temporary camp had been set up just outside. The soldiers of the capital had fallen back to protect the palace where the black dragons lived.
High above, hovering in the air, Desaray looked down over the battlefield. She could see the blood-stained ground and the piles of burning bodies off to the west, far from the encampment. She couldn’t help but sigh as worry for her daughter crept in. “Just a peek wouldn’t hurt, right?”
Night had already fallen, and Desaray really wanted to see her daughter, even if only from afar. With her new ability to turn into frozen mist, she could easily slip in and out.
Her body burst into small ice particles before sweeping down toward the encampment. She already knew where her daughter was, so she didn’t need to search. She drifted over the tents, but stopped when she sensed another presence nearby. After thinking for a moment, she decided to make one small detour first.
Originally, she had not planned to come here. She had planned to deal with the Kiliean Empire before going to where Silas was, so she could train with the others in secret while the world still believed she was sleeping.
She moved to a smaller tent beside the commander’s tent, where her daughter was sleeping, and slipped through the flap. Inside, her father sat at a small desk, making notes in a leather notebook. She slowly returned to her humanoid form and walked up behind the oni, the man who had raised her. “So you’re awake.”
“You sensed me before I could scare you.” Desaray pursed her lips and puffed out her cheeks. She had wanted to surprise her father a little, but like always, the man had sensed her presence. Even when she was young, when Earth was still Earth, she had never been able to sneak up on him.
“You never could.” Ricky stood and stepped forward, pulling his daughter into a hug. “I am glad you are safe and well…”
“Mmm…” Desaray smiled and hugged him back. “I can’t stay. And I won’t interfere with what happens here. She’s growing up and needs to spread her wings. It hurts, because I know war is no place for a child, but our world is not a friendly place. She has to grow up quickly. Then again, I guess I was the same. I had fourteen wonderful years until everything went to shit…”
“You have grown amazingly. And she has too. You’ve become a wonderful mom.” Ricky smiled and patted the top of his daughter’s head. “She’ll be fine. She has Domar and me with her. We’ll pull her out, even at the cost of our lives, if things go south. But she is strong. Very strong, so there is no need to worry. People may die here. She may face even more burdens than she already has, but that is a lesson she’ll need to learn from her own actions.”
“Mmm…” Desaray nodded and smiled. “I’ll go take a peek. Then I’ll be heading out to end the Kiliean Empire’s ability to fight us anymore. I cannot allow a country to keep living like this if all they are thinking about is revenge and expansion when the entire planet is at stake.”
“You do what you need to do.” Ricky sighed and looked up at the canvas ceiling. “And after that?”
“I will go train. Train harder than everyone else. I have broken into the ranks of godhood and become a demi-god.”
[Name]: Desaray Harris
[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess
[Current Realm]: Demi-God
[Age]: 22
[Level]: 850
[Monster Rank]: SSS
[HP]: 16,123,678/16,123,678
[MP]: 15,946,145/15,946,145
[Elemental Affinity]: Ice (1000%)
[Skill Points]: 20460
[Skills]
{Ice Breath (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Immunity (Lvl Max)} {Appraisal (Lvl MAX)} {First Aid (Lvl 2)} {Toughened Skin (Lvl MAX)} {Spark (Lvl 1)} {Cleanse (Lvl 1)} {Drink (Lvl 1)} {Dig (Lvl 1)} {Dry (Lvl 1)} {Ice Arrow (Lvl MAX)} {Fireball (Lvl 1)} {Detection (Lvl MAX)} {Healing Snow (Lvl MAX)} {Partial Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Full Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Ice Manipulation (Lvl MAX)} {Summon Ice Elemental (Lvl 1)} {Prison Of Absolute Cold (Lvl Max)} {Mana Reduction (Lvl MAX)} {Mana Regeneration (Lvl MAX)} {Twelve Steps (Lvl 4)} {Empress’s Presence (Lvl MAX)} {Regeneration (Lvl MAX)}
[Goddess Skills]
{Frozen Step (Lvl MAX)} {Absolute Zero (Lvl 2)} {Ice Throne (Lvl 2)} {Undying Frost (Lvl MAX)} {Palace of Ice (Lvl 1)}
[Professions]
{Weapon Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Armor Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Hunting (Lvl MAX)} {Foraging (Lvl 4)} {Cooking (Lvl 4)}
“Then I wish you luck. But make sure you come back to us. The other gods, Cinder and Yi Ling, have also gone to train there.” Ricky pulled Desaray into another hug. “I can’t lose you. Not again.”
“I won’t disappear again, I promise. But don’t tell anyone I am awake.” Desaray squeezed Ricky, then pulled back, waved goodbye, and turned into ice particles as she left the tent. Ricky smiled warmly at the spot where she had disappeared and whispered, “I won’t.”
Desaray moved to the tent Lily was staying in and saw the young dragon-fox girl sleeping soundly in her bed. Her nose twitched slightly, and her eyes slowly opened. “Mama?” Lily called out as she sniffed the air. A faint chill still lingered, but she saw no sign of her mother. “Was I imagining it?”
High above, Desaray chuckled softly and let out a sigh. ‘It figures I can’t escape her nose.’ She took one last look at the encampment before turning and flying off toward the west coast, where Oinktera was currently fighting the Kiliean Empire.
When Desaray arrived at the battlefield, all she saw was a one-sided slaughter. Oinktera and his army were completely wiping out the Kiliean Empire’s forces. “I guess I’ll leave it to them. They’ll need practice.”
She searched the area and found quite a few Fonta. With a wave of her hand, they froze and shattered. Only after she was sure nothing else would get in the way of Oinktera’s war did she turn and fly toward the Kiliean Empire.
“I was really spoiled. Juna’s ability to teleport me around with her roots was very convenient.” Desaray couldn’t help but feel gloomy again. Juna was her friend and family, her closest confidant, someone she trusted to watch her back.
Desaray slapped her cheeks and pumped her fists. “No sulking, Desa! You got things to do.” The shockwave from her slapping herself sent a small tsunami spreading in all directions, rising a few hundred feet into the air. Desaray didn’t even notice as she kept flying at full speed.
When she reached the shores of the continent where the Kiliean Empire was based, she took a moment to look around. She had always teleported here before and had never gotten a good look at the area outside, or even checked to see if there were villages or other races nearby.
“Lots of forest and strong-looking monsters, well, for people around level 100…” Desaray pursed her lips and continued toward the capital.
♦♦♦
Within the stone walls of the Kiliean Empire’s grand palace, Princess Tiliy sharply sat up, covered in sweat. She reached up and held her head, trying to shake off the dream she had just had. “Such a horrid dream, did I eat something bad yesterday?”
Princess Tiliy tried to remember what she had eaten, but nothing came to mind. She sighed and climbed out of bed, stretching her arms. “Someone!”
“Yes, Princess?” A maid immediately opened the door and walked in.
“Get me a warm bath and a change of clothes,” Princess Tiliy commanded. The maid bowed and hurriedly left the room.
Princess Tiliy walked over to a chair beside a small table and sat down. She felt disgusted by how sweaty she was. “Let’s hope I can get more sleep after this…”
It took thirty minutes, but the bath was soon ready, and Princess Tiliy could finally soak her body. She gazed up at the ceiling as the nastiness washed away. Slowly but surely, she was starting to feel like herself again. “Heh… I hope the war is going well. I can’t wait to see the face of that bitch who dared steal from my empire.”
Feeling fully confident, Princess Tiliy chuckled and sank deeper into the warmth wrapped around her body. But the feeling only lasted a few more minutes before a sudden shiver ran down her spine. “Hmm? Why is the water getting cold so fast?”
“Princess!” The door burst open and a maid came running in. “Princess, quickly get out of the bath!”
“Insolent! How dare you command me to do…” Princess Tiliy’s words caught in her throat as she shot up from the bath and clambered out. The water had begun to freeze, and sheets of floating ice were already forming. She quickly wrapped herself in a bathrobe and stepped out from behind the divider to find her personal maid frozen in place, horror still on her face. It was as if time had stopped. But Princess Tiliy knew that was not the case.
Ice hung from the maid’s chin and nose. Every strand of hair was covered in frost. “What’s going on… It’s her!” Princess Tiliy suddenly realized what was happening. She was completely under attack. She quickly ran to get a change of clothes when the ceiling suddenly burst apart, and the entire top half of her palace ceased to exist.
Princess Tiliy turned and looked up at the figure hovering in the air. She instantly recognized the blue-skinned woman. “You! You dare to attack my Empire!?”
“Your Empire? I dare to kill you and destroy this entire palace. You brought this upon yourselves when you sent an army to my kingdom. You dare speak of me daring to attack? War began the moment your men set foot on the continent I oversee.” Desaray snorted as she spoke. She wondered just how high and mighty this princess thought she was to even ask if she dared to attack. It wasn’t like she had come to drink tea, not with an enemy anyway.
“Haha…. Hahaha! So my army is winning, and to get back at us, you attack here.” Princess Tiliy’s overconfidence blinded her to the situation.
Desaray sighed and shook her head. She knew there was no cure for stupid. Not stupid as in uneducated, but stupid as in being unable to comprehend the world, stuck in her own bubble, blind to the situation, because if she did not see it, then it never happened. These were the type of people Desaray hated dealing with. “Alright, let’s just ummm… kill you now so I don’t have to listen to your nonsense any longer.”
“Do you think I will go down easily!?” Princess Tiliy shouted. She spun around and launched herself straight at Desaray, forming a spear of stone over her hand. She aimed right for Desaray’s chest!
Desaray sighed and watched the stone spear smash into her chest and shatter into millions of pieces. The hand inside it was crushed and bent back, exploding in a burst of flesh and bone. “AHHHHH!!!!!!”
Princess Tiliy’s scream echoed through the now ice-covered palace. The blood-curdling sound even carried outside and rang through the capital. All across the Kiliean Empire, people turned their heads toward the palace.
Desaray didn’t let the girl suffer for long before a blade of ice passed through the princess’s neck. Only then did the screaming stop, her eyes going blank as the last of her life vanished.
“That was messier than what I was hoping for. I guess all that is left now is to deal with the nobles.” She had already frozen the entire palace. She did not know if the people here were good or not, but she couldn’t take any risks.
After taking a quick scan of the palace, Desaray left and went after all the nobles she remembered from the time she had come to this empire before. Within the hour, she had destroyed every noble house, leaving the entire country without leadership. She dropped off anyone too young to be held responsible for their parents’ actions at other houses before deciding it was time to leave.
What she left behind was a frozen palace. It stood high against the sky, and like the frozen wasteland she had created in China, this was a palace of death. Anyone who dared walk past its gates would freeze solid and become a statue, a form of immortality for those who could survive in such a state.
Desaray flew toward the gate that led to Silas’s realm with renewed conviction. She had dealt with the people who could cause trouble for her kingdom while she was gone. Oinktera was cleaning up the rest on the North American continent.
“My icy aura has grown stronger, but at the same time it’s easier to control.” Desaray found that even with her strength, her aura was easier to hold back now. People could stand in front of her without issue. It would still need more testing, but from the way things had worked out just now, with how easily she could control its release and spread it around obstacles in different areas, it felt more comfortable than before.
Desaray arrived at the dungeon entrance, quickly entered it, and began making her way to the inner gate leading to Silas. The familiar fiery landscape and pain-filled screams filled her ears as the people who had been sent there as punishment suffered eternal torment.
“You’re here… I’m glad to see you’re well. You’ve even reached the level of being a Demi-God.” Silas appeared in front of Desaray. He made sure to keep a formal distance, not wanting to give her any reason to dislike him.
“I have come to ask for help. I am far from strong enough to fight that bastard and rescue my friend. So I ask you to please help me. I need to train…” Desaray bowed her head. She needed help. She wished she didn’t have to go this far, but to save Earth, her sister, and the people of Serenity, she needed it. And Silas was the only person she knew who could give it to her.
“You need not bow your head to me. If you ask me for help, I will gladly help. The most important thing you need to learn is how to deal with the unexpected. You need to learn to fight against gods in a place where anything can happen, a place of multiple trials that can kill you at any time.” Silas waved his hand, and Lilith and the others appeared next to her. He had summoned them all at once.
Desaray turned to her friends and saw them bruised and battered, but none of them seemed to care. “Desa!” Cinder was the first to call out as she hugged Desaray. The others quickly followed. They were all surprised to see that she had healed so quickly.
“Are you all better?” Lilith asked as she bowed her head slightly.
“Yes, Becky worked tirelessly to heal me. It took a while, but I healed much faster than I originally thought. I am glad too, since I need to train. I stepped into the realm of Demi-God and am only a step away from reaching true godhood.” Desaray explained. “It’s good to be back.”
“We are glad you healed quickly,” Khione said as she gave Desaray a hug like the rest.
Silas cleared his throat. “I am sorry to break you all up, but we need to hurry. I will open the special gate I set up. Until you complete all the missions, or if six months pass on the outside, you will not be able to leave.”






Chapter 2
Desaray looked at her companions, then at Silas, and nodded. “If this allows us to become stronger, then I will use any means possible to gain the strength to save my world.” She had come here fully prepared to sell herself to Silas if it meant growing strong quickly. She let out a quiet sigh of relief, knowing this man was not someone who would use the situation to benefit himself.
“Then enter this door.” A stone door adorned with skulls and ghostly faces appeared. “But remember, once you enter, you cannot leave until the time is up or you finish the missions. Just know that if you think what you have faced is tough, then you have not faced anything yet. The realm I am from is far more dangerous than some wanna-be god.”
“Silas…” Desaray paused as she reached the door. “I owe you one. If you need my help in the future, let me know. Although I can’t give you what you truly want, I can at least assist you as a friend.”
“A friend…” Silas smiled. “I will accept that for now. But Ar-Desaray, I will not give up on winning your heart.”
Desaray only gave the man a smile before passing through the door. Khione and the others quickly followed. Only Lilith stopped and looked back at her former master. “Silas, if you truly wish to win her over, you will need to work harder. Desa is not someone who gives her love easily. She is someone who already shoulders the burden of millions. But know that she has never once shown interest in another in the way of love. She also does not lack familial love either.”
“I will keep that in mind.” Silas nodded and watched as Lilith left. He sighed and looked up at the sky. “I know just how headstrong Aria was. She was hard to win over then, but it’s not impossible.”
♦♦♦
When Desaray passed through the gate, she was not ready for what was on the other side. Massive horned dogs cloaked in lightning attacked her instantly. She quickly threw up a barrier of ice around the portal exit as everyone else appeared behind her.
“What the hell is this!? Isn’t this a bit too much!?” Khione cried out as she watched the wolves break through Desaray’s ice barrier with ease.
“To be fair, he did say it wasn’t going to be a walk in the park,” Nyx replied.
Cinder and Yi Ling began attacking with all their strength, but found their flames were doing little to no damage. Even Khione and the other gods were struggling to do much.
While they were struggling, they were not losing either. They worked together seamlessly, each covering the others’ weaknesses. Their time training together had put them in sync. But what was even more amazing was how easily Desaray was able to sync with them and cover them when needed.
“Lilith, Nyx, Erebus, I will surround them in ice and push them together. Help me round them up and keep them inside the enclosure. This way, Khione, Yi Ling, and Cinder can blast them all at once.” Desaray knew that if they kept fighting like this, things would not end anytime soon. If another monster showed up out of nowhere, they would end up in a bad spot.
“On it!” Nyx and Lilith answered while Erebus grunted under the attack of another wolf.
Desaray waved her hand and created a U-shaped wall of ice, twenty feet thick on each side, then began slowly shrinking it. The others did as she asked, pushing the wolves into the icy enclosure. The idea was simple, create a funnel and use it to take the enemy out without being surrounded at all times.
As the walls closed in on the wolves, they began to sense something was wrong. They howled and tried to escape, but with the three gods blocking their path, they were unable to. Arrows and fire rained down on them, slowly building up damage until they could no longer move. Thirty wolves from the pack were taken down all at once.
“Finally…” Erebus looked exhausted. “What the hell is this? Abyss difficulty?”
“You have been reading too many books, Erebus. Unlike those books, this is real. And probably a low-level monster on the higher plane of existence. For us to struggle this much shows how weak we are.” Nyx rebuked him.
“We came here to learn to fight. This was the kind of battle we needed. We need more battles like this to hone our skills, make it so that even the God of Creation won’t have the ability to play tricks on us.” Desaray clenched her fists. The hard fight left her feeling refreshed. “We need to keep moving. We still don’t know what our mission is yet. Silas didn’t say how we find out, but I am sure there is some method. Once we learn it, we can continue through each floor. But I do wonder how difficult the other floors are if the first floor is this hard already.”
Desaray and her group slowly moved through the forest. Even Khione, who loved to hunt, was on edge, carefully examining their surroundings. It had taken all seven of them to fight off the thirty wolves. If there had been even one less person in their group, they wouldn’t have survived, and if they did, it wouldn’t have been without injury.
“Stop.” Desaray whispered and turned to Khione, who nodded. The group quickly got into a circular formation, with Yi Ling and Cinder in the middle. “It’s coming.”
The ground began to vibrate. The sounds of cracking could be heard, followed by crashing sounds as trees began to topple over. Not far from them, slowly charging right toward them, was a massive monster taller than the trees. Reptilian in nature, it let out a mighty roar as the spikes on its back suddenly shot up into the air and rained down on Desaray and her group.
“Palace of Ice!” Desaray yelled out, trying to use her ice palace as a barrier, but to her shock, the entire palace shattered as the spikes rained down, causing her to build a large barrier of snow and ice around them. Lilith and the other gods followed suit, forming thick barriers around Desaray’s barrier.
“Shit, what is this!?” Nyx cursed. She was struggling to hold up her barrier. She was using all her divine power to try to keep her barrier up. But even then, her barrier still broke, giving her a backlash that caused her to cough up blood.
Erebus’s barrier shattered just as easily, but after two barriers, the spikes seemed to slow down. As they passed through Khione’s barrier and touched Lilith’s barrier, they turned into particles of light and returned to the massive monster’s back.
“Just what the hell are we facing? If it can do an area attack like that, what happens if it hits us with a direct attack?” Erebus cried out. He was actually scared. He had never felt so much pressure from anyone. Even the God of Creation couldn’t put this kind of pressure on him.
[Floor 1 Mission: Survive]
[Survive for three days. Escape the Harbinger at any cost.]
“Looks like we know what our mission is.” Desaray sighed. She was glad they figured out their mission, but this… in a forest filled with monsters that could easily kill them and having to escape this Harbinger monster, she really wondered if this place was going to be her end. But if she did pull through and pass the trial, she knew that she would grow stronger, much stronger. “We have no choice but to do this. Let’s go. We stick together. Lilith, grab Yi Ling. I’ll grab Cinder.”
Desaray picked up Cinder in a princess carry and shot forward through the trees. Lilith did the same to Yi Ling while the other gods followed on their heels. They all knew that splitting up was not going to work. They wouldn’t have that luxury in the upper realm. They had to stick together, learn to deal with every situation they ran into, and keep pushing forward as one team.
A loud roar filled the sky. Its sound waves uprooted trees, and the earth spread out in all directions. “Brace yourselves!” Lilith yelled once more, throwing up a barrier, as did the others. Yi Ling and Cinder both watched as their companions did their best to protect everyone while they were stuck just standing there, unable to do anything. “We need to grow stronger…” Yi Ling whispered while tightening her fists.
“Mmm…” Cinder nodded. The two had grown close after watching each other’s backs in that dark, hellish place where the only light came from their own bodies.
Trees, rocks, and dirt flew over the barrier as the barriers that were protecting them shattered one after the other before finally stopping just as the last barrier, Desaray’s ice barrier, was about to collapse.
“What is that thing? Its roar was more powerful than the first attack.” Khione, normally composed, couldn’t help but express her disbelief.
“We don’t need to fight it, only escape it for three days. Let’s go.” Desaray turned, picked Cinder back up, and continued running. Lilith once more grabbed Yi Ling and, with the others, began to run away as well.
The game of cat and mouse was once more on. But it wasn’t easy. Besides the monster chasing them, the other monsters did not seem scared off by it at all and were also attacking them from all directions, making it hard to keep their distance when they had to keep stopping to fight.
“Yi Ling, Cinder, spread your flames!” Desaray yelled.
“On it!” Both girls created a wall of flames around them, doing their best to hold off the grey-scaled monkeys that appeared. There were hundreds of them, and they had the group fully surrounded.
“Desa, we can’t keep going on like this. That damn monster, even though it's slow, is catching up again!” Nyx yelled as she slayed another grey-scaled monkey.
“I know, but these damn things don’t die. Even Absolute Zero isn’t stopping them, and it works on Fonta!” Desaray wanted to cry. It seemed she had become complacent with her strength on Earth. She may be powerful, but that only matched Earth standards and would not match even the upper realm where Juna was taken or the higher plane where Silas was from. In fact, she was more of an annoying fly to these things than anything else.
The battle continued as the tremors underfoot got louder and louder. Desaray had a feeling there was no way they were going to break through anytime soon. She looked out toward where the Harbinger was and gritted her teeth when she saw its scaly head poking out over the treetops. “Everyone, get close to me! Ice Throne! Palace of Ice! Absolute Freeze!”
Desaray turned the entire area around her, except within the radius of her allies, to ice. Only after strengthening her ice abilities was she able to freeze all the monkeys at once. “Let’s go!”
Desaray really wanted to curse loudly. Her ice affinity was one thousand, and was boosted even more when she used her Ice Throne and Palace of Ice skills. But to have to use both skills and Absolute Freeze at the same time to break free really made her feel weak. It would be different if she were facing a god, but these were monkeys. They only knew a few attacks, but they came in large numbers and were not afraid of death.
The Harbinger let out a loud roar, once more shooting the spikes from its back. “Incoming!” Lilith yelled out.
Everyone did their best to cast barriers behind them as they rushed forward, trying to get out of the attack range. The monkeys from before were all shattered by the attack. Any ego the gods and goddesses had was gone. They all felt like mortals in this place. It was as if they were crawling their way back up from scratch all over again. The training that Silas had put them through before helped with their teamwork and was probably the only thing keeping them alive at this time.
“Shit, it shattered!” Erebus cried out as a spike homed in on him. A wall of ice rose in front of him, stopping the spike just before it hit his chest. “Desa, I love you!”
“Nyx, I will remind you to hit him later.” Desaray wanted nothing to do with Erebus’s cheap love.
“Thanks.” Nyx glared at her husband and continued forward.
“Hey! I didn’t mean it like that!” Erebus wanted to cry. Did they really not trust him that much?
They kept running and running until Khione spotted a cave. “Over there! I think we can hide out there. It might have monsters, but it should be safer than above ground.”
“I second that!” Desaray quickly agreed. The others also voiced their agreement, and the group quickly changed direction towards the cave.
They were just glad the Harbinger was so slow. Because it was slow, it enabled them to keep out of range of its attacks. As long as they didn’t run into another pack of monsters before reaching the cave, they should be safe for at least a short while.
When they arrived at the cave, they wasted no time entering, but did not drop their guard. “Cinder, send out a few balls of fire. We need to light our path. Keep one close to the ceiling, floor, and sides. We need to know if there are any holes anywhere that might cause us to be attacked from.”
“Leave it to me.” Cinder nodded and did as she was asked. The cave lit up cleanly. The walls were made of rough stone, while the ceiling was made of dirt. They continued deeper inside, hoping they wouldn’t run into anything until they were deeper underground. The only thing going for them right now was that the cave went down instead of straight.
Outside, the roar of the Harbinger shook the earth around it. It was still a little way away, but if it got closer and let out such a roar, the cave entrance might just get ripped off, exposing them.
“We need to hurry. Everyone, keep an eye out for monsters and pick up your pace.” Desaray decided to take a little more risk.
The deeper they went, the more muffled the Harbinger’s roar became, and the damper their surroundings became.
“Desa, there are many spiderwebs ahead.” Khione warned.
“Alright. Let’s stop here and rest. I think we are deep enough now. If we can get by without going deeper, that would be for the best. We don’t want to end up stuck in a fight in these tunnel systems if we can help it. The last thing we want is a cave-in.” Desaray could tell that both Yi Ling and Cinder were tired, and she, too, was mentally exhausted. She was sure Khione and the others were running out of steam as well.
“I just wish I knew how much time has passed. I feel like we have been fighting for hours, even a day.” Erebus let out a sigh of relief.
“We can only hope that it’s been at least a day. For now, we will work in shifts to keep watch while the rest of us rest. Cinder, keep your flames going. It might help ward off any monsters sensitive to light.” Desaray ordered before staring up at the ceiling. To think the first thing she did when she started training was run from a monster of death.






