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Chapter 1

Sometimes memories from past lives would surface.

Even when they were unwanted.

“Child, would you not come with me?”

A robe embroidered with red flowers on its sleeves caught the child’s eye.

The robe fluttered gently yet was neat, and the middle-aged man’s smile was mischievous, meant to reassure the child.

In the silence of the night, the middle-aged man approached the child bound in chains and slowly reached out his hand.

At that moment, the child recoiled, supporting himself on the ground.

The rough stone floor his palm touched was cold.

A black market that opened only on full moons.

Among the items, the child was situated at the very bottom.

“Hahaha. Don’t worry. I’ve come to take you home.”

The middle-aged man waited patiently, holding out his hand with a benevolent smile.

As time passed, the child standing before him realized that the man posed no harm and looked up.

Still, the child couldn’t bring himself to look the man straight in the eyes.

Observing the boy, the middle-aged man assumed that the child avoided his gaze due to continuous beatings and turned his eyes to glare at the cold corpse of the merchant.

But what the man saw as faint in his vision, the boy’s eyes clearly focused on something beyond his outstretched hand, the benevolent smile, or the red plum blossom.

It was the sword hanging at the man’s waist.

The boy was looking at the sword.

And in that moment, he remembered staring at the sword from his memories.


Sojun awoke from his sleep.

“Ah….”

As the morning sunlight peeked through the curtains, a frown naturally formed on his face.

And it wasn’t just because of the morning light.

“It’s been a while since it appeared in my dreams.”

Jin Seo-Jun.

He did not know why, or who, or how, but at a young age, he had recalled memories of his past life.

He glimpsed the past of a prodigy, salvation by a passing master, the efforts of a promising and envied late bloomer, and the responsibility of being a colossal pillar sustaining a righteous faction.

And in his previous life, he was known as—

The Sword God (劍神).

That’s what they called him.

“What’s the point of being the Sword God in a past life?”

Seo-Jun chuckled and began to draw open the curtains and make his bed.

It was the autumn of his twenty-third year.

The beginning of a day just like any other.

At least, that’s what he thought.

Ding.

Until a text message arrived.
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League of Streaming.

Sojun researched it while walking home.

“Averaging 300,000 viewers per live stream? This is almost on par with official tournaments!”

Sojun knew from Taewoo that the event was quite popular, but he didn’t realize it was watched by so many people.

However, after delving deeper, he quickly understood that while 300,000 was a lot, comparing it to official tournament standards was his clear misunderstanding.

“Ah, official tournaments in Korea alone start with at least a million viewers.”

The finals reportedly had 15 million real-time viewers worldwide. The league in Korea, that is.

The popularity of Capsule Games exceeded Sojun’s imagination. 

They said the enthusiasm even reached adults who didn’t have the time to play.

Sojun had intentionally avoided issues about capsules, so he wasn’t well-versed.

“So many people are actually doing it…”

Even seven years ago, he hadn’t paid much attention to the virtual reality market. But he knew it wasn’t nearly this popular back then.

After arriving home, Sojun decided to ask an expert.

A professional streamer.

“Hey, do you know anything about League of Streaming?”

It was his friend.

Taewoo, who was lying on the sofa with his phone, answered Sojun’s question.

“Huh? Of course, I know. I participated last year and got eliminated miserably. Huh. Man, I really wanted last year’s grand prize. Such a shame.”

Talking about winning while claiming he got eliminated quickly.


Sojun mentally clicked his tongue.

“What was the prize?”

“A car. Moreover, they even gave a supercar to the MVP. Quite a grand prize, right? Since so many people are watching, companies sponsor it.”

“I know how many people watch it; I looked it up.”

“You did? Why the sudden interest in this? You’ve never been into virtual reality.”

“I don’t know either.”

For the past seven years, he had lived well without virtual reality.

He could continue to live well without it.

So why did he look up League of Streaming?

“Damn it.”

In truth, he knew why.

He had looked away only because there was no way before.

The virtual reality he experienced seven years ago…

It was fun. Enough to make him want to dive back in.

Isn’t that enough?

“It’s not like I’m spending a fortune.”

Thanks to Oh Jihye’s generosity, he could borrow it for free until the tournament ends.

It’s not like he would be wasting years.

“No reason not to.”

Sojun sat next to Taewoo.


From now on, he needed to think about the “how” rather than the “why”.

“Taewoo.”

Sojun’s eyes began to shine.

“Hmm?”

“What are the conditions for participating in the League of Streaming?”

“Why do you ask? Sigh. Well, although the organizers haven’t explicitly stated it, you obviously have to be a streamer. Middling streamers with a decent following usually get in.”

“And if you’re not popular?”

“Then it’s a lottery. Viewers typically want streamers they’re familiar with, so it can’t be helped. Not that they completely exclude lesser-known streamers.”

Taewoo mumbled to himself.

“So, how do you succeed as a streamer?”

“Are you serious?”

“Seriously.”

Taewoo thought for a moment, then got up and straightened his back.

His seldom-seen serious expression felt awkward.

“I don’t know either.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. Do you know what I hear the most?”

Sojun shrugged.

“No idea.”

“They say they’re jealous that I get to play games and make money. That my life is easy and I don’t struggle.”


“…”

“But they don’t know that for four out of the seven years, I had fewer than 100 average viewers, yet I still streamed eight hours a day without fail. Did I earn enough to cover the electricity bill? Probably. After graduating, I felt like I was leeching off you for a year.”

“Really.”

While the advent of virtual reality increased the pool of viewers, the proportion of streamers also skyrocketed.

The biggest challenge for such streamers was gaining viewers.

“Still, I consider myself quite lucky. It could have taken longer than four years. If you hit it big, you’re set. But we never know when that will be, do we? We don’t know the method. If it takes ten years and still doesn’t succeed?”

Taewoo continued.

“There are people who skyrocketed to a million viewers within a year after experiencing five years of obscurity. Even after all that, they might still not hit it big…”

Of course, there would be various rules within.

“But if I had to point out the most crucial, it has to be entertainment value.”

Taewoo began his explanation.

To succeed in game streaming, one must possess either humor or exceptional skills.

Surprisingly, pure skill streams didn’t attract many viewers.

That’s because there were many substitutes like professional broadcasts or edited videos.

“So, it’s hard to succeed with just skill. Not impossible, but difficult. Look at this.”

Taewoo found an article and showed it to Sojun.

『”A game streamer should focus on the term ‘streamer’ rather than ‘game.’ Surprisingly, the importance of the game itself isn’t that significant.”』

This was one of the insights from a famous streamer who had a 100% objectivity test rate.

When Sojun carefully considered this, Taewoo asked again.

“Are you really interested in becoming a streamer?”

“Just now.”

“Hehe. Because of what I just said? I’m not stopping you, but what makes you so confident?”

Sojun closed his eyes and fell into deep thought.

What makes him confident…

Even though he hadn’t been able to properly log into virtual reality for the last seven years, Sojun was sure of one thing.

‘Most people wouldn’t be better than me.’

Many types of games centered around swords, and it didn’t matter even if they didn’t.

Even just by memory, Sojun had literally experienced all sorts of situations in his past life.

He slowly opened his eyes and tried to suppress a laugh as he spoke.

It was too ridiculous even for him to say out loud.

“Well, maybe my skills?”

“It’s not just about being good at games to become a streamer.”

“Then, how good do I have to be?”

After pondering for a moment, Taewoo replied.

“If you’re better than Shin Hayun, you’ll make it. No, if you’re better than Shin Hayun, you’re guaranteed success. I assure you. You know who she is, right?”

Shin Hayun.

She was a famous female pro gamer. She was as popular as top-tier celebrities and was synonymous with virtual reality gaming. In a way, she was like an icon of the virtual world.

The reason for this was, of course, her overwhelming skill demonstrated in the pro leagues.

“I see.”

After some contemplation, Sojun made his decision.

Let’s give it a shot.

That day, Sojun sent a message to Oh Jihye to rent a capsule.

* * *

“So… you bought it because you’re confident you can be better than Shin Hayun?”

“Yeah.”

“You crazy guy. In that case, you should go pro.”

“That’s risky, so no.”

“You’re really crazy.”

* * *

Oh Jihye’s reply and the delivery were swift.

It didn’t even take a day.

As if they were waiting.

There was just one minor issue.

“Ugh. Move aside for a bit, I need to connect the wires. Didn’t I tell you I’d call someone to install the capsule for you? Or at least, don’t touch anything until I finish my stream!”

Sojun quietly hung his head as he listened to Taewoo’s scolding while installing the capsule.

“Hey. Didn’t I tell you last time when your phone broke because you washed it with soap that you’re hopeless with machines?”

It did seem like something he would do.

“How could you almost break the installation of just one capsule! It looks expensive just by seeing it!”

Sojun didn’t know what to say, so he just repeated touching the capsule placed in the corner of the room.

Taewoo glared at Sojun, plugged in the last wire, and then flopped down on the bed nearby.

“Ugh, it’s done. The installation is complete. Do you have a bio account?”

“Yes.”

“Then you should be able to connect right now.”

“Alright, thanks.”

“What are friends for… By the way, isn’t this a bit overkill for streaming? This model is high-end.”

“Don’t worry about it.”

I borrowed it.

“Sigh, where do you plan to stream?”

“Travel.”

Travel was currently the dominant game streaming platform.

“Same place as me. Anyway, let me see your record. Just how good were you seven years ago to be this confident? You have MyVR installed, right?”

“Here.”

Sojun turned on his phone and opened the app Taewoo mentioned.

The screen displayed information about Sojun’s virtual reality ID.

It was an app used to manage everything from the creation date to game playtime and records.

“Huh? Are my eyes playing tricks? I see an account created less than two days ago. When did you lose your sense of time?”

“Oh, that? I had one before, but I deleted and recreated it.”

“Don’t lie.”

“I’m serious.”

Seriously.

“Hah. If you can prove you’re better than Shin Hayun, or even better than me, I’ll do all the house chores. But if not.”

Huh?

A great catch landed without even casting the bait.

“You do them?”

“What’s wrong? Scared…”

Sojun answered without hesitation.

“Deal.”

He was glad he took the challenge.

“Huh! No backing out? I won’t go easy on you just because you’re a newbie. You’re not starting your stream today, are you?”

“No.”

“Come on in.”

* * *

Sojun watched the back of Kim Taewoo as he headed to his room before entering the capsule himself.

As the lid closed, Sojun comfortably leaned back against the seat.

He closed his eyes and fell into deep thought.

Streaming.

A field he knew nothing about.

He was neither innately entertaining nor did he harbor the naive belief that talent alone would make everything happen.

Thus, even if others criticized his current actions as a stupid waste of time, he had no counterarguments.

Yet still.

The corners of Sojun’s mouth lifted slightly.

“People always start off with many more things they can’t do than things they can.”

If one didn’t challenge themselves, there would be nowhere to go.

『Connecting to the virtual reality world in 10 seconds.』

『10』

『9』

. . . .

『1』

Flash—

As his vision momentarily darkened, a familiar sensation enveloped Sojun.

Whoosh—

Bright white light flooded through his closed eyelids.

This was the lobby—a pristine white room with nothing in it.

Streamers mostly communicated with their viewers here before or after starting a game.

Since Sojun’s ID had just been created, the lobby was entirely empty.

“I’ll need to fill this place with something too.”

『#105979 has sent you a friend request.』

A message popped up while Sojun was looking around.

When he accepted the friend request, another message quickly followed.

『Kim Taewoo has invited you to the ‘Sparring ground’.』

Accepting the invitation, the background changed instantly. The atmosphere was reminiscent of a martial arts sparring ground.

“You’re here?”

Taewoo approached, dragging what looked like a white robot doll behind him.

“This is the Sparring ground. It’s a basic game pre-installed in the capsule, so no need to download anything.”

“Like Minesweeper? They didn’t have this back in my day.”

“Back in your day? Come on, say hello. This is our sparring ground AI, Kim Cheolsu.”

Taewoo waved the doll’s arm as if putting on a puppet show.

“It looks cute.”

“Heh. Keep getting beaten up, and you’ll tremble just at the sight of Cheolsu’s face.”

“What nonsense are you talking about?”

Taewoo gave a meaningful smile.

“First, why don’t you get hit? Let’s talk after that. What weapon do you want?”

Obviously.

“A sword.”

Taewoo placed Cheolsu in front of Sojun and went to what looked like a storage to fetch a sword.

“Take it.”

Sojun grasped the sword. As he looked ahead, an identical sword appeared in Cheolsu’s hand.

“Do I get an explanation now?”

“Uh… sure.”

“Alright. Cheolsu is a sparring AI. I came up with the name. You’ll be fighting him. If you defeat Cheolsu at level 7, I’ll do the house chores.”

“I could just fight you, though.”

“I don’t hold back, so that’s not an option. Anyway, here, everyone is on equal footing. It’s a place where you can purely test one-on-one skills. Cheolsu has levels 1 to 10. I’ve managed to defeat up to level 8. For a beginner… starting at level 4 would be appropriate.”

Taewoo shrugged.

“That’s only if you really have talent. For your information, pros can even defeat level 9.”

Sojun shrugged as well and started fiddling with the settings panel that appeared before him.

“Good for warming up.”

This seemed fun.

“Pfft, I should record this. How about this for a title: ‘A friend trying virtual reality for the first time recklessly challenges level 4 and gets beaten to tears.’ If the video gets good views, I might even do a special joint stream with you.”

Sojun just smirked.

“Just sit quietly and watch.”

“. . .”

“. . .”

“. . .”

“I’m watching. What are you doing? Aren’t you going to start?”

“Hmm, something’s off.”

“What’s off? Just press 4 and start.”

“No, that’s not it. Why is level 10 locked?”

“Hey, you…”
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“Why can’t I get to level 10?”

Taewoo sighed and began to explain.

“You can only challenge level 10 if you beat the level 9 AI. And level 10 isn’t just any normal AI.”

“Then what is it?”

“It’s an AI modeled after the best player who has cleared level 9.”

“Wow.”

“For your information, the current level 10 AI is someone you know pretty well.”

“Shin Hayun?”

“Correct.”

“So, if someone beats the level 10 AI, does it get replaced with that person?”

“That’s right. By the way, the level 10 AI has been Shin Hayun for five years now. Anyway, just get started quickly.”

Sojun was amazed internally.

“Alright, fine.”

—

“Finally, it’s starting.”

Taewoo watched Sojun with great interest. It didn’t seem like Sojun was holding a sword for the first time as he swung it through the air.

‘Did he learn at some academy to play games better?’

Such people did exist. People who went to martial arts academies and built up their bodies just to perform better in games. However, in Taewoo’s seven-year broadcasting experience, he felt that spending such time playing any extra game would be more beneficial.

Why did outstanding athletes sometimes falter in this virtual world? There was only one reason.


‘Because physical abilities in the real world don’t translate to the avatars.’

Virtual reality avatars moved as the users controlled them, but they couldn’t exceed set performance limits. This meant that a 2-meter-tall rugby player could lose in an arm-wrestling match to a 160 cm average adult woman.

In the virtual reality world, what mattered were skills, experience, and mental strength. Sometimes, people even moved faster in the games than in real life.

‘It’s better than not learning at all.’

Taewoo thought this approach was inefficient.

Beep!

Somewhere, a whistle sounded and Cheolsu began to move.

‘Is he nervous? He should raise his sword. Haha.’

Despite Cheolsu approaching, Sojun remained still. Taewoo was eager to see Sojun’s relaxed expression turn to bewilderment. He remembered how he had suffered when he cluelessly challenged level 4 on his first attempt and was beaten by Cheolsu. A one-on-one combat without skill support wasn’t as easy as it seemed.

So, at the moment when Taewoo expected the always-composed Sojun to tumble, Sojun neatly dodged Cheolsu’s swinging sword and slashed back at him. Cheolsu’s HP dropped by 1.

In the practice ground duel, each participant had 10 HP, and hitting with a sword decreased HP by 1. The one whose HP reached 0 first lost.

Cheolsu retreated to keep some distance.

‘Was it luck? But why is Cheolsu backing off?’

Was the level 4 AI lenient? It should counterattack immediately.

While Taewoo pondered.

“You’re not coming? Fine, I’ll come to you.”

This time, Sojun approached Cheolsu. Taewoo felt he could predict the next scene playing out in his mind.

‘He’s excited from that lucky move. Charging in like that will just get him stabbed, losing health… What is this?’

Cheolsu’s counter was so textbook-perfect that it seemed exaggerated for a level 4 AI. Yet, Sojun deflected Cheolsu’s sword with his own, flawlessly redirecting its path. While smoothly sidestepping, he spun his body to inflict damage again.

The seamless flow of movements made Taewoo, watching as a third party, feel like Sojun moved faster than Cheolsu.


‘But this is virtual reality. Physical superiority isn’t possible.’

Seven years of experience told him so. The illusion of speed came from Sojun’s movements being so efficient and smooth, not from additional speed.

Sojun then attacked Cheolsu again, mocking him. Without moving a foot, Sojun blocked Cheolsu’s sword five times in a row or tripped Cheolsu and then stepped on his sword, preventing him from picking it up.

When Cheolsu’s HP was down to 1, Sojun started hitting him with hands and feet, which did not decrease HP.

Thunk. Thud.

Sojun’s movements seemed skilled as if he predicted every move. He relentlessly threw his body within the enemy’s zone without hesitation, as though he knew every attack that Cheolsu would make and identified the ways out.

“Hey, hey. Did you really play this seven years ago? Damn, hurry up and finish it. Move on to level 7 already.”

Why hadn’t this guy played any games despite this skill? An annoyingly lucky guy. With his face, he could even do a successful cam stream, but he had skills too?

But.

‘Even with skills, succeeding isn’t easy…’

As a friend, Taewoo felt concerned.

When Sojun slashed Cheolsu’s neck, an alert appeared.

—

『You have won the duel.』

『HP 10 / 00:02:23』

『Current Ranking: 107』

—

Taewoo was puzzled by the pop-up screen.

‘Why did a ranking appear instead of just the record? Rankings are only calculated from level 9…’

He noticed Sojun still manipulating the air screen even after the duel ended. Then, light gathered in front of Sojun, forming a humanoid shape.

The scene felt familiar to Taewoo.

‘No way?’

The summoned figure was a robot.


The appearance of the newly created robot also looked human. Although it wasn’t intricately detailed, the general appearance was that of a woman, and the nickname floating above her head was,

『Shin Hayun』

His jaw dropped in astonishment. He felt goosebumps all over his body.

“Hey, was this Cheolsu you just defeated at level 9?”

It had been so one-sided that it hadn’t been noticeable.

Cheolsu’s movements were clearly beyond level 4, no, even beyond level 8, which he had barely won against!

Sojun laughed lightly as if it were nothing and said, “Nah, it’s no big deal.”

The fact that he had easily subdued someone even professionals couldn’t easily defeat…

‘If he wins at level 10, this will be completely…’

This would be perfect for a stream.

Taewoo was a streamer to his core.

Even while thinking, “No way he’s going to win, right?!”

Taewoo swallowed hard and hurriedly pressed the record button.

‘I was planning to use the collab as an excuse to go easy on him. But at this rate, I might have to beg him for a collab later.’

Before he knew it, his worries about Sojun had neatly vanished.

* * *

There was a sense of dissonance.

Whether walking, swinging an arm, or even breathing.

Even when crossing swords.

But it was not to a significant extent.

‘A good capsule does make a difference.’

The advancement in technology was astonishing.

And.

Sojun watched the robot that received his sword in front of him.

『Shin Hayun』

Even in the past, he had felt it; she was a genius.

If this robot he was facing now was entirely mimicking Shin Hayun’s control, it would be no exaggeration to say Shin Hayun was more talented than anyone he had seen in his previous life.

‘Well, except for one person.’

Anyway, in just over a decade since virtual reality had emerged, it was surprising to see someone this skilled.

“Maybe if she trains for another 80 years, she might be able to beat me.”

As Sojun indulged in his thoughts, Taewoo shouted from beside him.

“What nonsense! Hey, focus here, not there!”

Tsk.

Currently, Shin Hayun’s HP had been reduced by more than half.

In contrast, Sojun’s HP hadn’t been reduced at all.

Taewoo seemed quite excited.

Seeing that he had turned on the recording, it was impressive.

Professional, indeed.

Sojun parried a strike from Shin Hayun’s AI and glanced at Taewoo beside him.

“Tsk tsk. Haven’t you figured it out from watching so far?”

“Focus, I said!”

He looked genuinely foolish.

Anyway, this place was where everyone produced the same power and couldn’t surpass a certain speed, so mental strength and skill were of utmost importance.

There was no way Sojun, with memories of a past life, would lose.

Even without inner power, the level remained eternal.

Shin Hayun’s AI seemed to notice that regular swings wouldn’t work and started incorporating unpredictable movements.

‘Are these also Shin Hayun’s movements? Or is it a judgment by the AI itself? Whatever it is…’

Before Shin Hayun’s sword could reach its intended point, Sojun’s extending sword grazed the opponent’s blade, altering its course.

Screeech!

The sound of blades scraping against each other, unheard for some time, sounded pleasantly.

Shin Hayun’s sword, aimed at his neck, missed by an inch, and Sojun didn’t miss the chance to flick away the blade.

The sound of the sword hitting the ground was followed by the AI’s body opening up and becoming defenseless.

Swoosh!

He slashed diagonally across the torso of the incapacitated AI.

『HP 4』

The AI, after being struck, quickly retreated to pick up its sword.

However, Sojun closed the distance even faster.

As the gap between them shortened, the AI suffered another blow.

『HP 3』

In a fight where the opponents had the same speed, it was crucial to make the first move toward the next action.

To do this, one needed to predict the opponent’s movements.

In this situation, it was obvious what the AI would do.

Sojun precisely stabbed the arm of the AI that reached out to grab its sword.

Clang!

The tip of the blade didn’t pierce the arm but made the sound of metal clashing.

『HP 2』

Despite its arm being grazed by the sword, the AI managed to pick up the sword from the ground.

But Sojun immediately moved to the next action after retrieving his sword.

A fundamental downward slash.

Wham!

The AI lifted its sword to block, but the tip of Sojun’s blade touched the AI’s head.

『HP 1』

From his several fights, he had realized that here, the maximum force might be the same, but it didn’t mean the same force was exerted every time.

What mattered was the complete transfer of force.

The AI, sitting down while blocking the strike, had its wrist twisted.

‘This part is quite realistic.’

Nevertheless, it advanced, stabbing Sojun as it kicked off the ground.

An art possible only for an undying robot.

But suddenly, a thought crossed his mind.

Isn’t being undying the same?

Sojun didn’t bother to avoid the sword and stabbed the AI’s body simultaneously.

In his previous life, such a move would have meant mutual destruction, but here, things were different.

At most, he would lose just 1 HP.

『You have won the duel.』

No blood flowed. The pain was just a slight sting.

It was fun.

Sojun calmly pulled out the sword stuck in his chest and spoke.

“How about it? I beat Shin Hayun. Can I stream my skills now?”

『Level 10 AI is trying to imitate the user.』

Taewoo replied with a wide smile.

“Haven’t I told you? You need to stream.”

Sojun laughed back, seeing his dumb friend’s expression.

When the hell did you say that?

『To imitate the user’s movements, additional duels need to be conducted. Do you want to register?』

“Hmm, it’s troublesome. Should I skip it?”

“Shut up and just do it, you crazy idiot.”

* * *

Sojun and Taewoo emerged from the capsule and sat in the living room, scooping ice cream as they conversed.

“Hey, why did you do that?”

“Do what.”

“You posted becoming a new Level 10 without making it public. When this is revealed, thousands will definitely rush in.”

There was a reason for that.

“I haven’t streamed even once. Even if people rush in now, it would all just be empty numbers. It’s a castle in the sand.”

“Castle in the sand?”

No matter how detached from studying one might be…

Sigh.

Stifling the inner elder who wanted to lecture, Sojun explained the meaning in simple terms.

“It roughly means a house built on sand; if the foundation isn’t solid, it will easily collapse.”

“Then when will you go public?”

“When I’ve settled and when the time is right. It’s more effective than getting attention now and then losing it all.”

“Got it.”

Taewoo understood quickly, maybe because he was a streamer too.

“Have you ever streamed before? Or are you secretly from a big company? That would be creepy.”

“What kind of nonsense is that?”

Taewoo, shivering as if creeped out, began to explain.

“You know what hosting is?”

“When a streamer sends viewers to another streamer’s channel when they end their stream?”

“Exactly. It’s when another streamer’s video is played on my screen, and viewer numbers are combined. If a popular streamer hosts a less popular one, it increases their visibility and gives them a chance to grow, but it doesn’t have much effect. Do you know why?”

“Why?”

“Except for a few, most can’t capitalize on that opportunity. Even if their viewers increase, a month later, only the same folks will be watching them. Just like you said, it’s a castle in the sand. By the way, Sojun, you’re perfect for streaming. So, when are we doing a collab stream?”

What kind of nonsense is that?

“If you post a video, it will definitely trend! And if we collab!”

Thunk.

Sojun kicked his babbling friend’s Shin and said.

“Be quiet and take care of the house chores you’ve delayed.”

“Argh! Oh right, the chores! Hey, can’t you let it slide just once?”

“No.”

Taewoo clutched his Shin and flopped onto the sofa.

* * *

The next day, Sojun entered the lobby and started preparing for the stream.

His goal was to gain some recognition as a streamer in a short time.

So, what game should he start with?

Taewoo had explained the previous day.

“Highly popular online games have lots of streamers, so it’s not easy.”

One had to ascend to high rankings to gain attention.

“Package games are less of a hassle, but they lack an audience.”

Each had its pros and cons.

However, Taewoo then smiled broadly and said.

“But there’s always a best option where the cons are minimized, and the pros are maximized.”

Indeed.

The game Taewoo recommended was so famous that Sojun had heard of it.

Moreover, it was perfect for Sojun’s situation.

With a mysterious smile of expectation, Sojun prepared for the stream in Travel.

After writing the stream title, he needed to set the category for the game.

The total number of viewers for that game in the category was—

“Ranked third.”

Confirming the game’s popularity once again, Sojun began to download the game.

It had opened only a week ago, and with the series itself being highly recognized, it had garnered massive interest.

〈Assassin’s Dawn: Shadows in the City〉

-Viewers: 831,000-
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Chapter 4

『Action-Adventure Open World Stealth Franchise Game, Assassin’s Dawn.』

Upon its release, the game attracted over 2 million viewers on the first day and continued to generate buzz on Travel even a week later.

The latest series, 『Breath of the City』, was particularly praised for its high level of freedom and city-focused assassination gameplay from the very beginning.

People began to compare it to the most perfect open-world game ever and started to call it 『Assassin’s Dawn: Breath of the City』, abbreviated as 『Breath』.

“They say you can assassinate in any manner you want.”

When it came to assassination, the target would die in one strike, no matter how strong.

However, the player had to identify and choose everything themselves – from the assassination target, the target’s routine, the assassination location, the entry method, the assassination tools, and the escape route. 

This high degree of freedom enabled all sorts of unconventional assassination gameplay, which kept the excitement alive.

Thus, even after a week, they boasted over 800,000 viewers.

『〈Assassin’s Dawn: Shadows of the City〉 has finished downloading.』

As the notification sounded, Sojun pressed the start stream button.

『Newbie both in streaming and in playing the Breath. Anyone to guide me?』

Taewoo had decided on the stream title.

“Although it’s not my first time playing a VR game…”

Since it’s a title that seasoned explorers and veterans of popular games couldn’t resist, Taewoo insisted it was necessary to attract people first.

Sojun was not entirely convinced. 

As the message appeared indicating the stream would start in 5 seconds, Sojun took his eyes off the stream window and pressed the start game button.

In an instant, the lobby was engulfed in shadows, and modern European-style buildings began to spring up in the dark, empty space.

* * *


The starting point was an alley.

“Is this automatically progressing?”

Sojun’s body was moving on its own, performing parkour.

He passed through a malodorous street, scaled walls, and climbed up window sills.

*Clatter.*

“Who’s there?”

He clambered across a clothesline and knocked over a flowerpot on a balcony.

But Sojun’s body ignored it and continued, hanging onto a pole attached to a household and climbing up.

Upon reaching the rooftop, he began to leap across buildings, heading somewhere.

As the atmosphere brightened and he entered a place resembling an entertainment district, the surroundings became lively with sounds.

*Ha ha ha.*

*Ho ho ho.*

Ladies in opulent yet functional dresses and dandily dressed gentlemen occasionally came into view between the buildings, reminiscent of the Belle Époque era.

At some point, a clock tower standing alone in the city appeared before him.

Without hesitation, Sojun began to climb the exterior of the clock tower.

“It feels like I’m moving myself if I relax.”

However, when he tried to exert force and move as he wished, he instantly realized he lacked control.

He climbed like a climber propelling himself upward on a challenging course.

Approaching the top, there were no more grips on the wall.

*Whoosh.*


His chest tightened with the sensation of gravity, and as his body was pulled towards the ground, the world began to whirl.

Even as he fell, Sojun waited calmly with his muscles relaxed.

Then, his body automatically extended his right arm to shoot a wire at a flawless moment.

*Click.*

The hook latched onto the peak.

*Whirr!*

As the wire retracted, Sojun ascended, almost running up the side of the clock tower.

*Dong! Dong! Dong!*

The clock tower chimed just in time, and startled crows flew away with flapping sounds.

Riding the cool night breeze, the laughter and string instrument sounds from the entertainment district floated by, blending all urban dissonance into an announcement of the game’s start.

It felt like it was showing the kind of city players would explore.

“Nice direction.”

Sojun took a brief moment to enjoy the scenery.

“Hey, Dane. This mission might get you killed.”

A beautiful soft voice was heard.