Chapter 3
“Everything is calm for the time being, but the Harbinger is still outside the cave entrance,” Erebus explained. He had gone out to check the situation outside. So far, entering the cave was the right call, allowing them to have a much-needed breather from the constant attacks.
“So we just sit here and wait it out then?” Yi Ling asked.
“It’s better than trying to deal with that thing. I just hope the next trial isn’t about a monster chasing after us.” Nyx commented as she leaned against the cave wall.
“I don’t want to jinx it, but I think we might not be running…” Desaray had a strong feeling that the next mission was not to escape the damn monster.
A few days later, Desaray and her group found themselves teleported out of the cave and back where they started when they first entered this realm, with a new mission window in front of them.
[Floor 2 Mission: Kill]
[Kill the Harbinger using any means necessary.]
“Desa!” Khione cried out as she playfully punched the blue-skinned girl.
“I only said I had a feeling! I never said it out loud!” Desaray wanted to cry. Why did her feelings come true!?
“Next time don’t say jinx!” Yi Ling also added.
“Why are you getting mad at Desa? She didn’t know…” Cinder asked. She was trying to be the peacemaker. She didn’t understand what the word jinx meant and thought that they were picking on Desaray.
“It’s fine. They know.” Desaray smiled. “Anyway, let’s do it like this. I need first to understand what divinity is. I feel like I am missing something in order to keep advancing in level. I am getting experience, but not leveling up.”
“We should have mentioned it earlier. Once you become a demi-god, you are stuck at your current level. You can only advance by taking in divinity.” Nyx began, but quickly realized that she might not be making sense. “Ah… Ummm… Think of it as a two-pronged approach. You are gaining experience, but you can’t apply it unless you have the same amount of divinity built up. To gain divinity, you need to pull it into your body from the air around you. Luckily, this place is saturated with it.”
“Yeah, I noticed this place felt different. But I have no idea how to pull divinity in.” Desaray had only just become a demi-god, so all of this was still new to her.
“That I can tell you. I know your old method well. But we should first find a safe spot. As we all know, the portal entrance is not safe.” Khione stepped in. She had known Aria, Desaray’s past-life persona, and knew how she took divinity in, and she was probably the only one able to do it the way she did since if any other god tried, they would be oversaturated with divinity and might even explode from too much power built up.
Divinity was not like mana, it was a power greater than mana. It strengthened the body and was used for skills you gained after reaching godhood. It was something beyond the system’s control, yet not, since it was required to level up once you became a demi-god.
“Let’s head back to that cave, then. I can already feel a small tremor in the earth, meaning that Harbinger is on its way here.” Desaray could tell from the mission that there was no time limit this time. This meant she could take some time to level up or at least strengthen her body. She felt that after all the monsters they killed, there was no way she hadn’t gained at least a single level, especially since Cinder and Yi Ling leveled up like crazy. Yes, she was at a higher level, but that didn’t mean the experience from these monsters wasn’t high enough to give her at least a single level.
The group moved quickly and did their best to avoid any of the monkeys this time. They did run into a few monsters, but thanks to Khione and Erebus’s scouting, they quickly arrived at the cave. They went deep into it once more, but stopped when they got close to the spiders again. It was there that Desaray sat down and waited for Khione to start explaining things to her.
“Okay, Aria’s method was very simple but dangerous, so we will need to monitor you as you take in divinity. But if this works, you will get a great boost in strength and enough divinity to last at least ten levels.” Khione explained before going into the finer details. It was basically similar to stories Desaray had read about cultivators, except not as amazing. There was no pool of qi or anything like that. Divinity entered the body and was absorbed, strengthening it to its fullest potential for the current level.
Desaray did what she was told, sat down, and began brute-forcing the divinity into her body. What she thought might be a daunting task turned out to be much easier than she had ever expected. She could feel streams of divinity enter her body. It was like a rushing river pouring into her, saturating every inch of her body from head to toe, from the tips of her horns to the tip of her tail.
It was a warm sensation that made her feel very comfortable. And as she took more in, her level slowly began to rise.
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Her health and mana both jumped by four million each, and she could feel her strength had also grown by leaps and bounds. It was a different feeling from when she gained levels before, the difference was like night and day.
“My level stopped rising, and I feel if I take in any more divinity I will explode,” Desaray explained as she stood up and stretched.
“I can feel the difference. It’s been a long time since I saw someone take that much divinity in all at once. It only took you a few minutes to do what most would take a few days.” Khione felt her eyes were opened once more when it came to this old friend of hers, the one person who once stood at the pinnacle of their realm, matching the God of Creation, the one person who had the chance to step into an even higher realm.
“What level does one need to be to become a demi-god?” Cinder asked curiously. She wanted to gain power as soon as possible so she could be strong enough to stand at Desaray’s side. She still felt like she was lacking.
“It ranges from level 600 to 1000. But it depends on evolution. You and Yi Ling are already as powerful, even more so than most lower demi-gods. Your strength is much greater than you think.” Nyx answered while rubbing the top of Cinder’s head. She had grown attached to this demon queen who still had a child-like charm to her. It was as if her motherly instincts were screaming to protect her at all costs.
“Why are you so nice to her but so mean to me… Ooof!” Erebus went to complain about the difference in treatment only to be punched in the stomach instead.
“I still owe you another punch for hitting on Desa.” Nyx snorted before continuing her explanation. “I have a feeling both you and Yi Ling will soon reach a threshold that will allow you to break through to become demi-gods. Both your levels have far surpassed level 600, so it is only a matter of time.”
“Yeah, I agree with Nyx. You two will probably walk out of this trial as demi-gods.” Khione nodded her head in agreement.
“So what now?” Lilith spoke up. “We can’t just stay in this cave forever.”
“I say we use this time to level up. The spider monsters in this place, while non-aggressive, are still numerous. If we use them to level up and grow stronger, we’ll have a better chance of winning against the Harbinger.” Desaray felt this was the best option. Grow stronger. It wasn’t like they had to finish every mission in this place. What they needed was strength and strength alone.
“Then I guess we will do just that. Erebus, go scout the area and watch out for the webs. Spiders can sense anything that touches them. The last thing we need is to wake a sleeping beast.” Nyx warned sternly, as if Erebus was bound to make such a mistake.
“You all seriously have no faith in me!” Erebus pouted as he disappeared.
Desaray sighed as she looked up at the cave’s ceiling. “We must prevail. No matter what, we must win this fight that lies ahead. I will not allow the place I was born be destroyed. I will not allow those I love to be killed for no reason. I know what is to come will cause those who go into battle with us to die. But such is war. At the very least, we are fighting for survival as a whole and not for stupid reasons.”
“We will. We have many powerful enemies ahead of us, but I feel that as long as we keep pushing forward until the very end, we will be ready. Desa, you have good people under you. People who are smart and able to come up with ways to support our mission. The weapons we used in the previous war show that gods are not immune to mortal design.” Lilith smiled and stood next to Desaray. “Plus, you have all of us as well. And I am sure once we reach the higher realm, many more gods will fall under your command. Our real troubles come when we have to face those winged bitches under the God of Creation.”
“Yeah. Besides the God of Creation, there is an army, the Judgement. What he calls true angels. Powerful beings he created himself with part of his power that stand even above the strongest of gods. Their strength is something we need to be on guard against.” Khione explained.
“Then we need to be stronger than even them. My worry is if the God of Creation gets desperate and tries to take over one of us again. If that happens… If one of you gets taken over…” Desaray didn’t want to think about what she would have to do. She couldn’t let them go on a rampage.
A while later, Erebus returned. “I mapped out the entire cave from what I can tell. There are three floors. On each floor, the spider monsters grow stronger. The top floor here is basically on par with the wolves we first ran into when we entered, and on the next floor, they grow even stronger. I’d say about as strong as those bitches with wings. The third floor has a new variant of the spiders, covered in armor, that gives off a similar aura to the Harbinger. But they are not what’s scary. It’s the spider queen, I guess you could call it, that is the scariest. There is a nesting room with a massive spider bigger than the monster outside.”
“So if we are able to level up enough to handle the armored spiders on the third floor, we should be strong enough to handle the Harbinger, is what you are saying?” Desaray asked. She just hoped there were enough monsters to allow them to grow strong enough in such a short time.
“Possible. There are thousands of spiders. The tunnel system is vast, but it's pretty straightforward. All tunnels lead to the same two places. The way we came in, and the path to the lower floors.” Erebus explained.
Desaray nodded her head. It seemed more like a dungeon with tons of trash mobs to help level you up before reaching the goal. “Then we should do just that. We can only hope that if we attack one, the whole nest isn’t pulled.”
“I don’t think so. While there are many webs, none of them are connected as far as I can tell.” Erebus made sure to take in every detail while he was investigating. He wanted to leave nothing out, since, for survival, a feeling he had not felt in a long time, he needed to make sure they had all the information needed on hand to move forward.
“Alright, let’s let Erebus rest for a moment and come up with a solid plan on how we’ll tackle this place. As long as we can beat the Harbinger, we can complete our mission and move on to the next level.” Desaray dusted the area in front of her and grabbed a rock so that she could write on the floor.
“So let’s say we have one target, we should pull back to the more narrow spot in the caves. This will reduce the larger spiders’ movement and give us more control over the fight. The key thing is to make sure there are no hiding spots. For the spider up ahead, I say we pull back halfway. We already know it’s safe, and this location is the tightest portion of the path down here. I will take the front with Nyx. Erebus, Khione, and the girls will be in the back. I believe Yi Ling and Cinder will make these fights easy, since they can burn away any webbing. With a combination of fire and ice, we should do just fine.” Desaray mapped her idea out and looked up at the others for confirmation. She wanted everyone’s insight since they were fighting as a team. She was not speaking as a ruler at this time but as a member of their team.
“This is a good idea. But I think Erebus should be up front scouting while blinding the spiders. He can help stop any additional monsters we might pull.” Nyx noted.
“I agree with Nyx on that. While we have ice spells and can slow them, it will be easier on you and Nyx if Erebus were there to keep them blinded while pulling any extra monsters away, so we are only fighting one at a time.” Khione explained.
The group finalized their formation before Desaray stood up and stretched. “Then let’s rest for ten more minutes and then begin. I have a feeling once we start we won’t be able to stop for a while.”
“I swear, Desa, please stop giving us bad omens!” Khione wanted to cry. Even in her past life, Aria would say stuff like this, and it would always come true! She was starting to recall the times she had almost died over and over because Aria would say something similar!






Chapter 4
“Sir, the enemy has been fully taken out.” A soldier ran up and announced to Oinktera.
“Good. Let’s continue our original mission. Take all the enemy’s supplies. We will use their ships to cross the ocean and check the other continents. We must find something that will aid our chances of winning in the war to come.” Oinktera’s mind was still fully on becoming stronger. He had to do something that would allow the people his wife and her Holiness loved and cared for to be protected, the place he called home, so when he rescued his wife, she would have a place to return to.
“Sir, I find it strange as to why the enemy didn’t send reinforcements when they had set up a portal…” The soldier was genuinely confused. He had watched for a month as the soldiers kept pouring out from the gate until, suddenly, they stopped a week ago, allowing them to finish off their forces.
“Heh…” Oinktera looked up at the sky. It may still be snowing, but he had felt a cold breeze in the area at the same time the soldier was talking about. He was sensitive to his goddess’s presence. He knew everyone who had been with her since the beginning would have this same ability to sense her. “Because our goddess smiles down upon us.”
“Sir?” Oinktera’s words only made the soldier even more confused. It took him almost a full minute to understand what that statement meant. “You don’t mean…”
“Say nothing. If word spreads, it will be good, but since she has decided to stay silent, she is allowing us to move freely and do what needs to be done. Do not let our soldiers lose focus. If I hear about anything spreading from this moment on, I will find you and discipline you.” Oinktera’s gaze swept over the man, making him shrink back.
“Understood, I won’t say a word.” The soldier answered with a salute, but the excitement in his eyes shone through. ‘Our goddess has awakened!’ He truly did wish he could scream at the top of his lungs at this time.
Oinktera watched as the man left and sighed. He looked up at the sky and shook his head. “At least you’re safe. I just hope you don’t blame yourself too much, sister…”
This was what Oinktera feared most: that Desaray would blame herself for what happened to Juna. The girl had always been hard on herself more than anyone else. She saw herself as their protector, someone who had to protect everyone, no matter the cost, even if it meant giving up her life. Oinktera respected her not because of this but because of how she treated the people around her, how she looked at each person, and not because of race or status.
Oinktera let out a sigh before standing up and stretching. “I will be sure to grow stronger as well. I will level up and find a path to victory for all of us.”
♦♦♦
“You lower beings, unhand me!” The emperor of the Black Dragons roared as he stared at the young girl in front of him. Her snow-white hair fluttered ever so slightly in the breeze that ran through the palace after they had destroyed half the building.
“This lower being has defeated your entire army and now stands in your ruined palace with a sword to your neck, yet you still show pride as if you are still superior to everyone. None of this would have happened if you had just talked with me and made a deal with my kingdom. Maybe we could have reached some terms on what we were after. But no, you allowed me to keep pushing through your lands and forced me to witness the neglect of a ruler so terrible that people had to suffer and go against their own morals just to survive.
“As a ruler, you should know more than anyone that a king, emperor, whatever you want to call yourself, cannot hold such a title unless they have people to rule over. The way you were going, your entire clan would have been wiped out by your own people once they finally decided to rise up.” Lilly sighed. It had been a long, hard-fought battle. But they had finally taken down the ruler of this empire.
“Princess, we found the device and are currently loading it up. It seems to be an ancient machine with rune carvings I have never seen before.” A Toblin entered the room to report.
“Alright. Round up those who know how to use it, and we will bring it back. Make sure you protect it well. I want at least half our troops protecting it.” Lilly let out a sigh of relief. It was finally over. She turned and made a motion with her hand and slowly walked out of the demolished palace. The black dragon who had ruled this empire for so long lost his head on this day.
Ricky stood there and watched the entire scene. His granddaughter had grown up. She was no longer the young girl she had been, but she still showed compassion and cared for those around her. But her ruthlessness now resembled her mother. To those she deemed enemies, she would not hold back. He smiled softly before slowly following behind the fox girl. He was sure she would need a long break after all of this. “Rose is going to cry when she knows Lilly is back and still has to handle all the paperwork…”
For some reason he couldn’t help but chuckle at this. He felt bad for the woman, but her weakness seemed to be Lilly. She seemed to have a profound respect for the little girl. Whether it was because of her mother or something else, he didn’t know, but he knew one thing was for sure, and that was that Rosemary was going to cry either way.
♦♦♦
“What was that?” Rosemary had felt a chill run down her spine. In front of her were stacks of papers that she still needed to go through. “Why won’t it end!?”
“Miss Rose, here are the reports from the…”
“AhhhH! Stop! I can’t take it anymore! I want to drink!” Rosemary threw herself to the floor and started rolling around while kicking and screaming. She was, for lack of a better word, throwing a tantrum.
♦♦♦
“I’m sorry… I’m sorry… I’m sorry…” In a dark, damp dungeon cell, a grey-skinned woman curled up in the fetal position on the slimy stone floor. She kept repeating the same words over and over, as if she were chanting some kind of sutra.
She had no idea how long it had been since being brought to this place. She only knew one thing, and that was that she could not escape the nightmare that haunted her for her sin. The one person whom she loved and worshiped, the one person who was her sister and best friend, the one person she should never have struck out at, she had injured so greatly that she had no idea if she was even alive.
She could only curl up and cry and apologize over and over, her tears never ending, pooling on the floor and forming a puddle. She had not eaten nor slept. She just wished she were strong enough. Strong enough to take out the bastard who took control of her body and forced her to attack her savior.
What good is wallowing in your tears?
A voice entered the woman’s ears, but she did not raise her head and continued her chant.
If you wish to seek revenge, then you should stop this display of self-loathing and stand up. If you want to grow more powerful, then I can help. Child named Juna, the true Queen of Nature, I ask you, do you wish for power? Do you wish to become strong enough to aid those who will come to his plane to rescue you?
Juna finally raised her head. In front of her was a small seedling. It poked up through the cracks in the stone and glowed with a golden light. “Come here?”
Child, did you think those who cared about you would leave you here to rot away? They have persevered. They are growing stronger while you sit here in self-loathing without doing what you should be doing.
Faith, my child. You should have faith in those whom you call friends and family. If you wish to grow stronger, I can take you away and train you to become strong enough to support your friends when they come.
Juna blinked a few times. Her heart began to palpitate. The voice was resonating with a part of her soul that still held hope, a hope that Desaray was alive and growing stronger. Her tears began to flood more as a realization washed over her. She wondered why she was not even trying to grow stronger, even if her situation was much more dire. There were still ways to grow in strength.
Those are the eyes I like to see… We need to move quickly. They have caught on. If you wish to come with me and train, then touch my leaf. Otherwise, you will have a sealed fate.
Juna no longer held any hesitation. She reached out and touched the leaf right as two winged women appeared at her cell door. “Damnit! She was taken! Yggdrasil, have you still not given up!?”
“What do we do? We were supposed to keep her here until the time limit!” one of the winged women asked. The fear in her eyes was apparent. She feared nothing except one person.
“We can only hope that we will not be recycled.” The other winged woman replied, her voice trembling. Being recycled meant the birth of a new sister and the death of the old one.
♦♦♦
Lush greenery filled Juna’s eyes. And in the center of this greenery was a tree larger than anything she had ever seen before. “Welcome, child, to my domain. A safe haven.”
A woman with green hair, wearing a golden dress made of leaves that had thorns and flowers woven around her entire body, stepped barefoot lightly against the soft grass and came to a stop in front of Juna. “You must have many questions, and I will give you the answers you seek. But for now, my child, you need to bathe and refresh yourself.”
With a clap of her hand, multiple mushrooms grew and turned into little fairy-like humans with mushroom caps. These fairies took Juna by the hand and pulled her along, leading her to a pond. Juna, in a daze, stripped down and sank into the water. The water’s warmth was just right, seeping into her skin and relaxing her muscles. She could finally feel some vigor filling her very soul.
“Now that is a look I was expecting to see. Remember, child, that living is filled with hardships, but those hardships can push you forward as long as you are willing. You must start with yourself before you can help others. Take a few days to relax and gather your thoughts. These little ones will assist you in whatever needs you may have. I know you have gone through much and did things you truly regret, but always remember, where there is darkness, there is always light.”
Juna looked up at the woman and nodded her head. “Thank you. Umm… Your name is?”
“They call me many names, but Yggdrasil is my true name. A name passed down to me from the one who breathed life into me. The one who once oversaw this universe. Sadly…” A trace of sadness filled the woman, but it was only a flicker. Her warm smile quickly replaced any sadness. “Now rest. I must prepare a few things to allow you to grow at a fast pace.”






Chapter 5
Cinder and Yi Ling lay collapsed on the cold, wet cave floor, gasping for air. Erebus was barely keeping himself up by leaning against a wall, sweat dripping from his chin. Desaray and Khione were leaning against each other back to back while Nyx and Lilith did the same. Each one of them looked worse for wear and was drenched in green blood.
“Why the hell did the whole floor aggro!? What kind of shitty game is this!?” Desaray kicked her feet up in the air in frustration. They had only tried to pull the first spider, and then all hell broke loose.
The whole floor charged at them, forcing them to use the narrowest part of the path as a way to control how many were coming at them. It took every bit of their strength and nearly two weeks of fighting to finally kill the last spider.
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One thing that Desaray found was that her mana had shot past her health. It had always been lagging behind, but now it was higher. The other thing she noticed was the amount of health and mana she got for each level up. She gained around twenty million in just 16 levels. Of course, she had taken in quite a bit of divine power, which was making her stronger than she had ever been before, but even that didn’t seem to be enough to make the fight against all the spiders easy.
“I might wipe out all spiders on Earth after this…” Desaray finally stood up, doing so unexpectedly and causing Khione to almost fall over in the process.
“Desa… I am banning you from making comments about fighting from now on. Every single time you make a comment about the enemy, we end up in a worse position.” Khione complained. She realized there was no escaping this plague of misfortune. ‘Every single time from the past to now, she is still the same. Signing death certificates with a single word!’
“Well, at least it was good training. We all grew stronger, right?” Desaray asked while hardly making eye contact with Khione. She did kind of jinx it this time around as well.
“No matter how much I hate to admit it, she’s right. I even gained two levels.” Nyx really wished it wasn’t true, but it was.
“Yeah, I got three myself.” Erebus let out a sigh and looked at the others. “Cinder and Yi Ling are quickly growing strong, too.”
“I got over 60 levels…” Cinder replied with a smile.
“I got almost one hundred.” Yi Ling realized she was the lowest level here. She was also feeling more confident in herself as well since she lasted the entire fight. She wasn’t just sitting back and leeching off experience; she was also fighting her hardest, answering to Desaray’s orders.
“I can say I am a step away from breaking into godhood.” Lilith had a face filled with excitement. This entire time, she had been stuck at the demi-god level, but now she was standing at the door to becoming a goddess.
“Then I guess we can’t just sit around forever. Lilith needs to break through.” Desaray began doing stretches while using cleaning magic on herself and the others. Her mana had fully recovered, and so had any injuries. Now she just had to check out the rest of the floor with ease before heading to the next floor, where enemies would be even stronger.
A few hours later…
“Not a single thing but spider webs.” Desaray was a little disappointed. She knew this wasn’t a dungeon per se, but it was still in the form of one. It had enemies, and floors with stronger enemies and even a boss fight at the end. It was a perfect dungeon setup, so she had some wishful thinking when it came to finding a treasure chest or something inside.
“At least that was all we found and not another horde of spiders.” Nyx was hoping the next floor would at least be easier, even if the spiders were stronger.
“I am sure we will have it, muuuph!” Khione covered Desaray’s mouth and stared daggers at her.
“Say one more word. One more word!” Khione looked like she was ready to kill. But at the same time, the nostalgia of it all made her crave more of the old times. While she had been with Desaray for a while now, she hadn’t felt that old feeling she had when she was still a young godling and running around with Aria and the rest.
“Hehe…” Desaray giggled as she turned and began making her way down the stairs. “Let’s go. At least here we can use the stairs as a place to fight.”
“That is true. They are narrow enough to only allow one of those monsters through at a time.” Erebus nodded and also relaxed a bit. Even if they all charged, they would still need to wait before going up the stairs. The entire path was too small for them to move through and was made of stone.
“I wonder who made these stairs.” Lilith looked around as they began descending. The stairs were carved from the cave stone itself, but there were no other signs of anything being carved since even the cave walls were still as rough as the previous floors.
“Maybe the spiders got bored…” Cinder answered innocently, which made the others smile.
“That may just be the case.” Desaray smiled and continued down.
When they reached the final step, everyone stopped and looked around. The area was surprisingly well-lit, with many glowing stones and plants sticking up through the dry, cracked stone. “This place looks more like an old ruin. Erebus, did you see anything unusual when you first came down here?”
“No, I wasn’t really looking at the decor all that much as I was sneaking around.” Erebus glared at Lilith, but quickly regretted it when she looked up and caught him. He quickly turned his head away. After living with Nyx for so long, he didn’t dare make a woman angry. They always beat him when he did.
“Alright, well, we can clear the place out and check around after that.” Desaray was finding this training mission quite fun. It was hard, that was for sure, but it wasn’t like it was so hard that she couldn’t enjoy her time here with her friends. She had almost lost her life, which made her want to enjoy being alive more than anything. It was the main reason why she was in such high spirits and looking at things from a different perspective.
“Erebus, go pull one, and this time, only one,” Nyx ordered, causing Erebus to flinch. He really didn’t want to be the one to pull this time. They had all yelled at him last time when there was nothing he could do about it.
Being the only male in the group, he was outnumbered and could only do what he was told. He turned into a black cloud and moved into the hall looking for a lone spider. It didn’t take long for him to find a spider four times his size by itself, just standing in the narrow corridor.
“Here goes nothing!” Erebus formed a sword with his shadow and stabbed the spider in the back. It let out a screech and turned around, its thirty red eyes staring at him as if he had killed its son. “Aww, looks like the big baby spider is mad!”
Erebus ran right as the spider lashed out at him. It let out another screech when it missed and tried to shoot some of its webbing to capture him, but Erebus disappeared into a shadow and reappeared, causing the spider to miss its target.
With one more screech, the spider began chasing after Erebus, completely enraged, its eight pointy legs digging deep into the stone under it, cracking it and breaking chunks off that kicked up into the air. Erebus was very glad he could jump into the shadows because the spider behind him looked very scary at this time, and the pressure it gave off was even more terrifying.
“I swear if I die while pulling these things, I’ll haunt Nyx for the rest of my undead life!” Erebus quickly arrived at the stairs where the girls were waiting and slipped in between them while Desaray and Nyx moved forward.
“Erebus, get ready to fight, don’t hide behind us!” Nyx yelled as her fists were clad in chaos.
“I know that already!” Erebus did a hard turn and returned to the front line. Lilith and the others also got ready as the massive spider appeared before them.
The spider spat out a ball of webbing that Yi Ling quickly engulfed in flames while Desaray raised a wall of ice. The blazing webs slammed into the wall of ice, creating an explosion that spread in both directions as the webs broke through the ice unimpeded.
“Crap!” Desaray threw up another barrier of ice in front of her to try to stop the webbing, but was unable to stand her ground.
The ice once more shattered, and the webbing slammed into her, sending her back. Luckily, the flames kept the webbing from sticking to her, but she still felt the pain of the impact. Lilith moved to catch her, and they both tumbled across the ground up the steps a few feet before finally stopping. Nyx and Erebus both moved to stop the spider while Yi Ling and Cinder slammed their fire spells into it.
“You okay!?” Khione asked as she fired off her arrows, doing her best to take out the eyes as quickly as possible.
“Winded a bit.” Desaray called out as she stood up and helped Lilith up. “Lilith, you okay?”
“Mmm… That was not what I was expecting. The last time we did that, the wall of ice didn’t even crack.” Lilith was only now realizing just how much more powerful this spider was compared to the spiders on the previous floor.
“It doesn’t matter how strong they are. We’ll kill them and soak up the experience in the process.” Desaray moved back to the front line. This time, Lilith did not hang back and joined her.
Before, Lilith was protecting the three in the back by serving as the middleman. Now she realized they didn’t have such a luxury, and the spider was too big for any ads to push through.
Arrow after arrow flew through the air, finding their target. The spider cried out as its eyes were taking the brunt of Khione’s attack, having no choice but to block her attacks instead of attacking.
“Khione, keep it up! Its eyes are its weak point!” Nyx yelled. Her black flames of chaos threaded through the air as they slammed into the underside of the spider’s head, making its head tilt upwards as three more arrows found their mark.
“It’s slowing!” Erebus came from above the spider and slammed his foot down on its head as the last of its eyes were taken out all at once.
“Everyone, back away!” Desaray yelled out. She had a feeling that if they continued to press, someone would get injured.
No one hesitated in following Desaray’s orders and quickly backed off. The spider began thrashing around wildly, slamming its massive body into the hard stone wall. Its legs scraping against the steps, leaving long scratches across the surface but not digging in at all. It was like a rock scraping against another rock.
Desaray began to wonder what the stairs were made of, so they would not take any damage and would leave only scratches that could be wiped away. Her wonder only lasted a few seconds when the ground shook from the spider trying to rush forward, only to get stuck and begin struggling even more.
She waved her hand, forming thin ice needles, hoping they would do the job, unlike before, when the spiders somehow blocked her microscopic ice needles from entering their body. She thinned them even more than normal and sent them flying into the spider’s body. She had aimed for one of the damaged eyes, which seemed to have done the job. The ice needles entered the spider’s bloodstream and made their way up to its brain, where she clenched her hand, causing the ice needles to expand and grow, stabbing out of the spider’s head.
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“Seven levels, nice!” Desaray collapsed onto the stairs. “But that was really tough.”
“Desa, you used ice needles on it, right?” Lilith asked.
“Yeah. I couldn’t get through it before, but with my eyes taken out and unable to see, I guess it let me get the attack in. I think. Or it could be that it would always work that way.” Desaray hadn’t really been using the spell after it didn’t work the first time on the first floor, so she never really thought about it until now.
“Please don’t use it anymore.” Khione wanted the experience no matter how demanding it was.
“Alright, I will lock it away.” Desaray had no issues not using the skill. It was a kind of cheat skill anyway, with how it worked, and she didn’t want to ruin everyone’s training with such a skill.
“Cinder, Yi Ling, can you please burn the corpse to ash so we can prepare for the next spider?” Nyx asked as she sat down. She was tired, but she agreed with the others. She didn’t want an easy out of this mission. She had to grow stronger, too.






Chapter 6
After ten more of those same spiders, Lilith’s entire body began to glow with a bright golden light. “We need to stop!” Khione yelled out, keeping Erebus from running off to pull another spider.
“Everyone, back to the upper floor where there is more room.” Desaray could feel the pressure coming off Lilith growing.
The group hurried to the first floor, where Lilith was led to sit down while the others circled her in a protective barrier. Desaray’s eyes fully locked onto Lilith. The golden light around her was growing brighter as time went on.
“Brace yourself. Her divine pulse will spread out. The number of pulses will tell us how powerful she will be. Anything over five pulses is considered to be powerful in the plane of the gods. If she makes it past seven, she will be more powerful than Thor and Zeus.” Khione explained.
Everyone waited with bated breath, watching as the light seemed to condense around Lilith before exploding outward. One, two, three… each pulse growing stronger as they continued to climb. Seven… Eight… Nine…
Ten pulses went off before finally stopping. Khione and the other gods all stared at her in shock. “Ten… she’s as strong as the winged bitches!” Nyx cried out. The smile on her face couldn’t be hidden.
“We have another card up our sleeve!” Khione jumped up and down while clapping her hands. She was really excited.
“Lilith, congratulations.” Desaray smiled as she walked over and hugged her friend.
♦♦♦
“MMm! Mmm! MMMMM!” A certain red-haired dragon girl was currently slung over Nergal’s shoulder like a sack of potatoes.
“Shut up, will ya! I don’t dare enter your damned kingdom, so I could only do this. As long as you don’t try to escape, I won’t hurt ya!” Nergal’s tails swished as she continued to her little getaway in the forest.
She arrived at the area she had painstakingly cleared out and put her dragon girl sack on the ground before going to grab some rope. She had specifically set up a large tree trunk she had stabbed into the ground just to tie her hostage to.
After getting some rope, she dragged the dragon girl sack over to the pole and tied her up. “Now there! I can remove this…”
“Puah! I can breathe again! Geeze, how can you treat a high priestess of the Church of the Ice Goddess so roughly! I mean, what would you have done if I got injured?” the dragon girl asked.
“I think you are missing the fact that this was a kidnapping to begin with! I just need whoever is in charge of that kingdom to come here and save you so I can off them and finish my mission! I really want to go home, you know! I have been stuck here all this damned time for a single damn mission!” Nergal felt disgruntled. She missed her old home. No one ever bothered her. While this place was quiet most of the time, Vinee kept showing up. Monsters appeared sometimes as well. There were times when she woke up to some little monster trying to gnaw on her leg.
“That sounds bad… But you know… If you were to believe in her Holiness, many of those things will seem like nothing compared to what her Holiness is fighting for. The world itself relies on her greatness to even survive. Even now, she is fighting for us, working hard to bring this world the salvation it truly needs.” An’ne’s eyes saw only one thing at this time… A lost soul that needed saving.
“Umm… I don’t think…” Nergal went to interrupt, but An’ne had already entered sermon mode.
“We have a saying in the Church of the Ice Goddess, her Holiness is the pillar that holds the world. Without this pillar, the world collapses. But it is you, the believer, that needs to take her teachings and apply them to your day-to-day life.”
“Could you please…” Nergal held her head. She really wanted to shut this girl up once and for all, but she couldn’t get a word in edgewise because the girl’s mouth didn’t stop.
“Once you hear about her great deeds, you too will understand just how amazing, beautiful, and holy Her Holiness is.”
“Just shut up already! Just stop talking! You’re a hostage, why are ya speaking as if ya are not!” Nergal yelled at the top of her lungs. She couldn’t take it anymore. She wanted her peace and quiet!
“I will not! You are a lost soul! Someone who can be saved as long as someone puts you on the right path. Now listen to chapter one of one million five hundred and seventy-two. I will start off with how Her Holiness came into this world.” An’ne’s reign of terror began, well, it was like a horror movie for someone like Nergal who liked to be left alone. The girl talked and talked and talked. From the time the sun rose to when the sun rose again, she continued as five days passed.
“Story number three hundred and thirty…” An’ne continued telling her stories while Nergal sat on the ground, her eyes bloodshot, her voice hoarse. She had yelled, threatened, and thrown objects at the woman on the post, but she didn’t stop. Nothing seemed to affect her.
“You know what!” Nergal finally gave up. “No more! You can go! You’re free! Just shut up and leave me alone!”
“How could I leave when a lost soul needs me! If I abandon you now, I wouldn’t be able to face Her Holiness! Right… where did I leave off… Well… not like it matters, I’ll just start from the first story. I am sure you want to hear it again.”
While Nergal suffered under An’ne’s sermon, Mike and Yu were deep in a level four hundred dungeon. “Mike, they keep coming!”
“I know, Yu, just keep fighting. I’m doing what I can to help block them. If my body wasn’t so damned tough, we both would have died by now.” Mike yelled, causing Yu to shrink back.
She knew it was her fault that they were in this mess. She had caused the entire place to be pulled because she got ahead of herself. She had thought she was much stronger than she was. The two of them had gone through many dungeons as they trekked across what used to be the United States. Each time they found a dungeon, they quickly conquered it in hopes of finding anything of use.
They had leveled up quickly, and her newfound strength had made her become arrogant to the point that she pulled everything in the dungeon filled with scorpion-like monsters. Now they were completely surrounded. Even the exit was blocked off, making it impossible to retreat unless they could break through.
“Look, I’m not mad. Live and learn. Since it happened you now know not to rush in again. But we must push forward and overcome any obstacle in front of us.” Mike raised his arms and blocked another stinger aimed at his head. He grabbed hold of it and lifted the scorpion off the ground before slamming it into another, causing both to explode into a green mess.
“Why are you suddenly saying such scholarly words! You only ever played video games!” Yu complained as a smile returned to her lips. She was glad her husband was no longer mad at her.
“During battle, Desa said these words while we fought against the gods. Yu, we went through a lot in that tower, but not once did we have to face the things Desa has had to face. While we were still in a kill-or-be-killed situation, we still had each other. Her words carry a lot of weight, and, to be honest, what she said invigorated me. I felt like no matter what, we had to keep going and push forward. And just like that time, even though the situation is dire, we will push forward. We will prevail.” Mike felt even more energized as he spoke. He felt like some of his stress had been lifted.
Yu also began to feel more motivated and less stressed out. Her movements became swifter and more flexible, her claws striking out flawlessly. She no longer felt like they were going to lose.
♦♦♦
Becky was far beneath the earth’s surface. Becky and her crew had dived deep into the ruins she had discovered and were now slowly descending down a deep hole. “It’s well lit.”
“I just wish there were stairs. How much longer do we need to scale this thing down?”
“Can you two stop bitching!” Jari yelled, an Elf mage who had requested to join Becky on her dive. She was watching as two gorcs complained about climbing down the side hole they were currently in.
“We’re almost there. The light at the bottom is showing more. Another hour, probably. But whatever is down there is not something naturally made. Even this lighting was not made by nature.” Becky explained. She couldn’t care less about the complaints. Her eyes were filled with stars of excitement as she looked around at the strange etchings in the wall, a discovery no human would have ever found, and here she was with a team descending into the depths of this catacomb in hopes of discovering the truth about Earth’s past.
An hour later they were standing on a metal-plated floor. Blue lights ran down the sides of the walls, embedded deep into them. “Yeah, not natural…”
“This is amazing…” Jari commented as she looked around.
“It’s the past that was lost in time. A past that, even before the apocalypse, the people of my world didn’t know about unless it was covered up.” Becky explained. She looked around and found the entire place to be basically in pristine condition.
“What kind of people cover up their own past?” Jari couldn’t understand. The idea that history wasn’t passed down was foreign to her.
“I have no idea, maybe human arrogance and not wanting to be seen as a lesser species. But that doesn’t matter anymore since there are so few humans left. Anyway… let’s go this way. And see what we can find. It’s historically known to always take the left path in a dungeon.”
“So humans will be humans no matter which world they come from…” Jari snorted, but quickly regretted what she said when she looked over at Becky, shaking her head at her. “I didn’t mean it like that. I know there are good and bad people from every race. The people of Serenity are examples of that. But I will say that the kingdoms run by humans seem to think they are above everyone else.”
“I think the elves were much worse, you know.” One of the Toblins in the group spoke up. “They always went around lording over things too. They even thought they were better than the humans and other major races, never mind my Toblin race.”
“Geh… I can’t deny that.” Jari sighed. Her people were no better. Even now, she was talking the way she used to, even though she lived a different life and worked with other races.
“This is the foundation that Serenity was built on. A place for all races.” Becky said with a smile. “Seems we reached our destination.”
Becky came to a stop in front of a large metal door with a panel on its right side. “Well… Let’s see what the panel is, shall we?”
The panel itself was a reader of some type. What it read, Becky wasn’t sure. She took out her tools and scanned it a few times before deciding it was safe to open. “This might take a while, but I should be able to get the door open.”
She gently popped the panel off and began looking at the wiring inside. It didn’t use circuit boards or anything resembling them, but crystals of different colors, lined up in different patterns. “Let’s see, blue, red, green, red, purple. White, red, blue, black.”
“A Langaz array.” Jari spoke up.
“Have you seen something like this before?” Becky asked while still scanning the panel.
“Yes, although it was different and used cores from monsters for the power source. I don’t feel mana coming from these, but at the very least, I do feel some power emanating from them. In a Langaz array, each core is inscribed with a pattern to give a function. Power is injected into it, and the result is sent to the next core in the sequence. Only by triggering one of the cores would the sequence change.”
“If that is the case, then this might just be as you said. Look here at the bottom of the panel. It’s a mini crystal, and if you line it up, it connects to this black crystal here at the bottom. This must be, in coding terms that we use, an if statement. There is another crystal here at the top of the panel, which, if you follow this line here…” Becky traced the underside of the panel and saw that it went from the reader section to the small crystal.
“This crystal at the top is probably for registration. If you look, when you close it, there is another crystal at the top, so it probably gets its information from there.” Jari added. The two looked things over again to see if they had missed anything before Becky made a decision.
“Let me take this crystal out and examine it then.” Becky carefully and gently took the little crystal out and began going over it with a special pair of glasses that let her zoom in on it to a high degree.
After a few minutes, Becky took out another tool and began etching the crystal. She was very careful but also very precise in her actions, not even slowing for a second, knowing that any hesitation could throw everything off. Once she was done, she looked at the crystal over again and smiled. “Not the best work, but it will do. I altered the path to the check so it always goes to true. There was a distinct branching path when you looked close enough that was faintly lit brighter than the rest of the crystal. Once I disconnected that path and forced the other path, the light switched to the new path. Now it should work no matter what. As soon as we close it, so before I do, we need to get ready.”
“Your abilities really amaze me. But then again, you always worked with Apostle Regal and can craft things just as quickly as him, so I guess it’s understandable.” Jari was truly impressed with Becky’s skills.
“It would have taken a lot longer if you were not here, so don’t sell yourself short, Jari.” Becky smiled and stood up, holding the panel in her hands. “Get ready! Weapons out. I am closing it.”
“Ready here!” The Toblins and Gorcs answered with their swords drawn.
Becky looked at Jari, who had her bow out, and nodded back at her before slowly closing the panel.
As soon as the panel clicked shut, a loud groan came from the doors as they slowly began to part. As they opened wide, allowing the group to peer inside, Becky’s eyes shone when she saw something very interesting. “I really hope this was worth it.”
The Toblins stepped through the door first, followed by Becky, then Jari. What they walked into was a hangar… a large hangar filled with ships of all kinds.






Chapter 7
“Lilith, it’s a little unfair that you are basically smacking these spiders like they are normal bugs.” Erebus complained.
“It’s not my fault. I am still getting used to my new strength. At least this is speeding things up more. Were we not suffering before? I am only killing any adds right now and protecting you if you get in trouble.” Lilith wondered why Erebus had to complain about everything.
“Lilith, ignore him. He complains if his socks have a thread loose.” Nyx glared at Erebus, who quickly shut up. He knew that glare very well. It was the, say one more word and die, glare.
“I felt I should defend myself either way.” Lilith sighed and looked over at Desaray, who was giggling away. This made Lilith smile. She had quit working under Silas to make sure Desaray’s smile never disappeared. The young woman had become very dear to her, and she wanted to protect her, not under orders but because she felt Desaray was worth protecting. And now that she had stepped into godhood, she could do more to protect Desaray than ever before.
“But still. I think even Thor would get slapped into a pancake by you.” Khione teased as she poked Lilith’s side.
“I’ll slap that bastard as hard as I can. I hope his damn head explodes.” Lilith’s anger began to rise. That man and those around him had caused Desaray so much pain and suffering.
“Remember, our first task when we get there is to bring as many gods as we can to our side. Although I don’t think any lower gods will come our way after we killed so many.” Desaray hoped she could gain more allies once she reached the next plane, and, with them at her side, along with the people of Earth, she would take out the old bastard who thought of them as nothing more than entertainment.
“I know, but I refuse to let Thor go.” Lilith was determined to kill the man.
“I don’t plan to either.” Desaray gently patted the top of Lilith’s head. “We will prevail. There are no ifs, ands, or buts about it. We will win, and then we will grow stronger and reach for even higher heights. As long as we can protect those around us, we will be able to continue to bring Earth, our home, into a realm where we won’t have to worry about being threatened any longer.”
“I like the sound of that. I will be by your side and follow you on your journey.” Lilith’s fist smashed into another spider, making it explode as she smiled. She really hoped the future would bring a new start for all of them.
“I think that was the last one on the floor.” Erebus announced.
“Cinder, Yi Ling, how are you two doing? Do you need to rest?” Khione was concerned that these long battles were taking a toll on them.
“No, we are good. This is nothing compared to the time we spent in that place. We couldn’t even sleep because we never knew when we were going to be attacked.” Yi Ling explained.
“Umm… I think I’m about to advance to become a demi-god….” Cinder was feeling a power welling up inside her. It was a feeling she had never felt before. The power kept growing without stopping. In a way, it scared her, yet excited her at the same time.
“We are all advancing quickly. Yi Ling will be next. I can feel that her power is on the brink of advancement as well.” Nyx’s eyes could see the power build up inside the two girls. She was very happy for them since they had been working so hard.
“Let’s get them there then. Since this floor is cleared, all that is left is the boss room floor, right?” Desaray looked over at Erebus, who nodded.
“Yes, but the guards there are powerful, by like ten times that of the spiders here. The queen is probably just as powerful.” Erebus explained. He shivered even thinking about fighting the thing.
“Well, that just means we will need to work harder not to die. Okay, let’s rest and make our way down to the next floor. We will need to develop a plan once we all have a look at the situation. If we can deal with this, then we can easily take out the Harbinger.” Desaray could tell that Erebus was uneasy. She knew the battle ahead would be tough, but she felt it was worth pushing everyone forward. “We’ll move out as soon as Cinder completes her advancement.”
♦♦♦
“This is amazing!” Becky cried out loud. “So many ships, all in pristine condition. Imagine taking off with an armada like this, all equipped with god-slaying weapons.”
“It really is amazing. But how do we get them out? We’re deep underground.” Jari felt an ache in her heart at the thought of such weapons being unable to be used.
“First, we need to see if they even work and see what they have. If everything works out as we need, then…” Becky pointed at the ceiling. “We will bring earth mages down here to begin digging skyward. Even if we have to open a damn hole in the middle of the city, we will bring back these weapons. We could use them for so much, including dropping mana bombs. I don’t know about you all, but I will not leave out anything that will help us protect our world and bring Juna back… I never want to see Desa cry… Never mind. Just know that I will never let this chance slip by. We can unearth the area above us and build and raise the ground under any buildings or towns that might be in its path to make a hangar door.”
“Understood, I will help in any way I can. We elves have many strong earth users, so I am sure they would be more than willing to help.” Jari saluted Becky. Her eyes were shining. Another object of hope had appeared before them.
Becky walked around and ran her hand across the surface of the flying machines. “Becky, here! There is something you should see.” A Toblin called out.
Becky walked over, and her jaw almost hit the floor. “An airship! An actual airship with a hangar door!”
“Becky, breathe! I know it’s amazing, but take a deep breath.” Jari chuckled as she saw Becky start hopping and hyperventilating.
“Alright, let's check this out first.” Becky began walking around the airship, which was no easy task as it was as big as multiple old-world aircraft carriers sitting side by side with one another.
“I see… I see… that is why there is so much space here. Jari, look at the floor. See the lines of embedded lights?”
“Yeah… wait… a runway?”
“Exactly. This ship is meant to be loaded here before it takes off, and if you look at the number of ships and the size of this airship, the number and size don’t match up to the space within the ship. If this really is just a normal carrier for the other ships, then there should be more inside.” Becky explained that she had circled the airship multiple times before finally stopping at a panel.
She popped it open, looked at the structure inside, then at the panel itself. “Give me my tools. I’ll need to force it to open.”
Like she did with the door to this place, she carved the new path to allow the door to always open. This was not ideal, but for now it was the best option. She could deal with the rest later. “It's open, be careful. I am not sure if there are any security defenses. I don’t want my head blown off by some ancient civilization turret.”
“That would not be pretty. But if it does happen, I’ll be sure to tell Apostle Regal that he is now free.” Jari teased.
Becky rolled her eyes. “Like that old man could live without me.”
“I’ll never understand your taste in men.” Jari chuckled and shook her head.
“I’ll say this now. Once you go Dwarf you never go back! He may not seem it, but that…”
“Enough! I don’t want to hear anymore.” Jari quickly stopped Becky from her rant. It was a rant she had heard many times, and a rant she preferred not to hear.
“Tch… No fun…” Becky let out a laugh as she poked her hand into the freshly opened ship door, taking readings of the inside. “Nothing that’ll kill us in the air, so let’s hope we don’t die when we enter.”
Becky took a deep breath and stepped through the door. As soon as her foot hit the ground, the entire hall lit up, startling Becky for a second before she took a good look around. “Good, nothing that looks like death is around.”
[Accessor Scan Underway…]
[Genetic makeup of one individual valid… System Operations will now start….]
Sounds of the ship starting to return to life were heard. Even the entire hangar was coming to life as if everything was controlled from the airship itself. While this did excite Becky, the real issue was why the notifications were coming across to her through system messages. This part confused her and made her wonder just who the people who came before were, that even their technology seemed to stem from the system.
“Becky?” Jari stood there, confused, because Becky suddenly went silent, and then everything began to start up.
“Jari, did you get the system message just now?” Becky turned and asked.
“No? I got no system messages.” Jari tilted her head to the side in confusion. She wondered what was going on for Becky to look so serious.
“It seems whoever the people were that built these things from my planet’s ancient past also had the system. This could be why the crystals are so similar to the tech you know of.” Becky took a deep breath. “But, I think they had some type of control over the system as well. Like they had become so advanced that they were able to inject their own messages into the system and even use the system to do things like scan all of us for our genetic makeup.”
“That’s like becoming gods in a whole different manner, no?” Jari was shocked at this development. The idea that a race could gain any kind of control over the system was already a crazy thought.
“Think about it. Even the gods we know have no control over the system; they are just more powerful, nothing else. These people… they seemed to have injected the system into their technology completely.” Becky began walking down the hall. In front of her was now a map of the ship that had appeared. “Even now, I am receiving information from the ship through the system.”
“I guess this is a good thing either way, but still… It makes me wonder how much we can learn from this. How much can we abuse this new discovery? Maybe the weapons systems are even more powerful than ours. The shields, everything about these ships may allow us to take what we have and advance them thousands of times more. Becky… This could really be what we need to make Her Holiness’s dream come true.” Jari was really excited. She knew there was a strong chance that all her dreams could be crushed, but if there was even a single chance that they could make something of this, she would pray to her goddess and hope it would be more help than she could ever dream.
“Then we should get to work. We need to investigate every aspect of this ship and learn as much as we can. While we do that, I want you two to go back above ground and gather up the earth mages, as many as possible, and bring them down here so we can start digging upwards. Also notify Regal of what we found.” Becky began giving out orders.
“We will do that right away.” The two Toblins quickly left to head back topside while Jari and Becky moved deeper into the airship.
♦♦♦
“We need to retreat!” Desaray called out. They were not having an easy time with a single armored spider. Erebus had already been sent flying and was now embedded into a wall. They had to pull him out while trying to defend against the spider’s attacks.
“Yeah, this is crazy, they are much stronger than we had anticipated.” Lilith, who had been doing the most work in protecting everyone, was still being bombarded by attacks while trying to shield the others long enough to grab Erebus and get out of there.
Desaray hated how they were in such a bind, but there was no other choice at this time. Nyx and Khione pulled Erebus free from the wall before carrying him away. Desaray helped Cinder while Lilith grabbed Yi Ling. The entire group ran back to the second floor and up to the first floor without stopping.
Only when they reached the entrance of the cave did they stop. “So… what should we do? We were about to get slaughtered and had only just started the fight, and the Harbinger is outside.”
Nyx was angry, not at everyone else but at the entire situation that was basically telling her just how weak she truly was.
“If there is one cave like this I am sure there is more. Luckily the Harbinger is nowhere near us at this time, so we can search for a new place to level up. Giving up now is not an option before we finish up here. I want to have killed every damn spider in this nest.” Desaray announced. “This is only a tactical retreat. We will return to get our revenge.”
“We sound like bad guys that were just beaten by the hero….” Yi Ling commented.