His body turned towards the direction of the sound, where a woman in a hood emerged from the shadows, golden hair peeking out from under her hood.

“Heh heh. Christina. When has it ever been safe?”

Sojun’s lips opened.

However, the voice wasn’t his; it was probably the character named Dane’s.

“That’s…”


“If you plan to kill, be ready to die.”

“Okay, fine. But be cautious. They might have noticed.”

“Don’t worry. Just stay at the tavern.”

Christina nodded and handed him a note, then whispered softly.

“There is no truth. Only suspicion.”

Sojun responded.

“Not even chaos.”

Then, he shot a wire, hooked it to a nearby rooftop, and began descending like a zip line.

As he approached the end, he let go and landed on a street lamp, jumping down to the ground.

The moment his foot touched the ground, Sojun felt power spreading through his body.

“Ah, ah.”

Was the tutorial over? He could speak properly and move his limbs.

*Ding-*

『Tutorial Quest – Assassination Mission』

『Etor was both a high-ranking noble and a middle manager for a secret organization that supplied orphans from the streets to the Knights Order and the Magic Tower.

In response, the assassination squad assigned the mission to assassinate Etor to their member, dain.

Quest Clear Condition: The death of Etor』

A notification sound rang out, and the game system window appeared.

A route to Etor’s mansion and his location were displayed on the map.

“So, I have to assassinate him. First, I need to head over there.”

Sojun, who was playing a game other than those in the AOS genre for the first time, had a rough idea of what to do.

He initially walked straight in the direction marked with a blue sign.

When he encountered a blocked path, an alarm popped up.

『Climb the pipe.』

As he grabbed the pipe and exerted a little strength, it felt similar to when Dane moved his body.

“So, this is how the correction works.”

However, when he completely relaxed, he slipped down.

『Try jumping.』

He was supposed to jump over the buildings, but he was curious about what would happen if he missed.

He fell straight between the buildings.

A slight pain coursed through his body.

『Try crossing using the rope.』

Even hanging onto the rope didn’t require much strength, so he continued to hang on.

After holding on for a while, he began to feel a loss of strength.

Once again, he fell to the ground.

Just as he was enjoying the unfamiliar experience, Sojun remembered something he had forgotten.

‘I was streaming, wasn’t I?’

Even though it hadn’t been long, he wondered how many viewers there were…

『4 viewers』

He was surprised by the unexpected number.

Usually, he wouldn’t get even one viewer if he streamed all day, but was it thanks to choosing the right game or the stream title?

Unsure, he opened the chat window.

– This newbie is real, lol

– Haha, watching newbie streams for this

– If this was acting, it would win a Nobel Prize, lol

Oh.

Viewers were chatting among themselves.

He felt a bit embarrassed knowing they had seen everything that just happened.

“Sorry, I just saw the chat now.”

– Haha, it’s okay. Watching you being fascinated alone was pretty fun, lol

Three of the four viewers were chatting.

『Knight in White Armor』

『The Best Defense is a Winter Defense』

『Public Toilet Brick Theft King』

‘Those nicknames.’

They were funny yet intriguing.

Was this kind of nickname in trend here?

Putting those thoughts aside, Sojun recalled the advice given by Taewoo.

‘If there are no viewers, practice filling the sound. If there are viewers, try communicating without disrupting the flow of the stream.’

People often come to streams with fewer viewers because it’s easier to interact.

In the massive streams led by big-time streamers, the chat often moves too fast and gets buried.

Sojun attempted light conversation as he moved toward his objective point.

– Are you really a newbie, host?

“Yes, I am.”

– Haha, I checked your past records and they were clean. The account creation date was two days ago too.

“You can check that?”

– Yes

– You need to switch it to private.

“That sounds like a hassle.”

Sojun didn’t feel the need to turn it off.

– So how did you start streaming if it’s such a hassle?

– Right, lol

‘It’s nice they are active in chat, but is this alright?’

Feeling the need to examine other streams’ chats, he asked, “Hmm, I’ve arrived quickly. What should I do next?”

– Open the note

– Once you open the note, you can view information about the mansion in three dimensions.

– As it’s a tutorial, it provides extensive information including assassination routes; just follow it accordingly.

Surprisingly, this time, he answered properly.

Sojun opened the note as instructed, and a blueprint system activated, presenting a 3D screen before his eyes, much like those seen in movies.

He could zoom in and out on a point of interest, rotate the view, and even modify the map. It displayed not only the mansion’s structure, secret passages, and enemy positions, but also the detailed infiltration route leading to Etor’s location.

Etor was situated in a bedroom on the second floor, which was the most interior part of the mansion.

“There are twenty enemies. As for weapons in the inventory… an assassin’s gauntlet and a cane?”

The cane was a weapon designed for both assassination and self-defense, with a slender sword concealed inside the cane that could be drawn in situations of imminent danger. The cane itself had a shallowly embedded blade that could cut through enemies. Its tip was pointed, similar to the end of a sword.

The gauntlet contained an assassination blade that extended from the back of the hand and a wire that fired from the wrist.

“Are these weapons part of the basic tutorial setup? Anyway, I just need to kill Etor, right?”

– ㅇㅇ

– Yes.

– ㅇㅇ

Shall I give it a try?

Sojun held the cane and walked straight to the main gate.

However, there was an immediate objection in the chat.

– I told you to follow the note’s instructions exactly

– Leave him be, others who tried the main gate figured out they’ll need to scale the walls after getting killed.

– Our lord approaches

“Why? Shouldn’t I go through the main gate?”

– No backseating. The host is a newbie. Just watch.

– Fine. ㅇㅇ Open the main gate and enter quickly

– They’re fodder. Just one hit and they’re dead.

The shift in stance was remarkable.

“Hmm, so I guess the main gate is a no-go.”

– Oh no, the host noticed, you guys!

– The lord was about to go, but then changed his mind.

Sojun felt puzzled by the viewers’ reactions.

“I heard you can do anything in this game. So, why can’t I go through the main gate?”

– I told you, you can.

– ㄱㄱ

– Hahaha, these guys, stop messing with the newbie.

A quiet observer couldn’t hold back anymore and typed in the chat.

– Usually, instead of sneaking in and killing targets, some aim to kill every enemy in sight, which is called the ‘Musou Play’…

The viewer’s explanation went as follows.

In this game, when undertaking a mission, although one could kill the target in one hit no matter how high their status, if caught, they would have to engage in intense melee combat with NPCs that had several times more HP than the player. Thus, people usually tried not to get detected.

However, some veteran players disregarded the assassination plans and boldly stormed through the main gate.

This was known as Musou Play.

Despite the lack of an information-gathering phase, Musou Play was significantly more challenging than standard assassinations.

This particular game, shadow in the City, was praised for encouraging assassination play while maintaining freedom in difficulty adjustment.

“So, is it impossible to clear the tutorial with Musou Play?”

– Not sure. No one has done it yet.

– Streamers find it more beneficial to play other parts than waste time on it, haha

– Someone tried for 10 hours before giving up and promised to clear it after the first ending.

– Even the community veterans haven’t reported success.

“So, it’s not impossible, right?!”

Sojun focused solely on this point.

– ㅇㅇ Probably only possible if you have control like Shin Hayun.

– In theory, you just need to dodge all attacks from Etor within the time limit and hit all critical points with your attacks.

– Sounds easy, right? Haha, anybody can beat Shin Hayun, right?

“Shin Hayun? Fine, I’ll give it a try!”

Sojun said confidently.

After all, a win was still a win, even against AI.

– ?????

– Do you even know who Shin Hayun is?

– Get that guy who said anyone can beat Shin Hayun, haha

Sojun proceeded to walk towards the main gate.

– Our lord is indeed going

– Oh, newbie… Do you need to touch a hot stove to know it burns?

– Five minutes later, the host (crawling on the ground): Are you sure this way avoids them? Haha

– Hahahahaha

TL’s Corner:

도숨 – Breath is a combination of 도(do) from 도심(City) and 숨(sum) from 숨결.

The word Breath doesn’t have any meaning itself, so I opted to use Breath instead.

Musou Play is the only way!

The term “musou game” for games like Dynasty Warriors came about from the Japanese name of the series, which is “Sangokumusou” (三国無双).

The word “musou” (無双) means “unmatched” or “peerless”, and it refers to the ability of the characters to defeat hundreds of enemies with their powerful attacks.

There are also two installments for Assassin’s Dawn.

Assassin’s Dawn: Shadows in the City (암살단의 여명-도심 속 그림자)

Assassin’s Dawn: Breath of the City 암살단의 여명-도시의 숨결
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『7 viewers』

Sojun checked the lower part of the broadcasting screen. Suddenly, the number of viewers had increased by three.

It might have really been because of the intriguing stream title.

– “I bet he’ll die right here.”

– “Who wants to bet on how many times the streamer dies before giving up?”

While thinking that way, chats mocking him appeared.

But it didn’t matter.

Being underestimated and mocked, and even viewers teasing the streamer were all elements of entertainment.

As long as it wasn’t excessively problematic, it was fine.

And abilities could be proven.

“Who goes there?!”

When Sojun approached the mansion, two guards at the front gate drew their swords and started walking toward him.

“Don’t worry. I’ve got a good sense of it now.”

– “Got a sense of it. (First time today)”

– “Don’t worry! (No one was worried)”

– “Is this the sense you gained after repeatedly falling earlier? LOL”

Sojun decided to first gauge the speed of the guards compared to his own.

The moment he made up his mind, he quickly closed the distance and lightly swung his cane.

“Take off your hood immediately…”

Clang!

A light stroke to test the water.

The guard blocked it without much difficulty.

‘His level is quite high.’


Then, the second guard who was behind Sojun followed up.

“An intruder!”

Sojun tensed his toes.

He swiftly lowered his stance and twisted his waist, capturing the enemy’s movement. And in a split second, he predicted the next move.

In the eyes of Guard 2, the figure of the hooded Sojun reflected.

Sojun planned to deflect and then attack Guard 2’s sword.

But.

Kaaang!

When their swords clashed, an effect rippled through the background, and Guard 2 stumbled back and fell into a groggy state.

– Wow, he got lucky, LOL.

– Is this a parry?

– Haha, such luck.

“Hmm?”

Though Sojun didn’t fully grasp what had happened, he seized the opportunity and rushed at Guard 2, thrusting his stick into his neck.

Guard 2’s HP dropped instantly. It was as if he had died on the spot.

‘What was that?’

When he deflected Guard 1’s sword again, the same phenomenon occurred.

Kaaang!

– ???

– He should’ve bought a lottery ticket, LOL.

– Two consecutive parries, that’s wild.

– What’s wild about it? It’s just luck.

Sojun, for experimentation, lightly struck the groggy guard.

But the HP bar chunked down significantly.

In the end, the guard died even before Sojun could hit him twice.

To understand the cause, Sojun asked his viewers.

“What is a parry?”


– Did he do that without knowing what a parry is? Such a talent.

– No, I’m telling you it’s luck. What talent?

– Does a parry happen by chance?

– Is parry something a newbie can pull off?

– LOL

“Don’t fight. Can someone explain what a parry is?”

After a brief silence, the viewer who had previously explained about the Assassin’s Dawn began the explanation.

– A parry usually involves deflecting the opponent’s attack, but in this game, simply swatting it aside has no effect. If you deflect perfectly at the right timing and angle, the opponent enters a groggy state. In the groggy state, they take more damage. This is what we call a parry.

– A parry is the only hope for soloing in this game. Even former pros often fail at it despite their skills and end up gathering intel for assassination missions, LOL.

– But those pros retired because they failed, right?

Even the former pros struggled?

Sojun recalled the AI gatekeeper, a level 9 difficulty.

If the level of those who retired due to lack of skill was similar to that.

‘It makes sense.’

He quickly understood.

To perfectly deflect meant predicting the enemy’s attack and moving one’s body freely at the desired angle.

It was a difficult task.

For others.

“I got it. But it’s easy for me.”

Sojun, smiling, confidently entered the mansion through the front gate.

– His overconfidence is bothersome, LOL

– I’m telling you, it was luck, newbie!

– No, that movement was not just luck. He’s something else

– And who are you, LOL?

The chats taunted the one who realized Sojun’s skill.

Sojun was reminded of his past life.

In his previous life, he was always disregarded by the major sects, even when he easily defeated their disciples because of his humble origin and lack of affiliation.

The opponent had reasons like having drunk the night before, going easy on him, or being careless.

They provided reasons more shameful than a lack of skill as martial artists, but Sojun had no background to criticize such things.

Just dragging the matter through without much fanfare. That was the aim of the Demonic Sect.

Even so, in his past life, he didn’t dwell on it much.


Instead, he persisted in proving himself, and when the martial sects acknowledged his achievements, they excessively praised them.

To justify their defeat.

Of course, the chatroom and his past life’s memories weren’t the same, but fundamentally, they were.

What he had to do was clear.

As Sojun entered through the main gate, five guards blocked him.

They had heard the outcry from the sentry earlier.

Since they had enough time to prepare, they were armed with shields and armor.

Sojun thrust his wooden like a lightning bolt at the neck of the guard on the far left.

That guard was the closest and slightly off guard, making it hard to react in time.

Thump!

The guard next to him reacted and deflected the end of Sojun’s cane.

Sojun’s right arm, which had extended the cane, was pushed outward.

Immediately, the guard Sojun had targeted swung his sword from above towards Sojun.

“I’ve been waiting for this.”

Sojun reversed his grip on the cane and raised it to intercept the descending sword perpendicularly.

Clang!

Once again, the background rippled and the chatroom buzzed.

– ????

– What’s happening?

Sojun fell back, pushing the groggy guard’s neck with his cane to confirm the loss of HP, and then charged at the guards again.

Clang!

Perhaps the game company had tweaked their skills, but their coordination was impeccable. However, Sojun could see their gaps too well.

Clang!

Movement that anyone would admire.

Even though they attacked from different angles, Sojun didn’t miss any of them, moving his cane accordingly.

“If you’re going to catch me, you’d better bring the 108 Arhats from Shaolin.”

Clang!

– ?? Was the host always this skilled?

– That’s not the point, he succeeded in parrying four times now haha

– Amazing. Wow, really…

“Dammit.”

“Run away!”

When Sojun floored four of them, the last guard, who had fallen to the ground, shouted to the standing guard.

“Request backup quickly… Ugh.”

His neck was pierced by Sojun’s cane.

Sojun had determined that this was the cleanest way to deal damage after trying various methods on the two groggy guards.

“Now, six are dealt with.”

– Who is the host anyway?

– Are you really a beginner?

– See, I told you. See, I told you. See, I told you. See, I told you. See, I told you.

“I’m really a beginner. You saw earlier, right?”

– Haha, the guy who couldn’t even get over the rooftop is now so good

– Seriously, when he fell while climbing the rope, I thought I found a newbie to watch, but he turned out to be a pro

– What are you guys talking about?

– Watch the replay

– Who are you? Who are you? Who are you? Who are you? Who are you? Who are you?

“Oh, if ‘I am Joseon’s Assassin’ spams more, you’ll be banned.”

– Yes

– Set the rules

– Haha, that’s satisfying

A viewer named ‘I am Joseon’s Assassin’ had recognized Sojun’s skill but was mocked earlier.

Scrolling up, it showed that not just him but other viewers had been mocking Sojun continuously, at least until he succeeded in his third parry.

“I understand, but if you guys fight among yourselves, I will have to ban you.”

– Yes

– Got it

– What’s to fear being banned from a small-time stream anyway?

Suddenly, a provocative chat popped up.

A small-time stream rumored to be the equivalent of a shabby shanty shop compared to the big corporate-like streams with many viewers.

– Go ahead, ban me haha

『lkiop1644 has been banned』

“Okay.”

『Viewers: 6』

Sojun swiftly banned the viewer.

If he left such viewers because he valued viewer numbers, it could create a bad atmosphere where others wondered if this stream tolerated such behavior.

He couldn’t sacrifice the stream’s future just to avoid losing one person.

Though he wasn’t sure if there would be a future.

– Haha, crazy reaction speed. As expected, you’re physically competent

– Wow, first ban of the season, impressive!

Fortunately, the response wasn’t bad. ‘I am Joseon’s Assassin’ typed in the chat.

– Honestly, with this level of talent, he should become famous soon. He’d regret getting banned later, LOL

– Really LOL

Hmm.

Am I doing well enough to receive this kind of feedback?

In this life, he hadn’t experienced much social interaction, and in his previous life, he lived passively due to his origins preventing him from stepping into the forefront.

Background was incredibly important in the martial world. No, it was more important than anything else.

Depending on which faction one belonged to, their level in martial arts, status, and the fame they could achieve were all essentially predetermined.

The food they ate, the martial arts they learned, their masters, their experiences, the people they met—all varied significantly.

In such a world, he was an orphan captured from a foreign land.

Fortunately, an elder from the Murim Alliance who hailed from the Mount Hua Sect took him in.

Recognizing his talent, the elder brought him to a place where the geniuses of the orthodox factions gathered.

At first, he was ignored.

However, his talent that could compete for the title of the best under heaven soon stood out, like a needle protruding from a pocket, even in that place. His master wanted to induct him into the Mount Hua Sect, but due to interference from rival sects that couldn’t bear to see Mount Hua’s power grow, he couldn’t belong to any faction.

A martial artist who represented nothing and was represented by no one.

But his talent reached the heavens.

The lofty Sword God.

“In truth, it was inevitable that I appeared lofty. Hmm. No one lived as cautiously as I did…”

It was then.

‘Senior brother, please stop spouting nonsense. Have you already forgotten how much trouble we went through because of the mess you created?’

A hallucination. He sometimes heard them.

Anyway.

Sojun was satisfied with the current situation.

The stream was more fun than he had expected.

The game was fun too.

“It feels like embarking upon a journey through the martial world, a place I’ve never been before…”

But then—

‘Senior brother, wasn’t it a martial journey when you secretly went to the Namgung family and caused a ruckus there? Huh?’

That thought kept intruding.

Anyway, it was good.

– How do you manage to parry so well though?

– Seriously, got any newbie tricks?

“Oh, but how hard is parrying anyway?”

– It’s so tough that veterans of the previous series, who thought they could dominate again, all vanished at some point and started yelling “Breath is a god-tier game for assassination.”

– Even former pros have complained about how precise the parry timing is. They say you fail at least once every three times because you have to deflect perfectly

– Don’t bring back those who retired because they lacked skill, LOL

“I see.”

– Spill the beans now

– Tap tap tap

Sojun answered honestly.

“You just have to remember your past life.”

-??

– The streamer LOL His mental state is something else LOL

“Or, watch and parry vertically.”

-???

– LOL I didn’t expect much anyway LOL

Sojun couldn’t hold back his laughter anymore.

– He’s laughing while deceiving us LOL

– Hey, is it fun teasing us? Hey, let go of this

– If you let go, the streamer will just parry you back.

– LOL

Sojun thought as he laughed.

“Turns out I’m made for streaming.”

The interaction was more fun than he had imagined.

– So, when are you gonna move?

– If you stay like this, they’ll all swarm.

“Ah, that’s…”

Click clack clack

“This way!”

“There’s an intruder here!”

Enemies swarmed in.

There were 13 of them.

Everyone from the mansion except Etor gathered.

The first two guards, the one who escaped, the four he killed, and the newly arriving 12 individuals.

Including Etor, there were 20 enemies in total.

– 13? They’re all here, GG

– X

– Well, he’s a newbie after all. If you stay put, they all eventually gather

Sojun spread his arms and waited until eight enemies surrounded him.

– He’s given up

– Just die here, skip the tutorial quickly, and move on to the main game. You can’t beat Etor anyway.

Once he was completely surrounded, he announced his plan.

“Guys, I’ll show you a 13-hit parry.”

One comment appeared in the chat thereafter.

– Shut up
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“I am Joseon’s Assassin” had been a die-hard fan of the “Assassin’s Dawn” series since the PC era.

He had invested thousands of hours into previous titles, even those criticized for not capturing the fun of virtual reality, showing his genuine dedication to the series.

Moreover, virtual reality resonated well with him. Simply put, he had a certain talent for it.

Although he couldn’t soar like the pros, when it came to “Assassin’s Dawn”, there weren’t many who could outperform him.

He was a renowned figure in the “Assassin’s Dawn” community, known for uploading numerous advanced gameplay videos, and also a beta tester for this installment, “Shadows in the City”.

『”We intend to focus on stealth and assassination. Want to mow down enemies? Try if you can.”』

The developers had announced these guiding principles before releasing the game.

He had rejoiced upon hearing this.

He was genuinely passionate about rampaging gameplay to the extent that he liked the phrase, “If there are no witnesses, it’s an assassination!”

Yet, would they increase the difficulty?

To a skilled player like him, it became a new challenge. He appreciated that it wouldn’t be easy for just anyone.

However, that anticipation was shattered during the beta test.

The reason was the difficulty.

It had increased too much.

The combat skills related to melee fights continued from the previous titles, but the enemies’ HP and numbers had skyrocketed.

To tackle this, one had to use the new parrying damage boost system introduced in this installment, but even the parrying difficulty had soared.

Even for him, with his seasoned and semi-professional skills, he would fail occasionally. And in-game, even one failure could be costly.

On top of that, despite claiming to focus on assassination, the insane difficulty of the boss fights, as if they were heavily invested in, left him frustrated.

During the beta test period, he had to enjoy primarily assassination gameplay instead of rampaging.


Still, he was somewhat satisfied.

After all, the game, praised for offering insane freedom in assassination methods akin to the “Breath of the City,” was deemed a masterpiece that opened a new horizon for assassination games.

But when the beta testing ended and the official release went live, the “I am Joseon’s Assassin” felt something was missing.

True assassination to him meant rampaging play.

So he began watching streams. He had played enough, and he would continue playing in the future anyway.

But.

『”Guys, you can assassinate by collapsing buildings. Insane.”』

Here.

『”The target really sits on a bench every morning reading a newspaper. The assassination will succeed once that box explodes. This insane masterpiece.”』

There.

『”It’s been 3 hours hiding in the shadows. Still getting stepped on by people on the streets. When will he come?”』

– Hahahaha, why are you doing this, gather intel. Please, brother.

– Because that’s an assassination.

– Why on earth am I watching this for 3 hours????

No matter where he looked.

There was no rampaging play to be seen.

Thus, he couldn’t enjoy it.

During a time where every “Assassin’s Dawn” fan was laughing, chatting, and causing commotion together!

Just as he was losing interest and about to log off, a recommended stream popped up.

He thought it typical small-time as usual, but the title caught his eye.

『”First time streaming, first time virtual reality game with Breath. Any tips?”』

A newbie starting virtual reality with “Assassin’s Dawn”? Legal backseat gaming?


He couldn’t resist.

He clicked and entered the screen, and what immediately greeted him was the perfect parry against the guard in the tutorial.

‘Was it a coincidence?’

Despite knowing better than anyone that parrying couldn’t be by chance, he thought so.

However, the streamer proceeded to handle the guard and parried 4 out of 5 soldiers.

“Yes, this is assassination!”

The “I am Joseon’s Assassin” cheered and educated the mocking viewers.

Of course, he was soon blocked.

A while later, a remark came from the stream.

『”Guys, I’ll show you 13 consecutive parries.”』

“13 consecutive parries? Just surviving there is amazing in itself…”

The “I am Joseon’s Assassin” swallowed with anticipation and stared at the screen.

With this new installment, one-versus-many battles had become especially difficult.

The reason was synergy.

Whether the developers meticulously intended to force assassination play was unclear, but in this installment, if enemies grouped up, they moved efficiently.

Once they formed their positions, it was nearly impossible to find a gap in their movements.

Yet the streamer allowed them time to position. This was presumable as the naivety of a novice.

But why did it feel like he would win?

He switched the viewpoint from first-person to third-person and fixed it.

To watch the play of someone seemingly about to show something.


『”Kill the intruder!”』

『”There’s only one enemy! Do not fear!”』

Clang!

Clang!

The sound of metal armors moving, and the soldiers surrounding the streamer sequentially rushed him.

Only then did the streamer start to move.

And the cane drawing a half-circle.

Clang!

Clang!

The “I am Joseon’s Assassin” widened his eyes.

‘How on earth did he parry at such angles? Checking his ID creation date, he isn’t even a beta tester.’

“This can’t be happening.”

He had simply swung his cane widely, yet he had simultaneously deflected the sword attacking from behind and the sword flying in from the side.

It seemed that in that brief moment, he had understood that with a parry judgement, he could move smoothly without the impact of the reactive force!

The host easily downed the two and then leaned his upper body backward, ducking and narrowly avoiding the sword like walking a tightrope.

And then again.

Clang! Clang!

He swung widely and downed two people at once.

‘How on earth can he see attacks coming from behind? Is this a hack?’

The 13-on-1 quickly turned into a 9-on-1, then 8-on-1, and then 6-on-1.

-Wow, does he really have eyes on the back of his head?

-Maybe the host is a pro?

-Even a pro couldn’t do that!

-When you delete an account, it takes four years to create a new one. Who would endure that? Once you try virtual reality, you can’t quit, lol. He must be a newbie.

Even a 30,000-piece puzzle gets completed one piece at a time starting from the edges.

The host gradually avoided what he could and deflected what he could, reducing the number of enemies.

‘Easy to say…’

Anyone who could survive in that kind of situation for more than a minute could easily consider making it their main job, thought the assassin from Joseon.

But the host went a step further by finishing the job with a hit to the head of the groggy opponents.

The host would avoid enemy links and suddenly appear beside a fallen enemy.

Smoothly, as if unintentional. But it was obviously a deliberate play.

-How far ahead are you seeing! The greatest assassin ever!!!!!

He excitedly typed in the chat.

* * *

Sojun checked the chat window after killing the last fallen soldier.

-The hope of mosou! The hope of mosou! The hope of mosou! The hope of mosou! The hope of mosou!

-Wow

-Wow

-Do I deserve to see something like this with my humble cornea?

-Is the host using a hack?

“So surprised over something like this?”

-????

-Then what should we be surprised by, for real?

-Do you ever get surprised?

“You just avoid what you should avoid and deflect what you should deflect.”

-No way, we know that, LOL

-This is assassination! This is assassination! This is assassination! This is assassination!

-This host is teasing us pretty hard.

“You say I’m teasing? So are you not going to watch?”

-No, LOL

-LOL

-I already followed you

Oh.

Sojun was startled when he checked the follower list. All six current viewers had followed him.

It was only six, but in terms of percentage, it was 100%.

The small number made it possible, but it was not a bad start.

“Now, shall we go catch Etor?”

-Something… Something feels like it’s going to get caught.

-For real, LOL

Sojun headed to where Etor was.

The large mansion was full of chandeliers and various fancy furniture.

Going up to the second floor, Sojun opened the bedroom door in the center, and saw something silver.

His pupils expanded for a moment, and he instantly lunged to the side.

Crash!

Etor, who was fully prepared, had been waiting for Sojun to open the door and swung a flail down.

The iron ball at the end of the flail shattered half the door and the floor.

-He dodged that, LOL

-I noticed it when he banned before, but his reaction speed is insane.

-Others usually die at least once here.

However, Sojun instantly rushed in and sliced Etor’s neck with his cane.

Etor’s HP barely decreased.

“Hey guys, can you parry a flail?”

-Nope, trying to take down the boss in one hit.

-Where’s your conscience?

-If it were possible, someone would have cleared the tutorial somehow.

-The developers have common sense. How can you deflect a flail with a cane, lol.

“Haha! Dodging like a rat, are you? Let me show you the taste of my flail!”

The flail’s spiked head, connected to the handle by a rope or chain, was colloquially known as a flail in Korea.

Etor swung his flail recklessly.

Crash!

Bam!

Sojun stepped back, and the flail smashed the innocent railing and walls.

-Goat, if you don’t kill Etor within 5 minutes, reinforcements from the Organization will arrive, and you will instantly fail.

Sojun read the chat and contemplated the damage from earlier. He soon concluded that it was impossible to capture him within 5 minutes.

But he didn’t give up.

After all, there had to be a way unless the game was designed to be unbeatable.

As he considered drawing the sword hidden in his cane and aiming for the enemy’s eyes, more chats appeared.

-Hitting the same spot increases damage. The community thinks you can do it, goat!

What does that “goat” even mean?

“Well, anyway, thanks for the info, I am Joseon’s Assassin.”

Damage increase rate?

Let’s check it out.

The opponent’s weapon actually provided a clue for closing the distance.

If the opponent used their HP advantage in battle, closing the distance could be akin to walking into the lion’s den, but this game didn’t include such unrealistic battle actions.

It meant the soldiers’ movements were as if a single hit could kill them, rather than trading blows because of having high HP.

Just as expected.

Etor seemed flustered.

Sure, even if he took a hit to the eye from the cane, he wouldn’t die, but he couldn’t apply that knowledge effectively.

A human would have utilized it.

Sojun slashed Etor’s neck as he tried to retrieve his flail stuck in the ground.

Then he grabbed the handle of the flail along with Etor and slashed at his neck again.

The tug-of-war began.

The dangerous part of the flail was the spiked head.

However, if both held the handle, the head part wouldn’t be able to deliver effective force, rendering it useless.

-He grabbed it?

-Damn, that was quick.

But he needed to at least match Etor’s strength.

Sojun felt the game had set his strength lower than Etor’s.

So he immediately slashed Etor’s neck again.

He felt the strength drain from Etor every time he recoiled.

“Get your filthy hands off my weapon, assassin’s dog!”

Etor attempted to kick Sojun off, but Sojun blocked it with his cane before the kick landed.

Etor then punched with his hand that wasn’t holding the flail; Sojun smoothly dodged by tilting his head.

Swish.

Once again, the cane slashed Etor’s neck.

The HP bar was markedly reduced.

“Just a bit more.”

-Wow, lol

-Sorry, etor, lol

-Can anyone really do that?

* * *

Meanwhile, the I am Joseon’s Assassin, who had been watching the epic livestream in third person, kept murmuring praises.

“Dispersing Etor’s strength, avoiding all attempts to shake him off, not getting hit even once while slashing his neck dozens of times. This is insane! Truly Goat!”

The more astonishing fact was he hadn’t even drawn the sword inside the cane.

Other streamers had failed even after using the cane, the hidden blade in the gauntlet, and the wire. Yet, the host handled Etor with just the one cane.

Even though the cane had a blade, its damage was only one-half of the hidden blade and one-third compared to the embedded sword.

『It’s over.』

Although Etor still had one-fifth of his HP left, the confident voice echoed through the speakers.

Since the damage increased exponentially, the host might have calculated that the next strike could be fatal.

Such a skill level made calculating damage seem trivial…

『Guess not, one more hit.』

Or maybe not. A hint of clumsiness was detected in his voice.

『Ahem.』

Finally, the HP dropped completely, and a cutscene played.

『Hypocritical Assassin’s dog! I won’t go down alone!』

『Tutorial Quest – Assassination Mission』

『Success』

-Is this the Perfect Clear?

-Lol witnessing the Perfect Clear on a random small stream!

-We’re witnessing history.

I am Joseon’s Assassin, just as surprised as the chat, briefly joined in before opening an internet browser.

The destination was Assassin’s Dawn community.

He began to write a post with the recorded video of the stream.

The title was set as follows.

『A Newbie’s First Stream who Parried 13-on-1 in the Tutorial, handled Mobs, and Achieved the World’s first Perfect Clear of Etor (Not Fake, seriously)』
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The moment Sojun defeated Etor, he lost control of his body, and a cutscene began to play.

“The hypocritical assassin’s dog! I won’t go alone like this!”

“!”

However, unlike Sojun, Dane, who was now controlling the body, couldn’t react immediately. Etor, with a body close to death, dashed to the bedroom and tore up some parchment.

Boom!

A fierce explosion erupted nearby, causing the atmosphere to redden as if ignited.

“Damn it!”

Dane checked outside the window and saw buildings nearby exploding one by one, with flames and debris flying everywhere.

And if it continued like this, the next one would be…

Crash!

Dane, realizing the urgency, flung himself out the window to escape.

The screen showed Etor laughing behind him.

Boom!

The moment Dane smashed through the window and jumped, a massive explosion occurred behind him, with flames scorching Dane’s back.

Beep!

A ringing sound echoed as Dane lay on the grass, the world coming into focus bit by bit.

“Over here! There’s a terrorist here!”

From a distance, he could faintly see soldiers rushing towards him.

Despite his dizzy state, Dane forced himself to get up and started running.


He tripped over the mansion’s fence, got up again, and climbed onto the rooftops.

A chase ensued.

As the distance grew and Dane’s vision cleared, an arrow hit his shoulder from behind.

Following that, a magic missile struck directly.

Eventually, with his body in tatters, Dane fell into the river nearby.

Someone unknown watched the scene.

The soldiers, seeing him fall from the rooftop, assumed he was dead and moved on. And with that, the scene changed.

***

A man stared blankly at the sea.

As he started to walk away, a black shape carried by the waves came into view.

As he approached, he realized it was a corpse.

The man nonchalantly searched the corpse and drew out a brooch engraved with a flying eagle, a symbol of freedom, placing it into his pocket.

* * *

Once Sojun regained control of his body, he checked the chat window first.

– The cutscene hasn’t changed at all… T_T

– Dane dies every time…

– How can the protagonist loot a corpse? lol

Then Sojun said what he’d been wanting to say for a while.

“If it were me, I’d have deflected the arrows and magic.”

– Hahaha, sure you would.

– Destroying the atmosphere, lol.

– I can totally see you doing it.

– Seriously, doing that with someone else’s face is just mean.

– Right, lol.

– He kinda deserved to die, lol.

After confirming the chat’s reactions, Sojun clapped his hands.

“Alright, so what should we do now?”

The current location was a tavern.


Christina, whom he’d met during the tutorial, was cleaning a cup.

“Looks like she wants to talk to us…”

Sojun approached her. As he got closer, another automated sequence started.

“Customer? Do you need anything?”

“Need something? Yes, a lot.”

Christina showed signs of caution, and Sojun took out the brooch from his pocket and slammed it on the table.

Christina was startled and quickly hid the brooch, checking to see if other patrons had noticed. Relieved that there wasn’t much reaction, she hurriedly took Sojun to the kitchen where they could be alone.

“Who are you?”

“Calm down. I just came because I thought I could help.”

“What… do you mean?”

“I’m an expert. Especially in assassinations.”

“… How much do you know?”

“Everything. Your Assassin’s guild, the tiresome history with the Organization, and all the battles and purposes. Because I’ve fought against those Organization bastards in Sion.”

“You’re… from the west, aren’t you?”

“Exactly.”

“If you’re a mercenary who’s willing to do anything for money, you wouldn’t side with the guild. Fine then, let’s introduce ourselves. I’m Christina.”

“I’m…”

Sojun regained control over his mouth.

-Oh, are you finally picking a nickname?

-So his streamer name was really Jin Sojun?

-His real name isn’t bad, lol.


Currently, Sojun’s streamer name was his real name because he hadn’t changed it.

Streamers could set their names freely, just like a friend called Kim Taewoo, or name themselves after a percussion instrument, or slightly modify a trendy phrase.

‘The most straightforward option is my real name.’

Since he didn’t know how long he’d play, he didn’t see the point of overthinking it.

For the game nickname…

“Nameless.”

『Would you like to be known as ‘Nameless’?』

It was a popular phrase from a previous life.

Nameless. A name giving off an impression despite its meaning. It was quite popular in his past life.

『Yes.』

“Alright, fine, Nameless.”

“How should I contact you when needed?”

“Wait, before that, I need to know where the owner of this brooch is.”

“I buried him at the west dock.”

“Is that so? Got it.”

Christina showed a nonchalant reaction even after hearing about her colleague’s death.

It seemed to indirectly indicate how easily people could die in the line of work they were in.

『You can now receive assassination requests at the ‘Sun Tavern’!』

“Use this to contact me.”

『’Signal Stone’ obtained!』

Sojun received the item, a signal stone, and stepped out of the tavern.

“Why the sudden Nameless?”

“Is the streamer’s nickname going to be Nameless from now on?”

“How can a person’s name be Nameless? Hahaha.”

“Ah, Nameless is just my game nickname. I haven’t decided on a streaming name yet, so I’ll go with this for now. Call me whatever you’d like.”

『Watching: Jin Sojun 6 viewers』

“Alright everyone, I’m logging off now. I’ll stream at the same time tomorrow. Bye, tr… ahem, tova.”

Sojun fumbled saying goodbye in a cringey manner, which he seldom did.

– Did you just announce you’re logging off and then saved the game?

Games were tough in this regard. It wasn’t because he was getting older.

– Haha, you said you’re logging off.

– It’s fine. Really.

– Newbie haha, it’s like you’ve never played a game before.

Sojun shut off the game.

* * *

“Hey.”

“Hmm?”

“Is this you?”

『A total newbie just killed 13 enemies in a single frame while beating minor mobs and taking down Etor for the first time in the world (Absolutely Not Fake)』

『Views: 750』

『Likes: 25』

Taewoo clicked the video on his phone to verify.

“Anyone can tell it’s you.”

They were part of the Assassins’ Dawn community.

The reason was due to a strange chat that popped up in Sojun’s chat log a little while ago.

“I should have come early, now I missed it haha.”

As he reviewed the stream, Sojun thought he missed that particular comment during the live stream. Checking the time, he saw it appeared a few minutes after he had logged off.

So he scrolled up through the chat log.

“Is this the Musou stream?”

“Why is it off?”

Other similar comments were plentiful.

Sojun was puzzled. There shouldn’t have been people visiting after he logged off. Of course, well-known big streamers might have people drop by even after the stream ends, but Sojun had only just had 6 viewers.

He then asked Taewoo, who had logged off around the same time, and found that post.

『A Newbie’s First Stream who Parried 13-on-1 in the Tutorial, handled Mobs, and Achieved the World’s first Perfect Clear of Etor (Not Fake, seriously)』

====

(Video of 1vs13)

(Video showing first-time clear of Musou Etor)

====

A user named ‘I am Joseon’s Assassin’ had diligently clipped and uploaded the video.

‘It was that particular viewer.’

An impressive viewer indeed. From recognizing his skills early to actively participating.

Sojun scrolled down to look at the comments.

– No way, the title itself is a lie.

– I am Joseon’s Assassin sure does parry well. It’s at a supernatural level.

– Are you new to the game? Have some conscience.

– But was he always this good?

– Not me. It was Nameless. Nothing’s a lie in the title.

“Hahaha, selling a Perfect Clear and garnering a loyal viewer on your first day. Impressive.”

Taewoo stared at the screen, appearing dumbfounded as he spoke.

“Selling?”

“Yeah, if this isn’t selling, what is it?”

Taewoo scrolled down to highlight more comments on the screen.

– It seems like that asshole, Joas, changed his avatar for the stream. His old face was really…

└ LMAO, subtly throwing shade.

“Wait a minute. Not this one.”

– So, who is he?

└ Here’s the (channel link), go watch it quickly. It’s really insane.

– Is this the first time this guy cleared the boss, etor?

└ Yeah, he was a newbie who couldn’t even climb walls properly.

└ Is that even possible, insane.

– Joas with 10,000 hours of experience in Assassin’s Dawn, stop pretending to be a newbie.

└ That’s not me!

Although the comments targeted Joas the assassin, Sojun momentarily felt targeted by the “newbie cosplay” remark. But since the Assassin’s Dawn was genuinely for newbies, it didn’t bother him much.

– Wow, his skills are seriously insane.

└ The livestream just ended, but you can still watch the replay (channel link). Nameless is our only hope for greatness!

Sojun understood the point Taewoo had made.

“So this is what you mean by sales pitch, right?”

“Pretty much. He probably gained some followers by now.”

Taewoo was right.

His followers had jumped from 6 to over 60 in no time.

『Followers: 68』

“Wow.”

“And soon it’ll hit 30 recommendations. Then it’ll increase even more. I’m off to bed.”

In the community, there was a feature that allowed posts with more than 30 recommendations to be categorized separately. The majority of lurkers usually only viewed posts with 30 or more recommendations.

Because of this, the view count difference between 10-recommendation posts and 30-recommendation posts was significant.

“Alright, good night.”

For some reason, Sojun felt a surge of anticipation.

* * *

The number of recommendations on Joas the assassin’s post had exceeded the 30 mark as Kim Taewoo predicted. Consequently, the community ignited as usual.

– Newbie? Yeah right, it’s fake.

└ How do you fake something like this?

└ My friend, haven’t you heard of video editing? Haha

└ Then are you saying a streamer with 6 viewers hacked the travel server? LMAO. That’s more impressive than defeating Etor!

– People are so gullible. They believe this stuff? Nameless, my foot lol.

『30-Recommendation Post: Why Nameless’s Video is Fake』

====

Because I can’t do it!

====

– For real lolol. Those calling it fake are just salty.

– Honestly, isn’t that level of skill something all pros possess?

└ The narrative has changed from ‘It’s fake’ to ‘Anyone can do it.’

『Why the Nameless’s Video is Legendary』

====

Etor had several reasons for being unkillable for a week by veterans.

First, Dane, by design, couldn’t use skills since he’s almost like a regular person. So, even in the tutorial, players have to fight without skills. (The developers likely intended this.)

Second, etor’s weapon is a flail, which doesn’t have parry judgement, meaning no instant kills. (This applies to most bosses, though. Only assassins can execute instant kills.)

Third, there was a time limit, which was the biggest issue.

While surviving and fighting normally was something veterans could do, dealing proper damage while dodging everything within 5 minutes? Without some kind of miracle move, it was impossible.

Most believed it was impossible until seeing this video. No one had successfully executed the damage optimal moves before.

Professionals were busy.

This streamer, Sojun, catching Etor on his first try, had insane skills. Who else can nullify all attacks while decapitating a flail-wielding boss?

But a newbie? What is this?

I was in awe watching it. Truly a god of control. How did someone manage to beat it, lol?

I subscribed immediately.

Anyway, now that we know it’s possible to catch Etor, I’ll attempt it (I can’t resist), but I honestly don’t think I can do it.

====

– Summary) Professionals missed the Perfect Clear because they were busy. This guy Sojun isn’t all that amazing.

└ This guy is really exasperating.

└ Just watch the video once. It puts most pros to shame.

└ So he’s a pro just because he achieved the Perfect Clear? Nonsense.

– Analytical recommendation

『Why make such a fuss about the Perfect Clear? lol』

– This post is clearly written by someone who hasn’t played the game. Unbelievably biased.

Sojun, now known as Nameless, found himself being discussed widely thanks to Joas the assassin’s post. Opinions diverged, but eventually merged into one consensus.

『Agree if you think Nameless should start his stream immediately to confirm everything, lol』

– It hasn’t even been 3 hours since the stream ended.

└ Yeah, but I’ll hold my breath until he starts. Don’t launch the stream. If people die waiting, it’s Nameless’s loss. (Author of the post)

└ (Message deleted.)

└ Who’s gonna educate this guy about losses? lol

TL’s Corner:

Raw for Joas is 조암(Joas) which is short for 내가 바로 조선의 암살자. But I translated it as Joseon’s Assassin, so I changed it to Joas.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 8

				
Chapter 8

The next day.

Sojun visited the ‘Assassin’s Dawn’ community before starting his stream.

Most of the top posts were related to major streamers and game information.

The post by ‘I am Joseon’s Assassin’ from the previous day was… 

“Found it.”

He found several threads related to it by flipping back to the second page.

『30 reasons why Nameless’ video is rigged』

『Why Nameless’ video is legendary』

『Pros didn’t miss a Perfect Clear; they chose not to do it』

『Why so much emphasis on Musou?』

The posts had high views and lots of comments, and it seemed like there had been some arguments. 

-But if you watch Nameless’ video, why is there damage when he cuts with a cane?

└ Have you never played Breath?

└ Nope.

└ Let me explain. The cane is made of iron.

└ So what?

└ Tetanus damage.

└ Nonsense. The cane has a hidden blade. It looks like he didn’t draw the sword, but he used the hidden blade instead.

Comments like these were rife.

But that was it.

“It disappears so quickly.”

Even just scrolling a bit up, people were already heatedly discussing new topics.


The community Sojun visited constantly presented topics that caught people’s interest. Without fresh material, it was almost impossible to stay relevant for long.

Sojun browsed other posts.

Soon, he found a post that caught his eye.

『Reposted) Why the new Level 10 AI is seriously annoying』

“This is the Assassin’s Dawn community, but they talk about sparring too?”

Sojun didn’t know much about it, but famous events were often mentioned regardless of the community’s usual topics. Since most people knew about these events, they often received a lot of recommendations.

The sparring grounds were a place many people visited at least once when starting virtual reality. Shin Hayun’s AI, which had held the Level 10 position for five years, was famously unbeatable, making it a place for stretching and warming up.

The fact that someone had defeated this AI without revealing their identity made it strange if the whole community wasn’t buzzing about it. 

Sojun clicked on the post. The post seemed to be copied directly from another community.

====

Everyone knows the Level 10 AI has changed, right?

A few days ago, during a pro gamer’s live stream before starting the game, a random guy suddenly appeared instead of Shin Hayun, causing a huge commotion.

His name is Unknown. He’s an anonymous user.

Because of this, everyone is focused on finding out who this Unknown is, but I’d rather talk about his bad manners.

This time, a hyung I know fought against Unknown and gave me the video.

Here’s that video. Permission to upload was granted.

(Video of a fight with Level 10 AI)

In the video, his skill is undisputable, but you can see just how nasty this guy is.

Sometimes he intentionally turns his head while blocking the sword.

His manners are terrible.


To show he can block even without looking, he’d turn his head mid-fight, which made the hyung I know extremely angry.

What fault is it of the AI’s?

This shows his bad manners.

Also, whenever you drop the sword, Shin Hayun’s AI used to wait until you picked it up. But this new Unknown is different.

If you drop the sword, it’s game over. Unknown would step on it or casually flick it away as a taunt.

Maybe that’s why they kept their identity anonymous, lol.

What’s even more chilling is that when people register for Level 10 AI fights, the AI is set to fight the previous Level 10 AI for several hours to gather data.

That’s how it collects information.

What’s creepy is that this new Unknown seemed to have fought Shin Hayun for five years, picking up data like this. Blocking attacks and turning his head, all of it, lol.

My hyung suspects that Unknown isn’t a human but a new type of AI, like an advanced AlphaGo, created by a project team.

(Original post link)

====

-Shin Hayun didn’t play League ranked yesterday, lmao

└ I bet she’s at the sparring grounds, trying to reclaim her throne. She’s famous for periodically updating her AI data.

-Manners are trash, lol

└ For real, lol. That spot is actually prestigious, and other top players showed respect. But this anonymous guy shows up and does this, lol.

Sojun felt a sense of injustice.

“It was just banter with Taewoo that led to this…”

Updating the data was more tedious than expected. It was just a repetitive series of battles.

Because of this, he unwittingly became someone with poor manners.

-Watched the video, is it maybe Nameless?

└ Stop mentioning that small fry.


└ Enough already!

Once again, it was I am Joseon’s Assassin. Their intuition was sharp.

“Quite perceptive. Hmm.”

Checking each comment, Sojun felt a bit of regret. He hadn’t expected this much attention.

But.

“Good things don’t come from sudden fame.”

He knew this from his past life experiences.

It was said that unprepared power is actually a poison.

And.

“Growing a little each day will do.”

Sojun stretched and then entered the capsule to prepare for his stream.

『Followers: 432』

More people had clicked follow than expected. However, only six of them watched his live stream.

He wondered how many would tune in today.

『Starting the stream…』

Sojun chose the Assassin’s Dawn – Breath of the City.

The background turned dark, and buildings that were lying in the distance quickly approached and started to loom over him.

* * *

“Ta-da!”

As soon as Sojun started the stream, the chat window and the viewer count began to rise.

– Soha!

– Is this the famous Nameless stream?

– I’ve been waiting.

– Bang on.

– It’s not Joas’s stream, huh?

“Yes, this is not Joas’s stream. And, for the record, I didn’t buy followers or anything.”

– Hahahahaha

– Controversy killed instantly hahaha

– Is this the skill of a day-two streamer?

Just as he started interacting with the viewers, a sound like a fanfare echoed.

『’ReallyHowToDo’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『I’ve tried it after watching your video, but I can’t defeat Etor. How? I kept waiting for the stream just to ask!』

It was his first donation.

“Oh. Thank you for the donation. Umm, you’re asking how to beat Etor? Just keep hitting one spot. That seems to work.”

– Wow! I didn’t know that.

– As someone who watched yesterday, don’t ask this guy anything hahaha

– Only the stream host can ask questions here.

– Ten thousand won down the drain hahaha

Seeing the comment about wasted money, Sojun quickly regained his composure and gave proper advice.

“If I had to give a tip, aiming for weak spots would be best. NPCs don’t react much when you hit other places, but they get really flustered and break their stance when you target weak spots. The damage is about the same, though.”

Sojun continued chatting casually, buying time for more people to join.

『’Finally’ has donated 1,000 won!』

『I… can… breathe…』

“Uh, congratulations?”

A puzzled look appeared in Sojun’s eyes. Was this a new joke?

– Congratulations, LOL

– Is that the guy who donated 30 times yesterday?

After having a short interaction session before officially starting the stream, Sojun checked the number of viewers.

『Viewers: 327』

He had expected around 100, but the number of viewers far exceeded his expectations.

‘It looks like most of the people who were going to join have arrived.’

Sojun felt the need to stop chatting and start the game. After all, his stream was a gaming stream.

However, Sojun wasn’t well-versed in the game.

For other games, he could just follow instructions, but Assassins’ Dawn was an open-world game.

A typical player would naturally learn by wandering around, but as a streamer, Sojun needed something to immediately show his audience.

“So, what should I do now?”

In response to Sojun’s question, the chat flooded with messages.

– Show some Musou.

– Is it finally testing time?

– What is there to test, you guys?

The viewers who came in through the community wanted to see some combat.

– Just look around. You can earn money by taking on requests from the Assassins or by pickpocketing. You can even just tour the city. That’s open-world!

– If you want story, you need to complete assassination requests. Roam the city and kill key figures.

One person gave a detailed explanation of the game. 

It was the same person who had explained things in detail during his first stream, based on the nickname.

“Hmm. If I want to continue the story, should I use this signal stone?”

The description of the signal stone read:

『It’s a tool imbued with the magical power to contact the Assassins’ Guild.』

-You can go to the tavern.

-Amazing fact: Christina nuna is always there, no matter which zone you go to.

Sojun recalled the basic information he had looked up yesterday.

The name of the city in this work was Altheon.

Altheon was an ideal city that blended the beautiful architectural styles of old Europe with the bustling modern streets.

Altheon was divided into a total of four zones.

The city center, which housed the royal palace; the northwestern part with the magic tower; the northeastern part, which was an affluent district; and lastly, the area for commoners.

Security was in the order of: Royal Palace 〉 Magic Tower 〉 Nobles 〉 Commoners, and so was the difficulty of assassinations.

Players could receive missions suitable for each zone through the Assassins’ Guild no matter where they went, and in fact, it was possible to perform random assassinations without missions.

Even attacking the Assassins’ Guild itself was possible.

“For starters, I’ll try some pickpocketing as a warm-up.”

Sojun had never tried pickpocketing, neither in his past life nor in his current one. So, he was curious.

-Worried about getting caught because you suck at it? lololol

-Go ahead and try. If you get caught, the guards will be on you right away.

-Head to the marketplace.

Sojun opened the map.

“Wow, the city is huge.”

The marketplace was located at the center of the commoners’ zone, the fourth zone.

It was just a short walk from where Sojun was currently standing.

Sojun expressed his admiration as he looked around the city’s streets, and the viewers enjoyed his reactions.

Before long, he arrived at the market.

He blended naturally into the crowd. Almost like a shadow.

He intentionally bumped into people, subtly moving his hand.

“Oops!”

Swoosh.

“Hey, watch where you’re going!”

Swoosh.

“Oh, young man, are you okay?”

Swoosh.

Before he knew it, Sojun had three wallets in his pocket.

“I tried incorporating the technique of ‘Gold Hand’, and it was surprisingly easy.”

-The channel owner is suspiciously good at pickpocketing lololol

-Did his real-life skills come from some back alley?

-He’s actually from the martial arts world.

-Is this a thief stream instead of a Musou stream? lololol

-No, the fun part about pickpocketing is getting caught and chased by guards― ―

Sojun looked proudly at the chat window.

“With skills like these, I wouldn’t starve anywhere.”

-With that skill set, you could be building skyscrapers in Gangnam lololol

At that moment.

“Hey, hey, come over here.”

Sojun turned his head to locate the source of the voice.

He looked towards a shadowy market alley.

Two people emerged from the shadows.

“Yeah, you. Seeing you do some fun stuff, you know you need our permission to operate in this market, right?”

Sojun glanced back and forth between the two, looking flabbergasted.

“Wow. Instead of getting caught by the guards, I got shaken down by thugs while pickpocketing? What kind of game is this?”

He felt incredulous.

-lolololol the freedom in this game is crazy

-Forget skyscrapers in Gangnam, you’re getting cut off right here lol

-Finally, some Musou action? Let’s take them all down.

“Can’t be helped. Hey, can we take out their organization in the game?”

Sojun’s mind began to work, thinking it might be good content for the stream.

-Yes

-Defeat their boss and the market will be clean.

-Breath, best game ever!

Sojun flashed a bright grin.

“If we can do that, then today’s stream goal is to eliminate their organization.”

With the goal set, the viewers grew excited by Sojun’s declaration.

-Oh man, are we shooting a noir here?

-Gonna take down the Dissembler? lol

-Testing his skills on the Dissembler? We can’t miss this.

It was no wonder. The thugs calling out to him had the mask emblem of the Dissembler on their shoulders.

The boss of Dissembler was a mid-boss-like entity who ruled the fourth zone in the game.

-The guy doesn’t even know what Dissembler is lol

-Let’s go!

-Fruit candy.

-This mad lad wants to take down a gang just to pickpocket.

-First time here and this stream is gold lololol
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Chapter 9

“Damn, I think I’ll get caught again.”

Alpaca.

He was a streamer with an average of ten thousand viewers, hitting thirty thousand on the day of the Assassin’s Dawn launch, and even now, a week later, he maintained twenty thousand viewers.

He was one of the go-to streamers for new releases of the Assassin’s Dawn series.

He provided story summaries for the series, review videos, and recommendations for beginners.

Starting from the launch day, Alpaca was undertaking a challenge to assassinate enemies barehanded.

『You little rat, hiding there! Hahaha!』

“Oh crap, I got caught…”

Swish!

A dagger flew swiftly between his eyes, and his screen, attached to the ceiling, went dark.

After respawning, Alpaca trudged back to the guild and said,

“Phew, I just need to kill Drake for the fourth zone, but it’s not easy. There are too many organization members, and knowing Drake’s exact location in the stronghold would be great.”

The Rulers.

The guild managing the fourth zone of Altheon, the primary villains of the game, composed of the Queen, the Tower Lord, the Royalist Leader, and the Dissembler’s boss, Drake.

Their assassination difficulty was similar, but higher than even the royal factors in other zones, marking them as mid-boss level entities.

Among them, the Dissembler’s boss Drake had ten strongholds in the fourth zone and appeared randomly in one of them.

At this point, Alpaca had been caught four times.

His reputation was on the line; he might not be able to buy location information from the guild next time.

Alpaca bought Drake’s location information from the guild.


“Hmm, it’s in the theater. Where might he be hiding in the theater this time? I have to succeed this time.”

Overwhelmed with fatigue, Alpaca sighed deeply.

Then, he sighed again due to a donation.

『If it’s the theater, just go Musou. There are people who do Musou play barehanded; why are you struggling so much?』

“Thanks for the ten thousand won donation. What do you mean by Musou? Where’s someone who can do that…”

-LOL, seriously?

-Have to be realistic.

『It’s true; they might clear it soon?』

“You can’t catch Drake. Even if it’s some other NPC, the Rulers are made by developers with extra care, so it’s impossible.”

Alpaca preferred assassination playstyles.

He didn’t dislike Musou. Combat was also part of Assassin’s Dawn.

However, he was just a bit lacking in skills for this release.

『Did you check the community?』

“Ah. Is someone doing it in the community? If they succeed, I’ll take them as my mentor, learn from them, and do a Musou clear against Drake live until I finish it!”

“Kingslayer” is content where the stream doesn’t end until a specific goal is achieved.

If you’re good, it ends in hours, but if not?

『LOL, that statement.』

“Yeah~ No way. Thanks for the donation. What a treat.”

Some seemed to mock Alpaca genuinely in the chat, but he shrugged it off.

“Of course, if the person who cleared it is a pro, I won’t do a Kingslayer.”


He added, fearing someone might think he was scared, knowing busy pros wouldn’t have time for other games.

-Coward???

-LOL

-Alpaca, you cheeky!

-Just quit, man.

* * *

Thirty minutes before Alpaca made his reckless Kingslayer statement.

Sojun was entering an alley where organization members were to find Drake’s whereabouts.

“Alright, alright, come over here, let’s have an honest conversation.”

“Let’s follow for now, whatever.”

He saw the chat warning him that fighting in broad daylight would attract the guards, making things troublesome.

Splosh, splosh.

As he entered the alley, an inexplicable stale odor mixed with stagnant water assaulted his nose.

“It’s good that you’re obedient.”

“Indeed. Hey! Hand over everything, including the wallet you stole earlier.”

As Sojun followed them deeper into the alley, two more members showed up and surrounded him in the narrow passage.

-He can handle 13 vs 1; this is nothing.

-LOL

-But Nameless has no weapons, right? How is he planning to fight?

-How will he get information on Drake? LOL, no reputation to use the info guild, and finding a traitor in the organization needs lots of subquests and actions.

“Hmm?”

Sojun paused the game for a moment as he noticed something odd in the chat.

“Guys, is it hard to catch these gang members? Does it take long?”

-If you’re fighting a Ruler, would it be easy????


-LOL

“What’s a Ruler?”

-Captain!!!

-This is our boss, newbies, are you watching?

-Reminds me of ‘What is parrying’…

The chats of Winter Bumper, white Horse Patient, and Brick Raider popped up sequentially.

『’Nope’ donated 1,000 won!』

『You plan to catch them without knowing what a Ruler is?』

“Please explain.”

In fact, Sojun knew about Drake. He had acquainted himself with basics from the community.

He recognized the need to know enough to lead the stream effectively.

Encountering the Dissembler members in the market had been coincidence, though.

He knew two methods to tackle Drake.

First, completing several assassination missions to raise your reputation high enough to make organizations or guilds in Altheon trust you enough to sell you the information.

The second task involved performing a side quest to create a secure information trade environment where identities could not be traced, to buy the location of Drake from a Dissembler member. The key element here was the consideration of the informant’s future repercussions before obtaining any information.

Was there any other way to do it?

Community users thought so. It was a game with such a high degree of freedom. 

Sojun also thought the same as he read through the information posts. However, his approach was different.

“Wouldn’t it be easier to beat the organization members so badly that they couldn’t even think of repercussions?”

If that didn’t work, he could follow the strategy guide.

Once he knew the location, capturing Drake would be a piece of cake.

“Hm, so you need to get information, but it’s tough. And capturing him is also tough.”

– Yeah

– Are you seriously postponing this to tomorrow?

– No strategy guides allowed

“Pssh. I don’t do backtracking.”

The chat window was filled with “LOLOLOL !”