Chapter 8
“How is it out there?” Desaray asked when she saw Erebus appear.
“The Harbinger is nowhere in sight, so I think we are fine. I think we just got unlucky the first time, and it happened upon us. If what I am seeing is right, the monster walks a path around the area, but for some reason, after it leaves an area, the entire place regrows, and any damage done is no longer visible. Probably just how this place works.”
“I wouldn’t put it past Silas to think of such things. It would make tracking a target harder.” Lilith said as she stretched. “So we are clear, Desa, what do you want to do now?”
“Let’s leave this place, but also leave a mark so we can easily find it later. I think we need to look for a new place to level up now. As we are now, only Lilith can hold her own against those spiders. I tried using my ice needles to penetrate it, but there seems to be some kind of layer of protection over their bodies, meaning I don’t think my needles will be of any help in future fights, either when we reach the higher plane.” Desaray pondered for a moment, then looked at Erebus. “So, Erebus, I want you to be our scout. But be careful. We may run into even stronger monsters above ground as well. While the wolves and monkey things from before won’t be a match for us now, that doesn’t mean there is nothing as strong as the second and third floor monsters wandering around.”
“I’ll be sure not to pull any attention to myself. But Desa, you need to be careful, too. You are the hope of your people and all of us.” Erebus, for once, was being serious. He gave the others a meaningful look before disappearing.
“That was strange, but he is right. Desa, be careful. We can’t lose you.” Khione knew that the glue holding them all together was none other than Desaray. She was the core.
“I will not die. And neither will any of you.” Desaray said firmly. “But we should get going. We can’t leave Erebus out there on his own.”
The girls exited the cave, but not before Lilith made a mark so they could find their way back.
They cut a path through the dense forest, looking for any place that would allow them to level up. The strange thing was that any monsters they sensed avoided them like the plague. It was as if Desaray and her group were walking monster repellent.
“You think it’s the blood?” Desaray asked. Each of them was covered in spider blood. Desaray had not used magic to clean it off to test to see if this was the reason the perfectly good cave entrance had no monsters claiming it until you dived deeper in.
“It looks like your theory was right. If that is the case, that means any monsters that attack us are as strong as the spiders or just plain stupid.” Khione answered. “It’s normal when hunting to use different things to ward off the things you do not want to come near you.”
“I just hope this means we can have an easier time. I don’t want to sit and fight hundreds of monsters again. Such setups are growing old.” Nyx really was sick of being ganged up on. It got overwhelming fast, and she had no time to think through the process.
“Hey!” Erebus appeared next to the girls. “I found another cave. Once more, the immediate entrance is empty. It’s a ways from here, and I didn’t go too deep just in case, so I’m not sure if there are any monsters deeper inside or not.”
“Lead the way. Having something to work with is better than not having anything to work with at all.” Desaray could only hope this cave they were going to was the same as the one before.
They traveled for almost an hour before arriving at a cliffside. This cave was embedded into the side of a large cliff. The cliff wall was covered in ivy and other flora, some of which draped down over the entrance.
One thing that stood out about this cave was that the entrance was not a normal hole in the side of the cliff, but rather had a broken-arch design of layered bricks that ran up the sides of the entrance itself.
“Erebus, you didn’t mention that this was a ruin of some kind.” Nyx glared at Erebus, which she seemed to be doing a lot of as of late.
“Hey, I didn’t even notice it until now either. I could have sworn it was just a cave when I checked it out.” Erebus was actually stunned as well.
“This happened before as well, when we were in the spider dungeon. Although at that time it was less obvious.” Nyx frowned. She knew Erebus, and he wouldn’t lie about such things.
“Maybe it becomes a dungeon only when we all gather?” Desaray was confused as to what was going on, but if it helped them grow stronger, she didn’t mind. “Anyway, let’s hope we can level up more and grow stronger.”
♦♦♦
Within the ice palace, Lilly collapsed on her bed after taking the longest bath of her life. Her cheeks were puffed out, and her small brow was knitted. “I can’t believe she left and didn’t tell anyone!”
Lilly had rushed home after acquiring what they needed and returned to find that not only had her mother been fully healed, but she had also left without telling anyone. “Mama, you really should have left a letter at least…”
Lilly sighed as she closed her eyes. She knew her mother was probably working hard right now to grow stronger. She too needed to raise her level. “I will take a few days to take care of things before heading out again to grind a few levels in the dungeons that have been discovered. After dealing with the Black Dragons I now know there are other countries out there that have powerful people in them. But for now… softness is consuming me…”
Lilly slowly drifted off to sleep. And as she slept, in Desaray’s office, Rosemary was staring daggers at Ricky. “Are you really going to leave again!?”
“I need to. I need to grow stronger, and I’m no good at these small details, you know that. I also need to fight alongside my daughter, so if anything were to happen this time, I can act as her shield.” Ricky explained. “Anyway, Rose, I know it’s a burden, but until Lilly is ready to come back, we leave the kingdom in your care.”
“Go! Go! Leave things to me, you bastards… But I swear, when all of this is over, you are all paying for my drinks for the rest of my life, no matter how much I drink!” Rosemary decided that since there was nothing she could do about being forced to work, the next best option was just to make them pay.
“I will personally pay out of pocket as long as you don’t go overboard.” Ricky chuckled and gave the fox girl a wave before leaving the office.
Rosemary smiled as she whispered, “Well, at least I can drink myself silly in my retirement.”
♦♦♦
“It’s less cave-like than the last place, that’s for sure.” Yi Ling commented as she looked around. While there were rocks exposed here and there, there were also many ruins spread throughout the entrance with broken pillars and what looked to be stone houses.
“No monsters yet, but it seems to narrow up ahead and turn.” Khione had been focusing on the layout, looking for any signs of monsters that might jump out at them.
“Erebus should be back soon from his scouting, then we can continue forward. Is everyone still in good shape? Cinder? How are you doing? You have been very quiet since your advancement.” Desaray was becoming concerned because she had not been speaking much.
“I’m fine. I’m still trying to grasp my new power. It’s not easy since it’s such a massive jump compared to what I had before.” Cinder answered with a small smile. She looked like she was struggling.
“That’s normal. When dealing with power jumps, you’ll feel off and feel as if your power might go out of control. When we start fighting, you will quickly grasp it.” Lilith was also still learning the extent of her newfound strength. She knew more than anyone that it was a strange feeling, almost as if one wrong move and all your power would explode outward.
“I didn’t feel any different…” Desaray pursed her lips. She was starting to wonder if she had grown stronger or not.
“That’s because your power was off the charts to begin with so even if you increase it, not much else would change.” Khione teased. “Erebus is back.”
“We got undead up ahead and from the mana and divine energy they are giving off they are about as strong as the second-floor spider monsters from the previous cave.” Erebus announced as soon as he appeared.
“That’s just perfect. Maybe this will allow Yi Ling to advance.” Desaray was glad that they found more monsters.
“The only issue is that these undead can use magic. So we need to be careful. Not to mention, they could sense me, so I had to move around in a wide range so that they wouldn’t pinpoint my location.” Erebus sighed. He hoped he could gain something from this place before leaving because he was starting to feel left behind by everyone else.
“Alright, at least we know what we are dealing with. This will be good practice for us. Monsters as strong as gods are our enemy. This is better training than anything we could ever ask for.” Desaray was starting to suspect that Silas was behind things. If Erebus was right and this place was an ordinary cave when he was first here, and then it changed into a ruin with undead monsters that could fight at the strength of the gods, then she only needed to add two and two together. While she had no feelings for the man, she was still grateful for all he was doing for her and her companions. She also felt sorry that she would never hold feelings for a man she knew nothing about. Nor had she ever had any thought of romance. Her goals were already set. She would protect everything.
“Desa, the same formation as before?” Nyx asked as she began readying herself.
“For the first pull, yes, if we can only pull one. Otherwise, we might trap ourselves. If we get more than one, we retreat immediately and try again. Unlike the spiders, which had only a few attacks, we cannot risk fighting carelessly against undead that can cast magic and most likely fight like you and me.” Desaray took a deep breath to try to calm her nerves. Right now, she was hoping that their strength would be enough to face these undead.
“I’ll go scout and see if I can pull a straggler. If they yell or scream and cause more to follow, run as fast as you can. I’ll be right behind you all.” Erebus understood what Desaray was saying. They could not afford any serious injuries. Training was one thing, but anything that might cause them serious injury or death was not worth it.
The group readied themselves as Erebus went to pull more. Desaray was hoping that when they were done with their training, that as the main fighting force, they would be able to stand their ground against thousands of gods.
Erebus rounded the corner and found himself face-to-face with two zombies. He moved away to get some distance between himself and them before watching them closely. He had to wait and see if they would move at all.
As time ticked by he saw the girls had already taken up position at the entrance of the bend, waiting for him to pull. He kept glancing over at them just in case they gave him a signal of some kind, and sure enough after ten minutes he saw Desaray hold up two fingers and then motion for him to pull. He took a deep breath and used the shadows to signal he understood before appearing and stepping in close to the two undead. One was a skeleton with armor and a sword while the other was a zombie with no weapons at all.
“Graawr!” The zombie noticed him first and started shambling toward Erebus.
Erebus went on guard and looked down the tunnel. When he saw that only the skeleton and zombie were actually pulled, he finally let out a sigh of relief. He had thought for a moment that the zombie’s cry might have been a warning cry.
He quickly moved backward, making sure to keep an eye out for anything coming from down the tunnel as he made his way back to the girls. Both the skeleton and zombie were slow, with the skeleton being faster. He did notice, however, that as the skeleton saw the others it began picking up speed and readying its sword.
“Erebus, keep the zombie busy. Do what you need to keep its attention, but don’t get caught. We will handle the skeleton.” Desaray called out her orders and moved forward to receive the skeleton.
She found it amusing since in video games, skeletons were bottom-tier monsters. While they did grow stronger throughout the game, they were still considered to be weak starting monsters on par with or maybe a few stages above the slime.
But this skeleton itself was no starting newbie adventurer skeleton. Its speed increased as it got closer to them until it began attacking. Its strikes were precise, like those of a seasoned veteran on the battlefield.






Chapter 9
“Damn, it hits hard!” Lilith cried out as the
weight of the skeleton’s sword hammered down on her. She was currently the main tank on the ground while everyone else attacked from the sides.
The skeleton seemed to have eyes in the back of its head. It would push Lilith back and block any other attacks that came at it with wide swings. Its combat ability with a damaged sword and armor was beyond anything they had ever expected.
“If we can just break its defense, we can take it down. But the thing fights like it’s been fighting for millions of years.” Khione complained. The armor would easily block her arrows. The skeleton, as if sensing them, would turn its body just right to block the incoming arrows or allow them to pass through the gaps in its bones.
“I’ll freeze it in place again. During the few seconds I can hold it, attack with everything you have. Lilith, you jump back at that time to let Cinder and Yi Ling attack.” Desaray issued her orders.
“Got it!” Lilith once more blocked a sword strike. She held it until she saw ice forming around the skeleton’s legs before pushing off and jumping back. As she did, two balls of flame and arrows rained down in the spot she once was.
On the other side, Nyx had to move to help Erebus since the zombie also went from walking at a crawl to moving quickly. Its attacks were just as heavy as the skeleton’s. “Erebus, careful!”
“I know! I’m trying to be! But why does it only attack me when it’s you that is doing more damage!?” Erebus wanted to cry. Some dead guy was bullying him!
“So you want your wife to be the one to get beaten!? Some man you are!” Nyx yelled with a snort. The zombie seemed to have found it funny, or at least Erebus perceived the grunts to be laughter.
“Damn, it hits hard though. I can feel the energy flowing through its attacks, and it reminds me of the River Styx. They smell the same, too.” Erebus once more dodged an incoming attack. “All jokes aside, though, it’s attacking me as if I had slept with its wife.”
“Maybe you did.” Nyx’s eyes narrowed. “But do you really want to bring up your unfaithfulness now? You know Desa has many people who can do what you can do at her side. And if not as good, I can go find someone to replace you, meaning I could let you die.”
“Is now the time to be talking about our past!? I’m sorry, okay? I won’t hit on any more women for the rest of my days! At this rate, I won’t even have a chance to look at any other woman besides you since this thing will kill me!” Erebus knew he had been wrong before, but he really did love Nyx.
“Tch…” Nyx sighed and coated her foot in chaos and kicked the zombie as hard as she could, sending it flying into the wall. Unlike the skeleton, it was just fast. It didn’t have the same reaction time, nor the same skill level.
“If you did that earlier I wouldn’t have suffered so much!” Erebus really wanted to cry.
“Shut up and attack!” Nyx was getting sick of her husband's mouth. He always complained.
Back on the other side, the skeleton was currently on fire, the high flames melting the metal armor to its bony body. “Cut the flames!” Desaray yelled out, and as soon as the flames stopped, she waved her hand, freezing the skeleton completely. Lilith took this chance and slammed her fist into the newly formed ice, shattering the skeleton into pieces.
“Finally!” Cinder happily shouted.
“Not yet, let’s finish the zombie next.” Desaray had already moved to join Nyx and Erebus. The two were pounding the zombie into the side of the stone wall of the cave, but it kept getting back up, brushing off the attacks as if it was nothing.
“Desa, this thing is getting faster every time we send it flying.” Nyx was not having a good time. The zombie really hated Erebus for some reason, and every time she knocked it into the wall, no matter how much strength she used, it shrugged it off and ran at Erebus once more.
Desaray frowned but she wasn’t going to give up so easily. “Then we need to figure out a way to deal with it. For now let’s try what we did on the skeleton.”
♦♦♦
“This place is different.” Oinktera was currently standing on the shores of an unfamiliar land. “This is one of those new continents that merged with this world?”
“Sir, we scouted the area and there is nothing around. Just forest as far as the eye can see. Although there does seem to be a mountain range deeper in.”
“Then scout further out. There might be encampments or even villages amongst the trees. Just be careful.” Oinktera hoped he didn’t find an empty landmass. He needed something. He refused to go back empty-handed if he didn’t have to.
“Understood, Sir. My squad will investigate more.” The fairy quickly flew away.
Oinktera watched them leave, then scanned the area once more. His soldiers were already setting up camp and anchoring their landing boats. The ship they used to make it over here was surprisingly fast. It took only four days to reach their current location, at half speed. He worried about using full throttle since he didn’t know much about the ship.
“Sir, we found something you may want to see.” A young bearman had come over. He was one of the fresh recruits that had joined the Serenity military after the war with the gods. He had volunteered during the battle with the gods and as soon as he had a chance he applied to be a permanent member of the military.
“Lead the way.” Oinktera followed the young man over to a protruding object that, at first glance, looked like a rock but, upon closer inspection, was not stone but a crafted object of some civilization.
Oinktera knelt next to the object that stuck up out of the sand. It was smooth and made of metal. Triangular in shape, but obviously crafted, with exposed rivets here and there. “Go call some earth mages over here and have them remove the soil around this area. Use the excess to block off the water. I want to see what this is.”
In around two hours, a mountain of sand was formed into a stone barrier that kept the ocean waves from spilling over into the hole that had been dug out. The entire structure, as far as Oinktera could see, was still covered in earth, but they had exposed a single window on what he assumed to be a spire of some building.
“I’ll go in first. You five follow after me. We’ll check out what is going on inside. Lanni, test the air before we go in to make sure it won’t kill us.” Oinktera continued to give out orders while Lanni did what she was told.
A few minutes later she came back with the results. “The air seems fine, but I am not sure about the bacteria side of things. There is a reading that shows a strange bacteria is floating in the air. Nothing for us to concern ourselves with, I don’t think, as long as we are outside, but inside is a whole other story.”
“Will the filters work to filter it out?” Oinktera asked, to which Lanni nodded her head.
“They produce their own oxygen so yes, they will protect us.”
“Then let’s get ready. We will investigate what’s inside. Everyone else is to stay away. If anyone starts to feel sick, make sure to report it.” Oinktera began to suit up. He hoped he would get lucky and find something from a lost civilization unknown to this world or even his previous world. He could only hope that the bacteria in the air would not infect him or his people at all.
After making sure everything was set, Oinktera and his team moved through the window they had uncovered and were now standing in a dark hallway. The only light was spilling in from the sun outside and the magic lamps they had strapped to their heads.
When Oinktera first set out, he had made sure to gear up for any possible situation, and he was very glad he did. Everyone was suited from head to toe with full masks over their faces to keep anything from touching their skin.
“Sir, these people were of some ant race it seems.” A soldier pointed to a portrait on the wall.
Sure enough, they resembled humans but with antennae and large gasters where their butts would be. They also had four arms instead of two. They wore clothing similar to what Oinktera had seen in the books Desaray had brought back from her world, meaning they had a similar level of technological development, as far as he could see.
How far advanced they were he would have to find out. But he wondered, since they were ant people, if the city below was actually still alive and this was just one of their topside entrance holes.
Oinktera walked down the hall and opened the first door he came across, which turned out to be an office. He found that it was as if time had stood still. There was dust all over the place, but also a desk with papers on it, along with what he knew to be a phone and a computer. “Besk, open that computer monitor up and look inside. The same for the case. See if it differs from what we know about pre-apocalyptic tech.”
“On it.” Besk quickly went to work while everyone else began searching through things.
Oinktera was going through things that looked like newspapers. Although he couldn’t read the writing, he could see the images, which led him to conclude that this was not a subterranean race as he had first presumed. Each picture showed the sky and plant life thriving. Some even had the suns and moons in them.
“They were top dwellers. So that means their city was buried by something over a long period of time, or maybe they had both below-ground and above-ground cities.” Oinktera scratched his head and began searching through more stuff. But because he couldn’t read anything, he couldn’t make heads or tails of any of it. “Besk, what do you got?”
“They used some kind of glass connectors and mana. Not sure how it all works, but I think Apostle Regal could figure it out. Other than that, the outer case is the same, just how things work inside are different.” Besk answered after he had examined everything.
“Alright. We at least know their tech was more advanced for the most part. Let’s see if there is a way to get to the lower floors.”
Oinktera and his group continued deeper into the building, checking each office for anything unusual to examine before finally reaching a set of stairs leading down. They had come across an elevator earlier, but it didn’t work.
They went floor to floor, searching each area for anything of interest. It was not until they had climbed down two hundred floors that Oinktera finally found some images that might have been a weapon.
“I’m not sure what it is, but if it can assist us, we need to check it out. Let’s head to the first floor and see if we can get out of this place, or if even the outside area is filled with dirt.” Oinktera folded the paper up and made his way out of the room he was in, his soldiers following behind him.
♦♦♦
“And that’s what, one hundred down?” Desaray asked. They had been lucky to get easy pulls, but their method of killing the monsters had to keep changing since some were so resistant to ice or fire that the same trick wouldn’t keep working. It was as if the place was designed to give easy and hard. The worst part, though, besides the smell, was that the monsters were growing smarter the deeper they went into the cave.
“Yeah, but I can’t say it’s been easy. Even with only pulling one or two, they are much harder to fight, especially the skeletons.” Lilith, the current strongest in the group, felt that if she didn’t exert herself to the max, she would never end up being able to take any of these monsters down.
“I just finished maxing out all my skills…” Desaray sighed. She had really maxed out all her skills and really had no need to get any new skills since she could manipulate her mana and ice at will.
[Name]: Desaray Harris
[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess
[Current Realm]: Demi-God
[Age]: 23
[Level]: 899
[Monster Rank]: SSS
[HP]: 86,512,432/86,512,432
[MP]: 98,317,954/98,317,954
[Elemental Affinity]: Ice (1000%)
[Skill Points]: 240
[Skills]
{Ice Breath (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Immunity (Lvl Max)} {Appraisal (Lvl MAX)} {First Aid (Lvl MAX)} {Toughened Skin (Lvl MAX)} {Spark (Lvl MAX)} {Cleanse (Lvl MAX)} {Drink (Lvl MAX)} {Dig (Lvl MAX)} {Dry (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Arrow (Lvl MAX)} {Fireball (Lvl MAX)} {Detection (Lvl MAX)} {Healing Snow (Lvl MAX)} {Partial Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Full Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Ice Manipulation (Lvl MAX)} {Summon Ice Elemental (Lvl MAX)} {Prison Of Absolute Cold (Lvl Max)} {Mana Reduction (Lvl MAX)} {Mana Regeneration (Lvl MAX)} {Twelve Steps (Lvl MAX)} {Empress’s Presence (Lvl MAX)} {Regeneration (Lvl MAX)}
[Goddess Skills]
{Frozen Step (Lvl MAX)} {Absolute Zero (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Throne (Lvl MAX)} {Undying Frost (Lvl MAX)} {Palace of Ice (Lvl MAX)}
[Professions]
{Weapon Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Armor Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Hunting (Lvl MAX)} {Foraging (Lvl 4)} {Cooking (Lvl 4)}
“Oh! I am a year older today.” Desaray noticed that, according to the system, she was now twenty-three. Although in reality, if she were still going by Earth time, she was actually around nineteen.
“Congratulations!” Yi Ling smiled brightly.
“Age is just a concept. Once you reach a point where your body stops aging altogether, everything just melds together. But even still, congrats.” Khione didn’t care much about age since gods lived for so long, such things as age were not even a concept for them.
“I think we should celebrate by getting Yi Ling to ascend and become a Demigod. Her power build-up is at its peak; she only needs a small nudge.” Nyx walked over, hugged Desaray, and whispered in her ear. “And your divinity is growing faster than any demigod I have ever met. If this continues, you may just reach godhood.”