As always, the viewers enjoyed when the streamer was in a dilemma.

Thinking this, Sojun resumed the game that had been paused.

“You guys scared the kid.”

“Well, why were you doing business without our permission, huh?”

Dissembler members exchanged dumb jokes with laughter.

Sojun asked them.

“Do you know where Drake is?”

“The boss? Yeah, we know. But why would we tell you easily…”

He interrupted as soon as he got the answer he wanted.

“That’s enough.”

“?”

“First, you guys need a beating. People always talk after being hit.”

“What nonsense! Boys, kill him!”

Members pulled out daggers from their sides and charged at Sojun.

Sojun first kicked off the wall, leaping over the approaching members. 

Dealing with attackers from both sides in a narrow alley was more troublesome than one might think.

After dodging a dagger thrust by one attacker, he grabbed his arm and threw him to the ground.

“Ugh!”

『A basic dagger from Dissembler member』

The attacker dropped the dagger, and Sojun caught it mid-air.

– How did he catch that?

– Reflexes are insane

With the weapon in hand, Sojun began swiftly taking down the henchmen.

Kaa-caaang!

“Ugh!”

Kaa-caaang!

“Ugh!”

Kaa-caaang!

In no time, all were dead except the one who knew the boss’s location.

“Parrying is definitely easier.”

– Wow

– Master level!

– Looks fun, musou

– Dream on if you want to play it too, lol

Still, the remaining member rushed at Sojun.

Kaa-caaang!

He fell next to his comrade’s corpse, groggy.

Sojun slowly approached the terrified member on the ground and asked.

“Where is Drake?”

Viewers began mocking his antics.

– Like that’ll work, lol

– Literally lol

The member trembled without speaking.

Sojun patiently waited for him to recover.

“You think I’ll tell you?”

And when he got up again.

Kaa-caaang!

He fell in the same spot again.

“Where is Drake?”

– ??? Is this a new form of interrogation?

– Dream on, lol

“You think I’ll tell you?”

The member regained his strength and shouted.

Kaa-caaang!

Sojun parried him once more.

“Where is Drake?”

– LOL

– Truly insane, lol

Although viewers didn’t understand, Sojun noticed a slight decline in the member’s resistance each time he was groggy.

“Oh, it’s gradually working.”

– Where is this even going?

– What are you seeing, sir?

– No point, check the guide already

After immobilizing him once more, the difference in the member’s reaction was noticeable even to the viewers.

Sojun asked once more.

“Where is Drake?”

“That… that is!”

The member tried to evade but started running, and Sojun quickly caught up.

The member swung the dagger wildly, but Sojun disarmed him again.

Finally, the groggy member began to talk.

– ???

-Does this even make sense?

-The movie soft developers are crazy, lol. They said they discouraged Musou play and then made this route.

-Is it normal to learn the game on a newbie stream like this?

“The largest theater in Street 13. So please…stop….”

“Oh. This really works. But where is Drake?”

But the gang member didn’t respond.

“Well, there’s no particular reaction. No seizures or anything?”

-Diabolical, lol

-Isn’t the host talented in game strategy too? He found this new route, dang.

『’YouAreThisType’ sponsored 1,000 won!』

『Etor, you fought so hard to stop such people』

-Reevaluating Etor, lol

-So, he fell in the line of duty…

Sojun let the viewers chatter away and opened the map.

“Hmm. Besides, the dagger is too short and inconvenient. Isn’t there something better?”

There wasn’t any weapon that couldn’t be used in “Assassin’s Dawn.”

A fruit knife from a market stall, darts and glass bottles from a tavern, even pins from a bowling alley, all could become weapons.

-Let’s earn some money and get weapons.

-If you buy a wire, the game becomes super fun. Spy-X-Man vibes, lol

-Pickpocket time?

“Hmm, I… Oh. This looks good.”

Sojun looked around and found something nice. He swung it around a few times.

『Rusty Pipe』

“This length is perfect. Now that I got a weapon, let’s head to Street 13.”

Street 13 was a cultural street.

The largest theater on Cultural Street was White Lotus Theater, located about three blocks away from the market.

In fact, the largest theater was implied to be under the influence of a gang called the Dissembler.

Sojun soon arrived at the White Lotus Theater.

He noticed people loitering around, their level of armament too substantial to be mere guards.

‘There’s no way to know where Drake is.’

The organization seemed overly saturated with members.

But it didn’t matter much.

Because he wasn’t intending to perform an assassination.

And the viewers hadn’t come to watch an assassination.

“Sorry, but the performance has ended….”

Crash!

Without warning, Sojun approached the main entrance and smashed the glass with the pipe.

Then, as a gang member pulled out a machete, Sojun quickly struck them with the pipe.

Not even a tenth of their health points were depleted.

‘Not even close.’

He had no choice but to wait for them to swing the machete.

Clang!

He read their trajectory and parried it.

-Wow!

-Every time I watch, it’s amazing. How does he never fail, lol?

Rat-a-tat!

Hearing the commotion, other gang members began to join in.

But.

Each time Sojun swung the pipe, a crisp sound could be heard.

Sojun dealt with the members one by one, moving toward the entrance’s stairs.

It was advantageous to deal with them coming down the stairs.

Eventually.

Gang members piled up on the stairs.

Occasionally, external patrols tried to ambush him, but Sojun sensed their approach by sound and dealt with them easily.

The total number of enemies accumulated was 30.

“To think there were 30 members in such a theater. The producers are too much. How would anyone perform an assassination here?”

Clicking his tongue at the difficulty set by the producers, Sojun leisurely entered the theater.

-????

-Do you even have the right to say that?

-What did I just watch? It was so absurd, I could only laugh.

-This guy’s the real deal!

As Sojun entered the theater, mad laughter echoed from the stage.

His opponent was waiting at the center of the stage.

-I saw this scene on another streamer’s stream when they got caught while trying to assassinate, and it was terrifying. Why is it just funny now, lol?

-So, can Drake do a 1 vs 30? Can he beat Etor, lol?

Dissembler’s boss, Drake.

True to his cunning gang leader image, he threw a knife as soon as Sojun got closer.

“Die!”

A small, thin throwing knife flew toward him.

Ching!

Sojun swiftly swung his pipe, deflecting the incoming knife.

-Deflecting it instead of dodging, again?

-How did he do that?

-Top-tier reaction times

“Don’t react to the flying knife. Watch the enemy’s fingertips and predict their throw; it’s pretty easy.”

The closer Sojun got, the more knives Drake threw.

The throwing speed increased, and midway, Drake started throwing knives with both hands.

But Sojun deflected them all.

With the pipe.

-He deflects them all, lol. What can’t he deflect?

-A viewer

-Oh right, he can’t deflect viewers, lol.

In no time, Sojun reached Drake’s front.

TL’s Corner:
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A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 10

				
Chapter 10

Sojun’s eyes reflected the face of his opponent standing before him, Drake.

The man had a black beard, deeply set eyes, and firmly closed lips, giving off the impression of a handsome middle-aged guy.

“Hmm. What’s your name?!”

Drake repeatedly stroked his beard.

– Drake seems a bit surprised, lol.

– He usually doesn’t ask for names. He must be really flustered, lol.

“Nameless.”

“Nice name. Nameless. A strong person deserves respect.”

– Wow.

– Cutting through those obstacles must’ve really surprised him. It surprised us too, haha.

– Seriously, some people couldn’t even dodge the first sword and died, lol. How is this even possible?

“So, I will use my full strength.”

As far as Sojun knew, Drake always used his full strength against anyone who managed to dodge his knives, regardless of their equipment or skills.

Swoosh!

Two chains with sharp tips at their ends began to float behind Drake, targeting Sojun. He then drew the twin swords strapped to his waist.

Unlike the tutorial against Etor, fighting Drake had no conditions or limitations. One could use all available equipment and skills and even boost basic stats before the challenge.

Yet, why had no one managed to defeat him so far?

The reason lay in Drake’s unique flying weapons.

Two chains capable of moving freely in the air had no angles they couldn’t attack from. This allowed Drake to seamlessly coordinate his twin swords and corner any player without gaps.

Sojun’s eyes caught sight of the chains freely moving through the air.

“This is an assassination game, but you take fighting very seriously.”

– Maybe the game developers were encouraging Musou, lol.

– Even so, if they just increased the enemy’s health to make up for it, people would complain. But I like this diversification of combat.

– Combat has always been a key element in Assassin’s Dawn.

Sojun glanced at the chat window and smiled, then he held his pipe as if it were a sword, taking a stance.


“Haha. I’ll go first!!”

Drake’s gruff voice rang out.

Clang!!

Drake’s twin swords clashed with Sojun’s pipe.

Immediately, the chains behind Drake shot towards Sojun.

Clang! Clang!

Sojun retreated, swinging the pipe to deflect the chains, but Drake rushed forward again, swinging his twin swords.

Drake had seized the initiative, and Sojun began to be pushed back helplessly.

– It seems Nameless can’t win against Drake either.

– How can anyone win against such combinations? Impossible.

– Using a pipe was pretty arrogant too.

To the viewers, it seemed that way at least.

‘This is harder than fighting those thirteen guys.’

But.

Sojun’s eyes deepened, and his thoughts began to accelerate.

What surfaced were memories of his previous life. Specifically, when he found himself isolated in enemy territory.

‘Back then, it wasn’t just four, but dozens of sword blades coming at me.’

Even in that dire situation, he survived. Not just surviving, but advancing while attacking.

Sojun suddenly lowered his stance and dived into Drake’s embrace.

Crash!

The spot Sojun stood just moments ago was impaled by the rapidly approaching chain behind Drake.

Sojun deflected the sword coming down at him.


Parrying.

While this would put regular mobs in a groggy state instantly, for a boss like Drake, it only provided a brief moment to land an attack, causing him to stagger backward momentarily.

Even then, Drake’s chains protected him.

But.

Not now.

Thousands of memories of swinging a sword allowed Sojun to perform these moves effortlessly, even with his eyes closed.

He planted his feet firmly, transferring power from his solid lower body.

‘Uppercut stance.’

Boom!

The head.

“Argh!!”

Suddenly, the chat window content flipped as if someone turned a switch.

– ?? Why is Drake so easy?

– For real, he seems super easy.

– Fact) If someone makes something look super easy, that person is likely a pro.

So much fun.

The moments of clashing, striking, swinging, and cutting with his sword were the only evidence of his previous life.

Once again, the combos began, and Sojun parried.

The chains flew instantly again.

Smoothly deflecting both, Sojun gripped his sword with both hands and adopted an uppercut stance.

The sequence was as fluid as a martial artist performing his most well-practiced kata but was actually Sojun’s improvisation suited to the situation.

What followed was the martial artist’s fundamental move, a vertical slash.


In other words.

The head.

Boom!

One could think there would be significant errors due to a body shift and virtual reality mechanics, but the reality was the opposite.

He was not bound by forms or rituals.

Even in a single swing.

“Step placement, leg posture, body twist, arm movements—all are adjusted to be optimally coordinated at every moment. Even with a different body, that is.”

Boom!

He continually broke the chains and smashed down on Drake’s head without rest.

Boom!

Boom!

Before long, Drake’s HP was completely depleted.

『Dissembler’s boss Drake has died』

『You have obtained a Fragment of Order (1/4)』

As the alert message popped up and Drake fell, the emotions heightened from the battle calmed down. He then checked the chat window.

– Nameless is a god! Nameless is a god! Nameless is a god! Nameless is a god!

– Mom, I saw another Perfect Clear! Mom, I saw another Perfect Clear! Mom, I saw another Perfect Clear!

– Seriously, it looks super easy. Didn’t get hit once. Drake, step up today. lol

『’Joas’ sponsored 100,000 won!』

『This is the hope of Musou!』

“Thank you, Joas, for the 100,000 won donation. Oh, was this also the first clear?”

-Yep

-Yes

-Is this how you verify skills? Insane.

-He’s playing a different game alone. lol

『’Spoon Killer’ sponsored 10,000 won!』

『What’s really creepy is him slowly catching it with a pipe. What would he have done without a damage increase buff?』

-Pipe killer. lol

-What would he have done? He’d still have caught it. That’s even creepier. lol

“Thank you, Spoon Killer, for the 10,000 won donation.”

Sojun laughed while checking the viewer count.

『Viewers: 447』

Sojun’s eyes widened as he confirmed the increased number of viewers. There were just a bit more viewers than followers. Although it’s advised not to worry about viewer counts while streaming, he felt good about the increase compared to the number of people who left. More people coming in than leaving meant a lot.

“So, doesn’t the guard come then?”

-Yep

-The guards in this world are like the cops in Korean webtoons. They never show up during missions but always during pickpocketing.

-Korean webtoons. LOL

“Got it. Let’s get out of the theater now.”

Sojun passed the half-destroyed stage, the pile of corpses on the steps, and the shattered glass scattered around the entrance. Once he left the theater, a hooded figure was waiting for him. 

Initially, he thought it was an enemy, but the golden hair shimmering beneath the hood quickly revealed the identity. As expected, it was Christina.

“Nameless. Did you take care of Drake? Good job!”

Christina said.

“Thanks to you, we have been further freed from oppression. Thank you.”

『You have obtained money.』

『Your reputation has increased.』

As he accepted the pouch from Christina, an alert appeared.

“Heh, even though I didn’t get a mission, they still give rewards. Not like I need money anyway.”

-Yep, you get rewards even without missions.

-Pipes are overflowing in the streets; why would you need money? lol

-Drake must be dumbfounded.

Sojun thought he could accept it either way. Standing in the street, he looked at the half-wrecked theater.

“So, does that mean the assassination was successful?”

Although the theater looked like it had been through a massive brawl, Sojun spoke without changing his expression.

-???

-?????

-We never agreed that this was an assassination.

-LOL, look at that poker face.

-That shamelessness is charming.

『’Joas’ sponsored 1,000 won!』

『No witnesses, so it’s an assassination. Yes.』

“I agree too. I’m just doing what the game suggests to do in an assassination game.”

The chat filled with hooks(?) and ‘lol’.

-Indeed, that is assassination!

-Punk Cool and Sexy dude. LOL

Sojun felt it was the perfect time.

“Alright, I’m logging off. I’ve done everything for today.”

– Oh, wait a second…

– Let’s play a bit more.

– Why did it end so easily? ㅠㅠ

– I thought at least you’d be playing for 10 hours today…

– Stop the sudden end to the stream!

– Shout out to the viewers!

* * *

“Whew.”

Feeling slightly dizzy, Sojun took off the headgear. Sitting down, he opened and closed his hand a few times, stretched his legs out fully, and stood up after stretching.

‘What’s with him?’

As Sojun stepped out of the capsule, he made eye contact with his friend, who was laying on the bed while looking at his phone.

“Hey, what are you doing in my room?”

“Oh, I took a day off from broadcasting today, so I was watching your stream. It was fun.”

Taewoo twirled his mobile phone and waved it at Sojun.

“I’m checking the community now.”

“Any reactions?”

Having felt the power of the community lately, Sojun couldn’t help but be curious.

“Well, for the 440 who watched, the response is pretty hot.”

Thud.

Sojun caught the phone Taewoo threw to him and checked what was written on it.

『Drake Location Information New Route Summary』

A clip of Sojun repeatedly questioning a single organization member until he got the information he needed had been uploaded.

– Oh, that way seems much easier.

└ Parrying is quite difficult.

– He’s a real devil, lol.

– Who is this guy?

└ He’s the Nameless from yesterday.

『Guys, what is the Fragment of Order? I’ve never seen it while playing the game.』

– I played both the beta and the full game and haven’t seen it either.

└??? What is this.

– Don’t you get it by defeating Drake?

└ No, you don’t get it by defeating Drake. Maybe you need to defeat him in Musou mode? I’m super curious…

These were the initial posts.

『Came from watching Nameless’ stream.』

===

One-liner: The era of Musou has begun!

===

– The era of Musou has begun! (Got beaten by Etor yesterday.)

└ + Will be beaten by Drake today.

└ Did you hack my capsule too? lol (Original poster)

– From today, anyone who doubts Nameless is my enemy.

– Ensured he did an Etor perfect clear, so also did a perfect clear on Drake. Any issues?

└ Sounds like a light novel title, lol.

Users were buzzing about the content of Sojun’s stream. There was even a post accurately summarizing Sojun’s stream.

『Recent Noir script plot: A small-time pickpocket accidentally messes with a hidden master, leading to the annihilation of the gang with a pipe.』

– Fact) True

– The writer is skilled, lol.

– Movie software, reflect on this.

Posts related to Sojun began to gain recommendations and climb up.

“Wow, so this is how the community operates.”

『Stop with the streamer talk, you annoying bugs!』

『You sound excited about things only you know, like true geeks.』

As posts about Sojun reached 30 upvotes, it attracted more viewers, similar to yesterday, and antagonistic posts began to appear in the general boards.

“Yeah, once you get fans, you also get haters. Wasn’t it nice to be in the spotlight?”

“What do I do in times like this?”

“What do you mean? You had 400 viewers. There are over ten thousand people in the community.”

In other words, become famous enough that everyone knows your name. The problem was ‘how’.

Just then, one post caught his eye.

『Alpaca trembling after Drake was caught, raise your hoofs if you’re scared lol』

Sojun’s eyes lit up as he read the post. It contained a clip of a mid-tier streamer confidently claiming to stream until victory.

Following the clip link, Sojun accessed the streamer’s stream. It was live.

Watching the stream quietly, Sojun’s lips curved into a smile.

Maybe, he could use this situation to his advantage.

“Hey, do you know a streamer named Alpaca?”

“Alpaca hyung? Yeah, I’ve collabed with him a few times, and we’re friends. Why?”

Even trash can be used as medicine.

Sojun looked at Taewoo with newfound appreciation as he dropped crumbs all over the bed.

“Then. Could you do me a favor?”
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 11

				
Chapter 11

“Enemy! The enemy has infiltrated!”

An NPC, wandering around the area in a set pattern, caught Alpaca by his tail.

‘Damn. It’s too crowded.’

Alpaca immediately used his smoke and duplication skills to disperse the aggro and hung on the outer wall of the second-floor spectator seats.

‘My stamina better hold up.’

Parkour depleted stamina with every move. He could have conserved it by using wires, adhesives, or other tools, but Alpaca was currently attempting an assassination challenge using only his bare hands.

‘If I fall, they’ll swarm me, and I’ll be caught with no escape. But if I go up, the NPCs are still on alert. Even if I stay put for too long, the organization members on the first floor will spot me. What skill should I use…’

Even with a week’s worth of accumulated experience, his hasty thought process seemed in vain.

“Ha ha ha ha!”

Suddenly, a maniacal laugh echoed, followed by the sound of something slicing through the air.

Shwooosh!

Alpaca, still hanging on, turned to look behind him. Then, he instinctively shut his eyes tight as something fast approached.

The blade struck him squarely between the eyebrows, causing him to fall directly from where he had been hanging.

Thud.

“Ahhh! Failed again!”

It was a disaster. Every time he died, his reputation took a hit, and now he had to perform simple, repetitive tasks just to buy information from the guild. Alternatively, he could engage in another mundane sub-quest.

Both options were equally troublesome.

He had hoped to handle Drake using the reputation he gathered from assassinating various NPCs.

– Hahaha!

– You really suck! Quit the game.

– Time for some grind.

– Give up on going bare-handed already.


The viewers relished in his failure more than anyone.

‘How wicked.’

He couldn’t help but wonder why they enjoyed it so much.

Although Alpaca didn’t consider his stream to be one that attracted the nastiest types, his years of streaming experience had taught him that most viewers harbored at least a bit of mischief in their hearts.

『’ㅇㅇ’ donated 1,000 won!』

『There’s a new route for getting Drake’s location info on the community. Go check it out.』

“Oh? Thank you for the 1,000-won tip!”

Indeed, it was viewers like this that kept him going.

‘But then again,’ he thought, because whenever he checked such tips, it usually led to low-quality photoshopped pictures of real alpacas caught on fishing lines.

‘But a streamer’s fate is to play along even when they know.’

He paused the game and returned to the lobby. A vast highland meadow spread out before him, and he sat down on a haystack-shaped chair. It had been a gift, custom-made by a fan.

‘At first, I wondered if they were mocking me.’

But to his surprise, the chair was incredibly comfortable, and the scenery was nice. In the end, he decided to use the meadow as his default background, out of appreciation for his fan’s effort.

Baaah! Baaah!

As he settled into his hay chair, the resident animal Alpaca approached him. Its name was Daebak. With its pure white fur and an adorably disgruntled face, it was a mascot of his stream.

Spit!

Alpaca turned his head aside as Daebak spat.

“Ew!”

Although he knew the spit was just a graphical effect, he couldn’t help but react each time.

– Hahaha!

– Daebak is here!

– When will you ever get used to it? Lol.

– ㅡㅅㅡ

– ㅡㅇㅡ (Spat!)

‘Did the fans really need to include a spitting motion?’


Even the most loyal fans who designed high-quality lobbies couldn’t resist adding a touch of mischief, it seemed.

Baaah!

He ignored Daebak, who was munching on the haystack he was sitting on, and opened the internet.

“What should I search? Perhaps I should check the info board…”

– Try the 30 posts recommendation board.

– Discussion board.

– Incident and accident board.

– Free board.

– Nope, it’s the tips and tricks board.

These responses.

Who could he blame but himself for asking the viewers?

“Let’s see. Here it is.”

『New Route for Drake’s Location Information』

The person in the video was extracting information from the organization members in a very unique, no, extremely unique way.

“Wow! There was a method like this? I wonder who was kind enough to share this.”

Alpaca, who could parry fairly well, immediately brightened up. He wouldn’t have to engage in tedious reputation farming anymore.

“Whoever discovered this, and the developers who hid this route, are truly amazing. Don’t you think?”

– Indeed.

– Amazing.

– The detail of an open-world game lies in its level of freedom.

– Breath is a godly game!

With the burden of finding Drake’s base lifted, Alpaca began calculating how many more attempts he could manage within today’s stream.

And at that moment, a long donation message appeared.

『’Hahahahahaha’ donated 10,000 won generously!』

『Is now really the time to be impressed? Hahahahahahahahahahahahahahahahahaha』

It seemed like they had crammed the message to the very limit of the character count.

Then, a voice chat rang out.

『”What a Fool” donated 10,000 won generously!』

『???: If that succeeds, I’ll take that person as my mentor, learn from them, and stream non-stop until I defeat Drake using Musou!』


What?

“Who cleared it? No way. No matter what you say, I’m not falling for it.”

Even in the virtual reality setting, Alpaca felt cold sweat trickling down his back.

It was unsettling.

Suddenly, he remembered the fact that Etor was captured yesterday. No way. Why didn’t he think of it earlier?

While blaming himself, the chat started to fill with people silently laughing.

People typing only ‘LOLOLOL ‘.

Given his viewers’ usual inability to unite, there was only one time they’d all laugh together.

‘When I struggle.’

Just then, another post with 30 recommendations popped up above the one he was reading.

『First Clear of Drake Musou.』

“Wow, geez. Did you manipulate the recommendations to fool me? I told you, I won’t fall for it. You guys are so harsh.”

Gulp.

Though he verbally denied it, his hand slowly moved towards the post.

And then, the truth was revealed.

A man was holding a pipe and was beating Drake effortlessly.

Really effortlessly.

At first, he thought.

‘Hey? Maybe this is doable? Kingslayer stream might be possible?’

But at that moment, the man on the screen parried a sword and dodged a chain coming from behind just by tilting his head casually.

His sense of relief vanished, and the sequence of events forced him to confront reality.

‘This is messed up.’

There was no way he could replicate that.

He’d struggled even with assassinations; Musou was out of the question.

So.

“That looks like video editing, right? There’s no way someone could beat it like that, right? Agree with me, please?”

He began to deny the video.

– No way LOLOLOL

– Rambling LOLOLOL LOL

– Alpaca started denying reality LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– Threatening on

– He’s a streamer. It’ll all come out in travel clips.

Of course, it fell on deaf ears.

“Oh, so this is the streamer who defeated Etor using Musou.”

He started to change the subject.

– ??? Was Etor defeated?

-??

– On the first day of Alpaca’s opening LOLOLOL LOL got beaten by Etor for 10 hours trying for a Perfect Clear. Now someone’s defeated it?

– How did they do it????

His viewers knew just how hard defeating Etor was due to his failed challenge a week ago.

Their interest quickly shifted to how Etor was defeated, and Alpaca thought it was a good change of topic.

『’ThisIsHowYouDefeatEtor’ donated 10,000 won generously! – travel clip』

A video donation played just in time.

The streamer, Jin Sojun, demonstrated his skill against a flail.

Even Alpaca, who had seen it before, was once again impressed.

How much would he have to practice to reach that level?

The movements were smooth, flexible, yet disciplined.

– Wow! As expected from Nameless.

– Seriously amazing.

– This blows someone I know out of the water.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– You need to be this good to do Musou.

– What’s the streamer’s name?

Even new viewers seemed surprised.

“And what’s more amazing is that he’s only been playing the game for two days. I was totally amazed when I found out.”

-?? Crazy talented.

– Isn’t he some kind of intangible cultural heritage in real life?

– Not a fluke. GG.

– We get it, but you still have to stream non-stop, right?

Alpaca’s eyes shook like a sailor facing a storm while reading the chat.

He heard a voice from the sky saying, ‘Do you really think you can?’

Then, another voice chat played.

『”What a Fool” donated 10,000 won generously!』

『???: If that succeeds, I’ll take that person as my mentor, learn from them, and stream non-stop until I defeat Drake using Musou!』

“Sigh…”

Alpaca let out a deep sigh. Changing the subject was futile.

He deeply regretted his previous reckless statements.

‘Would they let it slide if I stream non-stop for three days…?’

Defeating Drake to end the stream didn’t even cross his mind.

With a sullen expression, Alpaca looked at the title of the next post and shouted for no reason.

『Raise your hooves for the Alpaca trembling after Drake was defeatedLOLOLOL 』

“Hey! If I had hooves, would I even be wearing shoes? You fools! Don’t upvote posts like this. I’m already feeling down.”

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– Alpaca hoovesLOLOLOL LOL

– Who wrote that? Well done.

– LOLOLOL LOL

– ㅡㅅㅡ

『Upvote for the handsome Alpaca watching the community.』

This one he liked.

Alpaca slyly entered the post and upvoted it.

– Traitor!

– Cut down the traitor!

– Where is the manager?

The usual suspects again. The Alpaca heaved a deep sigh and conceded defeat.

“Well, a promise is a promise.”

Even if he collapsed during the stream, viewers would understand.

– “Wow, amazing Alpaca!”

– “Is the next stream titled ‘New Year’s Waiting Room’?”

– “Let’s aim for the longest streaming session in the Guinness Book of World Records, lol.”

– “Who wants to bet on whether the new ‘Assassin’s Dawn’ game will come out first or if the game is completed first?”

– “It seems like in this lifetime, you’ll die just doing broadcasts, geez.”

Was it not? The Alpaca glanced at the viewers. Meanwhile, he had a thought that collaborating might be fun.

– “Hey, it would be fun if you did a streamer guest panel like earlier.”

– “I went to their community page, and they are really good, lol.”

As if reading his mind, similar chats popped up. However.

“Firstly, please don’t mention me when you go to their stream. It would be a nuisance.”

In such matters, caution had to be preemptively and firmly provided.

– “Okay.”

– “Sure.”

– “Got it.”

The fact that he was a second-day streamer concerned him. The chance of a collaboration was slim, and the circumstances suggested it might be more of a hindrance. It could be stressful for the new streamer.

‘Hmm.’

As the Alpaca pondered, a Travel notification popped up.

Checking the notification, the Alpaca’s eyes widened in surprise.

“Alright. That’s it for today’s stream.”

– “We understand today.”

– “If we complain now, we’d be shameless, considering the next stream will be never-ending, lol.”

– “Really, lol.”

“Thanks, everyone.”

『The stream has ended.』

An announcement was posted on the Alpaca’s fan cafe about a possible collaboration.

* * *

Meanwhile, in one of the more than ten subsidiary development studios under MubiSoft. In the office of the president of MubiSoft Korea, the developer of “Assassin’s Dawn – Shadows in the City” someone abruptly burst in.

“President. We have a problem.”

“What is it?”

Eve Faimo, the president of MubiSoft Korea, swiveled her chair to see who had just entered.

Kim Yunchan. A very optimistic junior employee.

“A Ruler was captured, president.”

“…….”

“He was captured using Musou.”

The content was troubling enough for Eve Faimo to ask for detailed information.

“Who?”

“Drake.”

“Well then, it doesn’t matter. He was bound to be caught at some point. Isn’t that guy the weakest?”

Eve Faimo’s serious expression relaxed.

“But what if people start getting curious about the Fragments of Order….”

Eve Faimo cut off Kim Yunchan.

“Enough. It’s unnecessary worry. If the Fragments of Order are gathered too quickly, it would indeed disrupt our plans. But you are the one who devised and implemented the mechanism that prevents this in the game. Why the sudden concern?”

The Fragments of Order could be obtained every time a ruler was captured using Musou. Among the rulers, there was one character that couldn’t be captured by skill alone and required a specific skill’s help.

They designed the game so that it takes players a considerable amount of time to unlock that skill. In other words, there was no need to worry just yet.

“I understand that, but you never know. Especially since that person is a streamer. He just walked in and captured him moments ago.”

“You are such an optimist.”

“It’s an intuition.”

“Be quiet and get back to work. Wait… did you just say moments ago? Were you watching streams during work hours?”

“…… Oh dear. I’ll get going now.”

“Hey!”

* * *

The next day.

“What are you doing?”

“Just looking up game skill info.”

Taewoo shook his head disapprovingly as he watched Sojun looking at community pages from the cab seat next to him.

“Don’t get too obsessed with that stuff.”

“… Shut up. I’m just double-checking things for the upcoming collaboration.”

The collaboration was arranged quite suddenly, leaving little time for planning. However, they had managed to discuss how to proceed with the collaboration.

“By the way, why are you coming along, Taewoo?”

“I want to see him again after a long time.”

“What about your stream?”

“I’ll do it at a nearby capsule room. They work perfectly fine.”

‘Sigh.’

Sojun sighed deeply. The demeanor of a veteran streamer was truly admirable.

“We’ve arrived.”

The cab driver announced their arrival. They paid the fare and stepped out.

“Follow me; I’ve been here a few times.”

“Alright. But why did you meet him before?”

“He used to run a new talent discovery content. I met him then. Though, I had four years of experience, and you have just three days. Damn it.”

Despite his words, Taewoo did not seem genuinely envious or despondent. He had endured a long, tough period before finding success. Comparing oneself to others was futile—only oneself matters.

It took them about thirty minutes of wandering to finally arrive at their destination.

‘You said you’ve been here before.’

Sojun, shaking his head, pressed the doorbell.

Ding-dong.

After a short while, the door opened, and someone appeared from inside.
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The story then returned to yesterday.

“Do you have something to talk about?”

“What do you mean, you punk?”

Alpaca was conversing with his editor and manager, Lee Suhan.

“You’re saying the person we’re collaborating with has been broadcasting for only two days. But does he have the full source material?”

He was referring to the collaboration with a new streamer.

Lee Suhan raised an eyebrow in doubt.

Usually, the Newcomer Discover Content targeted streamers who were just starting to gain attention.

Whether it was due to a competition, a collaboration, or any other reason, it did not matter, as long as the unpopular streamer was beginning to receive some interest.

Alpaca invited them both to save his own stream content and to help those streamers.

Most of the viewers of these invited streamers were new.

To these new viewers, Alpaca provided content that unearthed the streamer’s past actions, simply put, their dark histories from when they were unknown, to foster bonds and provide entertainment.

That was the Newcomer Discover Content.

The time it took for streamers to gain the spotlight varied greatly.

However, a streamer who had only been broadcasting for two days was unprecedented.

“But Suhan, there’s something you’re mistaken about.”

“What’s that?”

“That person is coming as part of a Master Invitation.”

“Master Invitation? You haven’t done such a thing before. More importantly, two days into broadcasting… Ah!”


Lee Suhan clapped his hands, as if he had realized something.

“So, a famous master has started broadcasting! What game is he a master of?”

Alpaca sighed.

If only Suhan had watched today’s stream, he would know the whole story.

However, Alpaca could not expect Suhan, who was managing his YouTube, handling his editing, and also acting as his manager, to watch every stream.

But still.

“Assassin’s Dawn.”

“What? What kind of master could there be in a game like that? Pfft.”

Suhan had not missed Alpaca’s stream because he was busy, but rather because he was engrossed in the game “The League”.

It had been a few years already.

“As I thought you would say that. But your opinion will change once you see the video.”

When Alpaca fiddled with his phone, preparing to show something, Suhan scoffed.

“Oh come on. Being good at an assassination game doesn’t mean much. I’m not watching. I’m not buying.”

You’ll have to watch it anyway when you edit it.

Alpaca swallowed those words.

“What’s so fun or difficult about PvE? Huh? The characteristic of those games is that if you put in a little effort, you can clear them.”

PvE, meaning Player Vs Environment, simply put, a player fighting against AI. It was the opposite of PvP.

From the past until now, Alpaca had encouraged Suhan to try Assassin’s Dawn, but Suhan refused, saying there was no fun in fighting machines.

“So, it’s a kind of Master Invitation?”

“Yes.”


“Then do as you like. I have another game to play.”

As Suhan was about to head into his room, Alpaca remembered.

“Oh, by the way.”

Alpaca recalled the reason he had initially brought up the collaboration.

“Can you lend your capsule to the streamer coming tomorrow?”

“What? We have an extra capsule, don’t we?”

Suhan responded seriously.

“He insists it has to be your capsule. You recently upgraded to the most expensive one, right? He has low synchronization, apparently.”

“How can a master have low synchronization?”

Synchronization, the measure of how much one perceives the virtual reality world as real.

The belief that high synchronization was necessary for good capsule gaming was more than half true, if not mostly.

Incidentally, when this number exceeded 100, they would deeply immerse themselves in the fantastical world, and upon coming out of the capsule, they would feel a sense of alienation.

It’s akin to a diver experiencing the bends upon surfacing, known as Fantasia Bends. These individuals, characterized by high synchronization, exhibited extraordinary performance in the virtual reality world.

After a moment of deliberation, Suhan gave a short answer.

“Oh, no. I’m not doing that.”

“Why not?”

“Why should someone who plays worse than me use my prized, newly upgraded capsule?”

Despite his sporadic gaming, Suhan maintained a high tier in The League.

“He will probably play better.”

Based on Alpaca’s objective assessment, he was certain the streamer Jin Sojun would outperform him.


Even in PvE, few people could replicate such movements.

The problem was that Lee Suhan wouldn’t bother to watch the video, and even if he did, he wouldn’t acknowledge it.

“Sigh. I guess I’ll have to offer mine.”

His capsule wasn’t bad either.

Although it was obvious that Sojun would win, it wasn’t reasonable to expect him to argue with his editor just to borrow the capsule.

However, suddenly, upon pondering Lee Suhan’s question, Alpaca felt goosebumps as a different thought dominated his mind.

“Come to think of it, even with a low synchronization rate… it means he was showing that kind of play in an unsuitable state.”

Wow.

So, how well could he fight in reality?

A gangster?

No, he uses a sword… a Yakuza?

In Alpaca’s mind, a man with a large scar on his face, wearing a floral shirt, and holding a cooking knife, appeared.

* * *

“Hello, I’m the streamer Alpaca.”

Alpaca’s eyes widened with a slight tremble in his hand as he opened the door.

It was because Sojun’s face looked exactly like the avatar he showed in virtual reality.

“I thought he had just tweaked it like other people after scanning his real face, but it was exactly as scanned!”

Fortunately, Sojun’s face was a neat and handsome young man, contrary to Alpaca’s imagination from the previous day.

“Yes, hello. I’m the streamer Jin Sojun.”

On the other hand, Sojun was also looking around.

He was curious about what the studio of a streamer thriving in their early 30s looked like.

“Hyung, long time no see. I’m here too.”

“Taewoo, it’s been a while. Come on in this way.”

After shaking hands with Alpaca, Sojun followed him to a spacious living room.

It looked like an ordinary home from the outside, but it felt meticulously divided between working and resting spaces.

As he and Taewoo sat on the sofa, Alpaca went to the kitchen to make coffee, and a man with a rough appearance emerged from a closed room.

“Hello, I’m the editor, Lee Suhan.”

Lee Suhan reached out his hand to Sojun with a wide grin.

“I’m the streamer Jin Sojun. Nice to meet you.”

Sojun felt strength in the firm handshake. Was it a display of dominance?

“I heard your synchronization rate is low.”

“Yes.”

“But you’re good at the game.”

“Well, I’m decent.”

While creating a short announcement video for their joint stream the previous day, Lee Suhan had a chance to observe Sojun’s play.

He felt a sense of competitiveness upon seeing surprisingly good skills.

Thud.

The peculiar tension was broken.

Alpaca placed the cup on the table with a sound.

Glaring at Lee Suhan out of the corner of his eye, Alpaca seated Sojun.

“Okay, now that introductions are done, let’s talk about the stream. Have you seen the announcement video?”

Sojun nodded.

The video posted on Alpaca’s fan cafe and iTube alongside the joint stream announcement.

The video, which flamboyantly resurrected Sojun’s play and intertwined it with scenes of Alpaca boasting, was brief yet perfect for promotion.

“Thanks to you, Sojun, the response is hot. Indeed, with your skills, the video comes alive and it’s enjoyable to watch.”

Whether that response was genuine or not would be revealed soon.

“It was all the editor’s work. What can I say?”

Lee Suhan scratched his nape with an awkward smile at the compliment.

“Hahaha. Not at all. I noticed while editing that you’re really good at the game. Have you really only been playing for two days?”

“Well, no. I’d appreciate it if you kept it a secret, but I did play briefly a long time ago.”

Sojun thought there was no need to hide the fact that he had played the game in the past.

“When was that long time ago?”

“I played The League briefly seven years ago.”

At the mention of seven years, Alpaca, and at the mention of The League, Lee Suhan perked up.

“Were you good back then? What tier were you?”

Lee Suhan’s eyes sparkled.

Tier is a term for rank in English.

It’s commonly used in games to indicate the level of an item or a player’s rank.

“Silver.”

Silver was a tier where the majority of average users were placed.

“That doesn’t seem right. There’s no way you suddenly got good after not playing for a long time.”

“Well…”

Sojun shrugged.

Lee Suhan eventually comprehended. It wasn’t him, anyway.

However, the current level of Sojun, as seen in the video, was similar to him.

Thus,

“Sojun, would you like to spar with me in the sparring ground?”

Lee Suhan wanted to clash with Sojun at least once.

He said this while rolling his eyes, gauging the reaction.

Sojun looked troubled.

On the other hand, Taewoo, who was beside them, brightened up and asked.

With a meaningful smile, he said,

“In the sparring ground with Sojun? Why?”

“I want to test my skills.”

“With him?”

“Yes.”

Hahaha!

Suddenly, Taewoo started laughing hard.

Lee Suhan looked at him, feeling irritated, as if questioning what was so amusing, and the Alpaca, lost in thought, lifted its head to look at Taewoo.

And Sojun seemed to understand why he was laughing.

“Hyung, don’t do it.”

“Huh?”

“Anyway, don’t do it. Haha.”

“…?”

At some point, Taewoo had been staring at Sojun. With a mischievous smile.

Sojun understood the implication of that look.

He was asking for permission to speak.

Sojun nodded, signaling consent since Taewoo was friendly with them, and even if the story leaked, there wouldn’t be any evidence.

“This is a secret too, but if you want to face him in the sparring ground, just challenge the 10th level.”

Essentially, Taewoo’s statement that Sojun was “unknown.”

Upon understanding this, both the Alpaca and Lee Suhan’s eyes widened in shock.

“Is that… for real?”

“Of course.”

Taewoo, seemingly having waited for this moment, pulled out his phone, played a video, and handed it to the Alpaca. Lee Suhan then quickly stood up and moved next to the Alpaca to watch the video.

And thus began the outbursts of admiration.

“Wow.”

“Oh.”

“This?”

“Isn’t that Shin Hayun?”

“It seems we’ve welcomed someone even more extraordinary than we thought.”

“My sudden collaboration today just became intimidating.”

“Wait, didn’t he get hit even once?”

“This is completely one-sided.”

“Wow.”

“The final move was insane.”

The Alpaca, now more confident, alternated his gaze between the video and Sojun, muttering about it being seven years ago, and Lee Suhan, upon finishing the video, addressed Sojun.

“I will consider you my hyung.”

The competitive look in Lee Suhan’s eyes completely changed.

“Pardon?”

“If you’re good at the game, you’re hyung.”

Sojun was so flustered that he could only open and close his mouth like a fish.

When you think about it, being treated like a hyung wasn’t strange, actually, being treated like an elder wasn’t either.

Sojun lightly punched Kim Taewoo, who kept laughing. He just felt like hitting him.

Then Lee Suhan looked at his watch and tapped the Alpaca on the shoulder.

“Hey, what are you doing? It’s almost our hyung’s stream time.”

“Oh? Nothing at all. Okay! Let’s start the stream. Here, let me show you my capsule…”

“Please come this way, hyung. Let me lead you comfortably.”

The Alpaca stared incredulously at Lee Suhan, who was escorting Sojun to his workspace capsule.

Now I have to reset everything, damn it.

Sojun followed Lee Suhan into the workspace, while the Alpaca sighed and walked toward his stream room.

He then changed the settings on the capsule.

And also prepared for the post-stream gathering materials.

Even though his broadcasts had many spontaneous elements, he was meticulous about this kind of preparation.

Still,

‘Even if it’s AI, to think he beat Shin Hayun.’

The Alpaca felt like he wanted to continue his relationship with Sojun even after this stream ended.

And if by any chance, Sojun was the user he suspected…

‘No, that’s too much.’

Shaking his head, the Alpaca stepped into the capsule.
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– Al-Hi!

– The stream started!

– Haha2

– Oh-hi!

Alpaca glanced at the quickly flowing chat window. Although exact calculations weren’t possible, it seemed to be moving exceptionally faster than usual. Collaborating in a stream typically attracted more viewers than usual. 

There had been promotional videos the day before, and Jin Sojun’s viewers, which was mainly coming from “I am Joseon’s Assassin”, also contributed significantly to the buzz. But the primary factor was that 20,000 people who regularly watched Alpaca’s stream were eager to see Sojun’s play live. This led to continuous discussions about the collaboration on Alpaca’s forum.

『Viewers: 4,327』

Within just a few seconds of starting, the viewer count hit 4,000. And the number showed no sign of slowing down, steadily increasing. Alpaca, pleased, watched the numbers rise before jumping into virtual reality at just the right moment.

“TrHa!”

As the previously dark stream screen brightened, Alpaca entered the lobby.

– Al-Hi!

– Hi over there

– Here to see Nameless

– TrHl

– ㅡㅅㅡ

『Viewers: 10,000』

Before long, the viewer count surpassed 10,000, heading towards 20,000.

“Welcome, everyone. You all know what today is, right?”

– Enough, get out.

– Of course, we know. Why else would we be here?

– For real, let’s clear Alpaca’s face off the screen.

“Yes, yes. But it seems like no one came to see me. Hah!”

Though Alpaca expressed some disappointment, the viewers maintained a consistent reaction.

– Yep, true.

– Absolutely.

– You suck at this.


– Actually, I came to see Alpaca.

“Oh? DaeBangEo, did you really come to see me?”

Having streamed for a long time, Alpaca had developed the ability to quickly spot specific chats among countless messages. This skill was essential for engaging smoothly with viewers as the chat flowed rapidly.

Then, ‘The Best Defense is Winter DaeBangEo’ typed again.

– Came to see if you’ll clear the stage, haha.

“Not today, you fool. You’re banned.”

– Hahahl

– You nasty villain, hahl

– ??? Why not today?

“You’re asking why not today? Good question. Today, I’m here to learn Musou. From whom? Now! Let me introduce the teacher who will teach me today!”

Alpaca continued the stream naturally, conversing with viewers while signaling to Jin Sojun outside the stream.

“Here he is, streamer Jin Sojun!”

– Clap clap clal

– Applausl

– Waaaaal

– ..

– Why isn’t he coming?

Alpaca focused the camera on the lobby’s spawn area and waited. An awkward silence filled the stream as the loading time extended beyond usual. Not wanting to leave the stream without sound, Alpaca blurted out anything he could think of.

“Huh? Why isn’t he coming? Jin Sojun, if you’re watching the stream, please join quickly. I’m getting embarrassed here. Manager, what are you doing!”

– Phone collab? Hahl

– Is the collab not today by any chance?

“No, it’s not a phone collab. We’re having an offline after-party later.”

At that moment, Alpaca’s friend notification popped up. A whisper had come in.

“Oh? A message. Oh no, is there an issue?”

Worried that something might have gone wrong, Alpaca quickly opened the whisper. But the content was entirely unexpected.

『I’m not sure how to get to Alpaca’s lobby. Can you send an invite? Haha…』


This time, Alpaca truly looked awkward. Was this for real? Or part of the stream’s theme?

He managed to handle the situation first.

“Um… well, since Sojun-ssi has been using the capsule for less than a week, please understand.”

-LOLLOLOLOLOL

-SPLOLLOLOLOL

-That’s so annoying, LOL.

-This guy, a teacher? LOL

* * *

Bwaaa! Bwaa!

Alpaca, who always stayed in the lobby, cried out looking at the sky, announcing the arrival of a new person.

“Hello. Sorry for being late. I am streamer Jin Sojun.”

The center of the lobby lit up brightly as Sojun’s character materialized.

Sojun, feeling slightly awkward due to the shaky start, greeted with a wry smile.

“Haha! It happens. If you think about it, you’re still a beginner.”

Sojun recalled the moment inside the capsule that had thrown him off guard just a little while ago.

He felt relieved as he saw the relatively unconcerned reactions in the chat window.

-But it’s kind of weird not being able to come to the lobby, LOL.

-《《《 Trying to learn from a novice.

-Let’s blame Alpaca for not preparing in advance, LOL.

With nearly 20,000 people in the chat, the level of activity was on another scale.

Messages raced up the screen so fast it was dizzying.

And as he had felt before, the atmosphere in this chat had a bit of a sharp edge.

It seemed like making fun of the streamer had become part of the content.

The nature of each chat room varies with the streamer’s personality.

Some streamers keep their viewers bound and even scold them, and the viewers sometimes enjoy that. Others pursue completely clean broadcasts.


Among them, Sojun liked this freewheeling vibe.

‘At least I won’t be mocked for my skills… probably…’

That would be the case.

Alpaca started explaining why they were streaming together in the first place.

“Alright! As everyone knows, thanks to Sojun-ssi catching Drake, I was forced to do a Kingslayer stream.”

『’What a Fool’ donated 1000 won!』

『???: If he succeeds, I will take that person as my mentor and receive teachings until I can master Drake with Musou!』

Timed perfectly, the donation message rang out, and Sojun recalled the scene from the previous day, breaking into laughter.

“Do you want to get banned? And Sojun-ssi, you shouldn’t be the one laughing. Even though it’s my fault for saying it, I wouldn’t have to do a Kingslayer if you hadn’t caught Drake!”

“That’s right. I do feel somewhat responsible for Alpaca-nim.”

“Exactly?”

“It’s my fault for catching Drake without realizing someone would boast about not being able to beat it with Musou on the second day of gaming.”

-LOLLOLOLOLOL

-Skewers on!

-Translation: Sorry, but still your fault.

-Translation: So what?

-Translation: Alpaca was being dumb.

Where is this going? These people were skewering Alpaca using his excuse.

Sojun and Alpaca looked at each other and laughed.

Alpaca couldn’t shake the thought that Sojun was pretty bold. He showed no sign of nervousness in front of many viewers.

In fact, he seemed to be enjoying himself while giving a subtle jab.

“Yes, it’s my fault. So please, help me out, teacher.”

“I’ll do my best, Alpaca-nim.”

Everyone present, including the viewers, knew that helping him was out of the question.

“Alright everyone! So, we have two things to do today. First, come into my game and show us how Sojun-ssi catches Drake…”

-???

-Don’t be a freeloader.

-Sly move, LOL.

The hooks popped up instantly.

Sojun watched amusedly as Alpaca quickly changed his tune, looking a bit regretful.

“Just kidding. I’ll join the teacher’s game and learn by watching you play.”

In Assassin’s Dawn, there was a “Co-Op Assassinate” feature.

This allowed one user to invite another into their game for a multiplayer mission where the invited user could help or hinder the host.

“Oh! But even though I’m doing a bare-hand assassination run, it seems like Sojun-ssi is also playing barehanded. Is there a special reason? And what basic skills did you pick?”

“Um… I didn’t pick any skills or have any specific reason.”

“You haven’t used any skills so far? Not even basic passive skills that speed up attack and movement or increase damage?”

“Yes.”

“Why not?”

“Because I didn’t need to?”

Actually, he hadn’t known till he started playing.

But admitting that would have made him look bad.

Sojun chose to embellish his reasoning a bit.

-Classy!

-We’re doomed!!! Can I replicate this?

-This is true bare-hand play.

-To show off bare-hand assassination, you need to be at this level, LOL.

-Did he really do it without skills?

-Yep.

-Alpaca, reset your skill points and play bare-handed now!

Ever since Sojun appeared, Alpaca felt as if everything was working against him.

However, seeing the viewer count rise to 25,000 people eased his mind a bit.

“And there was no skill window at all in the game interface.”

This was why Sojun hadn’t known about the existence of skills. He had only discovered their existence while preparing for the joint stream.

“You need to visit the tavern and meet Christina nuna for the first quest, she’ll unlock the skill window for you.”

“Oh. I must have missed it since I greeted her right after the tutorial and haven’t been back to the tavern since.”

Now, it all made sense.

Suddenly, Alpaca felt puzzled during their conversation.

“Wait a minute. Then why did you even capture Drake? It wasn’t a request from the assassination guild.”

“I got called by a gang member after I was caught pickpocketing in the market.”

“What…?”

Sojun mentioned it nonchalantly, but Alpaca’s expression kept changing.

“Ah…”

Even though they had a meeting yesterday, they hadn’t known about these specific details.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL 

-wwwww This guy made it a clear stream because of a pickpocket wwwl

-The root cause is a pickpocketLOLOLOL LOL 

-Is he really a pro?LOLOLOL LOLOLOL 

“Haha. It happens. You’ve preserved the peace of the market, haha… Well, then onto the second topic, related to the skills.”

This was why Alpaca had mentioned skills earlier.

Alpaca opened a window.

“This is a capture of my skill window.”

A picture zoomed in on the description of an unopened skill appeared.

『Weakpoint Perception』

『Unlock condition: Break 10 weapons through its “grain” (2/10)』

-LOLOLOL Will anyone actually do that?

-No way.

-What does that even mean?

Those interested in the game recognized the picture, while those casually enjoying it asked for an explanation.

“Let me explain. Have any of you seen this kind of video before?”

The content of the new video Alpaca played was as follows.

When a user in the video attacked a specific part of the enemy’s rapier, it shattered into pieces.

Whether it was the same type of rapiers held by different NPCs or attacks with other weapons, the result was the same if the specific point was correctly targeted.

An alert appeared afterward.

『Unlock condition: Break 10 weapons through its grain (2/10)』

The video ended there.

“Everyone, the concept of ‘grain’ comes up in fantasy novels, right? The grain that can easily split an object! If we find 10 of those, we can obtain the skill called ‘Weakpoint Perception’!”

So far, they had found two grains.

One was the rapier shattered in the video, which spread among people as a product of coincidence.

The other was a longsword’s grain introduced by an NPC during a sub-quest.

-So how do we find it? LOLOLOL 

-What’s the rule?

-No one knows.

-But what’s so special about Weakpoint Perception?

“We don’t know exactly what the skill does. It’s the last unopened skill. So, that’s why I asked Sojun-ssi yesterday if, with his skills, he could figure out its grains.”

-Why are you satisfying your curiosity during the stream?

“Why am I satisfying my curiosity? Doesn’t an unopened skill irritate any of you!”

-But why invite the teacher to find outLOLOLOL LOL 

“Because I’m not skilled enough!”

-He’s so confident! Alpaca!

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL 

-So what’s the conclusion?

“Sojun-ssi watched the video and said he thinks he knows the rules of its grain. Right?”

“Yeah, sort of.”

Sojun shrugged. Always with his usual nonchalant expression.

-??? Fake braggart much?

-Going too farLOLOLOL 

-How would he know?

-Will Al’s store be open today? LOLOLOL 

“So! Let’s bet whether we can find it during today’s stream!”

This was essentially the main content of the stream.

Grain? Ruler? Teachings? All were build-ups for this moment.

『Channel Points Prediction Starts』

Straight to the channel points prediction.

The thing that drove viewers mad.

-Let’s go!

-Al’s store! Take my points!

-The bet should be easy today ㅎㅎ

Little did they know at this moment.

That Alpaca, no, that the greatest upset in Travel’s history was about to happen.

TL’s Corner:

Al-hi is shortened Alpaca hi!
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There existed a channel points system in Travel.

Channel points were accumulated automatically under certain conditions while watching Travel. Typically, a viewer starting Travel for the first time could receive 100 points.

And though rare, long-time viewers of Travel could gather points in the millions.

However, what rewards those points could earn varied from streamer to streamer.

That’s because it was the streamer who set those rewards.

In broadcasts where points weren’t given much meaning, no matter how many points one collected, there usually wasn’t much use for them.

However, in streams where points were actively utilized, if one had enough, they could change the font of their chat messages, obtain or modify emoticons, request songs, or even demand horror games from the streamer.

But the true reason viewers loved these points laid elsewhere.

“Alright! I’ve given you plenty of time, so take it easy, everyone.”

It was because of the channel points prediction system, where viewers bet points based on the content of the stream.

『PREDICTION』

『During today’s stream,~』

『1. They will accidentally find one or two “grains.”』

『2. No, they will find three or four grains.』

『3. What nonsense. Nameless will fail completely like everyone else. (0 grains)』

『4. No, Nameless has a third eye that sees grains like an alien! (Finds 4 or more)』

Various prediction options written by Alpaca were posted ahead of time.

Viewers could now place their bets on one of these options while monitoring real-time odds, number of participants, and total points bet. 

– Haha, there’s no way they’ll find anything.

– Surely no one’s foolish enough to bet on the alien, right?

– I think they’ll find one or two. Let’s go!

– Guys, I’ve got insider info. A few days ago, it was a hot topic in the community, and hundreds tried but found nothing. It’s buried now, get it?

Of course, points had no monetary value and were generated solely from watching Travel, with no exchange or trading allowed, making this prediction system non-gambling.

There was no harm in losing points.

Even if one gathered a lot, the most it allowed would be making chat look a bit fancier for a mere second. That’s the usual case.

But.

Human nature.


Even if you haven’t touched an old comic in 10 years, you feel like you’re losing something if you give it to a younger cousin.

So, what if you were to actively bet and lose those points?

Despite having no real value, it’s natural to want to win the prediction and hoard points.

– I’m choosing the safe bet.

– Are there really fools who believe and bet on that?

– These crazy risk-takers, betting on the 1%? Haha.

“What’s a ‘safe bet’ and a ‘risky bet’?!”

Sojun inquired curiously, watching the chat.

Alpaca kindly responded.

“Ah. A safe bet is betting on the team that is expected to win, which has a higher chance of winning but yields less money if it does.”

“Oh, so a risky bet is the opposite.”

“Correct. It’s usually said about people aiming for a big win.”

“Hmm. Then it’s odd. Why is betting on me finding more grains considered a risky bet?”

Sojun understood how absurd it sounded to claim he could see grains unless one knew about his past life.

He also comprehended that the real-time betting ratio showing 55% expected him to find nothing, 39% thought he’d find one or two, 5% believed three or four, and 1% being convinced he was an alien made sense.

Yet, for the sake of fun, Sojun displayed an utterly shameless expression and continued.

“If you bet on me finding ‘four or more’, it’s a 100-to-1 payout. Trust me.”

– Did he really say that? Haha.

– Why would I trust you with my precious memories?

“Memories? What memories?”

“Oh! Since these points are accumulated by watching broadcasts, people call them memories.”

“You’re betting those precious memories on something like this? Wow.”

– Hahaha, exactly.

– What a burn, he nailed it, hahaha.

– Yeah, still not betting. Haha.


“Alright, alright. Now onto the game…”

『’I am Joseon’s Assassin’ has generously donated 10,000 won!』

『Sojun-nim, I bet all the points I saved for 3 years on more than 4. Am I sane?』

– No

– Wow! Foreign currency has arrived

– What a sucker LOLOLOL LOL

– For real LOLOLOL

Usually, when viewers from another channel place a bet, it was expressed as “foreign currency coming in”.

“Ah. Congratulations. You’ll probably win 100x this time. Maybe.”

Jin Sojun grinned.

If that system called “grain” followed the grains Jin Sojun thought of.

But if not?

Well, nothing could be done.

To be honest, he felt it might be right.

An instinct you build up through past lives.

Just knowing.

“Alright! Then let’s check it out now. We don’t know the results either. We’re only saying there might be something because Sojun said so. We can’t take responsibility.”

-Maybe LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-Soon, 3 years worth of memories will vanish

-Seriously, a heart of a beast ㄷㄷ

When the prediction time ended, Sojun executed “Assassin’s Dawn”.

“Ah, wait!”

The screen transitioned as the unexplained scream of Alpaca was buried in the background.

* * *

In the highland background, darkness suddenly spread, and Jin Sojun appeared in the heart of Altheon.

In his right hand, he held a pipe, and before him, half of the stage troupe was visible in ruins.


Sojun evaded the spot, activating the “Assassinate Together” feature and slightly wandering before inviting Alpaca from his friends list.

After waiting for a short while, a shadowy figure crawled up from the shadows.

It was Alpaca.

“Phew. Thankfully, you invited me well. Right after you sent off the viewers Sojun-ssi, I panicked.”

-LOLOLOL LOL

-There’s never been an artisan like this.

Was that why he screamed?

They first headed to a tavern and opened the skill window.

“Now. The place we’re heading to is one of the four zones called the residential area where the nobles live. In the game, it’s known as the northeastern end.”

Alpaca narrated to Sojun, simultaneously providing natural information to the viewers.

Their destination was the northeastern end.

It was a place developed with high-end stores, entertainment facilities, commercial and cultural amenities for the nobles, and lined with townhouses.

Further out were grand mansions belonging to aristocrats, marking it as the definitive central district of Altheon.

“In simpler terms, it’s the wealthy neighborhood of Altheon.”

It was also where Etor resided.

This area had numerous plazas and parks, and a straight road known as the Noble Path that extended from the grand houses of high-ranking nobles to the royal castle.

The difficulty of assassinating key figures here was just below that of the royal castle.

Unlike the crowded four zones, the northeastern end had expansive open spaces, making it easy to get caught, and there were guards patrolling regularly.

The reason they came here was.

“We’re here.”

While walking, a scream was heard beyond the grand mansion.

Alpaca leaped over the wall, and Sojun followed suit.

Thanks to action correction, they easily scaled the wall over 3 meters high.

After climbing over the wall like assassins, they saw a young man dressed in ragged clothes being bullied by a noble youth with a rapier.

“That’s Luis Neville, the son of Richard Neville, the ruler of the northeastern end.”