Chapter 10
“And so Her Holiness….”
“Just stop already! Please, I beg of you! Just stop preaching!” Nergal was going crazy. She couldn’t understand why the person she kidnapped couldn’t just shut up and act like someone who had been kidnapped. To make matters worse, when she freed the red-haired dragon girl, she wouldn’t leave.
“Have you finally realized Her Holiness’s greatness?” An’ne asked with a triumphant grin.
“Yes… she is wonderful, so please… I just want to live in peace…” Nergal had completely given up. All her pride was gone. Between Vinee always threatening her and the mouth that just wouldn’t shut up, her entire being had been crushed into fine dust.
“Then I bid you good day. I hope you do stop by the church at some point for another sermon. If I don’t see you within a week, I will come visit and personally give you the sermon.” An’ne looked like a demon in Nergal’s eyes. Her tails and ears flopped down as she lowered her head.
“I’ll go there in a week.” Nergal hoped that when she reached the city, they would just kill her and free her from her suffering. Two demons had latched onto her and would not let her live her life.
♦♦♦
“This seems to be the entrance.” Oinktera looked at the glass doors and the open space that lay beyond them.
He walked over and looked outside to see a rocky ceiling resting between the second and first floors. Within the space was a city. There were no people. Just a ruined city. “How’s the air?”
“Same bacteria as before, although it does seem to be denser than within the building. Sir, I am wondering if this bacteria replicates in the open air… we can’t say for sure that this city came from the world, the continent we are on came from.” Lanni was starting to get worried. They had broken the window and entered this place, but they never considered whether the bacteria in it would harm their world. It really didn’t dawn on her until she began taking readings of the inside of the building. The more they descended, the denser the bacteria in the air became. While it had yet to show any kind of danger, she couldn’t be too sure.
“I think worrying about the planet being destroyed is more worrisome than some bacteria.” Oinktera wasn’t all that concerned. Before he met Desaray, he had no idea what bacteria were, so he wasn’t going to let it bother him now. He did know there were both good and bad bacteria, but that was as far as his knowledge went. “Seal off the exits.” Oinktera could see the worried look in Lanni’s eyes, so he decided just to seal it all off.
“Besk, take a few people and try to get the door open without damaging it. We must continue even if there is a danger of contamination. We just have to minimize how much of this stuff gets out.” Oinktera had thought it over. He had to bring something back that was worth it, hopefully. He didn’t cross the ocean to return empty-handed.
♦♦♦
“Finally, a set of stairs leading down.” Desaray and her group had finally fought their way to the end of the ruins to the entrance to the next floor. Each of them was growing stronger, and their combat sense was starting to show signs of evolving to the point that even the armored skeletons were no longer a problem.
“Are you crying!?” Nyx gave Erebus a strange look.
“What!? Why can’t I? Did you get chased around by zombies!? Those damn things only ever attacked me!” Erebus cried out. It was true. Every zombie they fought was focused solely on Erebus and gave him a really hard time, since no one could pull it away. However, this did make them easier to kill compared to the skeletons and skeletal mages.
“Maybe they sense the darkness in you and feel you are the reason they have become what they are.” Desaray couldn’t help but tease the man. She found the whole thing very amusing.
“Desa, you’re not helping!” Erebus held his head. If he could, he would throw himself on the floor and flail about. He wanted to scream he wasn’t doing this anymore, but he knew that was not something he could do. Instead, he could only wallow in his own self-pity and hope the next floor would be easier.
“Alright, alright. Check the second floor already. You’re a man, so man up already. I didn’t marry a girl but a man.” Nyx kicked Erebus, not caring at all for his feelings. She just wanted to finish boosting everyone so they could advance once more and become even stronger.
Erebus disappeared and made his way to the second floor. He had only just entered when he was faced with rows upon rows of undead inside a massive graveyard of bones. Off in the distance, he saw a tall mountain of bones rising into the air before slowly transforming into a throne upon which a giant skeleton sat, its body covered in black plate armor, and next to it a massive black blade as tall as the skeleton itself.
Erebus gulped and slowly backed away. He had no idea whether they could even survive a boss monster like this. Even the army of thousands of undead that guarded it would easily overwhelm them.
“How was it?” Desaray asked. But from the expression of fear on Erebus’s face she knew it was not good.
“An army of undead. Its leader is taller and bigger than the Harbinger we need to kill.” Erebus choked out. He took a deep breath to try to calm himself down, but the image of the army of skeletons, much stronger than gods, still lingered in the back of his mind. “I now understand that I’m a frog in a well. The powers that sit above the old bastard are nothing to laugh at when a mere monster is enough to give us trouble.”
“We can still do something about it. If it’s like the spiders, we can use the stairs to funnel and attack, then seal them off when we need a break. There is no reason for us to turn tail now until we know for a fact that we cannot handle it. Yi Ling is about to become a demi-god, and I’m close to godhood. This means we just need to keep leveling. If there is wave after wave of undead, even if it takes us an entire month to clear out, then I say we do it. I for one want to kill the queen spider and the Harbinger before we leave this trial.” Desaray was determined. She couldn’t allow free experience to escape her when it was knocking on her door.
“Then it’s settled. Erebus, you can try to pull one or two, but even if more come, it should be fine. I will set up a barrier to block adds while we fight what we can.” Lilith was feeling fired up. Desaray’s little speeches always got her ready to fight.
“Alright! Get ready for battle. Same formation. Erebus, be careful. If you need to wait a while before pulling, that’s fine as well. But no dying on us.” Nyx was glad that Desaray had decided to fight, since she now called Earth her home once more. She had no plans to return to the gods’ realm. Since she had chosen her side, she would do everything she could to win.
The group got into formation. Lilith took up position in the front with Desaray and Nyx. Erebus would be guarding the two girls, a change-up from the normal rotation now that Lilith was the strongest out of all of them.
Erebus ran off to pull as soon as everyone was in position. Not even a minute later, he came running back up the steps, a horde of skeletons and zombies in tow. “Damn, zombies! As soon as they saw me, they chased me!”
“Hahaha!” Cinder couldn’t help but laugh. She knew it was bad, but she had been watching this man run around like a chicken with its head cut off for a while now.
“It’s not funny!” Erebus cried out.
“Stop talking and blind them already!” Nyx yelled. She was already fighting a skeleton while Lilith formed a barrier, blocking the horde from overrunning them. They now had one zombie to deal with. Once it died, Lilith allowed another one to slip through her barrier before closing it off again.
The battle continued for many hours before the first round of enemies was finally over. There had been so many enemies that no one could keep count. The dead were burnt to a crisp, causing ash to pile up within the stairwell. Lilith waved her hand and blew all the ash up to the first floor.
“Lilith, hold the barrier up, it seems this was what Yi Ling needed.” Khione yelled out before rushing to help Yi Ling up the stairs. Becoming a demi-god didn’t have much of a visual to it like Lilith’s advancement to godhood, but it was still good to move to a more open area and not a stairwell.
“Everyone rest, we’ll continue as soon as Yi Ling is stable.” Desaray sat down on the stairs and leaned back. She was starting to get déjà vu.
An hour later, a blazing heat swept through the area. Yi Ling walked down the stairs with Khione, who was wrapped in ice. Her ice was constantly melting and refreezing. “Sorry it took so long. I am trying to control it as much as possible.”
“It’s fine. Once we get into battle, you will quickly grow to control it. Plus, battle is the best release of power you just gained.” Desaray said with a smile.
Her words were true. In just thirty minutes of fighting, Yi Ling had full control of her new flames. Her elemental body blazed brighter than it ever had before. Her new strength, when combined with Cinder’s flames, made the entire process of killing the undead very easy. So easy that Lilith no longer needed the barrier, and their flames burned and melted the undead into ashes. Within an hour, thousands of undead were killed, and only the boss remained.
“Should we try it?” Khione asked. She had been studying the boss from the bottom of the steps and had not realized something else was going on behind her.
Currently sitting in front of Desaray’s face was a window.
[Divine Power Limit Reached…]
[Ascension to Godhood is now possible…]
[Please Select Your Goddess Path…]
[Press for more info…]
“Desa?” Lilith felt like something major was about to happen. The divinity coming off Desaray was close to her own, which shocked her.
“I can ascend to become a goddess, but I need to choose my path first.” Desaray answered. She looked at the box in front of her and hesitated. She wondered what she should do. She wondered what paths she would get. If the paths available to her were all duds, would she be able to keep going… many questions were floating through her mind.
“Let’s go to the first floor. Desa, remember you can discuss anything with us. We are here for you.” Lilith smiled and gently placed her hand on the top of Desaray’s head. “But I am kind of jealous that I had no choices. I became the Goddess of Chaos.”
“Hehe… It fits though.” Desaray teased and stuck her tongue out at Lilith. “But you’re right. Let’s go upstairs.”
The group cleared a spot on the first floor near the stairs, then sat down. Desaray looked at her companions, whose smiles and kind eyes reassured her that they were there for her. “I will start the process…”
Desaray took a deep breath and hit the more info button. A new screen popped up that showed all her choices and detailed information about them.
[Dragon Goddess, Empress of Ice]
[This path reaffirms your true nature as an ice dragon. All ice falls under your command bringing forth new skills for you to learn.]
[Celestial Ice Dragon Goddess]
[A true user of ice. Your affinity with ice is beyond any in the whole of the multiverse. Your ability to craft spells outside the system will be boosted and will allow those skills you create to be added to the system and boosted in power. The cap on ice affinity will also be removed. **May thy enemies freeze under your gaze…**]
“A quoted path… I guess this is fate.” Khione could remember back when Aria also said her path was quoted. A quoted path was much more powerful than any other path because such paths came with celestial skills.
“Desa, go with the Celestial Ice Dragon.” Lilith knew Desaray would choose it anyway, but she still felt she needed to give her a push towards it.
“Yeah, I was thinking the same. If the spells I created myself can become skills and be powered up, then I can make many new skills to use in combat.” Desaray looked at the other option once more before deciding. “Alright, I have no idea what may happen, so I suggest waiting on the stairs…”
“Yeah, that might be a good choice. I hope your pulse count is higher than mine.” Lilith really hoped Desaray would exceed her.
“Good luck!” Cinder hesitated for a second before hugging Desaray. The other girls followed this while Erebus gave her a slight nod.
Once the group was on the stairs and protected, Desaray read through everything once more before pressing the screen to select her path.






Chapter 11
A bright golden light surrounded Desaray. It swirled around her, forming a cocoon. Lilith's eyes widened as she watched the scene before her. The amount of divine energy that surged toward Desaray was much more than the energy that had welled up inside her.
“It’s coming…” Lilith slowly lowered her head. The first pulse of energy suddenly surged out of Desaray. A thundering sound was heard as it spread out in all directions, breaking the sound barrier.
“That’s one!” Khione announced as another pulse of energy spread out once more, creating another loud thundering sound.
It was followed by one after another, each pulse as strong as the last. “She’s up to twenty-two!”
The floor around Desaray had already sunk in, forming a small crater. The walls were filled with lines dug out of them from each pulse. It was not until the twenty-fifth pulse that they slowed down, stopping at thirty-three or so they thought.
A bell tolled in the air. The bright light around Desaray grew brighter once more before suddenly letting out another five pulses before dying down again. Her companions' eyes were wide in shock.
“It’s not over yet!” Khione quickly pressed Nyx’s and Lilith’s heads down as three blue waves pulsed out of Desaray. The entire area became an ice field. Even the dust in the air froze in place as if time itself had been stopped.
Two golden-blue eyes slowly opened and shone through the golden light as it slowly dimmed.
[Ascension Complete…]
[Learned New Celestial Skill: Frozen Gaze: Passive]
[Name]: Desaray Harris
[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess
[Current Realm]: Celestial Ice Dragon Goddess
[Age]: 23
[Level]: 1000
[Monster Rank]: EX++
[HP]: 166,234,321/166,234,321
[MP]: 203,125,089/203,125,089
[Elemental Affinity]: Ice (1000%)
[Skill Points]: 560240
[Skills]
{Ice Breath (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Immunity (Lvl Max)} {Appraisal (Lvl MAX)} {First Aid (Lvl MAX)} {Toughened Skin (Lvl MAX)} {Spark (Lvl MAX)} {Cleanse (Lvl MAX)} {Drink (Lvl MAX)} {Dig (Lvl MAX)} {Dry (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Arrow (Lvl MAX)} {Fireball (Lvl MAX)} {Detection (Lvl MAX)} {Healing Snow (Lvl MAX)} {Partial Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Full Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Ice Manipulation (Lvl MAX)} {Summon Ice Elemental (Lvl MAX)} {Prison Of Absolute Cold (Lvl Max)} {Mana Reduction (Lvl MAX)} {Mana Regeneration (Lvl MAX)} {Twelve Steps (Lvl MAX)} {Empress’s Presence (Lvl MAX)} {Regeneration (Lvl MAX)}
[Goddess Skills]
{Frozen Step (Lvl MAX)} {Absolute Zero (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Throne (Lvl MAX)} {Undying Frost (Lvl MAX)} {Palace of Ice (Lvl MAX)}
[Celestial Skills]
{Frozen Gaze: Passive}
[Professions]
{Weapon Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Armor Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Hunting (Lvl MAX)} {Foraging (Lvl 4)} {Cooking (Lvl 4)}
Desaray’s status menu opened in front of her. She only took a glance at it before closing it and looking around. “Desa! How is it…” Khione, for some reason, felt fear. She did not know why, but she felt that if Desaray were to look at her, that would be the end for her.
Desaray felt something was off. She slowly closed her eyes before turning toward Khione’s voice. “I can feel the power within me, but I think this new passive skill, Frozen Gaze, is going to be something I will need to get used to. I feel if I opened my eyes right now and focused on any of you, it would freeze you instantly.”
“Does it freeze everything you look at?” Lilith asked as she walked into the room, coming to a stop before Desaray.
“Mmm… It’s fine. I can still see, for the most part, I have to share my vision with Hina.” As Desaray said, a small fairy poked her head out from Desaray’s hair and looked around. “Sorry, Hina, I’ll be counting on you.”
“It’s okay!” Hina gently patted the top of Desaray’s head before looking around once more.
“It’s strange having vision above my head, but I will get used to it.” Desaray wondered if this was the tradeoff for her path. Her gaze was passive. There was no shutting it off. And with her new strength, she would freeze anything and everything that she looked at. She noticed this while focusing on the room’s walls and ceiling. If not for Hina, she wouldn’t be able to see at all.
“Should we attempt the skeleton boss then?” Nyx asked. She actually wanted to see just how strong Desaray was now.
“Yeah, I want to test my eyes, and it would be a good test subject, although I can’t fight it alone, so we will need to work together as usual. This will also be a good way to get used to seeing through Hina’s eyes.” Desaray was willing to try. But she did kind of wish there were more undead for her to fight against before the large skeleton.
♦♦♦
Lying on a kline, being fed grapes, the God of Creation’s eyes narrowed. He had already received the news of his hostage being taken away by Yggdrasil. He had made sure to recycle the two who were responsible for letting such a thing happen, but now something even worse had come to be. “A bell toll? Someone come!”
A beautiful winged woman appeared, already kneeling on the ground. “I am at your service.”
“Go to the in-between near the underworld and find out why the bell tolled there. If you can’t get anything useful from Silas’s lackeys, find Vinee and ask her to find out. She still owes me a favor.” The God of Creation didn’t like dealing with those of the upper plane since they always had some scheme in place, and he would rather not deal with them, but he could not risk someone reaching godhood and being as powerful as he was. He would need to pull the weeds, especially if it were an enemy.
“By your command.” The woman folded her wings around her and disappeared in a flurry of feathers.
“I will not let anyone challenge my reign.” The God of Creation took another grape and bit into it. He chewed hard on it as if it was his mortal enemy.
♦♦♦
Silas, who was watching the happenings inside the trial, smiled softly when he saw just how many pulses Desaray gave off. “Forty-one… With more training and teamwork, she will be able to handle the old man. The gods’ realm of her world will soon be hers to take. Her world will be the center of that realm.”
“Sir, Vinee has appeared in the in-between.” A succubus announced as she walked in.
“Oh? She still dares to show her face around here. I guess it’s time I show a heavy hand.” Silas’s body became wrapped in a black fog before he disappeared.
When he reappeared, he was in a vast dark space. Before him, Vinee stood with a warm smile on her lips. “For you to come and see me makes me feel happy.”
“I’m glad you’re happy because you are going to love this.” Silas drew a sword made of chaos and struck out.
Vinee, who was caught off guard by the sudden attack, stood there with a bloody gash running across her chest. Only when Silas attacked again did she come to her senses and quickly retreat. “Silas! You dare to attack me!? Do you think you can get away with attacking me!? You should just obediently become mine!”
“Vinee, I have held myself back from killing you all these eons. I will no longer do so. If you think your family can challenge me, then so be it; we will go to war. But let me tell you this: to get revenge for Aria, my wife, whom you callously murdered, I am willing to die. I have never feared death.” He still had something to protect. He was not afraid of dying, but he would not die. He would still survive no matter how many times they cut him down. He had already made plans for this, so now that Desaray had reached godhood, her life would be in danger if Vinee was around; he would make sure it would be a few millennia before Vinee could cause Desaray any more trouble.
Vinee’s proud expression faded, replaced by fear. She finally understood that Silas was serious this time. She turned to run but was quickly caught by a sword stabbing through her stomach. Blood flowed from her mouth as she turned to the man she had always loved, to see nothing but hate and disgust in his eyes.
“Was it a sin to love you?” Vinee’s eyes were filled with tears, but Silas did not care. He snorted and pulled his sword out with a ruthless twist of his wrist before slicing both of Vinee’s arms and her legs off. He wanted to kill her, but he knew that if he did, the Ancestor of the Hijing Clan that Vinee came from would hunt him down and destroy everything he loved. With this much, he only had to worry about Vinee’s father and his army and nothing more. This would allow him to protect what he cared about most.
“Why!? Why!? Why!? Why is it always that bitch!? Why can’t you just look at me!?” Vinee did not even seem to care that she had all her limbs cut off. Her eyes were bloodshot with rage. “Silas! Once I am healed, I will hunt you down myself! If I can’t have you, no one can!”
“Heh… So you are finally understanding my hatred for you. Good! I welcome your challenge. Tell your father to come at me. I will not stray from my realm.” He wanted the army to come to his doorstep so he could destroy it and reduce their numbers as much as possible. He wanted to weaken the Hijing clan as much as possible. This way in the future when they realized who Desaray was, she would have an easier time.
♦♦♦
Everyone was currently readying themselves. The skeleton boss sat on its throne, seemingly amused by the ants beneath it, its hollow eyes fixed on them. Desaray saw its massive bony frame through Hina’s eyes. She was slowly getting used to her new point of view.
“Hina, focus on the skeleton. Only switch focus if danger is upon us or the others.” Desaray needed to make sure Hina didn’t get distracted. She needed Hina to focus during battle.
“Okay! Leave it to me!” Hina replied while tugging on Desaray’s hair.
Hina had liked her lazy life. She had been using her time doing nothing but feeding off Desaray’s mana, who had summoned her. She liked Desaray a lot because Desaray never once summoned any more spirits, even though she could easily summon an army of them. When Desaray advanced, so did she. She too had stepped into a higher plane of existence that no spirit had ever reached before. But Hina decided to hide this fact from everyone for now.
“Are you all ready?” Khione had already notched an arrow and was ready to fire.
“As ready as we can ever be. Fire away!” Desaray gave the okay as she formed a sword of ice in her hand. Her other hand shimmered with a faint icy aura.
Khione’s arrow tore through the air and slammed into the skeleton boss's face. Red lights appeared in its dark hollow eyes. It slowly rose from its throne of bones and grabbed the sword next to it. “Mortals! You dare attack me!?”
“What is he talking about? We already killed his army, we long attacked him…” Cinder asked innocently. She was very confused.
“Ignore it.” Desaray chuckled as she sent out spears of ice while waving her hand to freeze the skeleton in place.
“Fools! You cannot hold me!” the skeleton yelled. It slammed its sword into the ground, causing it to shake. The bones under the boss shot out in all directions, forcing both Lilith and Desaray to form a barrier that barely held. Cracks had formed over the barrier where broken bone could be seen embedded into it.
“Ice Throne! Palace of Ice!” Desaray powered herself up as much as she could. Her eyes slowly opened as she did.
The boss’s skeleton's body suddenly became stiff. It turned and looked down at Desaray, the red lights in its eyes flickering. “If I am to die, then you will all come with me!”
The divine energy began to build up around the skeleton, fusing into a singular spot within its chest. Desaray sensed something amiss, but she didn’t dare stop looking at the massive skeleton. She could feel her powers were being fought against. A strange feeling, as if her vision alone was wading through a puddle of quicksand. “Just freeze already! Absolute Freeze!”
The skeleton’s body froze in place. The light that was forming in its chest dimmed before finally dissipating. Flames arrived quickly and slammed into the frozen boss, the heat causing the ice to explode, breaking into millions of pieces.
“We did it!” Cinder and Yi Ling yelled out at the same time. The battle was simple. Desaray started off with her new passive skill first to see what it actually did. The results were more than she had expected. But what really stood out was the strange feeling she got when looking at the boss.
“That was a bit too easy with Desa’s abilities. How did it feel?” Lilith was curious about the quirks of Desaray’s eyes. They had all made sure to stay out of her line of sight during this fight.
“Very muddy. It was as if it was resisting my ice. If it wasn’t for Absolute Freeze being added in, I don’t think it would have been frozen no matter how long I stared at it.” Desaray explained.
“Then we know your skill still has some limits besides making it impossible to use your eyes naturally. Overpowered for sure, but restricted in other ways. The system always seems to have a means of balancing things out.” Khione rubbed her chin in thought for a moment before continuing. “Let’s test it out a bit more against weaker monsters. As your level rises it should also grow stronger. But at least it does stack with your Absolute Freeze skill.”
“Yeah, I am glad the stacking worked, but it's still amazing that even with my Ice Throne and Palace of Ice skills I was unable to actually push past its resistance fully. I think without it I wouldn’t have even affected it a little. I will test it again against the spider boss and its two guards. I really want to see if we can defeat that thing now.” Desaray needed to know her exact limits, because she felt this skeleton boss was a little too easy to kill.






Chapter 12
“Young Miss!” A maid cried out when she saw the limbless young woman on the ground outside the gates of the Hijing clan. She covered her mouth in horror, looking at the state of her young mistress. “Young Miss, hold on, I will go get help now! Guards!”
Vinee’s eyes were filled with tears. Right now, more than anything, she wanted to kill Aria’s reincarnation, and she wanted to chain Silas up and force him to be her slave for all eternity. There was no other way for her to wash herself of this disgrace besides forcing him against his will.
Inside the estate, a man with a curled mustache was reading a document when he heard the commotion outside. “Rigas, what’s going on outside?”
“I am not sure, sir. Let me go find out.” The guard and close confidant to Vinee’s father, Jin Hijing, quickly exited the room, only to hurry back a minute later. “Sir! Your daughter.”
“Vinee!? What happened to Vinee!?” Jin jumped up from his seat and rushed out of the room while the guard followed.
When he arrived at Vinee’s room, he was met with a disfigured young woman with no legs or arms. “Who!? Who would dare touch my daughter!?”
“Silas… Papa! You have to get revenge for me! Silas, that bastard, he is still in love with Aria, and that bitch seems to have come back to life!” Vinee burst into tears as if she were a child who had been wronged.
“Oh! My dear daughter! Don’t worry, I will be sure to restore you back to new and I will make sure Silas pays!” Jin hugged his daughter and stroked the top of her head.
“Papa, I want Silas as my slave. I want him to be my toy. He’s powerful, so my children will be just as powerful.” Vinee looked up at her father with pleading eyes.
Jin could never say no to his daughter and nodded. “I will capture him alive. I will do what he did to you, but I won’t touch what is important to you.”
“Papa!” Vinee cried even harder. “Thank you, Papa!”
“Of course, my dear.” Jin planted a kiss on top of Vinee’s head before getting up. His gaze fell on the maids, who all lowered their heads, and snorted. “Make sure to take care of her needs. Get her cleaned up. I will get the best healer in the realm here to help restore her limbs. So until then, take care of her. If any of you dare to neglect her…”
All the maids shuddered, not daring to look their Master in the eye. Only when he left did they let out a sigh of relief and go to work. Vinee had a small smile on her tear-stained face. She couldn’t wait to see Silas in her position, strapped to her bed, acting as nothing more than a breeding mule. She didn’t mention that she knew the planet Aria was on. No matter what, she had to take care of that woman herself. She would drag her in front of Silas and force him to watch as she cut off her head.
Jin walked back to his office and picked up a communication crystal. “Ready the Legion Knights. We are going to pay Silas a visit. I will rip that bastard out from his hiding place.”
“Sir… His father might intervene.” Rigas whispered softly.
Jin hung up and snorted at Rigas. “What can he do to me? We are on even standing. Plus he had long disowned the bastard because he fell in love with a mortal being in the first place!”
“Understood. I will help in any way I can.” Rigas bowed his head. He owed Jin his life, so he was willing to walk through hell for him.
♦♦♦
Silas walked into his office, where three men were kneeling. “Get our forces to the gates of the in-between. Do not allow anyone through from this moment on. I want the full might of our forces there.”
“By your command, Sir.” The three men answered in unison, then disappeared.
Silas wondered if Vinee understood that just because he was abandoned did not mean he was weak. He was not afraid of a fight. That was why he had his people send Vinee to her front step. His only goal in life was to protect his Aria, even if she was someone else now.
Letting out a sigh, Silas picked up a bottle of wine and popped the cork before taking a sip straight from the bottle. “Not bad. I haven’t felt this good in years.”
♦♦♦
“The spiders respawned.” Erebus and the group had returned to the cave where the spiders were and scouted ahead just to check how things looked inside. “It's like they never died. Even the first spider in the tunnel is in the same spot.”
“A respawn, which is not bad. We can use it to level up more. Let’s have Yi Ling and Cinder deal with the spiders. We will use the same tactic as before, except only those two will be fighting. They need more training.” Desaray wanted everyone to get a chance to practice as much as possible. This kind of training was not something you could get every day.
“Alright then, go pull, Erebus!” Nyx gave Erebus a kick in the butt. Unlike her normally aggressive stances towards the man, it was a light kick this time. He only tumbled end over end twice instead of being sent flying down the tunnel.
Once more, just like before, pulling a single spider pulled the entire first floor. Lilith and Desaray blocked the path to let Cinder and Yi Ling get ready. “You can let it down!”
The barriers came down, and the spiders began rushing forward. Cinder and Yi Ling looked at one another before holding hands and pressing their foreheads against each other. “Fusion… Hell Fire Wave!”
The flames around both girls flared up, turning into deep crimson and black flames before surging forward like a wave rushing to shore. The spiders in its path were instantly incinerated, turning to ash. “Spread…” the girls’ voices were perfectly in sync. The skill fusion allowed them to fuse their powers together and cast even more powerful spells, which were on par with a higher god. They learned this when they both realized they had gotten the same skill. Their teamwork had been honed in the darkness and now was coming together completely, allowing them to become more powerful as one entity.
The flames spread out, rolling down every shaft and tunnel. The spiders couldn’t even escape. The waves of flame swept over them, leaving nothing but ash in their wake. When the flames hit the last room, the spell sizzled out, leaving the entire first floor void of life besides Desaray and her group.
“That was amazing!” Desaray yelled happily as she hugged both girls. “You two were so in sync, and your powers were beyond my imagination.”
“We wouldn’t have been able to do that if not for our training that forced us to synchronize with one another. And it only works with others with high fire affinity.” Yi Ling explained.
Desaray looked at the two girls holding hands and felt they looked like close sisters, or even lovers. She smiled brightly. She had a feeling that at some point, this new link between them would form a new bond.
“Alright, let’s head to the stairs. This time it’ll be Erebus, Khione, and Nyx who fight.” Desaray had already planned it. She knew these three also had some new skills they needed to work with and practice. She was quite excited to see them as well.
“Desa, I hope you save me if I’m about to be eaten…” Erebus was only half joking, but he still wondered if, after all the levels he had gotten, he would be strong enough to fight these spiders that gave them such a hard time before.
“Don’t worry, I’ll be sure to grab something back from the spider to stick in your grave.” Desaray teased. Nyx and the others chuckled.
“Yes, yes, pick on the weakest in the group!” Erebus could feel it. While Yi Ling and Cinder had just become demi-gods, their power alone was on par with his own, and when fused, much greater. He was truly starting to feel like the weakest link.
“If you’re weak, then we are all weak. Erebus, don’t look down on yourself. Your skills are very important. Darkness is not easily controllable. It’s just that these areas are not your forte since it’s in a dungeon and you can’t just swallow the world in darkness.” Nyx, for once, was trying to cheer her husband up.
“I guess that’s true, my skills form to the location, so it’s not like I can do the kind of damage I could do on an open battlefield.” Erebus was starting to feel a little better. Darkness could not pass through solid objects, so in a tight space, it was hard to really use, especially in a party. If he were to blanket an area with darkness, then no one could see the enemy.
“Exactly, so don’t look so down on yourself. You’re my husband.” Nyx leaned in and kissed Erebus on the lips before raising her leg and kicking him down the tunnel. “Now go and lead the way!”
“Why kick me!? We were having a moment!” Erebus cried out as he tumbled down the tunnel.
Khione giggled as she leaned over and asked, “You know if you keep hiding your shyness behind violence, he’ll never know how you truly feel.”
“What!? I kissed him!” Nyx’s cheeks flushed red. She normally wouldn’t do that, but she couldn’t take Erebus putting himself down. During this time, he had shown her why she fell in love with the man. He complained all the time but always did what was asked of him. A coward and a hero all at the same time.
“Just make sure to show him your love properly later when we return.” Khione poked Nyx’s side only to get her hand slapped away, and Nyx marched off. “She’s so fun to tease.”
“She is cute.” Desaray nodded her head. She was not much into love for herself, but she loved watching others. She felt like she was watching dramas when she watched other people’s relationships.
“So, when do you plan to find a papa for your daughter?” Khione suddenly asked, making Desaray shake her head, feeling amused. She knew Khione was trying to get a rise out of her.
“Probably never. I don’t know about my past self, but in this life, I have more than enough on my plate. I mean, I have to take care of an entire world and fight those who wish to harm those I already care about. There is so much I need to do, and well… If I were to settle down, it would need to be with someone who can match my image of the perfect man.” Desaray answered. In her eyes, though, no man could ever pass the man who raised her. They would need to be someone who could match her father in every way. And that would be only if she were looking to begin with.
“That’s right, Sir Ricky is an amazing man. But if you really think about it, Silas is not so bad. I hate him, don’t get me wrong, since he was the cause of your death before, but he has been devoted to you all this time.” She already knew whom Desaray thought of as the perfect man.
Desaray gave Khione a strange look. “How much did he pay you to praise him?”
“Nothing at all!” Khione let out a laugh. “But I understand why you show no interest at all. While the man is willing to go above and beyond for you now, even when you show him no reciprocation for his feelings, his feelings are toward the you that was Aria.”
“Yeah, they are. Don’t get me wrong, I’m grateful, very grateful. I’ll be willing to help him at any time, but I can never return the love he has shown me. I feel bad, but there is nothing I can do. That is why I draw a line.” Desaray let out a sigh. “Let’s go, we are lagging behind the others.”
The two girls hurried forward, and soon Desaray and her group were once more on the stairs. “Alright, let’s just let the three of us go down. Let the others rest. I think we need to do this alone to really grasp our newfound strength. All three of us should be on par with Thor and Zeus now. Our levels have risen significantly, and our divine energy has expanded greatly. If we can’t even fight one spider, then we need to go back to leveling our butts off and hope that we can gain enough levels to be at least on par with them.”
“Khione, you do realize these monsters are stronger than both Thor and Zeus combined.” Erebus tried to give a friendly reminder.
“That’s the point. We need to be at least that powerful, so when we invade the gods’ realm and fight against the legions of gods, there we won’t have to worry about dying as soon as we appear. We have to be the strongest since we are the front line.” Khione explained.
“You’re right. Sorry.” Erebus nodded. He had to work with his current weakness and grow stronger without using his full abilities. Only then could he surpass those he once feared.






Chapter 13
“Khione, blast its eyes while I knock it up.” Nyx called out. It was just her, Khione, and Erebus on the second floor this time.
Erebus was keeping the spider blind while Khione and Nyx were the attackers. They were pushing their limits as much as possible, something they had long forgotten about. There were many ways for gods to become stronger besides just leveling. Taking in divine energy was one, and the other was pushing yourself to the extreme. You could learn new skills by walking that fine line between life and death.
“Perfect!” Khione used a multishot skill, firing ten arrows back-to-back. Each arrow followed the other and struck the spider in the eye with perfect precision, the first arrow being driven deeper as the arrows behind it continued to hit the same spot.
“It’s dead!” Nyx smiled and put her hands on her hips. It was a tough fight, but they managed to take on a monster on par with Thor and Zeus.
“That was quite easy. Erebus, pull two this time. I’m sorry, but you’ll need to take one while blinding both.” Khione felt bad since Erebus was once more becoming a meat shield, even though he was really not built for it.
“No problem. With how quickly you two killed this one, I’m sure I can handle that.” Erebus was starting to grow a little more confident. He was able to keep the spiders blinded and could act as a tank if needed.
A few minutes later, two spiders were following behind Erebus. Nyx shot forward and grabbed one while Erebus grabbed the attention of the other, making sure to blind them in the process. One kill after another, they began to grow more confident in their skills. They were soon pulling ten spiders at once. Nyx was taking on two, and Khione was also taking two while Erebus rounded up the others. In such a narrow space, they easily dealt with them and soon cleared the entire floor.
When they returned to the first floor, they were all smiles. “That was fun!”
“I call dibs on fighting Zeus.” Erebus felt like he could easily take on Zeus now by himself. He had even learned a few new applications of his dark element that allowed him to form solid objects strong enough to pierce through the spider’s armored shell.
“I guess you three had some gains.” Desaray smiled. She was glad everyone was progressing so much.
“You can say that we will not hold you back.” Khione replied firmly.
Desaray and Lilith could feel the divine energy coming off the three. It had thickened to almost Lilith’s level. “We’ll clear the skeleton dungeon again once we reach there, but for now, let’s take another breather, then head to the third floor. I want to see if I can take on one of those spider guards on my own. I’ll use the zombies to test my eyes, but I need to test the rest of my combat ability first. I need to know just how strong I have become.”
“Same here… I need to test my limits.” Lilith nodded in agreement to Desaray’s statement. She had to test her strength as well.
The group chatted for a while and came up with a few strategies to kill the spider queen before making their way down to the third floor.
Desaray and Lilith glanced at each other before nodding and rushing forward. Lilith grabbed the spider on the right, and Desaray took the one on the left. These spiders let out a screech as their armor-clad bodies charged toward the girls.
Desaray crossed her arms in front of her as the armored spider slammed its pointy legs down onto her. She formed a barrier made of ice right in front of her face, blocking the tips of the spider’s legs from hitting her in the eye.
Hina was on her head, holding her gaze firmly. She was perfectly in sync with Desaray’s movements. If Desaray turned her head left, so did she. Their connection was symbiotic. It was as if they were one. “Hah!” Desaray grabbed the spider’s leg and lifted the entire spider into the air before slamming it upside down and stabbing its underside with a sword made of ice. It punctured deep into the spider, spilling green ichor.
It quickly corrected itself and got back on its feet, but its movements had noticeably slowed. Desaray’s lips curled up. She had grown much stronger than she had ever expected. She didn’t hesitate to rush forward again. She sidestepped another attack, using her sword to slice through the thick armor and cut three of its legs off at once. The spider fell to one side.
Desaray didn’t waste any time before cutting off the last leg on that side and circling around to cut off the others before finally returning to stand in front of the spider. “It seems even you are no longer stronger than I am.” Desaray brought her sword down with a bright smile. “Test complete.”
She turned to see how Lilith was doing and saw her struggling a little, but not enough for Desaray to step in. It seemed they were both on par with one another in strength.
Lilith had her fists coated in chaos, holding the two legs that had hammered down on her. “Don’t think you can overpower me!”
Lilith shifted to the side through the legs away from her before raising her fist and slamming it into the side of its head. She did this three more times before the spider was able to turn and attack by spitting a stream of web at her. But Lilith easily dodged it and pushed forward, always within range to smash its head with her fists and then parry any attacks that might come at her.
Desaray walked over and sat with the others who were watching from the side. “She’s doing really well.”
“Yeah, I don’t think I could block those attacks as easily as she does. It seems that the level-ups and divinity she gained from fighting the zombies and spiders have really boosted her strength.” Khione commented. She sat with her bow notched in her lap, ready to fire if needed to protect her friend.
It took almost thirty minutes and repeated blows to the head before the armor on the spider’s head finally shattered, and its head was smashed in. Lilith stood there, covered in green blood, her lips curled up into a smile. She was satisfied. She might not be as strong as Desaray, but she was still strong enough to stand at her side.
“So now for the boss…” Desaray looked at the massive spider, which just stared at her with its massive red domes, unmoving. Around it were hundreds of spider eggs. “Cinder, Yi Ling, I leave the eggs to you. Lilith and I will form the front line while you all jump in when you can to attack. Remember, safety first. If you get hit quickly, retreat and heal up.”
“We won’t make you worry about us.” Nyx pressed her fists together. “You will get to see how well we work together.”
“I’m looking forward to it. Alright, let’s do it!” Desaray and Lilith moved first while Cinder and Yi Ling did what they were told and began burning up the eggs.
The queen spider let out a cry as it watched its eggs light on fire. It rose to its feet and spat out multiple webbing strands, trying to capture and take out everyone. “Not today!” Khione moved before the others and shot her arrows at the webbing, knocking them down and protecting everyone else. She didn’t dare attack the spider just yet. She knew if she did it would probably come after her, which would mess up their formation.
Desaray arrived first and, with her sword, swatted away the leg that was hammering down onto her. She then spun around and stabbed out toward one of its eyes, piercing deep into its head before it reared up, causing her to have to pull her sword back and jump away. Lilith used this chance to slide up under it and punch the bottom of its head as hard as she could, causing the spider to rise onto its back legs, where Nyx and the others took this chance to attack.
Desaray continued to move while she had a chance and stabbed into its abdomen, forming a large slice from top to bottom. Green blood squirted out while the spider cried out in pain. It gathered its balance and slammed all its legs onto the ground while everyone retreated.
“Let’s do it again!” Desaray once more shot forward. The spider this time sprayed webbing at her, but she was too fast, or if she couldn’t dodge, she froze anything that would have hit her and swatted it away. Once she was in range, she took out another eye, repeating the same process as before as Lilith followed up behind her. This time, though, she didn’t attack the abdomen but went for the rear leg it was standing on. Its body tilted and slammed into the ground as its leg was chopped off.
“Nice!” Lilith cried out and went in for another attack.
The group continued to bombard the spider until it had no legs left and only a single eye. It stopped moving a long time ago. It had given up. Desaray stood on its head and stabbed her sword into it once more, taking out the last eye and injecting her ice into its body, forming green ice spikes that protruded from it.
“Now that is what I am talking about!” Erebus shouted. He was over the moon. Seeing the massive spider die after such a battle really filled him with a sense of accomplishment.
“So what now? Hit the zombies once more and try to find some stronger enemies before taking out the Harbinger?” Lilith asked.
“Why not. We have to make the most of this. I feel we may be taking advantage of the way things work since we are still on the second mission. But we are accomplishing what matters most. We are growing stronger.” Desaray could feel it. With every fight, her new status as a true goddess was growing more powerful with every enemy killed and with every bit of divinity taken in.
“I think we should take the armor plates from the spiders, though. They would make for good equipment.” Nyx had been looking at them after they killed the spider queen. They seemed to be a kind of metal she had never seen before. Whether she was right was another question, but it was worth a try to make armor out of them.
“Alright. Let’s loot up then. We can use the spider queen’s legs as well. They might make good weapons. If anything, Regal will figure out a way to deal with it.” Desaray walked over to the spider queen and began carving off the legs. They were very strong. She could feel the sting in her hand when she sliced through them. She had to use a lot of strength just to cut them.






Chapter 14
“The ceiling may be low, but the entire place is fully intact.” Oinktera had gone back upstairs to gather more people and have them suit up not only to test the air quality around the building but also to build a door around the window they had opened. He had another team running tests on the bacteria inside the building to see exactly what it latches onto.
“Sir, thank you for listening to my request.” Lanni had been the one to stop Besk from opening the door completely until they took proper precautions. Once she explained the dangers of the unknown fully to Oinktera, he decided to follow her guidance. It was a pain going up and back down the stairs, but at least now they were safe and had the proper people doing their jobs.
“I tried to give a reason for our quick advancement. Your knowledge about bacteria is much greater than mine, so it is only right that I follow your guidance.” Oinktera stopped and looked around him. He closed his eyes and sent out a wave of mana. “Very dense… The air here is so dense I can’t even use mana to scout the area. Everyone, stay on guard. We are going to be going at this blind.”
“Sir, where should we start?” Besk asked.
“Let’s check the surrounding area first. Just watch out for any weak points in the ceiling. If something looks like it is about to cave in, call it out immediately. The last thing we want is to be trapped inside this place.” Oinktera gave one more warning before clapping his hands. “Let’s go.”
The city around them looked abandoned. What Oinktera found strange was the lack of bodies. He wondered if the people of this world were left behind and just the city itself merged into this one, but that didn’t seem right since, as far as he knew, the mergers always carried over some form of life, at least that was what he had seen thus far.
“The plant life is still thriving,” Lanni commented as she ran a few tests on some bushes. “They seem to use the oxygen in the air to stay alive. As for roots and nutrients…” After digging a little, Lanni found roots as well.
They combed the city streets, looking in windows of buildings and the cars, looking for signs of the people who once lived in this city, but they found nothing at all.
“Let’s check out this building here.” Oinktera stopped at a building that looked like a diner. He pushed the door open to see plates of decomposed food sitting on the tables. The smell from inside would have been stifling without their masks.
“Still nothing… You would think at least some bones would be left. Clothing, something. We know it hasn’t been too long because the fabric on the seating is still here…” Besk and the others were very confused. Everything pointed toward people being alive here, living their daily lives. It was as if they had disappeared, or been removed completely from the city.
“Sir, I feel that maybe they were left behind. Maybe something in their makeup made it so they couldn’t be merged into this world.” Lanni suggested. She couldn’t figure out any other reason.
“That just doesn’t add up because every merger, no matter the world, has brought at least some residents with it. Maybe the city itself was the case, but the land outside might have some people on it.” Oinktera picked up a newspaper that had fallen on the bench seat of one of the booths. He really wished he could read what was written there because, for all he knew, the answer to it all could be right in front of him, written in black and white.
“Sir…” A voice came over his headset inside his mask. “What’s wrong?”
“I think we might have discovered something about this bacteria…”
“Go ahead.” Oinktera's eyes narrowed as he waited for the results.
“The bacteria is not actually bacteria. It’s cells. Living cells like the ones you or I have that make up our bodies.”
Oinktera’s eyes widened. He was right. Every merger did bring some inhabitants. It was just that the people of this world were unlucky and exploded into a mass of bacteria. “So you are saying the dense bacteria in the air are the people of this city?”
“Yes, it seems they couldn’t merge into this world like everyone else. Their bodies couldn’t take the process and ended up breaking down in their original form, cells. This explains the difference in density from within the building and outside it.”
“Yeah, that tells me a lot. Keep looking into the bacteria, cells, whatever they are. Make sure it’s not harmful in any way to the outside world.” Oinktera sighed.
“Sir?” Lanni was confused as to why her commander suddenly went quiet.
“The people of this world are here.” Oinktera then shared the findings he was made aware of.
“To think such a thing is possible. I guess that explains a lot.” Lanni also let out a sigh. She swept her gaze around the area and wondered just how many people had lost their lives all at once.
“Well, at least the mystery is solved. Let’s continue searching for something useful. Scouts, I want you to fan out and search the area for any technology worth looking into. Stay in contact over coms. The rest of us will be moving around, going from building to building.” Oinktera gave his orders and then moved to the next building.
He had no idea what he was looking for or if he would find anything at all, but he knew this was his last hope in finding something that might be worth his time. But most importantly, after everything, he did not wish to return empty-handed. He wouldn’t be able to face the others if he did.
Oinktera and his group continued to search building after building, hoping to find something useful. It wasn’t until the tenth day of searching that one of the fairy scouts returned with good news. “Sir, we found a building that has strange things inside it. Nothing that resembles the stuff we learned about Earth through the books in our city library.”
“Alright, lead the way.” Oinktera’s eyes lit up. He hoped that this was what he was looking for.
They hurried over to the site, which turned out to be a single-floor black metal box. There was no visible entrance, but the fairies had figured out how to get inside. There was a special spot on the smooth black surface that you had to press against that would bring out a card reader, which was easily bypassed with magic.
“What we found so far is on the next sub-basement floor. This is just the top floor. This building has a working elevator that goes all the way down five hundred floors. We haven't checked any of the floors below the first sub-basement floor yet, since we found something worth looking into.”
“Alright, good job, let’s check it out.” Oinktera was finally starting to get excited.
They quickly reached the first sub-basement floor, where a large hangar was located. This hangar had black orb-like machines hovering in the air, neatly lined up in rows and columns. “Have you checked any of them to see what they are?”
“We have been able to detect the doors on them, but we are unsure if there are any safety measures in place. Shall we try to open a door now and see?”
“Yes, but wrap yourselves in barriers just in case. If we can activate them, we will be setting up a transport gate. Lanni, how’s the bacteria here?” Oinktera had to stop himself from giving out too many orders before he knew the situation in this place.
“Clear, sir. This entire floor has none. I guess that since it’s an active place underground, they have a filtration system that cleared it out.” Lanni replied.
“Alright, we’ll see if they can start up and if we can control them. If we can, then we’ll be setting up that transport gate to fly them out.” Oinktera was glad that he had thought to bring one with him that connected to the one just outside the barrier around their kingdom.
Everyone quickly went to work. In no time at all, one of the black orbs was opened, and Oinktera found himself in a small ship. It had a two-person cockpit, a small living area with a kitchen, and two sleeper compartments. “It’s like a flying house, not bad.” Oinktera smiled as he looked around. “What about weapons? Any weapons?”
“We are not sure if they have any. We need to keep going through the systems to check.”
“Alright, keep it up. Have two scouts come with us in case we need to detect the entrances again.” Oinktera wanted to check the other floors. If they got lucky here, there might be more on the floors below.
The next floor was a lab of some kind. Oinktera didn’t dare touch anything, so after a quick scout of the floor, they went to the next floor, which seemed to be nothing but offices. When they reached the fourth sub-floor, they came across a cache of weapons. Strange in design, and when matched to one of their god-killer weapons, it was slightly weaker.
“Mark this floor. We’ll be taking these as well.” Oinktera ordered before continuing to the next floor. It was another lab, a strange one at that, since it had glass capsules of dead animals or monsters, from what Oinktera could tell, that floated in some sort of liquid. He ordered no one to touch anything and quickly made their way to the next floor.
They had to descend another ten floors before they found more weapons. These were stronger than the last and were even more powerful than the god-killing weapons. “To think they were advanced enough to make such weapons…”
“With no magic and this strange energy, I can see why. This energy is very strange and volatile.” Lanni explained. “The containment and power output is greater than anything we have at the moment.”
They continued going floor to floor. Some had technology that they had no idea what it did. But most were offices. It was not until the bottom floor that Oinktera’s eyes went wide in surprise. “This guy….” In front of him stood a grey-skinned little man with big black bug eyes. He was wearing a white jacket and was working on a computer, typing away. “Hello?”
“Hublah?” The man turned and looked at Oinktera and the others. Seeing them standing there with weapons did not seem to faze the being in the slightest. He stood up, took out a device, and turned it on. It let out a beam of green light that scanned everyone there. Then the man’s body began to glow the same color before dimming. “Can you understand me?”
“Yes, I can. What was that?” Oinktera was patting himself down. He had not sensed any malice so he had not thought to defend himself.
“I was scanning your biometrics to learn your language. I guess that you are from the world that the Great Blue merged into. It’s a sad day watching all the people around me become cells. But I do find it odd that it also took the clothing with it.” The man smiled and turned, picking up a paper from his desk. “I wasn’t from this world either, but due to them building a warp drive, and the intergalactic code of bringing new spacefaring civilizations on board, I was assigned to this world as a helper. When the world merged, I watched as everyone broke down into cells. Anyway, the important part is this. Read it. It should be in your ability to do so.”