He was also the character in the video where the weapon got destroyed.

“First, let’s check if we have the skills.”

“Alright.”

Sojun nodded and moved forward.

He drew the sword given to him by Alpaca from his inventory.

It was difficult to target detailed areas with a pipe. Although, it didn’t matter much to Sojun.

Alpaca started narrating from behind.

“Alright, folks. Even if you know where to strike to destroy it, accurately doing so is challenging. I think replicating the video is harder than parrying by a notch. Of course, with Sojun-ssi’s skills, he’d succeed soon enough but still, might fail a few times… Huh?”

It ended in an instant.

As Sojun approached, Luis Neville grinned and quickly thrust his sword, but Sojun, as if anticipating it, effortlessly sidestepped and slashed the blade diagonally, replicating the move from the video.

Precisely at the exact position and speed as in the video.

Though he had just grabbed the sword, he adjusted the distance as if it had been part of him all along.

Jin Sojun’s indifferent expression reflected an attitude as if it was no big deal, while Luis’s estoc split apart like wood struck by an axe.

– What? Difficult, you say?

– Failing a few times is nothing, lol.

– Wow, a master is indeed different.

– Are the faction members getting nervous?

『Weak Spot Detected』

『Unlock Condition: Destroy a weapon 10 times through its grain (1/10)』

Sojun’s skill window updated.

“Wow, you finished it in one go. You’re really different from us.”

Alpaca continuously murmured words of admiration.

He had barely succeeded after countless attempts, even after watching the video several times.

Accurately hitting a stationary enemy weapon was itself a difficult task.

But to do it mid-battle in one go was indeed something remarkable.

However.

Alpaca approached Sojun.

– Still, you know it’s not proven yet, right?

– The faction members are getting cocky after one success, lol.

– Please, snap out of it.

– Yeah, right.

– If he could find it so quickly, don’t you think others would’ve found it ages ago?

“Well, that’s true.”

Sojun nodded as he dealt with Luis Neville.

He then recalled the sensation he had just felt.

“But now, I’m sure.”

“Pardon? Sure of what?”

“That my theory about the grains is correct.”

For someone who had just destroyed one weapon through its grain, it was an incredibly arrogant statement.

– Yeah, sure, whatever you say, lol.

– If you fall for this, be careful of pyramid schemes, seriously.

– The game’s been out for days, and there’s only one example so far.

– Well, seeing is believing, so let me show you.

Just then, he noticed soldiers running toward them, drawn by the cries of the defeated Luis.

Their shields and swords—they needed to find the weak spots to break them.

The grain, tiny structural defects, post-manufacture micro-deformations.

“The creator embedded that concept.”

The vital point.

“It feels like what a former abbot of Shaolin with divine insight would see.”

That applied to objects, martial arts, anything.

Is his concept similar?

He had never gained insight like the ex-abbot of Shaolin. His enlightenment in martial arts had indeed reached heights in his past life, but his understanding and insight into objects were not as profound as that of a high monk of Shaolin.

So, in fact, he could not see the grain. Nor did he understand it, either in the past or now.

But.

“In the end, the game’s grain is something the creator embedded.”

It meant not needing to recite scriptures or attain enlightenment to understand the essence of objects.

One just needed to grasp the enemy’s intent, meaning the creator’s intent.

And such battles were Sojun’s specialty, thanks to his rich fighting experience.

Raising his sword and closing his eyes, Sojun faced the soldiers.

After all, their movements were predictable.

– Lol.

– Has he given up?

– Why’s he closing his eyes, dude, lol?

In Sojun’s mind, countless lines formed on the shields and swords of the approaching soldiers from various angles.

Of the two examples of the grain he knew, only one was from his own experience.

Yet, it was enough.

In his imagination, lines that did not align with the creator’s design disappeared.

And then.

Sojun’s arm began to descend slowly.
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Sojun, with his eyes closed, took a step forward, dominating the space as his sword slowly descended.

Among the onlookers, no one could discern the technique in that single step.

Clang.

The tip of Sojun’s sword touched the shield and started to scrape its surface.

Although it wasn’t particularly slow, it seemed like a speed at which an AI could easily react.

Yet, for some reason, the AI failed to respond properly.

Clang, clang.

The sword drew lines on the shield’s surface, gradually speeding up.

Slash!

Sojun opened his eyes as he retrieved the spent sword.

And then—

Crash!

The shield shattered, scattering pieces everywhere.

This all happened in just two seconds.

“Wow! That’s insane!!”

Alpaca shouted.

– ????

– Is that even possible?

– Did he do it in one go?

– What did we just witness? ddd

“He found it! And with his eyes closed! What is this? Is he actually an alien?!”

Alpaca clapped automatically as he spoke, his mouth opened wide enough that there was no more room to expand.


– ROFL LOL

– What is he seeing?

– This is genius!

– Now he truly looks like a master lolol

– Is this a set-up? Didn’t he check it out yesterday?

“No, this is absolutely not a set-up! Until just now, I thought Sojun was bluffing. But he wasn’t. Wow. What is he seeing? I seriously can’t understand any of this.”

– LMAO, look at the bettors getting mad

– Why did you bet on him? Why did you bet on him? Why did you bet on him?

– Are you in your senses now? Are you in your senses now? Are you in your senses now?

At the point when Sojun effectively broke the shield, those who bet 55% against his success were sure to lose all their points. The chat was becoming increasingly chaotic.

– Give me back my money! Give me back my money! Give me back my money!

– This is a scam! This is a scam! This is a scam! This is a scam!

– Streamer-nim! That was my college tuition! Please, just this once……

– All the memories we shared are getting deleted!!!!!!!

Some viewers went crazy.

– Bettor losers, serves you right lol

– Bettors = cowards

– You should have trusted Nameless!

It was a chaotic mix of viewers mocking the bettors. This sort of scene was common, adding to the fun of channel point predictions.

Before anyone noticed, Sojun approached Alpaca. Alpaca understood the situation by seeing the groggy state of the guards behind Sojun. To communicate, Sojun had only momentarily incapacitated them and came here.

The moment Sojun arrived, Alpaca provoked everyone.

“Well, you see, why did you not bet on him, everyone? Wow, someone bet 250,000 points. Username: Safety Asset? Well, you’re not living up to your name.”

For reference, the channel point prediction system displayed the nickname and amount of the largest bettor in each bet. And 250,000 points was the maximum that could be bet at one time.

– lololololololol

– Someone just lost 250,000 points all at once lololololol

– How can someone with a name like Safety Asset lose everything lolol

“And it’s strange. Why are so many people happy? It shouldn’t be just the bettors at risk, right?”

Sojun read aloud the betting status.

“Let’s see. Only 1% of people bet on me finding more than four. Are all of you in the chat from that 1%?”

Sojun was now asking this.

Are you all safe?

– Oh, right?

– That makes sense?

– LOL, given he succeeded once, doesn’t he know something? 99% are going to lose now lol

– Thankfully, it seems everyone will lose together.

Sojun’s words restored vigor to the disheartened bettors. It turned into a festive atmosphere as even those who mocked the bettors realized they too might be losing.

“Oh, they’re losing too? Even better!”


This was the mindset.

“So I’m saying, you should have bet believing in me.”

– But you said it too late ㅠㅠ

『’Hope Circuit’ donated 10,000 Won generously!』

『Honestly, could it just be a fluke? You might only find one more after this.』

– “Yeah, I’m already guaranteed to lose anyway.”

– “Does that look like a fluke to you? LOL”

– “He’s wrecking them with his eyes closed. If his eyes were open, he’d probably find a hundred more, seriously.”

Sojun laughed at the donations pouring in and turned towards the guards with his sword in hand.

“Haha. It could be a fluke, sure. Why not?”

Alpaca, who had been watching the sequence of events, quietly marveled.

Despite teasing the viewers, Sojun managed not to come off as unlikeable and continued the stream smoothly.

“Wow.”

He seemed talented not only in gaming but also in streaming.

Honestly, Alpaca thought he would have to lead this collaboration.

But that wasn’t the case.

『30,000 viewers』

A large number of people had tuned in to watch.

This opportunity would likely cement Sojun’s reputation among the audience.

“You scoundrel! As if breaking into the mansion wasn’t enough, you’ve also destroyed the shield of a Nevillian soldier!”

A guard, who had been in a groggy state, got up and pointed his sword at Sojun.


The other guard, who had been lying nearby, also stood and positioned himself beside the first.

It looked like they planned to attack together, a tactic typical of soldiers in the tutorial.

‘Come to think of it, those guys didn’t attack together when I took down Drake.’

That must be the difference between the gang members and the elite soldiers.

The more he played, the more Sojun felt captivated by the game.

‘The level of detail is amazing.’

The game’s designers included systems like parrying and slicing to keep players like Sojun, who excel in combat, engaged.

Furthermore, the outlandish assassination methods he had seen in the community seemed to showcase the game’s ultimate freedom.

The guard who lost his shield took a position behind the one who had not.

‘Using parrying would make this really easy.’

The viewers likely wanted not only the shield but also the guard’s sword to be destroyed.

Honestly, he had just been lucky a moment ago.

He hadn’t precisely identified the weak point of the shield.

He had picked one of three potential weak points and struck it–and it worked out, making the scene dramatic.

The same went for the sword.

In his mind, he drew four curves onto the guard’s longsword.

Finding and striking the correct curve among those four would destroy the weapon.

His gut instinct told him so.

Intuition is another sense that processes and sends signals from the subconscious.

Therefore, the more experience one has, the more accurate their intuition becomes.

For example, people often enter a state of flow.

When deeply focused on studying, gaming, or playing an instrument, they surpass their usual limitations.

This flow state occurs when the unconscious takes over beyond conscious recognition.

That’s why the unconscious mind should not be underestimated, especially in chaotic combat situations.

‘Right now, it’s just two soldiers.’

Sojun focused on the tip of his sword.

Then he stepped forward.

“Block and attack!”

As the shield-bearing guard shouted while closing in on Sojun, Sojun struck along the identified weak point of the shield, exploiting a slight opening.

His strike was swift.

Crack!

The wooden shield split, shattering into pieces that floated through the air.

That part was easy.

The guard, now shieldless, was flustered, and the other guard, who stood a step behind, seized the chance to strike at Sojun.

‘No.’

Sojun aimed to target all four curves at once.

The angle of the falling sword towards his forehead made it difficult to tackle in one go.

So Sojun deflected the soldier’s sword.

He didn’t intend to trigger a parry.

It was intentional.

Then, when his sword bounced back from the deflection, he saw the shieldless guard thrusting his sword at Sojun’s waist.

‘Now.’

Harnessing intense concentration, Sojun pressed his sword against the straight-thrusting blade of his opponent.

“Huff.”

He closely followed the blade’s curves as if connecting stars in a constellation.

Trusting luck wasn’t an option anymore; Sojun employed a trick only he could pull off to destroy the blade in one strike.

First curve. Not it.

Second curve. Wrong again.

Third curve. Bad luck.

The tip of the soldier’s blade was nearly upon Sojun.

Yet, with remarkable composure, Sojun continued moving.

Finally, just before the sword touched his waist, Sojun’s blade traced the last curve precisely.

Clang!

The soldier’s sword shattered.

He had found the weak point.

Broken fragments of the sword’s blade scattered like glass, falling onto the grassy ground.

‘Last one. Luck wasn’t on my side this time.’

Phewwww.

Sojun exhaled deeply. Even for him, such meticulous and inefficient movements demanded immense concentration.

– “Wow WTH”

– “?????”

– “Is this real???”

The translation maintains the original narrative’s excitement while ensuring that viewers and characters remain consistent and engaging in English.

“It’s absurd. How did you even do that???”

Hooks flew up instantly.

– Another one-cut moment!

– It was like a movie scene, lol.

– This one looks really tough, though?

– Oppa, you’re so cool. I’m smitten, seriously. (wiggling)

Sojun parried the second soldier’s downward strike as effortlessly as swatting a fly. He took care of both soldiers with swift precision.

– His control skills are out of this world, lol.

– Alpaca’s face right now = my face.

– No, it’s our face.

– Wow! Sojun-nim! I’m smitten, too!

Alpaca exclaimed as he ran towards Sojun, who was catching his breath.

“Seriously, how do you see and move like that?!”

Alpaca was visibly excited from witnessing such an impressive scene.

An insane level of difficulty paired with dramatic execution.

‘This is what it takes to beat Shin Hayun!’

Alpaca almost blurted out his thoughts, nearly revealing the secret.

“That’s a trade secret!”

Sojun smiled slyly.

– I’m genuinely curious, lol.

– Seeing the patterns is one thing, but how did you build such skills?

– lol, seriously.

Sojun chuckled as he glanced at the chat window. Why would being an alien explain anything?

“For your information, it’s only been three days since I started gaming.”

– What do you do in real life to be this good, seriously?

– I genuinely wonder what your real job is, lol.

– In real life, um, just a regular guy in his twenties…

– No way! You’re not regular!

Alpaca interrupted, contradicting Sojun.

“Huh? Why?”

– Calling yourself regular with that face is fraud.”

-?

“Is Sojun-nim handsome?”

– It’s probably just trash talk among streamers, lol.

– Exactly, lol.

– You couldn’t call a fellow streamer ugly, right?

“Everyone, the avatar Sojun-nim is using right now, that’s his actual face.”

-????

-??

– No way, lol.

– Being that skilled and handsome is just unfair;;;

– When’s the balance patch coming?

– What’s the Earth admin doing…

– He must have tweaked it a bit, right…

– I didn’t touch the avatar. I’ve seen him in person.

-Okay, I don’t believe it.

-I’m just going to believe he altered it a bit.

-No lies.

“We’re having an after-party at the studio later. Why would I lie? You can confirm it then.”

-Oh?

– No way, he might be telling the truth, lol.

“The after-party is going to be fun.”

Sojun admired Alpaca’s ability to naturally give viewers a reason to stick around till the end of the stream. Then, a donation alert sounded.

『’ThatGuy’ donated 10,000 KRW!』

『”It’s small! I saw it!”』

“Sss.”

Alpaca clicked his tongue as more donations swiftly followed.

『’ThatGuy’ donated 100,000 KRW!』

『”Height. Height.”』

Alpaca turned to Sojun. When Sojun shrugged, signaling to let it slide, Alpaca nodded and said, “Just this once.”

– A manager just walked by with a knife, lol.

– Almost got banned.

– Quick donations to bail out, impressive.

– You should become a master, too, lol.
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“Alright, alright, let’s get back to talking about the game. Sojun-nim. How on earth did you do it?”

Alpaca turned his head towards Sojun with a serious expression.

“I really need to know. What and how you saw things. Frankly, wouldn’t you agree, viewers?”

– For real

– Is this a hack?

– If there’s some other trick system that lets you see, it’s going to be disappointing

– Told you, he’s an alien, hahaha

Sojun shook his head, denying the contents of the chat window.

“Everyone, I’m not an alien. It’s not a hack either. To be honest, I’m not seeing the grain or anything.”

“Then what is it?”

Alpaca asked with a genuinely curious look.

Sojun put on a slightly exaggerated serious face.

“I just know. Because I’m a genius.”

In contrast, Alpaca looked at him with an incredulous expression, unable to conceal his disbelief.

– Hahahahaha

– So cocky, haha

– Honestly, he is a genius at this level

– Look at Alpaca’s face, haha

Alpaca chuckled nervously and gave a playful smile.

“If you’re not a genius, I don’t know how you’d manage. But seriously, you need to give us a proper explanation. Otherwise, I’ll think it’s a hack too.”

One of the first things to disappear with the advent of virtual reality was hacks.

The reason for this was the technological gap.

The colossal company Surface had a near-monopoly in the virtual reality market.

Surface’s unparalleled technological prowess introduced and popularized virtual reality, making it difficult for even other major companies to hack the capsule devices.

Moreover, any issue in virtual reality could pose a life-threatening risk.

Hence, outside programs were strictly regulated by Surface.


So the mention of a hack was completely absurd.

Sojun also knew Surface very well.

“In fact, making a hack would seem more impressive than seeing the grains, right? Surface would probably offer me a job.”

Sojun stretched his shoulders confidently.

– Now that you mention it

– For real, if you can make hacks, why stream? Surface’s talent acquisition and rewards are insane

– Other companies eyeing virtual reality would also try to recruit

“Yeah? That’s true? How come I didn’t realize that?”

Alpaca, immediately convinced, nodded and burst into laughter.

“Well, that was a joke.”

“Which part? Surface? Or the genius part?”

“Just knowing. It’s half a joke and half true, though.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“It’s really the best way to explain it, as simple as just knowing.”

The chat window filled with comments accusing him of deceit and trickery.

Sojun waved his hand to dismiss them.

“Haha, calm down, everyone. It’s not some special ability that makes me just know things. I just thought about where I’d put it if I were the creator.”

In fact, it was special.

It was an intuition that only Sojun, with accumulated experience from his past life, could gain.

But he didn’t feel the need to explain all that.

‘Not that anyone would believe my past life story anyway.’

So he felt it was okay to reveal his past life.

Though…


‘It would need some embellishment…’

Just then, Alpaca shouted as if he realized something, snapping Sojun out of his thoughts.

“Wow! Amazing. So, it’s like, hmm… You read the creator’s mind? Just from seeing two examples?”

Sojun nodded.

Alpaca had hit the nail on the head.

“Wow, you’re really a genius! Although, the more I hear, the more suspicious it sounds. Hmm.”

Alpaca scratched his chin, casting a doubtful glance.

– For real, hahaha

– Are there others who could see that too?

– If you can just know it, does that make you a real genius? Is that it?

– How does someone know such stuff? Isn’t it a scam?

“Seriously, it feels like you’re living in a totally different world. So, can you find other things easily too?”

“Yes. But…”

“But what?”

“Originally, parrying was a system designed to help defeat minor enemies easily, right?”

“Right. It’s a system the creators put in to let players achieve Musou.”

“But this ‘grain’ system is harder than parrying and when you succeed, it just breaks the weapon, no damage increase or anything.”

– Oh, share

– But what’s the use if only he can do it and we can’t, haha

– Yeah, we can’t even handle parrying~

Alpaca clapped his hands.

“Oh? Yes, that’s right. Indeed! The man who pioneered the new route with Drake. You have a talent for the game too.”

“Thanks for the compliment. Anyway, this grain system seems like it’s meant for boss battles.”

“That could be true. The boss battles were really tough. Especially Drake… Oh, right.”

Alpaca’s face darkened. He pinched his nose bridge and sighed.

– Haha

– Worried about the upcoming challengl

– PTSD before even starting the challenge, hahaha

Sojun patted Alpaca’s shoulder and then spoke.


“I’m thinking that this grain system is designed for the boss battle. So I’ll challenge the Ruler’s equipment with the remaining two.”

-???

-The underdogs suddenly wailed

-You shouldn’t do that.

-Let’s safely search for something else and then go after the Ruler.

“Ah, look, this is clearly set up for the Ruler. Trust me!”

Sojun thumped his chest.

『’ITrustedYouAndBetItAll’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Okay, got it. For now, let’s break those small fries’ weapons and only then predict the grains before we challenge, haha.』

-Honestly, if the odds are 100:1, it’s tempting.

-The fact) Most people betting on the 1% aren’t doing it because they trust the teacher.

-Well then, let’s bet on finding two more—do I still have hope?

Sojun looked at the chat window with sparkling eyes.

“Hmm. Everyone seems to say they don’t trust me, so let’s verify the facts. Alpaca-nim?”

Sojun called Alpaca.

“Yes?”

“Let’s open another point prediction.”

Bets never lie.

Alpaca quickly grasped what Sojun wanted and started tweaking the prediction system.

『Prediction』

『Will Sojun destroy the Ruler’s equipment during today’s stream?』

『Yes』

vs

『No』

-Wow! Trying to help us out again.

-Glad I didn’t bet everything earlier.

-I just bet the 150 points I collected while watching since I lost everything else, haha.

Alpaca and Sojun waited for people to place their bets.

Then, time passed, and the results came out.

“Oh! The regular betters and underdogs have swapped. You guys were acting like Sojun wouldn’t make it in chat, what’s with these results?!”

Alpaca teased the viewers.

『Yes 80%』

『No 20%』

-Yeah, people are honest when points are at stake.

-Even if I win, I’ll only get a quarter. Some people are getting 100 times their bet.

-Wow, super jealous of those who bet on the initial 1%.

-I bet Sojun wouldn’t find a single grain. This time, I bet on “Yes,” and if he fails, I’m coming for you.

Of course.

“I knew this would happen.”

Alpaca nodded beside him.

『Are you betting “No” just to recover what you lost?』

Then, a small donation came up.

-You really shouldn’t touch stocks.

A sincere chat message appeared.

Sojun and Alpaca deeply agreed, praying that the donating viewer would avoid stocks.

Anyway.

‘This joint streaming was successful.’

It seemed they had firmly demonstrated their skills to the viewers.

“Alright, Sojun-nim. Shall we go after the Ruler now?”

* * *

Richard Neville.

He meditated in full armor at the center of an extensive, ash-colored martial arts hall resembling a battlefield. He was the leader of the Royal faction and the ruler at the northeastern edge.

His title was the Knight King.

Wielding a massive greatsword, he stood tall at over 2 meters.

To capture Drake, one would have to avoid the eyes of numerous operatives to find and kill him, but Richard Neville was quite the opposite.

He merely sat still in meditation.

To capture him, one either needed a special weapon to snipe him or exploit the momentary shock when his son, Luis Neville, was dealt with and the news reached him.

Of course, both were challenging.

The former was difficult due to the rarity of the item.

The latter required perfect timing; otherwise, the Knight King would counter-attack immediately.

If one opted for Musou?

Richard’s impregnable defense with his heavy armor made it impossible to inflict any harm, often resulting in being cleaved by his greatsword.

But this story didn’t apply to the person fighting in front of Alpaca.

“Do you know anything about Richard Neville?”

“No?”

Alpaca recalled the conversations they’d had on the way here.

“That figures. Well, when fighting Richard, you should be wary of his greatsword. Its speed is slower than other weapons, but it has combos, so try to watch and…”

“Oh, it’s fine.”

“What?”

“I said it’s fine. I’ll dodge after seeing it. Whatever.”

Tsk.

Who was worrying about whom?

Whuum!

Whuum!

Richard’s greatsword cleaved through the air from left to right, then right to left, stirring up a breeze.

However, Sojun met the trajectory of the swinging sword with his own, leisurely brushing against the greatsword as if he was painting a stroke, finding its grain with ease.

Seeing his relaxed demeanor, it seemed the greatsword would never hit him.

“Does it look like you can’t find it?”

Alpaca loudly remarked on Sojun’s successive failures, speaking from a bit of a distance.

“Yes.”

“A viewer informed us that Richard’s weapon was forged from a rather special material according to its setting. Perhaps what’s missing isn’t there to begin with.”

“Oh, really?”

See that, see that.

Without twisting his body even slightly, he lightly dodged the greatsword.

Sojun was clearly watching him while conversing.

Yet, without eyes on the back of his head, he simply twisted his body and lowered his head to avoid the attack coming from behind.

And then, he even had the leisure to check the floating chat window in the air.

– LMAO LOLOLOL LOLOLOL Did he just narrowly miss failure?

– This is why you shouldn’t be arrogant.

– Damn, we’re going to lose everything. Nameless, watch your back tonight.

“Oh, what should I do? The Ruler seems to have no grain!”

Sojun said, smiling. 

His expression was completely unworried.

Only the audience was burning with anxiety, especially those who had bet on extreme odds from the beginning.

– My 100 times bet ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ

– Time to teach those who bet on underdogs a lesson!

– As long as you lose my second bet, please fail!

The rest of the audience was in a festive mood.

Since the second point prediction game had significantly fewer points at stake than the first.

Most were just hoping others wouldn’t win the 100 times multiplier, even if they didn’t get a little themselves.

Because the envy was too strong.

But then.

Sojun’s sword started to move like it was dancing.

He lodged his sword into Richard’s wrist and followed the grain he had discovered, running it along to the torso, and as the sword came down, to the lower body.

Slash!

Slash!

The proud heavy armor of Richard Neville started to split apart completely.

Only the weapon had been special.

Sojun had already known the slight difference in texture after clashing several times.

“Oh dear. Looks like I was mistaken. Only the sword had no grain; other parts did.”

Richard’s heavy armor was destroyed like thread coming undone.

『Unlock condition: Destroy the weapon through the grain 10 times (4/10)』

『Unlock condition: Destroy the weapon through the grain 10 times (5/10)』

『Unlock condition: Destroy the weapon through the grain 10 times (6/10)』

.

.

.

『Skill ‘Weakpoint Perception’ has been unlocked.』

What remained was a 2-meter-tall middle-aged man wearing stockings and a garter belt, holding a greatsword.

– Nope, I can’t believe it.

– Ah, my eyes!

– Wow! 100 times multiplier, it blew up!!!

– It actually exploded, what the hell LOLOLOL 

– Cheers, cheers, cheers,

* * *

Shoooo.

Sojun emerged from the capsule.

“Hyung, you are truly amazing.”

Lee Suhan, Alpaca’s editor, greeted him.

So bothersome, really.

“Thank you for lending me your capsule.”

“No, it’s us who should be thanking you for using my capsule. It’s learned a lot from this experience.”

What kind of nonsense is this?

And why are you here?

Sojun turned his head to the side.

It was because Kim Taewoo was standing next to Suhan.

“You didn’t stream?”

“Yep, I just took a break. I couldn’t resist a collab.”

Oh, I see.

“I did announce that I’d be here, so people might come looking.”

Kim Taewoo scratched his head, and Sojun, nonchalant, went into the living room, turning on Alpaca’s stream on his phone.

– Call him quickly. Call him quickly. Call him quickly. Call him quickly.

– Better be good-looking. Better be good-looking. Better be good-looking.

– Get Alpaca out! Get Alpaca out! Get Alpaca out!

– Set the table quickly! Set the table quickly! Set the table quickly!

『Ah, everyone, calm down for a moment. Ah, you’re telling me to shut up? Okay, noted.』

The rest of the stream agenda was for the group dinner.

While setting the table, Alpaca asked Sojun to give a brief introduction and buy some time.

『Okay! Please come out now…….』

When Sojun heard the invitation on his phone, he opened Alpaca’s room door.

Click.

“Hello. This is the first time we’ve met in real life. I am Jin Sojun, a Travel streamer.”
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“Hello, everyone. This is our first meeting in real life. I’m Jin Sojun, a Travel streamer.”

Sojun opened the door, approached the desk with the camera, and waved his hand. Then he sat down on the prepared chair.

Alpaca pulled out the chair for Sojun and spoke after he sat down.

“How is it, everyone? Doesn’t Sojun-nim look exactly like his avatar? I told you, didn’t I?”

Alpaca grinned proudly as he spoke.

-Wow

-Why is he really that handsome? Why is he really that handsome? Why is he really that handsome?

-Actually, he looks better in real life LOL

-The world is really unfair, this is just perfect

-But why are you so happy, Alpaca? LOL

-Alpaca touched his nose, eyes, and even reshaped his jaw 

Alpaca began to laugh but immediately frowned and got annoyed when he saw a certain chat message.

“Hey! I’ve kept the face I had when I scanned it in my twenties! What did I touch? I look exactly the same as I did a few years ago.”

-???

-What?

-What’s this? Does he really not know?

-LOL

-ㅡㅅㅡ (Exactly Alpaca’s face)

“Well… I did gain some weight…”

-Did he only gain a bit of weight?

-Are you sure it’s just weight gain?

-He seems to have endured the bombardment of time

-Sojun-nim next to him makes the comparison worse LOL

“I can’t hear you. Can’t see you.”

Alpaca closed his eyes and pretended not to hear. He subtly moved his chair away from Sojun and said,

“But Sojun-nim, can you move a little so that you can be better seen on the screen…”

“Pardon?”

-LOL

-He’s definitely conscious

-Wait, why is he moving away? LOL

Sojun just let it be, and Alpaca settled a bit further from Sojun before grabbing the mouse.

“Alright! Now we’ll have a brief Q&A session. There’s nothing better for killing time. Donations are open again so… Oh wow.”

Alpaca suddenly panicked and moved the mouse busily.

“What’s wrong?”


“I set the minimum amount to 10,000 won, but the donations piled up rapidly. Do people really have that many questions? I’m raising the price to 50,000 won. Unless you’re genuinely curious, just ask in chat. All set!”

Alpaca let go of the mouse and explained the streaming process on the computer to Sojun. The basic framework was the same as the broadcasts from the capsule. Streaming through Travel on the computer made this obvious. However, there were some differences in the detailed interface, and Alpaca explained these parts.

“Sojun-nim, you like beef, right?”

Clap.

Alpaca clapped his hands after setting down the mouse.

“Yes!”

Sojun nodded his head.

Not many people disliked beef.

“That’s good. I’ll go set up the streaming equipment and food in the living room now. Let’s see how well you communicate.” 

Saying this, Alpaca got up from his chair and left the screen, rummaging through drawers for the streaming equipment. After all, they couldn’t grill meat in the room.

Sojun prepared to read the first donation.

『Oppa, I love you.』

“Oh, thank you. Are you really a female viewer?”

Sojun answered with a smile.

-Oppa, really?

-LOL

-(Shaking) 

These kinds of chats popped up.

Meanwhile, Alpaca, who was carrying streaming equipment out of the room, shouted,

“You guys never sent me donations like this! It’s 10,000 won!”

-He left?

-He’s gone.

-If you’re jealous, be reborn, Alpaca LOL

-We can’t lie, can we?

-People need to have some conscience 

As soon as Alpaca left, the back talk started. And then, Alpaca, who had left, returned suddenly and appeared on the screen.

“I was watching everything on my phone, everyone.”


He raised his index and middle fingers to his eyes, gesturing towards the viewers to indicate he was watching them.