Chapter 15
Oinktera read the paper and wrinkled his brow. “According to this, you are not even part of the same universe from which the Yanel people are from. Yet you said intergalactic before.”
“That is right. We consider it intergalactic since while we are not part of the same universe in a factual sense, we are still part of it as a whole since our universe is the same as theirs. All worlds and galaxies are in the same spot. We are just in a different version of it.” The man explained.
“I see… What do you mean here when you say you are searching for the architects? As far as I know, there are higher planes that stand outside the multiverse itself.” Oinktera understood the first part of what was written, but the second part he didn’t.
“Everything you see is created by someone or something. The gods and even those above them. There are probably as many higher realms as the system allows. Levels are infinite. As far as my people have researched there is no cap at all. If one has the power to create the universes, who created the realms above? Who is the first to appear and create the system?
“These questions are questions my people were trying to answer, and those who are part of the intergalactic alliance all strive to work towards. But it seems one of the upper beings decided that this world needed to merge with others. I thought when the gods of the gods’ plane descended that this would be destroyed and I along with it.” The man sighed and turned back to his desk, and picked up another sheet of paper before handing it to Oinktera.
Oinktera once more read through everything, his eyes showing a trace of fear. “Are you saying there is a being out there that swallows whole galaxies and it can traverse through the multiverse?”
“Very much so. It can even traverse into the higher realms. My world gained its strength and power because the gods who lived on the higher plane descended to escape such a being. At first they tried to take control of my planet, but we were too advanced. Our technology was greater than their own power. A great war was fought and in the end we came to a truce, to share the world that was one of very few in my universe. While some gods left, many stayed to help our cause.”
Oinktera could only pray to Her Holiness that no such being ever came to this universe. Not when things were as they are now. “So that’s just one more thing to watch out for. This planet does have the Fonta, another being that consumes everything. I killed about thirty or so half a month ago. Anyway…” Oinktera scratched the back of his head as he handed the paper back to the man. “Names. Oinktera. If you want, well, more like if you are willing, I hope you would be willing to come back with me. I plan to take the weapons here to add to our stockpile to help fight against the God of Creation. He does plan to destroy this world after all.”
“My name’s !2876. But the people of this world had once called me Six.” Six stretched out his hand. “If it means I can continue to do research then I am more than happy to help. After all, if this world is destroyed I will die as well.”
“Then it’s a pleasure. We are setting up a transport gate on the first floor. We’ll slowly move all weapons up there, then out to the Holy Kingdom of Serenity. It’s a place where our kind and beautiful Ice Goddess, Desaray, lives and has built up from nothing but a stone hut into what it is today. A place for all races to live and act freely.” Oinktera smiled softly when he thought about Desaray.
Sounds like an interesting place.” Six nodded. Six helped Oinktera understand the upper floors that he didn’t want to touch. And it was a good thing too, since one of the floors was a biolab for viruses that were meant to attach to any being around it. It was a slow and painful death, not something that Oinktera ever wanted to use or experience.
♦♦♦
“My dear, may I ask why part of the city is now raised into the sky with a large hole underneath it?” Regal was staring at Becky with questioning eyes, only to see her wink at him and stick out her tongue.
“Hehe… just wait and see.” Becky tapped her ear and spoke softly. “Jari, bring it up.”
A loud roaring sound was heard. This startled Regal, who was looking straight down the hole. He would have almost fallen on his butt if not for Becky stabilizing him. “What the hell was that?”
“Wait and see. It should take about five minutes to arrive.” Becky knew the thing in question was very deep in the Earth’s crust.
Right on time, the airship she had found underground appeared floating in the air in the massive opening she had the earth mages create. “This is…”
“The entire ship is filled with smaller ships and weapons. I am not sure, but I think they might be more powerful than the weapons we have now. Also… These systems are system-based. Meaning the ship itself talks to me through the system interface.” Becky explained excitedly.
“That’s… We need to look into this.” Regal was very curious as to what made the airship tick.
If that wasn’t amazing enough, ten black orbs flew overhead and landed on the street next to Regal and Becky. A side door materialized. From within it, Oinktera stepped out. “Well… I guess I wasn’t the only one who found something amazing.”
“My ships are better!” Becky shouted as she raised her fist and shook it. Of course, everyone knew she wasn’t serious, not when she had a big grin on her face.
A few hours later…
“So that is what it is… Six, I welcome you to help us in our research. As long as you know our main goal is to take down the gods' realm.” Regal was glad to have another technician on board who knew how to create advanced technology.
“I’m more than happy to help you and your planet. After all, this is now my home as well. I am unable to return to where I come from. I am just glad to have met people who are kind enough to take me in.” Six bowed his head. He was grateful he wouldn’t be stuck alone doing research that would have led nowhere.
“I think with all this new technology, we’ll be able to expand beyond our limits. The airship I found uses the system as part of its interface. It seems to have some means of detecting people originally from Earth. How that is possible, I don’t know. Hell, from what I have gone through with Jari, there is no visible method as far as I can see that points to such an interface to begin with.” Becky explained while scratching her head in frustration.
“Some of the higher-ranking planets in the alliance where I come from had such an ability, although they also kept it a tight secret, but from my knowledge, there is a single method to mix technology with the system, and it is to bridge the node in the in-between.” Six’s answer was of great interest to both Regal and Becky.
“The in-between?” Regal asked.
“It’s the space that splits the planes. Like the realm of gods and this planet can be considered to be the same plane, but to reach higher, you need to cross the in-between. It is where the system nodes are situated. We have sent some scouts to the gods’ realm in my universe, and they had only gotten a few seconds of information before the entire team was wiped out. There is more than just a void of space there, but monsters of unimaginable power as well.
“We didn’t have the strength at the time to risk another excursion. Compared to the higher races in the alliance my people were still of low standing and still considered to be primitive in their eyes.” Six explained.
“It’s amazing to think someone who was able to travel the stars and multiverses was considered primitive. I wonder what they would have thought about us. And these beings were on par with or greater than the gods? The ones who led the alliance?” Becky was very curious. She wondered just how strong they were.
“They come from universes that had no gods. They are beings who have become one with their universe, using its power to do things beyond the system. They don’t have the system but utilize it. My guess is the people who created the airship you found were the same: a race of beings who could grow in strength using technology rather than leveling up through the system. That is probably why your planet did not have the system to start with. Your universe had been untouched at the time, but still had a node that existed in the in-between.”
Regal and Becky looked at each other. It seemed the universes were not completely connected to the system just because they existed, but would eventually be slowly integrated, or had been disabled from activating in their universe.
“We have many mysteries I would love to touch on, but our first goal is to follow Her Holiness’s will. We will take down the God of Creation and make sure our home is safe. Where we go from there is up to her to decide.” Oinktera, who had been sitting to the side all this time, finally spoke up. He didn’t really understand much of it, but he did know there was some way to control the system. If that was the case, he hoped in the future they could abuse it to help their entire kingdom grow stronger and quicker.
“Tera is right. We need to focus on the tasks at hand and let the mysteries of the past be revealed slowly. First, we should check out each piece of tech and each weapon and see which is more powerful, then apply mana and magic to them. If we can do something like the god-killing weapons, then we may be able to make something even better.” Regal got everyone on the task at hand while Oinktera took his leave. He was happy he had at least found something to help move their path forward. But now he had to take what little time they had left and level up and become as strong as he possibly could. And as far as he knew, there was only one place where he could make that happen.
Four days later, Oinktera stood before Silas. He had heard about this place from the other gods before they left, and they told him that once his task was done, if he wished to train more, this would be the place to go.
Silas looked at the handsome man in front of him and nodded his head. “You say you wish to become stronger, and the look in your eye does not lie. As a general of her army and her brother, I will grant your wish. It just so happens I need someone to lead a group of soldiers for me. I will have three people at your side. Use your abilities to command and use the war that will soon happen in the in-between to your advantage. Kill the enemy, level up, and hone your skills. If you can come back alive from this, the men you led from that point on will follow you and join you in your cause.”
“Thank you. I will not die since I have too much at stake. I will say this though, my loyalty is and will always belong to my goddess. That being said, as long as you are on my sister’s side, I will lead your troops as if they were Desa’s.” Oinktera was not swearing loyalty to Silas. But he would remember this favor and return it in the future.
Silas, on the other hand, was using this as a means of sending people to Desaray’s side. It was the only way he saw her accepting more of his help.






Chapter 16
“There it is!” Erebus called out. “It’s heading our way.”
Desaray and her group had already cleared the spiders and zombie dungeons multiple times and even found another dungeon that had large bats in it that they cleared many more times.
[Name]: Desaray Harris
[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess
[Current Realm]: Celestial Ice Dragon Goddess
[Age]: 23
[Level]: 1010
[Monster Rank]: EX++
[HP]: 246,167,982/246,167,982
[MP]: 398,478,763/398,478,763
Desaray had gained ten levels, and her health and mana kept skyrocketing every time she leveled up. This was due to the amount of divinity she could absorb at a time. The amount was absurdly more than any god or goddess that Khione or the others had ever seen, more so than the past Aria. Because of this, all her stats were being boosted as well, bringing her overall abilities to newer heights.
“Everyone, get into position. Cinder, Yi Ling, I want you two to use fusion right from the start and hit it with everything you have. Khione, use your new skill as well. No holding back. Nyx, Lilith, and I will be our tanks. Erebus, you keep it blinded. If its resistance isn’t all that high, then join us on the front lines.” Desaray barked orders, and everyone quickly did as she asked.
Erebus was really hoping that the monster didn’t have a strong resistance to his blind. He was itching to fight head-on like the girls.
The Harbinger pushed over the trees in its path. Its massive body plowed through the forest as if it were walking through tall grass. The damaged terrain was slowly rejuvenating behind it, but only after the Harbinger had left the area.
A loud roar filled the air as the trees in front of the Harbinger were uprooted and sent flying out toward Desaray and the others, way before it even got in range for them to start attacking. “Damn it! Lilith, Nyx, we are rushing in. Don’t get hit by trees.”
“Don’t need to tell me twice!” Lilith yelled back as she sidestepped a tree that had just come barreling at her.
Nyx was wondering if she was the unlucky one because she didn’t have time to answer since most of the trees were coming toward her. But she also saw it as a way to quickly move forward. She hopped up onto the tree as it flew by and ran along it before jumping to the next and continuing this same motion until there were no more trees, and she was now standing in front of the Harbinger. She hardened the chaos around her fists and went straight for the leg.
Desaray arrived right after. She had to deal with a few monsters that blocked her path. “Hina, focus on its legs.”
“Roger!” Hina called out and soon entered a trance-like state, her entire being once more becoming one with Desaray.
Lilith was the last to arrive. She, too, got hung up with multiple monsters, much more than Desaray ran into. She did find it funny how these monsters stopped fleeing and turned violent as soon as they saw her, and began attacking. She rushed to Nyx’s side to help assist her with the right leg.
The issue with the Harbinger was its size. While they could fly up to attack it, the power would be greatly reduced, and they risked any kind of surprise attack that might come at them. They still didn’t know the Harbinger’s true power. Desaray’s plan was simple. Take the legs and make it fall. She called it the chop-a-tree plan.
She swung her sword at the Harbinger’s scaly leg, smashing into it and cutting a foot deep into it. The Harbinger roared in pain, quickly pulling its leg up and stomping down again. Desaray had already retreated. So did the girls. As they did, a massive roar of flames slammed into it along with a harpoon the size of a bus, made of ice.
Erebus was doing his best to keep the Harbinger blinded. He had never met a monster that his blind only lasted a few seconds on. While he was disappointed, he was also happy that he was still of some use even when his powers were weak against this monster.
Lilith waited for the flames to subside before rushing back in. The Harbinger let out another roar, destroying even more of the area, but this no longer phased the trio who were on the ground fighting it.
Attack after attack landed on the Harbinger, continuing the cycle of pain until finally Desaray’s sword cut through the monster’s bone in its leg, and it collapsed to the ground on its side. “Lilith! Smash its head!”
“On it!” Lilith had already flown up as soon as the Harbinger fell. Her body was wrapped in a thick, dark divinity that rushed towards her hand, completely covering it. Her fist landed on the Harbinger’s head as it tried to rise, slamming it deep into the ground with a resounding thunderous boom. The head pushed deep into the ground, splitting open in the process. A pained cry came from the Harbinger as it struggled to get up.
“Yi Ling! Cinder! Heat it and let Khione finish it off!” Desaray jumped back with Nyx while Lilith did the same. Flames rained down onto the Harbinger’s head, which now exposed everything within. Its body convulsed but soon lay still as another bus-sized arrow pierced its head.
[Mission Complete…]
Before anyone had time to celebrate, their vision changed and they were now standing on the edge of a cliff. “Desa, is it just me or is there a massive war going on down there with powers way beyond anything we have ever seen before?”
Khione didn’t know what to make of the scene before her. The strength of the people below them was beyond anything she had ever imagined. Each person was on par with the God of Creation himself in strength.
[Floor 3 Mission: Win]
[Choose a side. Fight until your side wins.]
“This is a little unfair, isn’t it!?” Erebus cried out when he saw the message. He had grown stronger, yes, but the soldiers below were more powerful than he was. He didn’t know how he would even survive a single attack.
“I rarely say this but I agree with my husband. This is a bit too much for us.” Even Nyx could tell this was a losing battle.
“We won’t lose. Trust me when I say we will get through this and all of you, including myself, will grow stronger. If we cannot face this challenge, how will we fight the upcoming battles in the gods’ realm?” Desaray didn’t like how morale was starting to wane. She didn’t like seeing her friends lower themselves in the face of fear.
“Desa’s right…” Lilith slapped her cheeks. Even she was taken aback. “We cannot let this stop us. This battle here will prepare us for the real thing.”
Lilith was amazed by Silas’s foresight. Setting up a trial area like this with missions. The first being how to survive under overwhelming power. The second was how to grow and overcome that power. And now putting both together and forcing them to fight head-on against overwhelming odds. He was pushing all of them to grow beyond their fear and overcome the difference in strength.
“I will fight!” Cinder spoke firmly, even though she was shaking. Her eyes showed her determination, but her nerves betrayed how she truly felt; even so, her show of courage spread, and the others' wavering eyes slowly regained their light.
“We can’t let the young ones overshadow us now, can we?” Khione chuckled and let out a sigh. “Nyx, Erebus, we need to get it together. We will fight or die trying.”
“Good! Now let’s do some investigation. We need to see who is worth fighting for and who is not.” Desaray smiled. She was glad they regained their determination.
“I will head out and set out some threads of darkness and try to listen in and see who has a better chance of winning.” Erebus turned and left. He knew the one thing he needed to do now was gather as much information as he could.
“Desa, what side do you plan to choose?” Lilith asked. She was curious which route she planned to set them on. The path that would be the easy win or the path that would force them to adjust to any situation to overcome the odds.
Desaray grinned as she answered, “Of course, we will take the hard path. It wouldn’t be training if it wasn’t hard.”
“I figured as much. And to be honest, I am glad.” Lilith needed the challenge. She wanted to fight as hard as possible after seeing how everyone else was pushing themselves and learning new abilities.
Desaray and the rest waited for almost five hours before Erebus finally returned. He was covered in sweat but still smiling. “The pressure on the battlefield is crazy. It took a while for me to go between the two encampments.
“The left army is part of the Issacal Empire, while the army on the right is from the Horstlina Empire. They are fighting for dominance over the continent. Whoever wins this war rules it all.” Erebus began. “The Issacal Empire has quite a few issues on its side, dealing with logistics, but the Horstlina Empire is even worse off since its logistic lines have been cut off and its supplies are dwindling. If the Issacal Empire can hang on, they will undoubtedly win the war, which is currently at a standstill.”
“So they are fighting a war of attrition then. Alright. We can deal with this. My inventory is filled with food. So we have supplies we can share. I don’t know what supplies they need, but we can at least offer this if it’s needed. It should allow us to also get in without dying either.” Desaray understood one thing. Strangers from nowhere just showing up, especially weaker ones, was basically saying there is something wrong here.
“That might work. I did notice they ate. So they are still at the stage of mortals like us anyway.” Erebus knew he was considered a god in the sense of mortals, but in truth, they were just powerful mortals who didn’t die a normal death. Immortals who still needed food and drink to survive.
“Then we know our target. Did you see a place where we can safely enter the camp without being outright killed?” Desaray didn’t know the structure of their encampment, so she was hoping to find a place where guards were located so she could try to speak with someone.
“Yeah, they have a single entrance to the camp. From what I could hear from those guards, they are not aggressive. They do check everyone who appears, though. Although those guards might have changed.” Erebus answered. He couldn’t be a hundred percent sure if the same guards were still there or not.
“Alright, we’ll head in and check things out. From this moment on, we are to make no sudden movements or show any signs of being a threat. We’ll show them some good faith and see if they are willing to put us on the battlefield. After all, we didn’t come here just to give out food.”






Chapter 17
“Stop! Who are you!? What’s in your hand!?” The guards protecting the only entrance to the encampment were quick to react when they saw multiple people approaching. Sweat dripped from their brows. The last thing they wanted was a fight on the back lines. It would make their front lines crumble if the enemy were powerful. Even though the group seemed to be weak, they were still on guard. One never knew if the enemy was a wolf in sheep's clothing.
“My name is Desaray. The item in my hand is food supplies. I have quite a bit of supplies and wish to donate them to your Horstlina Empire in exchange for protection on the battlefield while we help fight on your front lines. You see, we come from a place that sends its young out to fight in war as a rite of passage.
“We are not allowed to return unless we have fought in a grand war and won. But you see, we are also not allowed to choose the winning side and must help the losing side win. As such, after investigating your situation, we know you need food. And we brought just that.” Desaray explained, her hands up, the bag dangling. She was not exactly lying, but also not telling the truth either. “Please look at what I have brought as a show of grace.”
The two guards looked at each other before one of them nodded to the other. The other guard stepped forward and took the bag before quickly stepping back. After checking the bag and showing his companion they both let out a sigh of relief.
“Wait here.” The guard who seemed to be the leader finally said after some deliberation. “Just know that a single wrong move and my comrade will kill you.”
“Understood. As I said, we are only here to train.” Desaray replied with a smile. She never took her hands down, and neither did the others.
Inside the camp the guard rushed towards the command tent with the bag of food in hand. It was a bulging bag, not much, but if what the girl had said was true then they would be able to feed their entire army again. “General! General!”
“What is it!? Why are you yelling!?” the General asked as he turned towards the guard.
“Sir, some people have shown up and…” The guard explained things to the General, who at first didn’t really believe what was being said, but once he opened the bag and saw the food, he shot up from his seat.
“Hurry up and lead the way. If this girl is telling the truth, we can finally start pushing again!” The General knew it was a long shot. These people could be here to kill him and the rest of the camp, but if it was to make sure his soldiers could survive another day, he was willing to put himself on the line.
When he arrived at the gate and saw a blue-skinned lizard girl with her hands up, six others behind her, he began to feel that maybe hope was indeed on his side. “Sorry for the wait. My name is General Jall. Please put your hands down.”
“General Jall, my name is Desaray. I am sure your guard has told you my story, but let me say once more. If you are willing to have a few people watch over us while we fight, I will ensure the army is fed.” Desaray wanted to make sure she reiterated things to the man in charge to avoid any miscommunication.
“If that is what you wish, I am willing. It is a small price to pay if it means winning this war.” General Jall smiled and nodded his head. He already liked this girl. Something about her reminded him of the emperor, the man he had sworn to follow for the rest of his life.
“Then we have a deal. If you lead me to a place where I can unload the supplies, I can give you enough to last a week now and then more as soon as it’s gone.” Desaray had to hold the leverage. General Jall seemed like an honest man, but she was not going to be naive enough to just unload everything. The leverage would keep her group protected until their mission was finished.
“That’s fine.” General Jall also understood Desaray’s intentions.
Desaray and her group were led through the encampment and brought to a large tent where Desaray began taking out enough food for the fifty thousand soldiers. “This food here will last you the week if you ration it correctly. This…” Desaray took out another set of food that had meat and other perishable goods. “This is for your troops tonight. Have your men rotate in and out and let them feast on meat tonight.”
“You, Miss, are truly a goddess.” The General broke down in tears, seeing all the food appear and even meat so that his soldiers could eat something that would sate their hunger.
It took no more than an hour for word to spread throughout the camp. The entire encampment was very lively. The men on the front lines began to fight harder. The knowledge that there was food coming to them was great, and because of this, their rotations were quick. People would go and eat their fill, then return to the front lines within thirty minutes, allowing those fighting at the front to fall back.
Because of this sudden surge in morale the enemy forces were starting to be pushed back. When tired and hungry the only method of fixing it is to allow your men to rest for a short time and fill their bellies. This was what Desaray was aiming for and because of this she had become the Goddess of the Battlefield. A new nickname that began spreading around amongst the soldiers.
After the feast, the General took seven of his strongest soldiers and brought Desaray and her group into the command tent. “You seven will be in charge of Miss Desaray and her companions’ safety while on the battlefield. You were chosen because of your stealth capabilities, so you can stand at the side while they fight. Step in only when they are in danger and do not by any means let any serious harm come to them.” The General then looked at Desaray and stepped to the side. “Miss Desaray, if you have something to add?”
“Yes, Cinder and Yi Ling will be teaming up. They have a fusion skill that they need to hone so that they can do more with it than now. Please watch over them.” Desaray bowed her head towards the soldiers who would be their guardians.
“Miss Desaray, please raise your head. We will be sure to protect you and your friends. You have given us the ability to fight at full capacity again. Without that, we would slowly be dying off.” One of the guards stepped forward quickly. She was a young woman with bright lime green hair and orange eyes. A strange mix, but Desaray could feel her power radiating off of her. She was very strong.
“Thank you.” Desaray smiled and turned to the General. “You as well, thank you, General Jall.”
“We are in your debt. Fan here will be your escort.” General Jall felt like he had used up a lifetime of luck meeting this young woman.
Fan smiled brightly. She was actually hoping she would be chosen to be the Goddess’s escort. She was their savior, and because of her, they now had a good chance to win the war.
Desaray and her group split up and were now moving towards the battlefield. They had long since decided to fight alone to progress and learn more. Not relying on friends and fighting alone was the best method of growing stronger. While they did have protection, Desaray wouldn’t let them fight without it, since she didn’t want to lose another friend. While it might not have posed as much of a risk with a bodyguard, it was a limitation on their progress she was willing to accept to ensure they returned home safely.
Right now, she was running towards the battlefield with Fan at her side. “Our Horstlina Empire was not always an empire. In fact, multiple countries have merged to form an empire to fight off the enemy. The Issacal Empire had also begun as a small kingdom, but at some point produced a powerful general who was able to lead them on a terrifyingly fast crusade to annex the surrounding kingdoms around them.
“The main issue was what they were doing after they annexed them. They took the resources to build up and bolster their military more. The men fighting now were all forced to fight. Those who refused would see their entire families wiped out. To the Issacal Empire, their word is law. If you go against it, it’s automatic treason.
“The people who are found to say anything against the empire are stripped of their rights as citizens, and that means fair game. The women of such families suffer the most. Sold to slavery or… well, let’s just say their outcomes are never pretty.” Fan’s expression turned dark. “Because of this law, people began to tell lies and spread rumors, getting enemies or completely innocent families killed or sold off for revenge or so that they could lay their hands on them without getting into trouble.
“Now their Great General is dead. Our Great General and theirs killed each other on the battlefield. And since then, both sides have suffered heavy casualties. Our supply lines have begun to run dry as well. Ours was just about to give out altogether. Between the two empires, there are only these two armies left. And while hungry, my people and the people of the other kingdoms who banded together to form our empire would have fought to our dying breath even if we had starved. This is why we are so grateful to you. You saved us, me, from a living hell. Female soldiers are told from the start that if we get captured to kill ourselves to escape the suffering. I, for one, would stab myself through my heart. There is no way I would let them capture me.” Fan was firm with her last words.
“I don’t think you will need to worry about that. With this final battle, we will push the enemy back, take out their army, and then you and your empire can reclaim the lands from the enemy and allow the entire continent to live freely.” Desaray patted Fan on the shoulder. “We are at the front lines. Who should I report to?”
“I hope so.” Fan smiled back. “Follow me, I will bring you to the squad leader for this side of the battlefield.”
They moved through the battlefield until they found a tall, burly man who had just cut down an enemy soldier. “Squad Leader Tanning, I have orders from the General.”
Tanning took the order and looked it over before lighting it on fire and nodding his head. “You better keep our goddess alive. It's because of her that we can still fight.”
“Understood!” Fan saluted the man. “Desa, we will go to the outer edge for now until you get used to the strength of the enemy. I can tell you are strong, but not on par with even their weakest soldiers. So if I step in, learn from your mistakes, and adjust yourself before finding a new target.”
“I will do as you say. After all, I already know that my friends and I are rather weak. But we are not so weak that we won’t be putting up a fight before we have to retreat.”
 