Thus, Alpaca repeated the gesture as he retreated backward out of the room.

– Did he come all the way here just to say that?

– It was almost as scary as ‘Dad’s Not Sleeping’.

– LOL, absolutely right!

Sojun chuckled as he moved the mouse to play the next donation.

“Oh, the next one has some game-related stuff.”

『I’d also like to get the Weakpoint Perception skill. Can you show us some other examples of grain?』

Most of the skills in Sojun’s skill window were still locked. Given his limited playtime and the fact he hadn’t performed a proper assassination, it would’ve been strange if many skills were unlocked for him.

However, there was one newly unlocked skill in his skill window—Weakpoint Perception, which was the goal of this collaboration.

“Give it a try!”

Alpaca and the viewers were excited to see that Sojun had truly unlocked the skill. He shifted his streaming screen to display his view and used Weakpoint Perception.

Suddenly, the background changed as if he were seeing through a thermal camera, lines appearing on all the objects he viewed. He was in the middle of a market, so he could only verify items like fruit knives, but those lines clearly indicated the grains. 

Following those lines allowed him to destroy equipment at its weakest points. The viewers went wild, expressing their desire to acquire the skill themselves. The only issue was,

– How do you destroy equipment while fighting Richard?

– Is the difficulty real??

– Even normal NPCs are hard to target for seams, let alone a Ruler?

– Help!

“Hmm… If you want to see other examples, come to my stream tomorrow.”

That was all for today.

“And probably, there will be more skilled players than me who will obtain the skill soon and share it with you.”

“Our streamer-nim pretending to be humble LOL.”

“Sojun, who faced Etor, and Drake in a 1 vs. 30 fight without failing a single parry, and Richard after destroying the guards’ shields and weapons, and stripped Richard’s armor in one blow… Seriously, I’d love to see someone better.”

– LOL

A particularly noticeable chat popped up. It was from Alpaca outside.

“Haha. Now then, next.”


『I have 25 million points. Bow down to me. No, bow to Sojun.』

I am Joseon’s Assassin had sent the donation confidently.

He had bet the maximum 250,000 points that Sojun would find more than four targets, and he earned a 100-fold return, netting a total of 25 million points. I am Joseon’s Assassin now ranked first in points, more than doubling the 10-million-point viewer in second place.

This was undoubtedly an event that would go down in Travel history.

Sojun clapped and said,

“Congratulations. Next!”

『What is the Fragment of Order?』

Back to the game again. The Fragment of Order.

『Dissembler’s boss, Drake, has died.』

『You have obtained a Fragment of Order (1/4).』

An alert had popped up when he defeated Drake the previous day. The same thing had happened after defeating Richard Neville.

『Knight King Richard Neville has died.』

『You have obtained a Fragment of Order (2/4).』

Although it was an unexplained item, people were curious for the same reason as with Weakpoint Perception. Sojun was the first to obtain this item. The conditions were clear to anyone.

– Do you favor Musou?

– How can we beat a Ruler?

– A content exclusive to yourself. Impressive.

Defeating Rulers not through assassination but through Musou. However, an unresolved question remained—the purpose. Not a consumable or equipment, the Fragment of Order merely occupied a slot in the miscellaneous tab. When Sojun had previously obtained the Shard by defeating Drake, there were fewer viewers, so it did not create much buzz.

Sojun shared his thoughts briefly.

“I don’t really know the lore of the Assassin’s Dawn world?”

After speaking, Sojun scratched his cheek and glanced off into the distance, feeling self-conscious about his words.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL 

-Feels like the creator’s hidden prize went to this newbie, lol.

-It’s a true legend.

-Do we really have to find this?

-Who can catch the Ruler?

Sojun answered several questions and processed each donation in turn after that.

『What exercise do you usually do?』

“I just run.”

-Running, noted…

-You don’t do martial arts or something? Haha

“I don’t do martial arts. But I’m confident I’d be good if I did!”

He was confident enough to coach the athletes. Sojun swallowed the last part of his sentence.

-Virtual reality and reality are different, but if you’re good at one, you’re usually good at the other too.

-That seems true, lol.

『What do you do in real life?』

“I’m just an ordinary college student.”

-Calling yourself ordinary with that face is deception…

『Why did you start as the Assassin’s Dawn?』

“A friend recommended it to me!”

And various other questions. He always answered questions from the chat to ensure no one felt left out, expressing his gratitude each time. Sojun managed all the piled-up donations like this.

“Shall we lower the donation amount a bit?”

Although there were people who donated as much as fifty thousand won, Sojun thought some might have genuine questions but didn’t ask due to the high price. So, he decided to lower the donation amount. It felt too high anyway.

“Hmm, how do I do this?”

The sound of the mouse clicking continued, but the stream settings did not change.

-Don’t tell me he can’t find it?

-Wow, he’s really bad with machines, lol.

-So, that’s why he was late in the first place.

Streaming settings were more complicated and tricky than expected.

“Ha-ha, I’ll find it soon, everyone. Just a moment.”

Asking the viewers for help wasn’t an option. Unless they had streaming experience, most of them had only watched stream screens.

“Hmm…”

Eventually, Sojun searched on the internet for how to set up Travel donations. He browsed through several sites but couldn’t find the method. There were no detailed explanations on where to click from the beginning.

“I won’t forget once I figure it out… For now, I’ll call Alpaca-nim.”

Sojun sighed with a gloomy expression.

『Agh. Frustrating, lol. Just take this.』

『Hyung. This isn’t part of the act, right? I mean, it can’t be.』

『I’m suffocated just watching. Even my grandpa could find it better than this, lol.』

Donations kept coming in. They were more than fifty thousand won each.

“Oh, thank you for the donation. But please, stop. I’ll lower the amount soon.”

『No, it’s my money, and I’ll spend it how I want. Don’t stop me.』

『Streaming genius! The master of fundraising has arisen!』

『How about trying computer games instead of just virtual reality?』

『This might all be part of a meticulous script, omg.』

People laughed and happily threw donations despite Sojun’s attempts to dissuade them. They were charmed by Sojun.

-lololol

-How far did you foresee?

-Wow, a streaming genius.

-You’re not supposed to learn this so quickly yet, lol.

“Your food is ready, come out now. By the way, Sojun-nim, you’re excellent at raising funds. You definitely have a talent for streaming.”

Alpaca gave a thumbs-up and called out to Sojun while opening the door.

“Why didn’t you come help if you were watching?”

Sojun grumbled. An elderly person struggling with computers, life could be hard.

Smiling broadly, Alpaca disconnected the computer’s streaming, “Well, thanks to that, the donations are pouring in.”
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Sizzle!

The beef was placed on the sizzling hot grill.

Garlic, mushrooms, scallions, and kimchi found their place on the empty spots of the grill as well.

Sizzle, sizzle.

The beef juices condensed, producing a delicious aroma as it simmered.

“I’m starving. It looks delicious,” said Kim Taewoo as he sat next to Sojun.

Sojun nodded in agreement. Ever since he started accessing virtual reality, he felt especially hungrier.

‘Most third-year high school students usually gain weight.’

This was mainly because mental activities like studying surprisingly do not burn many calories. While the brain uses approximately 1.5kcal per minute, even light walking burns about 4kcal per minute.

Intense exercise can burn up to 10kcal, but the perceived energy consumption of students who study continuously is high, leading them to eat more than the energy they actually use.

‘Virtual reality is the opposite.’

Although it’s a mental activity, it does not have a high perceived calorie consumption like studying, so most people don’t experience severe hunger like Sojun does.

Sojun believed this was due to his low assimilation rate.

People with a high assimilation rate don’t feel tired even if they stay in virtual reality all day. This indicates that their brains are well-suited to virtual reality and use energy efficiently.

However, for Sojun, it inevitably meant using a lot of energy.

It was much more comfortable for him to stream in reality like this.

“Hello, everyone!”

Taewoo said, waving at the streaming camera set up at the end of the table.

– Taeha

– That looks insanely delicious.

– My mouth is watering.

– Give me some meat, too.

They all looked at the chat window on their phones.


The current viewership was in the mid-20,000s. Alpaca mentioned that at peak times, they momentarily surpassed 30,000 viewers.

This indicated a big hit.

They had temporarily changed Travel’s stream category to ‘mokbang’ (eating stream).

Now, all that was left was to chat and eat comfortably before concluding.

– Is that why today’s break day?

– Taewoo, finish eating there and start streaming again. Broadcast over health.

– Taeha

– Why are you there?

Messages, likely from Taewoo’s viewers, popped up in the chat.

Being a mid-tier streamer himself, it was clear that many of the current 20,000 viewers were his audience too.

As Alpaca flipped the meat, he said, “You’re asking why Taewoo is here? I found it fascinating too, but Taewoo and Sojun are actually good friends. Taewoo reached out for a collaboration.”

– Oh?

– If Taewoo had such an awesome friend, he should have invited him on stream ages ago, lol.

– Exactly, LOL.

“That’s right. I introduced him to the world of streaming!”

Taewoo said, attempting to place a hand on Sojun’s shoulder, but Sojun brushed it off.

– Parrying here too, lol.

– Stunned, LOL.

– How did you guys meet?

Sojun explained, “We became friends in high school. After graduation, we started living together…”

The reaction was unexpected.

– LOL

– No way, was that roommate Sojun? LOL

– ‘That guy’ LOL.

Taewoo’s viewers burst into laughter, while others who didn’t know the context wondered why they were laughing.

Then the heads of the remaining three turned towards Taewoo.

-?? What’s going on?

-Why are you guys laughing?

Taewoo seemed momentarily flustered.

“No, folks, it’s nothing particularly funny. Isn’t that right? Ha ha. Hey, our viewers should read the room.”

『”No way”-nim made a generous donation of 1,000 won! – video clip』

A video donation was turned on. Commonly abbreviated as Yeongdo, it was a form of donation that showed video clips or iTube videos without copyright issues. The clip sent by the viewer now was a clip of Taewoo. The video started playing, and Taewoo began to speak.

『Folks, I mentioned I have a friend I live with, right? Usually, they are very calm and mature, but sometimes they do strange things that make me question if it’s the same person.』

On the screen, Taewoo looked like he had just started the stream.


『Yes, yes. That’s the same person who once washed their phone with soap. So, what did they do yesterday? I streamed for a long time yesterday.』

Alpaca and Lee Suhan then looked at Sojun, as if to ask if such a thing had happened.

『After I ended the stream, my capsule was too hot, so I thought I’d have to keep the cooler running. I asked them to cool the capsule down while I took a shower.』

『When I came out of the shower, they were crouched next to the capsule, fanning it with a serious expression. Folks, I’m not making this up; it’s a true story. You might as well turn on a fan! That would make sense, right?』

-Seriously, is this true? Hahahaha

-Are they dumb?

-With this, the earlier suspicion of donation inducement being a fraud is completely dispelled hahaha

-Just don’t touch anything hahaha

-News flash: Lee Suhan has gone to check if his own capsule is broken hahaha

-There are a lot of other legendary stories haha

Under the table, Sojun firmly stomped on Taewoo’s foot and nonchalantly grabbed a piece of well-cooked meat. “Tsk. Eat quickly.”

* * *

Sojun had the chance to hear various concerns of streamers from Taewoo and Alpaca. He also heard the success stories of Alpaca and Lee Suhan. 

Originally, Lee Suhan had been an early viewer of Alpaca. At that time, Alpaca couldn’t afford an editor and had only created the channel, leaving it neglected. He had been a minor streamer with only about a hundred viewers for his live streams. That had been Alpaca’s past. 

Lee Suhan saw potential in Alpaca and proposed that they grow the iTube channel together. At that time, Lee Suhan was a well-treated editor at a company. Due to the unique nature of capsule games, where viewers had a free perspective, a skilled editor who could handle this smoothly was rare.

Earning revenue from iTube, divided equally with Alpaca, allowed Lee Suhan to make much more money than when he worked at the company. However, at the time, it had been a risky decision. Thankfully, with the editor’s addition, Alpaca’s YouTube channel grew, which in turn increased live stream viewers.

“An editor, huh.”

Lee Suhan specially offered to edit Sojun’s videos if he couldn’t find an editor himself. 

Back home, Sojun took a beer can and went out to the veranda to clear his complicated mind. Beyond the veranda, he saw the plum tree he had planted. Sojun imagined the bright red flowers that it would bloom and swept his hand across the cold floor of the veranda. It reminded him of the day he first met his master. It wasn’t a particularly pleasant memory, but somehow, it calmed him.

“Hmm. What should I do?” 

The topic Sojun was pondering was iTube. The people he met today naturally assumed he would start iTube. If he wanted to succeed as a streamer, it made sense. 

But.

Sojun’s plan was to qualify for and win the LoS tournament, get a capsule, and then quit streaming. That was his original intention.

The problem was.

Streaming was fun for him. Playing games with others was enjoyable. Watching people react to his gameplay in various ways, teasing each other, and sharing the experience.

“Interesting.”


Clink.

Pop.

Sojun cracked open a can of beer and took a big gulp.

Then, he gazed out the window nonchalantly and spoke.

“Was I lonely?”

Perhaps he was. Remembering his past life was like having a hometown he could never return to, always longing for it.

“What should I do?”

It was a day of deep thoughts.

At times like this, simplicity was key.

“I guess I’ll head to the gym after a long time.”

He needed to move his body.

***

Lee Dongsu was a main player on a famous professional gaming team.

He had woken up early and arrived at a gym often frequented by celebrities.

His team had achieved a commendable, if not impressive, second place at the latest world championship.

However, in the world of sports, anything less than first place held no meaning.

The coach instructed each player to undergo exceptional training tailored to their needs, to prepare for next year.

Dongsu’s special training was to learn how to fight in real-life situations.

“Helps build endurance too.”

The team’s front office found a gym through word of mouth—one that guaranteed privacy, attended by many celebrities, and also taught martial arts fighters.

Of course, there was nothing particularly special about it.

The people working out kept to themselves, and the fighters, although noisy, were quite friendly.

“Dongsu, you’re here? Go hop on the treadmill.”

The gym owner looked down at him.

The owner was overwhelmingly large and had a rugged face.

“Seriously, boss? Even today?”

“Yes, especially since this is real life. Your stamina needs to back you up first.”

Dongsu was rather upset by this.

Yes, he’d only been coming here for two weeks, but still.

“Only stamina and basic skills—this is too much.”

He couldn’t stand this treatment any longer.

He was a professional.

A pro gamer from the world’s second-strongest team.

Even though there was a difference between virtual reality and real life, someone of his caliber was undoubtedly skilled in handling his body.

In the game, pros like him constantly adapted to changing physical specs.

“I want to learn real combat skills. Seriously.”

The gym owner chuckled dismissively.

Waving his hand as if to pacify a nagging child, he said, “Fine, fine. Just have a quick spar today, so hurry up and get running.”

“Yes! Can I choose my sparring partner then?”

“Go ahead. You won’t beat any of them anyway.”

Shooing him off, dongsoo eagerly started running with more passion than usual.

At 18 years old, he had dropped out of school to live as a top professional player, but fundamentally, he was a vibrant high schooler.

“Bring it on.”

He was certain today’s opponent would be a martial artist, but he had full confidence in his victory.

Recently, he felt he had physically improved a lot with all the exercise.

While running, he started scanning the people around him, wondering who would be the best to fight first.

“As long as the weight class isn’t too different…”

At that moment, the entrance door opened, and someone resembling a streamer he had seen yesterday walked in.

Annoyingly handsome.

It wasn’t just a resemblance—this was the very streamer.

His teammate had raved about him so enthusiastically that Dongsu had watched a short clip of his play.

“He’s not that good.”

Thanks to his teammate and good friend, he knew way more details about this streamer named Sojun than he cared to.

“His face looks just like his avatar. Wasn’t he just a small-time streamer on his third day? How did he get in here?”

Anyhow, it didn’t matter.

Seeing him chat with the gym owner, they seemed quite familiar.

And he didn’t seem particularly muscular.

“Perfect.”

Perfect for his first sparring partner.
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Lee Dongsu had just finished a 30-minute run and headed toward the coach.

“Dongsu.”

“Yes.”

“I’ll tell you what to be cautious about during sparring. Sparring is meant to check your techniques and improve your skills, not to knock out your opponent.”

Dongsu looked up at the coach and thought.

If he were born in the old days, he would definitely be a bandit leader.

“…… So remember to be respectful, don’t get too excited. You shouldn’t go all out either. Hmm? Are you listening?”

“Ah? Yes, of course.”

In reality, he hadn’t heard a thing.

‘Well, I guess I can just think of it as a practice match.’

Lee Dongsu was young but had the sportsmanship befitting a professional athlete.

Though he sometimes had childish thoughts.

“Okay then, let’s start once those guys finish. In the meantime, it’s good to think about the techniques you want to practice in the sparring. Although you haven’t learned much yet.”

“Yes, I understand!”

“Great, that’s the spirit!”

The coach ruffled Dongsu’s hair while speaking.

“By the way, have you decided who you’ll spar with?”

Fighters who trained there also enjoyed games. It was once predicted that the combat sports field would be the first to fade away with the emergence of virtual reality games, but the popularity of virtual reality led to an unexpected rise in interest in combat sports. 

The flashy in-game fights and brutal, blood-spilling real-life fights complemented rather than substituted each other. 


And more than anything, virtual reality games were simply fun for fighters.

That’s why Dongsu couldn’t help but be popular in the gym.

Among men, the best gamer is practically a god.

But being an 18-year-old professional gamer, second in the world, and good at making friends?

Not getting close to him was even harder.

So the coach didn’t worry too much.

“Choose without pressure. Everyone will be considerate.”

In sparring, the opponent mattered the most. If the opponent didn’t match your pace properly, you wouldn’t gain anything from the sparring, and the risk of injury would be high.

And if the opponent was not only highly skilled but also had a nasty personality?

Bang! Bang!

A sparring session was happening right in front of them. The coach looked on with a wry smile.

Sojun.

That lunatic was back after a while, stepping on the sprouting rookies.

‘He’s just here to blow off some steam again. I told them to just avoid him.’

The coach reminisced about the past while watching a newcomer filled with confidence, about to debut professionally, getting played with by Sojun.

He should have known Sojun was a madman when that high-schooler, who looked just like his father, approached saying, “Teach me modern martial arts.”

If Lee Dongsu was a cute little brother whom the athletes wanted to play around with, then that guy was right.

A stinging nettle.

The coach thought he had found the perfect metaphor and nodded to himself.

Touch it, and you’ll get pricked. With innate skills that no one knew where they came from.


No, even if you leave him alone, he’ll come and sting you.

Just today, after coming back, instead of doing his exercises, Sojun gave unsolicited advice around the gym and eventually picked a fight with a clueless newcomer.

‘The ones who know better should’ve stopped him. Sojun doesn’t know when to stop.’

The coach glared at the other athletes who hadn’t stopped the situation.

They were watching the ring with fascinating interest, as if watching a show.

‘I need to console that newcomer later.’

The coach sighed and looked beside him.

Seeing that Dongsu’s eyes were on Sojun, he started to feel uneasy.

Not him.

‘You won’t gain anything from fighting him.’

Despite all the mischief and showing off his skills, the reason why Sojun wasn’t kicked out of the gym was simple.

Weirdly enough, the performances of those who accepted his advice improved.

‘It’s not just because Sojun’s dad is dumb enough to register his entire family here or to eventually bring Sojun into this field.’

Yeah, that’s right.

If you think about it, stinging nettles have toxic spines on their stems and leaves, but once the toxins are removed, the plants are nutritious and versatile.

For the athletes, Sojun was useful.

But for the current Dongsu, Sojun was just a raw stinging nettle, with all the spines intact.

Even though Sojun had never picked a fight with an ordinary person first, that was only if they didn’t provoke him.

“Can I spar with that hyung?”

In the end, something came out from Dongsu that shouldn’t have.


The coach quickly turned his head away and pointed at someone else.

“Oh, that hyung?”

The coach said in a voice as tiny as a crawling ant.

“No, not there. You’re pointing at the wrong person. They’re completely different.”

Dongsu scratched his head awkwardly.

“Just the hyung sparring over there. I haven’t seen him before. Is it rude to ask him?”

“Oh! Right. That’s really rude and out of line. Ask a hyung you know. Or I can spar with you myself.”

It had been a long time since the coach held mitts, but he’d rather spar than let Dongsu get hurt.

He sighed in relief inwardly.

On the other hand, dongsu felt deep disappointment.

Because that streamer named Sojun amazed even Shin Hayun.

‘They’re just that good, and Hayun-nuna was impressed?’

Dongsu couldn’t accept it.

He planned to replicate Sojun’s play in the game “Assassin’s Dawn” that afternoon.

After all, Park Minhyun, a teammate he respected, was awestruck, and Shin Hayun, someone he looked up to, was moved as well.

The fact that they couldn’t accept others was displeasing on its own.

But thinking that even though there was an opportunity to directly defeat someone in reality without the need for a game, such an opportunity was missed.

“Well, it can’t be helped.”

It wasn’t polite, they said.

“Then, please go ahead yourself, sir.”

Lee Dongsu quickly shook off his thoughts and prepared for sparring by extending the moves he had learned over the past two weeks.

The instructor brought the protective gear with a satisfied smile and corrected his posture.

The warm atmosphere continued.

Until he came.

Someone approached them.

The instructor, identifying the person, sighed and looked towards the ring.

There was the newcomer with a dazed look as if he was in shock, staring into the void.

And there was the intimidating guy, with a calm and indifferent face, seeming unaffected as he removed his headgear, without a single bead of sweat.

“Hello. I heard you were talking earlier, want to spar with me?”

The instructor felt his plan to attract pro-gamer clients through Lee Dongsu crumble away.

“Oh? Sure. You are Sojun-hyung, right?”

“How did you know my name?”

“I watched your stream. Ah, is it okay if I call you hyung?”

Sojun didn’t realize the influence of collaboration had reached this extent. People recognizing him immediately.

“Do as you like.”

“Are you resting?”

“No, let’s go right now.”

Both of them climbed onto the ring.

“By the way, hyung, you play games well? Though not as well as I do.”

“Oh really? And… who are you?”

Lee Dongsu tried to provoke Sojun.

However, it didn’t affect Sojun at all. He didn’t even know who Lee Dongsu was in the first place.

Even if he had known, it wouldn’t have mattered.

Lee Dongsu felt a momentary shock, wondering if Sojun was provoking him back, but he reignited his fighting spirit remembering that Sojun had only started playing games three days ago.

“I’ll tell you when I win. You’ll be honored to know later.”

“Alright. Let’s start.”

As Sojun finished his words, he threw a jab, and Lee Dongsu thought as he felt the fist hit his face.

‘Weren’t we supposed to spar with courtesy…?’

Thud!

That day, Lee Dongsu realized it was too much for him in reality, and he added Assassin’s Dawn to his game library.

* * *

Sojun and his father, Jin Hajun, were returning home together from the gym.

They lived next door to each other, more specifically, in a building owned by Hajun.

It was because his wife wanted to keep their son close, who wanted to be independent as soon as he turned an adult.

The two reached a compromise, and eventually, Hajun provided the next-door apartment at half the cost.

Of course, Hajun’s opinion as the homeowner wasn’t considered.

“Sojun, you could have taken it easy on him earlier. He looked like an ordinary person.”

Thinking about how many players his son had made quit, he felt that his son was indeed ruthless.

“It’s alright. Judging by his footwork, he has talent equivalent to that of a decent martial artist. Maybe he’s just building up his physique.”

In the end, Lee Dongsu hadn’t told Sojun that he was a pro-gamer.

“Is that so? Are you getting on well with your streams?”

“Yes.”

“Well, I’m not opposing it like your mom is because it’s supposedly safe now. But isn’t streaming tough?”

Hajun had heard from Taewoo.

He knew that it was hard for new streamers to even secure one viewer.

“Hey, I’ve got a good tip for you. Try ‘Constellation Craft’. There’s a resurgence of PC games lately. You might capture that blue ocean market. What do you think?”

For the record, Hajun was a die-hard PC gamer.

His recommendation wasn’t out of concern that capsule play was dangerous.

Nor was there any real trend of PC games becoming popular again.

“Is it really trending?”

“Forget it. So, how many viewers do you have?”

“Well, last time I checked, it was around 440. If I stream today…”

Hajun was surprised to hear that there were 440 viewers.

“Since my follower count is 3,000, I expect at least 1,500 to watch.”

“Ugh.”

Hajun spluttered his coffee at the higher-than-expected numbers.

“Why so many?”

“Well, I got lucky.”

Right after his collaboration, Sojun’s follower count had increased to 1,000.

Considering it used to be in the 400s, it had more than doubled.

Then Lee Suhan had edited key moments into short clips for AiTube.

When those shorts reached 15th place on the trending videos in the gaming category, Sojun gained an additional 2,000 followers.

It showcased the significant impact of AiTube vividly.

“To be that lucky… You didn’t do anything weird to grab attention, did you? If you did, your mom would take your capsule away immediately.”

Hajun shuddered.

“Do you think I’d do that?”

“Well, no, but… 3,000 followers in such a short time?”

* * *

“1,000 people were actually the minimum number that Sojun and Taewoo had expected.

Before starting his stream, Sojun briefly opened the community page.

Due to the impact of yesterday’s collaboration, the community had been dominated all day by posts related to him and Alpaca.

Sojun matched the time to the beginning of the collaboration and started browsing.

『About Sojun who is live now』

『About the grain on Alpaca’s stream now.』

『The greatest sucker in history who bet 250,000 points on 1% chance in real-time, LOL』

-‘Losing years of memories just like that, LOL.’

-‘Truly a beast’s heart.’

-‘It’s Joas, LOL.’

-(best) If this happens, I’ll grill meat in the middle of Myeongdong on Christmas Eve.

└Isn’t this an old best comment pledge? Quick, the person who said they’d sing beside and the one who said they’d play the tambourine, come out.

└I’ll sing.

└I’ll take charge of the tambourine.

Sojun scrolled down to check the replies posted later.

└??????????????? Why did it really happen? Why????

└Don’t delete your comments.

└Guys, we’re screwed.

└Someone made 25 million points, while another looks like they’ll be embarrassed at Myeongdong, LOL.

『Richard Neville Musou Strategy Guide』

-(best) Oh? LOL. If you analyze the video and hit a couple of times, you might break his armor and catch Richard soon?

└+ I just tried it. Took 10 tries to break his armor, but then got my head split by Richard right after. Give up on that.

└Sojun challenged it in one try and broke everything in one go?

└That’s unbelievable, seriously. Wait a second, why is my comment the best?

└You’ve been marked.

『What is it about this grain that it even has a unique skill?』

『Can anyone confirm by capturing it in place of the Ruler?』

『How did Sojun find the grain? Seriously unbelievable.』

『Caution to trolls) The one with 25 million points in real-time (it’s me LOL)』

『Weakpoint Perception conditions』

『Oh my god, Sojun is ridiculously handsome. Immediately unfollowed.』

Every single one of these posts had more than 30 recommendations.

There were no longer posts ridiculing Sojun’s fame.

At least, in this community, most people now knew him.

But then,

-‘LOL Sojun, look at this.’

Sojun clicked the link Taewoo sent him, which led to a post that had been downvoted and hidden (blind).

When Sojun clicked to view the content,

『The Reason Why Streamer Sojun is a Cheater』

It was a long, serious post, but to summarize, the user claimed that the reason Sojun could see the grain on his stream was unclear, and since no one else could, Sojun must be either a game developer or a cheater.

Naturally, this absurd claim received a barrage of downvotes, hiding the content. However, the link Taewoo sent revealed a few more posts with similar tones.

Sojun burst into laughter.

He recalled Taewoo’s words, “Once you become famous, you’ll be criticized for other things.”

Upon deeper thought, the idea of Sojun being a game developer did seem somewhat plausible.

With a smile, Sojun entered the Assassin’s Dawn’ official site and filed a report, then got into his capsule.

After writing a stream title, he started streaming.

『Titled: I Surrendered.』

‘Is this going to be a clarification stream on the third day of streaming?’

It was a silly thought.

It was not a real clarification stream, anyway.

‘How many will join?’

Anticipation made the corners of Sojun’s lips curl slightly.

『Viewers: 400』

It had only been a few seconds since the stream started, and already 400 viewers had joined.

『Viewers: 700』

『Viewers: 1,300』

『Viewers: 1,500』

About a minute in, the numbers effortlessly surpassed the minimum that he and Taewoo had predicted, and the chat was rapidly filling up. Sojun greeted them.

“Hello.”
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MubiSoft’s decision to develop its make-or-break project in Korea, rather than at its headquarters where previous series were created, was driven by Eve Faimo.

She was a renowned game developer scouted from outside, at a time when the company was struggling to adapt to the new capsule era and was declining.

As the CCO of the company and president of the Korean branch, Eve Faimo decided to develop the game in Korea, citing the country’s high capsule penetration rate and trend-sensitive consumers.

There was a lot of talk from the beginning, but as the project progressed, Eve Faimo became confident in the success of the series and was even preparing for the next installment.

And when “Shadows in the City” was confirmed as a success on its release day, the next project started swiftly.

It seemed like everything was on track.

But there was one problem.

The vision Eve Faimo had from the beginning was about to go off course.

Because of one streamer.

Early in the morning, Kim Yunchan, who had been summoned to the president’s office, spoke cautiously.

“Well, I did mention I had a bad feeling about this…”

“Shut up. Explain quickly. Why was the Weakpoint Perception unveiled so soon?”

Eve Faimo asked impatiently.

“Hahaha. Indeed. I didn’t expect myself to be read like that.”

Kim Yunchan smiled brightly, piquing Eve Faimo’s curiosity.

“What do you mean, ‘read’?”

“President, we estimated it would take at least a month for users to unlock Weakpoint Perception.”