Chapter 18
“This is just amazing. In only two weeks, the new weapons systems have been powered up over one hundred times.” Becky had worked on the new system herself, but even she was completely amazed by it. She could hardly believe that she actually helped build these things.
“What concerns me is that you went and made that weapon as well.” Six pointed at the black orb hovering inside multiple barriers. Each barrier was created using a fusion of magic and old runic design.
“It will be essential. A last resort if you will.” Regal answered but still felt gloomy about creating such a weapon.
“Let’s hope we never have to use it. But I could see it being useful in the in-between. Because I am sure one day we will all go there.” Six wondered if that day would come or not, but he had a strong feeling after everything he had heard thus far about this world’s ruler.
“I would still prefer not to use it. But at least now we have weapons that can tear gods apart. These ships, all of them, will save many lives on our side. When combined with the barrier the princess brought back and the ancient rune inscriptions, it turned them into flying fortresses.” Regal was proud of this fact. Their people could live inside an airship that had enough defense to protect them even if they were to be bombarded by thousands of gods at once.
The barrier surprised Regal the most. It was powerful in its own right. He now understood why Lily had worked so hard to get it.
“So…” Becky’s eyes lit up. “We gonna make the suits now?” One thing Becky had been wanting to make after seeing all the new tech and learning how it worked was to make full-body mechas. She used to love watching mecha anime on TV.
“I guess we can, and it might be good as well, especially if we make it very agile. The added protection it could give the military would be great. If we can somehow add a barrier as well…” Regal began thinking. He had quite a few ideas, but he had no idea whether they would work well. With Six’s guidance on technology, the three began to develop new ideas for turning Becky’s dream into reality.
♦♦♦
“That’s one hundred floors. I should probably return.” Lily had gone off on her own and found a strange dungeon that was basically a tower, but one that went underground. Each floor was circular and lined with bricks on the walls, floor, and ceiling. It even had windows, but you could not see out of them. She had tried to break one as well to see what was on the outside, but there was some kind of weird barrier that stopped her before her fist could even touch it.
Each floor, the monsters got stronger, which was something Lily expected, but what she didn’t expect was the randomness of some monsters that should not have appeared until later floors roaming certain floors. She defeated some while sneaking past others.
Now that she had reached the hundredth floor and killed what she presumed to be the boss, she found that there were no more stairs leading down. “I wonder if the monsters respawned…”
Lily checked for any drops before turning and making her way back towards the stairs leading up the tower. She had only taken three steps when she heard a clicking sound from behind her. She turned to see the wall shake. It slowly opened, revealing a long hallway. “Now this is unexpected…”
Lily walked over to the new opening and peeked inside. It was dark enough that light penetrated only about ten feet inside, creating a halo on the floor. Lily didn’t enter the passage right away. Instead, she took out an anchor and some rope and embedded the anchor into the floor before securely tying the rope to it. She then tied the rope to her waist. Only when she was sure that it wouldn’t come off, no matter how hard she tugged on it, did she walk back over to the hidden passage.
She wasn’t afraid of the wall closing in on her. The rope she had was something Desaray had given her from the Astral Shop. It was very expensive, but it was called a dimensional rope. It would not be affected by solid objects once the anchor was set and the other side was tied to something. Meaning the wall could close, and the rope would just phase through it; if something happened, she could tug the rope, and it would pull her back.
Lily took a step into the hall. Once her entire body passed the threshold, she heard the wall shut behind her. Seeing the rope doing what it should do, she let out a sigh of relief before making her way down the passage. She had many life-saving items on her from the Astral Shop, many of which would teleport her back to Serenity if she really needed to, but those came at the cost of harming herself, mainly because they forcefully ripped a hole in space-time.
She had taken about ten steps into the hall when torches that had lined the walls began to light up. She carefully continued down the hall until she reached a metal door. The entire hall was the same as the tower she was just in, with no special markings at all. Even the metal door was not decorated. Nothing indicated who made it or for what.
She reached out and opened the door, which surprisingly opened with ease. But what she was met with was not really within her expectation since it was nothing amazing. Just a small room with multiple bookshelves filled with books.
Lily walked over to the first bookshelf and pulled a book free before opening it. The words on the page at first were not in a language she could understand, but as if the book itself understood this, the words began translating so she could read them.
“A book on magic that does not use the system?” Lily was truly intrigued. The book was titled *The Basics of Magic*, and the first page contained a brief introduction.
‘If you are reading this then you have completed the descent of my tower. I leave you with my research into using mana outside the system. No matter which world you may have come from, no matter your goals or beliefs, I hope that my research will be of some benefit. I wish you luck and hope you will give my research a chance.’
Lily already knew that it was possible to use spells outside of the system. Her mother did it all the time, but that was only because her affinity was so high. So if this allowed you to use any spell outside the system, then it was worth looking into. At least this was what Lily thought. She didn’t plan to spend all her time in the dungeon learning it either. She quickly gathered up all the books and stored them away. She took one more long glance around the room to see if there were any exits. When she saw none, she tugged on her rope and was pulled out of the room, down the hall, and through the wall. She felt slightly dizzy from phasing through the wall, but she soon stabilized herself.
“I guess I will have much to read.” With another goal on her plate, she left the dungeon and headed back to Serenity.
♦♦♦
Months passed, and every citizen of the Holy Kingdom of Serenity was working hard. Whether it was to ensure they had food supplies or to train, each person worked hard to help with the war to come. In the previous war, many had lost their lives. Those who had lost loved ones were working even harder. They wanted to ensure victory at all costs. This was not to say people were slacking, because that was far from the truth. The entire planet was at stake, and everyone knew it.
Whilst that was happening, Desaray and the others appeared back in Silas’s domain. The divine energy rolling off their bodies was thick, making the guards shrink back. Their power had jumped by leaps and bounds after wading into the war against foes so strong that one wrong step or moment’s hesitation would have killed them.
“You all did well…” Silas smiled as he assessed the group. He felt relieved that there wouldn’t be any issue once her planet was pulled into the gods’ realm. Silas snapped his fingers, and another group appeared. Oinktera and a large army appeared behind him. They were now all battle-hardened from fighting against the Hijing clan.
“Tera?” Desaray looked at the blood-soaked man in front of her in surprise.
“Your Holiness… I have been able to gain the power needed to fight alongside you.” Oinktera smiled, his body radiating a golden light. He had become a demigod.
Desaray smiled, walked up to the man, and hugged him. “I’m sorry I couldn’t protect Juna… Let’s get her back together.”
“Sister, I never blamed you. We are family. I am just glad you are safe.” Oinktera squeezed Desaray. “Ahh… Sorry, I got blood on you.”
“It’s fine, I can easily clean it.” Desaray waved her hand, and Oinktera and everyone else in the area felt a warm wind surrounding them, washing away the dirt, blood, and grime.
“We should head back home. I am sure the kingdom needs their Goddess back.” Oinktera couldn’t wait to finally take back his wife.
“I can finally say I am a Goddess.” Desaray grinned as she pulled away and turned to Silas. “I may not be able to return your feelings, but I swear, I will do what I can to help you in the future when you need me.”
Silas let out a sigh. He understood this new version of his beloved Aria. She grew up differently, lived a completely different life, and knew nothing about him. He would not give up so easily, but he would also not force himself on her. She was his only treasure. “I will contact you if I ever need help.”
“Then I will take my leave. Silas, when my world breaks through to your realm, I will invite you to tea.” Desaray bowed her head and walked away.
Silas watched as she departed, now with a full demi-god army at her command. He watched as she turned and looked at the mass of soldiers behind her in confusion. Then he watched as Oinktera explained things. The girl shook her head and looked back at him with a small smile and a nod to say thanks.
“It seems to have worked… Give me a report.” Silas turned to see a man appear from his shadow.
“The Hijing clan has pulled back for now. Sir, are you sure it was wise to pull such a strong force back? That man Oinktera was truly a demon on the battlefield.” The man had never seen someone lead with such confidence.
“He is not part of my people. His allegiance lies with Aria, I mean Desaray, and you know I will never take from her, only give.” Silas explained before turning back once more to see if he could see the girl in question, but only a fiery landscape and horrid screams of torture could be seen and heard.
“With that man helping her lead her forces there is no way they will lose.” The man thought very highly of Oinktera. Weaker than the others, but never once did he back down.
“Alright, let’s push the Hijing clan back to their tear. Kill anyone you can, but do not pass through the tear.” Silas already knew that the Hijing clan would only send low-ranking members of their forces here. If they had sent the stronger forces, they would have left themselves open to attack.






Chapter 19
The streets of the Holy Kingdom of Serenity were lined with streamers and other festive decorations. It didn’t matter what the dominant race was in that town or city. They were all celebrating one thing: the arrival of their goddess. Desaray sat perched upon an ice sled with the others. Pulling the sled were five Flame Rhinos she had captured from the coast.
She could have flown in, but not everyone could, and she didn’t want to leave the others stranded. The good thing, though, was that the Flame Rhinos were very fast. They had quickly arrived at the barrier around the city and were now passing through an opening that Lilith and Desaray created. “We need to update these barriers,” Desaray commented as they passed through the thick layer of ice.
“Yeah, if we update it now, no one would be able to break through it.” Lilith nodded in response.
The two looked at each other and grinned. The barrier of ice turned into balls of light, as well as the purple barrier that covered it, before quickly being replaced with a new double-layered barrier much stronger than the last. “Zeus would never be able to break through that.”
“He can try,” Desaray said with a giggle.
Their procession came to a halt when a large group appeared in the middle of the road. Desaray looked at the young fox girl, whom at some point had turned into a young woman. Her daughter seemed to have leveled up quite a bit and now looked like she was sixteen years old.
A soft smile formed on Desaray’s lips. “Lily, come here.”
Lily’s eyes began to well up with tears as she rushed forward. She skipped a couple of steps and jumped up and hugged her mother, the person she had been longing to see for so long. “Mama!”
“Hehe. No matter how old you look, you will always be my baby girl.” Desaray stroked the girl’s head and kissed the top of it.
“Mama… Your eyes? What happened!?” Lily had pulled away and quickly noticed that her mother’s eyes were tightly shut.
“I advanced to become a true goddess. One of my new passive skills freezes everything I look at. But it’s okay. I am seeing you and everyone else through Hina’s eyes.” Desaray pointed to the little fairy on top of her head.
Lily reached up and patted the small fairy with a smile. “Thank you, Hina. You are working hard.”
“Of course! Leave it to me!” Hina patted her chest and gave a smug smile.
“Lily, why did you come all the way out here to meet me? You could have waited by the city gates,” Desaray asked. She looked past her daughter and saw some of the clergy from the Church of the Ice Goddess, An’ne being one of them along with at least a hundred soldiers.
“That’s because it's your resurrection parade. Look up there.” Lily pointed towards the sky.
Desaray looked up to see flying drones hovering in the air, pointing down at them. “Those are?”
“Flying drones with cameras. The parade into the city will be live-streamed, according to what Aunty Becky said.” Lily replied, which made Desaray raise an eyebrow. She wondered when their tech would advance enough that they could do something like this. She had done things like this before, but that used purely magic, and now here she was looking at a drone that did not seem to use any mana at all. She was very curious. But she still had another question.
“But why resurrection?”
“Because it sounded cooler.” Lily grinned and hugged her mother once more before jumping down and bowing her head. “Goddess Desaray, welcome back.”
“Praise the Ice Goddess!” The clergy from the church all prostrated themselves.
“Hmmm? Nergal!? What are you doing here!?” Nyx suddenly cried out. She had no idea what the hell this cat was doing and she was even prostrating on the ground!
Nergal snorted and gave Nyx a mocking smile. “I am showing true worship for the Ice Goddess! You may be her friend, but I am her devout follower!”
“Ummm…” Khione was really confused. Only Desaray had an idea of what was going on. She held her head and looked at An’ne, who was now staring at the sky, whistling away as if the situation had nothing to do with her.
“An’ne…” Desaray’s voice was soft but it sent a shiver up An’ne’s spine.
“Your Holiness…” An’ne slowly made eye contact. “I swear I only said a few words…”
“Mhmm… We will have a talk later.” Desaray shook her head. A few words to this girl was not small at all!
“Pfftt! Hahahaha! Oh how they fall! Ahahahaa!” Erebus found it to be really amusing.
“Erebus, she’s glaring at you.” Nyx elbowed her husband while turning her head, trying not to laugh.
Nergal’s eyes began to tear up. “You guys are so mean! I only wanted peace and quiet! Just peace and quiet! If I don't submit, she will come back… she will find me. She always finds me!”
“I was just making sure you were put on the right path!” An’ne tried to defend herself. She did indeed seem to have a nose for where Nergal was. The goddess would break camp and set up elsewhere, only for her to be dragged to the church to pray. After this happened over and over again, Nergal finally understood she could no longer escape, had joined the clergy, and was now living in Serenity.
“I know! I know!… Just don’t speak...” Nergal cried out, her wailing echoing across the area.
Desaray looked up at the drones that were capturing all of this and shook her head. An’ne was, in her own right, scarier than everyone else in this kingdom.
The procession finally reached the city, where the massive city gates opened to the sounds of its citizens not cheering but prostrating themselves on the ground. And as if in unison, the entire street rumbled with the same phrase. “Praise the Ice Goddess!”
Once these words rose in the air the cheers began. Everyone got up off the ground and began welcoming Desaray home. Nyx and the others looked at the scene in amusement as Desaray’s cheeks turned a shade darker as she covered her face. Hina closed her eyes so Desaray didn't have to see the scene.
“So this is what it’s like to be worshipped.” Khione leaned forward and whispered softly into Desaray’s ear, “Praise the Ice Goddess.”
“Stop! They do it on their own! I always told them not to!” Desaray wanted to find a hole to crawl into. She would rather go back to that battlefield and get slapped around for a while. After a few seconds, Hina’s eyes opened, and Desaray began waving at the people of her kingdom.
♦♦♦
Within the gods realm the God of Creation’s expression was not good. “What do you mean by what you said?”
“From what I can tell, the Hijing clan and a man named Silas went to war. It seems this man had chopped Miss Vinee’s arms and legs off and sent her back to her family. This sparked a war, and… one of the blue-skinned girl’s companions was seen leading part of the army there.”
“What!?” The God of Creation didn’t understand why one of those mortals would be there leading an army for such a powerful being. It was unheard of. “Begin setting up the array. We will pull that planet called Earth to this realm. Gather the gods and have them be ready as well. As soon as the planet enters my domain, descend upon the world and wipe out every mortal there! We will cleanse that planet and then seal it!”
The God of Creation knew once a planet was part of the system he was not allowed to destroy it completely, but that did not mean he couldn’t seal it. He could wipe out all living beings on the planet but the planet had to stay.
The God of Creation was not getting a good feeling. But he could not show weakness either. He had to keep his word, or those who ruled other multiverses might see it as a chance to take him out. His seat was not completely safe.
♦♦♦
“It’s good to be home!” Desaray stretched out over her bed and let out a relaxed sigh. Her father, Becky, and her daughter all stared at her with affectionate gazes.
“Mama, I know you just got back but we still have much to do. Our time is ticking. We have three days left.” Lily was very worried about the war ahead. She knew they had many new technologies but they still had no idea what they were up against or if any of their tech would hold up against a full onslaught from gods.
“Don’t worry so much…” Desaray smiled as she raised her hand and waved it gently. The sky above seemed to change and the light raining down began shining down in different colors as if it was passing through stained glass. “I just put a barrier around the planet. Even if we are moved to the other realm they will have a hard time bypassing my barrier. I will have Lilith do the same later as well. Trust me when I say we are better off than you think.”
“She’s right.” Khione walked in after giving a light knock on the door. “But I really hope we don’t have to train like that again. I almost got killed so many times.”
“I think Erebus had it worse.” Desaray chuckled, thinking back to the man running for his life as zombies chased after him.
“It sounds like you have quite a few stories.” Ricky walked in and sat down on the edge of the bed. He was very interested in what his daughter went through. And Desaray was more than happy to oblige.
They would soon be forced to prepare for war, so Desaray wanted to take this chance, now that she was home, to enjoy some time with her family and friends. She retold her tales, embellishing here and there, only for Khione to set the record straight.
She was truly not worried about the fight to come. Not after everything she had been through and the training she had in such large-scale battles with enemies far greater than what she was about to face. As of now she was sure she could instantly freeze thousands of gods at once as long as they were in her line of sight.
The confidence she gained during the war in the trial was enough to push her above and beyond. Her powers grew dramatically as did her level.
[Name]: Desaray Harris
[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess
[Current Realm]: Celestial Ice Dragon Goddess
[Age]: 23
[Level]: 1240
[Monster Rank]: EX++
[HP]: 7,512,341,287/7,512,341,287
[MP]: 10,798,103,009/10,798,103,009
“She’s asleep.” Ricky smiled as he looked at the fox girl resting on his daughter’s lap.
“She is my treasure. When she came into my life I understood how you felt when you took me in. I have been hoping that I have been as good of a mom as you were as a dad. She has grown so much since the last time I saw her. Leveling makes our bodies grow but it's a little unfair when you don’t get to be there to see your child gradually growing older.” Desaray gently stroked her daughter’s head with a warm affectionate gaze.
“No matter what, though, when you look at your child, you will always see the images of the past, how they looked as a baby and as they grew up. Even now, I still see the human you when I look at you. Desa, like how your daughter is your treasure, you will always be mine.”






Chapter 20
Juna had sweat dripping down her face. Her eyes were purely focused on the being in front of her, a humanoid plant monster that could wield magic and a sword. A creation of Yggdrasil’s own design. It had no heart or organs. No blood to spill. If you cut off its head, it would regrow it almost instantly. The issue was that this was her final trial. By passing this trial, Yggdrasil promised to give her a special power. But the objective of killing a being who was immortal was something she couldn’t see as plausible.
“Maybe I’m going about this the wrong way. My brain is too fixated on the idea that it’s a more humanoid being. I need to think in terms of plants…” Juna quickly raised her sword, shaped out of wood, to block an incoming blow. Her eyes scanned the monster from head to toe. She spun her body around and cut the monster at its waist. Its upper body fell, but as soon as it did, she noticed something strange. The lower half had stiffened for a split second before it started to regrow. She took a closer look at its feet and finally understood. Juna sent a root up from underground, knocking the monster up into the air before leaping up and chopping its feet up into tiny little pieces before landing again.
“Very good. Observation is key to victory. If you are able to observe while in battle, you will notice little intricate details that will allow you to turn the tide.” Yggdrasil appeared and smiled at Juna. “It is almost time for the world you are from to rise. When it does, it will be set upon by legions of gods and goddesses. The God of Creation seems to have grown wary of something from your world. He plans to kill every being on it and seal it off for good. But we must wait. When the time comes, I will fight alongside you and help you join up with your friends. I am sure they have prepared every possible means to win.”
“Yggdrasil, you have helped me greatly. I thank you. Without you I would never have reached the realm of goddess.” Juna had been thrown into the deepest of dungeons that were within the lands under Yggdrasil’s control. She had almost died so many times she had long lost count. She had no help or any team to work with so she had to survive on her own, which had allowed her to become the Goddess of Nature.
“It was you who strived to push forward. You have become a high god, but you are still weaker than those who are directly under the God of Creation. We have two goals. Unite with your friends and family and take down the God of Creation himself.” Yggdrasil calmly laid out the plans ahead of them. She knew it would not be easy, but there was not much else she could do. She reached out and tapped Juna on the forehead. “Let this help you once the battle is over.”
“This…” Juna looked at the skill message she just received. “Yggdrasil, what is the meaning of this? You gave me the ability to birth a tree of life!?”
“In the future, its bounty will be able to aid you and your people. My time is slowly nearing its end. My power is dwindling. The war to come will consume everything I have left, and I will not let this chance pass to take down that man.” Yggdrasil explained.
Juna’s eyes became watery. She could see the determination and conviction in Yggdrasil’s eyes. She bit her lip and lowered her head. She had promised herself that she wouldn’t cry no matter what. “I will be sure to become as powerful as you someday… no… even more powerful so that your legacy will live on.”
“I am sure you will. You, child, are kind. You care about those around you. You are loved by all forms of life. Your very presence is something that shall breathe life into your surroundings. Continue to grow. Continue to strive to become stronger. Child… I will be there to help you along the way.” Yggdrasil smiled warmly. “I will go rest. You should do the same.”
Juna watched as Yggdrasil turned and walked away as gracefully as always. Over the past few days, she had had a bad feeling, and now she understood why. Yggdrasil was running out of time… Her power, once drained, will come to an end, and so shall her life.
Juna bowed her head, then turned and walked to her small hut. Only when she sat on her bed and flopped back did she cover her eyes and let the tears flow. She really could not hold it in any longer.
♦♦♦
Desaray looked at the clock in front of her, Hina’s eyes following each tick of the second hand moving. It ticked and ticked, and when it rounded the clock, the minute hand would move once.
“It’s time…” Desaray stood up and flew out of the palace and out of the kingdom. The other gods quickly followed after her. They floated above the kingdom, looking up at the sky.
Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!
A bell tolled through the skies. The sky suddenly went completely black. A violent tremor shook the ground. The ground cracked and split open. The only area that seemed fully protected was the area around and inside the Kingdom of Serenity. “It’s begun. Nyx, Khione, you, and Erebus go back to the kingdom and sound the alarms. Lilith and I will stay here to defend if necessary. We really are going at this blind.”
“I don’t think we will have an issue, though. With your barrier, the God of Creation and his little winged goddess race he created would have a problem with it.” Khione said proudly, looking at her friend. “Desa, we will win this.”
Desaray smiled as she watched the others fly off. She stood in the sky next to Lilith and had Hina keep her eyes on the sky.
The whole world shook under her, but there was nothing she could do about that. The universal body was being plucked from the solar system it once orbited and was now passing through some kind of portal to a new plane of existence.
There were no stars to be seen in the void that now surrounded them, just blackness that was obscured by Desaray’s icy barrier around the planet. This darkness wrapped the planet like a blanket.
“Hehe…” Desaray suddenly thought of something that made her chuckle.
“What? What tickled you?” Lilith asked curiously.
“Well… You know Darkness, right? When we were enemies, she once talked about blanketing the world in darkness, and here we are in a world blanketed in darkness, and she’s not the cause.” Desaray replied while giggling.
“Hehe… That is amusing.” Lilith smiled. She was glad that Desaray was not worrying too much. She could see the confidence spilling out of the dragon girl instead.
“Look, light.” Desaray pointed at the sky. A white dot appeared and it grew brighter by the second.
After about a minute, it had filled half the sky. This continued until the entire planet was wrapped in its light, and what lay around them was a plane of fluffy clouds and blue skies above. The planet itself was floating in the skies of the upper plane.
“Seems we already got visitors.” Desaray pointed once more at the people appearing outside the barrier.
Desaray took a deep breath and flew up through the sky to the barrier, then looked beyond it. Lilith quickly followed behind her. “There’s millions of them.”
“Yep… And I don’t think they are here to be friends.” Desaray commented. “Stay here. I won’t be long. If they attack, I will immediately retreat. But for now, I must find out if they are willing to retreat or not, else we will be destroying them soon.”
“Be careful.” Lilith wanted to stop Desaray but she knew that Desaray would not listen.
Desaray took a deep breath before stepping through her barrier and out into the open. “People of the gods’ realm, I ask you to leave. I do not wish to fight those who have not caused me or my people harm.”
Those who were standing in the front, getting ready to attack, all felt the weight of Desaray’s presence. Her skill, Empress’s Presence, had transformed into Goddess’s Presence, and she was using it to its full ability, pushing not only her mana but her divinity through it. The weight of her pressure was making those around her step back slowly.
“Didn’t the Lord say that the woman was a mere mortal!?” One of the lower gods, who was struggling to stand up, shouted in confusion.
“Shut up! And follow orders. The Lord has asked us to take this woman and her people out. Everyone, start your…”
“Hold it!” Desaray yelled, her voice booming across the entire plane. “I will give you one more warning. You can decide not to fight and turn to leave. But if you stay, I will be forced to kill you until not even your soul is left. You may be considered gods, but you are still mortal. You cannot protect your life if you decide to go against me. I will also welcome those who no longer wish to live under the tyranny of the God of Creation. Live freely and fairly. Whether you are a lower god, a high god, or even a winged goddess, I will treat you all as one and the same. So choose…”
Desaray’s voice was heard from all corners of the realm. Even the God of Creation sat, staring at the pool of water before him, and snorted in disdain. “You have only just become a goddess, and you are already letting your power get to your head.”
“Lord, shall I and my sisters head out and take care of her now?” A winged goddess asked as she kneeled before the God of Creation.
“No. You are my last line of defense. If you were to leave, I could be open to Yggdrasil’s tricks. Call your sisters here and have them keep an eye out for any strange plants that might have appeared.”
“As you wish…” The winged goddess stood and turned, her eyes flashing with a hint of disdain, but she couldn’t express it.
Desaray stood there for almost a full minute before shaking her head. “I will not hinder your right to stand here but if any of you attack my world, I will begin my attack.”
With that, Desaray turned and stepped back through the barrier. She was a bit disappointed in the fear these people had. When she arrived back above the city, she felt a hand on her shoulder, making Hina have to look down at Lilith. “You did well. You tried, but until the battle starts, I do not believe anyone will come to our side.”
“We will have to fight our way through anyway, so it’s fine. If they surrender and are willing to be our ally, then I am willing to bring them on board. Of course, with some strings attached.” Desaray sighed as she summoned her Ice Throne and sat down. She wondered just what the future held. She wondered if the war would be quick or long. She just hoped that whatever happened from this moment on, the lives lost would be few. She knew wishing for no deaths was impossible, so she could only wish for as few deaths as possible.
Afterword
Volume 8 has come to an end. I wish to thank all of you for reading this volume. It means a lot to me that you are enjoying this story. Things are finally starting to pick up and Earth has been brought to the Gods’ Realm. The true fight is about to begin!
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