“Honestly, it wouldn’t be surprising if it took half a year. Accidentally hitting the right spot and breaking a weapon, along with having it recorded and shared, isn’t something easy.”

“Right. Even if someone tried to find the exact spot deliberately, it would take at least a month.”


“And there’s also so much to do in our game that dedicating time to finding Weakpoint Perception isn’t appealing.”

Eve Faimo took pride in the assassination system he had created for “Shadows in the City”.

“Exactly. With so much else to do, who would waste their time breaking weapons at specific spots? It’s also something that relies on luck.”

It was content aimed at players who had completed all challenges and were looking for something they hadn’t tried before in the game.

In truth, musou and the specific spots were designed for them.

“Yes. So why was Weakpoint Perception unlocked just a week after release?”

The unlocking of Weakpoint Perception itself wasn’t the issue.

The problem was that obtaining it allowed players to break through one of the Rulers, Richard Neville’s heavy armor, and defeat him with Musou.

The reason stemmed from the Fragment of Order awarded for defeating a Ruler with Musou.

They had hidden numerous Easter eggs related to the next project, and the Fragment of Order were one of them.

The fragments could be gathered to proceed with a short quest tied to the next project.

And when the interest peaked, they planned to release a teaser video.

It was Eve Faimo’s natural and effective way to promote the next project.

The issue was that the Fragment of Order could be fully gathered before the teaser video was ready.

“It was read, as I mentioned.”

Eve Faimo suppressed the urge to hit the calm and bright Kim Yunchan.

“Stop beating around the bush and explain properly.”

“Yes, sir.”

Kim Yunchan sent a clip to Eve Faimo.

It was a video of a collaboration with Alpaca.


“Hmm? It’s quite clear.”

“Indeed. Another person discovered it, and then the streamer named Sojun replicated it.”

“Sojun? He seems skilled.”

“And the next video shows this streamer finding and breaking the specific spot.”

“What?”

Eve Faimo asked again, wondering if he had heard wrong.

“Did the streamer find the spot?”

“Yes.”

After watching the second video of breaking the sword and shield, Eve Faimo stared wide-eyed at Kim Yunchan.

“How is this possible? It’s not a bug in the game that just gave him the Weakpoint Perception skill, is it?”

Eve Faimo, who had always been confident there were no bugs in her game, found the video astonishing enough to mention bugs.

“No, we checked for that early on.”

“Then…”

“As someone who watched the entire collaboration video and became a fan of streamer Sojun-nim, I’d say he read the pattern. It seems impossible to grasp the strategy after seeing just two examples, but he claims he did.”

I didn’t ask if you became his fan.

“So what do we do now?”

“What do you mean?”

“How much time do we have to create the teaser video for the next project?”

“One month.”

“If we start working overtime from today, how soon can we finish?”


“One… week?”

“Then what’s the probability that the streamer will gather all the Fragment of Order within that time?”

“Fortunately, I can say that with confidence; it’s 100%.”

That’s not fortunate, you fool.

“We don’t necessarily need to release the teaser video immediately, do we?”

“The timing won’t match the overall plan!”

Eve Faimo rubbed her temples, pondering a solution.

Not everything goes according to plan, but this was an unexpected turn.

Though trivial, she didn’t want the next project to falter from the start.

“Oh? Seems like he’s starting the stream. Want to watch?”

Eve Faimo barely resisted throwing the documents on her desk and politely responded.

“Get out! And don’t watch streams during work hours!”

“Yes, president!”

“Ha…”

Creating the Fragment of Order was a mistake.

Someone suggested that including a Musou-related Easter egg would be good for Musou players.

Come to think of it, wasn’t that suggestion made by Kim Yunchan?

In frustration, Eve Faimo re-watched Sojun’s video.

How did he do it?

Then she messaged Kim Yunchan via the company messenger, asking for another video.

This time, it showed Richard Neville’s heavy armor being neutralized in an instant.

‘Did he defeat the Ruler without the Weakpoint Perception skill?’

This is a bit…

Cool.

Should I say it’s a feast for the eyes?

After that, numerous videos related to Sojun were uploaded.

In particular, when they were locating Drake, Eve Faimo couldn’t help but have a satisfied smile on his face.

It was because one of the routes Sojun found turned out to be one of Eve Faimo’s ideas.

‘So, this is how it gets revealed.’

She felt a sense of fulfillment.

Watching them enjoy the game they poured their souls into, in their own style.

And that moment when the user is surprised, saying, “This works too?”

All these were what they dreamed of while creating the open world.

Eve Faimo admired it several times and then discreetly pressed the follow button.

* * *

“Hello everyone.”

Sojun greeted, lightly waving his hand.

– Soha

– Soha

– What’s with the stream title?

– Soha!

『Viewers: 1,700』

The chat window rapidly filled up.

With nearly 2,000 viewers, the energy level was on a different level. 

People said that even with fewer viewers, his room had a lot of chat activity. 

As the number of viewers increased, the speed at which chats appeared grew exponentially faster than before.

So…

“Alright, has Joas, the The Best Defense is a Winter Defense, and Knight in White Armor all joined?”

In response to Sojun’s words, chats with a knife icon next to the nickname started pouring in.

– Yes!

– Yep. I’ll do my best.

– Just leave it to me. Joas, the owner of 25 million points, will thoroughly manage it.

– Wow, look at these toxic nicknames.

– How can the managers have names like Amberjack, Patient, assassin? lol

They were viewers from the very first day of Sojun’s stream.

Looking at the past chat records, despite their fierce-sounding nicknames, they hadn’t caused any problems and had consistently enjoyed his broadcasts. So Sojun asked them to be chat managers, and they willingly accepted.

By the way, the Public Toilet Brick Theft King had not replied yet.

“These folks will now be responsible for managing chats that don’t adhere to the rules. Thank you.”

Meanwhile, Joas used his points to add a special effect to his chat.

Is this the dignity of the rich?

“And I’ve also set up some chat rules. Please make sure to read them.”

– Wow, I envy the managers.

– I want a badge too.

– I want to carry a knife.

– !rules

– !rules

– !rules

Chats requesting to see the rules flooded in.

1. Please talk only about the stream-related topics.

2. If you see an annoying chat, don’t fight in the chat window. Instead, send a whisper to the manager.

3. You know what not to do, right?

On Travel, chat rules varied from streamer to streamer since there were no standardized rules.

Some wrote them strictly, while others merely mentioned, ‘Don’t use inappropriate language.’

Some even left a casual message wishing everyone to have fun.

Sojun’s chat rules were concise.

This was because Sojun preferred a free-spirited communication atmosphere.

– Summary: Just get the job done right.

– Understood.

– What’s not allowed, exactly?

“What’s not allowed? Well, you roughly know. As long as it’s not excessively severe, you won’t even get a warning.”

He had already talked it over with the managers.

– True lol

– If you detail the rules, some will exploit loopholes to cause trouble, then get mad saying they followed the rules when they get banned.

『’ㅇㅇ’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Do you not recruit any stream setup assistants?』

If it was just a chat, Sojun would have let it pass, but since it was a donation, he had to respond.

“… Thank you. No, I don’t recruit those.”

Having someone to help with setup would be nice, but he was suspicious of this person’s intent in using the term “setup”.

– lolololololol

– I clenched my teeth lolol

– Good morning.

– The world’s first mechanically inept streamer. But his skills are phenomenal.

– So what’s the stream title today?

– You’re doing Assassin’s Dawn again, right?

– Please do regular assassinations too.

– Musou, let’s go!

– Show more weak point detections. I want to learn the skill too.

The chat was still chaotic as they hadn’t properly started yet.

Sojun began to build up for the progress.

“Ah, the stream title? Well, about that… I’ve noticed that quite a few of you have doubts about the pattern I found. So, firstly, I apologize for not explaining it properly.”

– Doesn’t sound sorry at all.

– Come on. At least lower your head lolololol

“But I’m not using any hacks. I’m also not a game developer.”

– Why bring up hacks then?

– He actually uses super awesome hacks (hahaha)

– But does anyone seriously believe a college student is a MubiSoft developer?

– So how did you really find the pattern? I’m curious.

Sojun nodded as if he understood the chat’s sentiments.

“To get straight to the point, the pattern rule I figured out was to follow the trajectory of the most worn-out parts when using the equipment.”

While it wasn’t connected to real-world weak points, he believed this was the rule the creator intended, and it hit the mark.

– ??? Still don’t get it?

– What are you, a blacksmith? How do you know that stuff?

– How smart are you for real?

“I was planning to properly demonstrate this today, but since I’ve already obtained the Weakpoint Perception skill, no matter what I do, people could just say I hacked the capsule system, right?”

『”Travel Historian”-nim has donated 10,000 won!』

『Hack controversy is a long-standing tradition of our stream.』

– Absolutely lol

– Your skills are just too good, so people get suspicious.

– Long-standing tradition (stream’s 4th day)

Thanking the donor.

“So, I reported myself.”

Sojun suddenly turned serious.

– ?????

– Reported what?

– What’s with the sudden report?

“Myself.”

Sojun opened the inquiry window he had prepared for Assassin’s Dawn.

『Hack Report』

『I feel like I might have unknowingly used a hack. Can you confirm?』

– Lol, is he crazy?

– So that’s why he said he turned himself in lolololololol

– Ah lol, the game company is going to prove it for us!

“So now that the clarification is done, let’s get right into the game.”

Sojun stretched leisurely, his innocent expression returning as if he was never serious before.

– Lololololol, is that the attitude of someone giving an apology stream?

– Really, he’s a mild nutcase.

– The streaming genius lol

“And today’s stream… Let’s see, there’s a mission! Thank you, Assassin’s Dawn creator-nim.”

Sojun adeptly adjusted the stream settings and accepted the mission. Then a window appeared on the upper left side of the stream screen.

『Clear against the Mage Tower Lord without using Weakpoint Perception — Mission Reward: 1,000,000 won』

It was the reward he could receive if he succeeded.

– Wow, one million won.

– Impressive

– But can you even use Weakpoint Perception against the Mage Tower Lord? There’s no equipment.

– Are you talking about magic?

– So magic also has weak points? Is this really the creator? Maybe?

It was quite a hefty sum for the first mission.

He was planning to go to the Mage Tower anyway.

“Really, is it the actual creator?”

– No way, really?

– Streamer-nim is so gullible lololol
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Northwest of Altheon.

From afar, a massive city dominated the space with its clustered buildings.

It was enormous.

This giant mass that occupied more than half of the northwest was a planned small city, a society operating under its own rules.

The magic tower.

It was a term that collectively referred to the city formed around the central magic tower where mages belonged to the ruling class.

Players often encountered merchants trading forbidden items or back alley thugs harassing people out of the mages’ sight in this place.

‘And they said the main missions involved assassinating mages who conspired with such thugs.’

The Ruler of this place was the Tower Lord.

He was reputed to manage the tower rationally. However, it was also said that behind the scenes, he conducted various unethical experiments like human trials, all under the pretext of advancing magic.

Sojun scaled the wall.

Then, he leaped across the rooftops of the buildings surrounding the low tower, heading towards the center.

At the center stood a massive tower layered with white bricks.

Though it couldn’t be compared in height to real-world buildings, its land area was as large or larger than most buildings.

Seeing many people entering and exiting a large entrance that seemed to be at least 3 meters high, Sojun descended from the rooftop and mingled with the crowd.

“Well then, let’s go assassinate someone.”

-Assassinate X Destroy O

-Infiltrating the tower (by walking through the front door)

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL This is the taste.

-Sojun-ssi, you do know about the magic tower, right?


Sojun thought about the magic tower.

He had intentionally only familiarized himself with the basic settings, leaving out the detailed parts.

It was fine to study in advance through external sites or gather information while progressing through the game, but that wasn’t the type of stream Sojun aimed for.

“Nope? This is my first time seeing the magic tower. Isn’t it just about reaching the top?”

-Wow, just charging forward without a plan as usual, incredible.

-That’s why we watch the stream.

-The magic tower might be tough though.

Blending in with the crowd, Sojun entered the magic tower.

“Well, let’s give it a shot.”

The interior was indeed as spacious and open as it looked from outside.

Sojun looked around.

He spotted people wearing long-sleeved robes now and then.

“Are those NPCs mages? There seem to be fewer than I expected.”

So, most of them were common people?

-Of course, mages are rare.

-Anyway, the first, second, and third floors of the tower are like a market. That’s why they are huge, and there are many common people. The real deal starts from the fourth floor.

-Do you want to pickpocket?

“I don’t pickpocket.”

Cutting off decisively, Sojun surveyed the interior to move to the next floor.

The open central part extending through the second and third floors, with stores attached to the walls, gave it a vibe.

“Shopping mall?”

Although it was more convoluted, resembling a maze-like ant nest, the core reminded one of a typical shopping mall.

-LOLOLOL LOL

-It’s somewhat similar.

-There’s also a school and a library!

It seemed to be an interesting place in many ways.


Sojun found the spiral staircase running from the first to the third floor and climbed up to the third.

Then he saw an NPC who looked like a mage with a hood over his head and started following.

The NPC navigated through the complicated third-floor passages, heading somewhere.

As Sojun followed, he felt the ground gradually rising.

And soon, the surroundings became devoid of people.

The NPC entered a door guarded by two guards, and Sojun paused.

Believing this door led to the fourth floor but not entirely sure, he glanced at the chat window.

If it was filled with ‘LOLOLOL ‘, he took the wrong path. If not, he was on the right track.

Fortunately, it seemed he was on the right path.

“Hmm. More guards?”

-Those guys are nothing now.

-Should we destroy their weapons for you? Or parry them?

-Let’s just crush them quickly.

“Okay.”

Sojun approached the guards.

“This area is restricted…”

Effortlessly parrying and subduing them, Sojun opened the fairly large iron door.

And the moment he stepped inside, his body froze.

Flare.

“It’s an intruder. That’s a shame.”

From afar, someone launched a fireball from their palm at Sojun.

Instinctively, Sojun’s body had tried to move, but he couldn’t budge at all.


When the tingling sensation of static electricity arose, it seemed like he was paralyzed.

“Do I just have to take it like this?”

At that moment, the paralysis released.

And the magic was already closing in.

Fortunately, thanks to his excellent reaction speed, as soon as the paralysis released, he threw himself to the side and avoided the fireball.

“Whew… I really thought I was going to die.”

– Someone actually survived this?

– His reaction speed is insane, lol.

– Ah, I could’ve added a Season 1 death.

– I knew he’d make it!

– You clearly haven’t studied the Magic Tower, tsk tsk.

“Phew.”

Sojun breathed a sigh of relief and began to stay alert to his surroundings.

If the previous situation repeated, it would be troublesome.

Whoosh.

“You’re lucky this time. What about this?”

On the other side of the wide lobby, a magician created a fireball in each hand and hurled them.

But this time, there was no restriction on Sojun’s body.

‘Hmm, should I dodge while approaching?’

No, there was a mission.

Sojun used the Weakpoint Perception Skill.

To confront the Tower Lord, he needed to observe the grain of the magic.

In an instant, the background changed drastically.

And in that sight, the fireballs burned even more intensely.

He could see the lines drawn on the fireballs.

Sojun smiled and swiftly sliced the two oncoming fireballs in half simultaneously.

“Wow, magic has grains, too.”

He hadn’t expected this.

Additionally, magic was a foreign field to Sojun, so he had no grasp of the grain’s form.

– Oh, the magic can be split.

– Should I really get Weakpoint Perception? This skill is awesome, lol.

– It looks cool because it’s streamer-nim, don’t be mistaken.

Sojun laughed as he charged towards the magician.

Four more fireballs came flying, but with Weakpoint Perception, they caused no damage to Sojun.

“Ugh.”

The magician’s health reservoir was small.

Unlike multiple melee NPCs who required repeated hits unless parried, even minor foes went down quickly without that necessity.

“This is quite fun. Is this the 4th floor? Am I in the right place?”

– Yes.

– Yep.

– Right.

“Then why did you stop earlier?”

– Hush.

– Quiet.

– Stop!

– No spoilers.

“I’m not spoiling anything, though…”

– Hush.

– Three.

– Shush.

Not even one person gave an answer?

Sojun read every chat coming in but found none that provided the correct answer.

“Sigh, it’s not worth asking, then.”

Probably.

He’d either opened a door or stepped on something wrong.

That was the best conclusion he could draw for now.

‘Ultimately, I have to go to the next floor.’

The top of the Magic Tower was the 8th floor.

Sojun scouted around the 4th floor to move to the next.

There were several miscellaneous items.

Laboratories of variegated atmospheres arranged down the unexpectedly spacious passageways.

And the magicians immersed in their own work, paying no attention to Sojun.

This place was nothing like the 1st, 2nd, or 3rd floors—a truly authentic Magic Tower.

“Hmm, even so, I can’t tolerate being ignored as an intruder.”

Sojun deliberately approached a concentrating magician and struck something like a flask with his sword.

– Huh? Lol.

– Level of personality, lol.

– His way of thinking is different from ours.

– ???: I was going to ignore you, but why are you doing this?

“You, you are an intruder?”

“Exactly. I knew you’d react.”

Intending to scrutinize magic further, Sojun provoked the researching magician.

The magician, upon discovering Sojun, activated the magic circle engraved on the back of his hand.

In an instant, he moved toward the entrance of the room, distancing himself from Sojun, and then cast a spell.

“Oh, teleportation.”

An ice arrow materialized in mid-air and flew towards him.

Sojun once again used Weakpoint Perception to discern the texture of the magic.

The cooldown for Weakpoint Perception was one minute.

Sojun identified the texture of the ice arrow and slashed at it accordingly.

Still, he couldn’t quite catch the feeling.

Sojun waited quietly, intending to observe more.

However, the magician couldn’t cast any more spells.

“What? Is he being cautious because this is a lab?”

– No, that’s not it.

– Nice imagination, LOL.

– Fact: Teleportation uses a massive amount of mana. He’s just exhausted.

Sojun checked the chat and wore an embarrassed expression.

No wonder the magician looked particularly drained.

After dealing with the magician, Sojun inspected other rooms.

Beyond ice arrows and fireballs, he identified magic to bind through plants and magic to trap by raising rocks.

In fact, they were NPCs he could defeat without knowing these textures.

‘In this game, textures are additional elements.’

However, considering Ruler Richard, who took no damage until his armor was destroyed, textures might be necessary.

Without knowing the textures, he might have tried to wear down the armor’s durability for ten hours or found some other way, but thanks to the textures, he ended it in an instant.

Sojun was preparing precisely for that.

For some reason, he had an intuition that the person who set the mission was the real creator.

‘There must be a reason for imposing such conditions.’

Thinking that, Sojun climbed the stairs to the fifth floor.

“Finally found it. Why do I have to find the stairs to the next floor separately?”

– So that people don’t skip the fourth floor and look around, LOL.

– LOL, magicians can just use teleportation devices (seriously).

– The stairs are for emergencies.

“If it’s for emergencies, they should always be connected. What if one can’t find the stairs while evacuating and can’t escape?”

– True that.

– Are you listening, developers?

– The stairs are for aesthetics.

– Don’t try to understand the magicians’ sentimentality.

“Well, at least I don’t need a key.”

Sojun, after climbing to the fifth floor, saw a similar iron door and opened it.

Behind the door, he discovered a guard and a magician standing there.

For some reason, they just waited inside even after spotting Sojun.

The guard drew his sword and raised his shield, while the magician created magic in his hand, but that was all.

“What are they up to?”

– LOL.

– Have they caught on?

– The fifth floor has body confusion.

– We shall see?

Sojun noticed a chat from someone who couldn’t resist sharing what they knew.

“Oh. Is it confusion this time? If I enter there, do I get a debuff? And they’re just waiting for that?”

– Oh no!

– He figured it out.

– Who spilled the beans?

– Clueless, LOL.

“Thanks for the info. Since the secret’s out, tell me more.”

Sojun collected information while reading openly informative chats.

It turned out there were two ways to reach the top of the magic tower: the outer wall and the inner passage.

“Ah, so each floor has its debuff, and I can’t just crawl up the outer wall to avoid them since alarm magic would trigger. The fifth floor is confusion.”

To use the inner passage, he had to accept the debuff.

The fourth floor was temporary paralysis, as he experienced.

The fifth floor was body confusion, where left and right senses were reversed.

The sixth floor slowed movements.

The seventh floor darkened the vision.

– Yup, that’s why people alternate between the outer wall and the inner passage when climbing.

– There’s no solution for the darkness debuff. Just avoid it.

– The confusion debuff is also hopeless.

– Just climb the outer wall.

– Surely, you aren’t going to climb up the outer wall?

“Seriously. Have I ever snuck around because I was scared? I don’t do that kind of assassination.”

– That’s not even assassination, LOL. Hilarious.

– Yeah, this is the fun of it.

– Awesome!

Sojun, envisioning reversed left and right senses, walked into the fifth-floor interior.
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The moment he stepped across the boundary, Sojun could sense that something had changed.

As if anticipating this, a guard rushed at him.

Reflexively, Sojun attempted to draw his sword from the inventory with his right hand.

However, his left hand flailed in the air.

“It’s not easy to get used to it from the start.”

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– What are you doing?

– No matter how skilled Nameless is, this is impossible.

– It’s tough even for a regular person.

With awkward steps, Sojun stumbled backward and clumsily drew his sword with his right hand.

Then he swung it.

Claaang!

– Oh????

– Huh? Why… a parry?

– Even with changed senses, he deflects it? LOLOLOL LOL

Sojun laughed and swung his arm once more.

Claaang!

“Yes, I’ve got the hang of it.”

Sojun quickly adapted to the new sensations.

For someone like Sojun, who could control his body down to the millimeter, it only took a bit of consciousness to get accustomed.

Although his reaction speed had slowed down, such a gap would only be significant in battles against masters, not NPCs.

“Oh, this game is easy.”

Sojun blocked a flaming sphere with his sword, as clumsy as someone writing with their non-dominant hand.

It was awkward but executed perfectly.

– ㅂㄷㅂㄷ

– What can’t this streamer do?

– Setting up a stream

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL

– Honestly, I haven’t seen a game as easy as Breath. You just go and fight.


There was always a way.

Sojun slowly approached and dealt with the mage.

Sssslice.

– Is this what they call convenience for those with good physical skills?

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL

– I’m really envious of that physique.

– Don’t you have any other games you’ve tried? Stop bluffing!

Once fully adjusted, Sojun repeated the same actions he had done on the fourth floor.

Throwing random junk into a busy mage’s test tube.

Taking an engrossed mage’s book and closing it without marking the page.

“Why are you doing this?”

– ???: Pretend you didn’t see anything and just leave!

– Absolute menace LOLOLOL

Of course, Sojun had his reasons for these antics.

He wanted to experiment and see if reactions varied.

Honestly, Sojun had a skill level that made it hard to find combat in games enjoyable.

Moreover, if his opponent were human, there might be some teaching moments, but Assassin’s Dawn was not a PvP-centric game.

In fact, this game wasn’t designed with combat as its primary focus.

The detailed environment.

The open world.

These aspects intrigued Sojun.

Finding the flow was also part of the fun.

“Well, unfortunately, it seems I’ve found the stairs to the 6th floor. Let’s go right up.”

After exploring the 5th floor, it seemed like he had encountered all the spells available on the 4th floor.


Sure, it would be good to thoroughly investigate, but since when did he stress over one or two spells?

Missing those spells wouldn’t prevent him from finding the flow.

– What’s so unfortunate?

– The remaining mages are praying in cold sweat, begging him to leave.

– Being disappointed is true madness LOLOLOL

As Sojun exited the 6th floor and ascended the stairs, his senses returned to normal.

“So, this is how it works.”

Flexing his right hand to adapt to the regained senses, Sojun climbed the stairs.

The next floor would slow him down.

A debuff making his body sluggish.

As he opened the door and entered, his body felt like it was weighed down by steel beams.

Gravity seemed to have increased to over twice its strength in an instant.

Fatigue began to set in throughout his body.

Others considered it a debuff far less difficult than the confusion on the fifth floor.

However, Sojun thought if it came to combat rather than infiltration, this slowing effect was just as challenging as confusion.

“Hmm. This is a bit frustrating.”

Sojun began to predict and anticipate the enemy’s attacks in advance.

He judged that otherwise, it would be easy to get hit while dodging.

Rumble.

Rocks jutted up from the ground.

The sharp tips of the pointed rocks aimed and rapidly attacked Sojun.

And Sojun’s sword clashed with the tip of the incoming rock at the precise timing.


Magic that split along the grain.

Sojun dismantled the magic and killed the guarding mages.

He then swiftly searched for the stairs leading to the seventh floor.

-Ah, I feel tired just watching this LOL.

-It was fun when the infiltrators slowed down, but it’s so frustrating when the guy doing Musou slows down.

-Hurry up and skip!

“Yes, reflecting your feedback, I’ll skip the sixth floor.”

If it wasn’t for the stream, Sojun might have leisurely looked around, but he didn’t particularly mind.

Instead, as he climbed the stairs, Sojun was thinking about something else.

‘The environments created in this game would have been great for training if this were the past life.’

The level of virtual reality users had risen so much over the past ten years, likely due to the diverse environments in which they could gain experience without fearing death.

People who couldn’t achieve high skills within ten years in the past life were now active as pros, which was a sudden thought that crossed his mind.

Also, the lower accessibility of ‘Martial Arts’ likely played a part too.

Unlike the past life, where ‘Martial Arts’ was the prerogative of a few, now anyone could easily access it by entering capsule rooms.

“We’ve already arrived at the seventh floor.”

The debuff here was darkness.

The vision was completely blocked.

Sojun threw the door wide open.

He could see the stairs leading to the eighth floor opposite.

“Oh, it seems there is no need to look for the seventh floor in this situation.”

This was likely a concession from the developers, judging that finding the stairs to the next floor in a situation where visibility was zero would be unreasonable.

However, it wasn’t easy either.

Two NPCs stood in the middle of the long corridor.

As on the previous floor, they were waiting for Sojun to cross the threshold.

– Will he die here?

– Honestly, darkness is over the top.

– How does he do it when he can’t see anything?

– Just climb the outer wall now.

– Even Spider-Man couldn’t do this LOL.

Sojun briefly glanced at the frantic messages in the chat window, then smiled and stepped forward.

He recalled all the senses he had gathered from the previous floors.

Instantly, the screen was replaced by a dark space where nothing was visible.

The only thing visible was Sojun’s own body.

Whooo.

Even the slightest breath sounded loud in the silent world.

Fwoosh.

A sound of a fireball being created echoed.

Sojun began to walk forward slowly, picturing the corridor’s shape.

‘Head.’

Whoosh.

Sojun tilted his head to the left, and something grazed past where his head had been.

He felt heat.

And a second later, the residual red magic trail sketched a fine line in the dark, showing the path of the already-passed magic.

‘Is that an effect? It’s beautifully orchestrated.’

Rumble.

In that state, Sojun rotated his body and split the rock protruding from the wall with his sword.

Glowing brown dust scattered in the dark space.

Rustle.

He threw himself forward, avoiding the vines coming from the ground.

Fwoosh!

This time, there were two foes.

Sojun rolled forward and naturally stood up, slightly dodging one attack with his body and destroying the other with his sword.

Sizzle.

Red sparks flew.

Crack.

The sound of ice magic forming resonated right in front of him.

Sojun immediately swung his sword upward against the incompletely formed ice arrows.

Hearing the retreating steps of the mage whose magic had been destroyed, he struck his sword next to the blue scattering dust.

“I can hear everything.”

Then he started to run quickly.

‘Above? Below? Or both?’

The mage waiting by the stairs was simultaneously casting ice arrows just like the one who had just died.

The problem was that the overlapping sounds made it difficult for Sojun to pinpoint them.

Sojun tried to run as fast as possible to deal with it before the magic was completed.

But he was late.

Whooosh.

An insignificant current of air, like being sucked into a vortex, was felt.

It signaled that the magic had been completed.

It still wasn’t bad, if one had felt the wind.

Woooosh!

‘Fortunately, it fell within range. Three shots.’

Sojun had swung his sword downward, twisting diagonally in the air.

Two arrows passed where Sojun’s head and legs had been, followed by a chilling wind.

And the arrow aimed straight at his heart was blocked by Sojun’s sword, falling to the ground.

He had ascertained the arrow’s position through the movement of the wind.

He leisurely began to stroll through the darkness again.

Step. Step.

In the quiet darkness, only the sound of his footsteps echoed.

– Assassins, after all, are stronger in the darkness.

– Excuse me, but this isn’t darkness. You’re just blind.

– LOL

– Assassin? Or Dark? Or both?

– The Holy Roman Empire meta kekeke

– Not holy, not Roman, and not an empire, just ‘that country’

Whoosh.

A spell was cast once again right next to Sojun.

Snap.

Sojun grabbed the arm of the mage who cast the spell.

“Aaaaaah!”

The casting was naturally cancelled.

– The Spider-Man is real, and he’s a streamer on Travel now!

– ???: You can’t fool me anymore

– (Info) Streamer-nim was never fooled to begin with.

Sojun dealt with the mage, then turned back and stepped on the stairs.

The darkness receded around Sojun, revealing the hallway he had traversed.

“Wow. Thankfully, I dodged well.”

What appeared to be glowing dust in the darkness were indeed remnants of magic.

“Did I watch a circus or a game?”

“This is crazy for real.”

“All of that was magic, and he actually dodged it. I can’t help but laugh.”

The chat window exploded with an enthusiastic response, and donations started piling up in an instant. Normally, he set the donations to not show up during gameplay to avoid interruptions, but it was a short break, so it was fine.

『’ㅇㅇ’ donated 10,000 won!』

『That was awesome.』

『’Damn’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Damn!』

『’Lucky to watch this live’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Winner』

『’Home Director Bong’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Why are you filming a movie alone?』

“Thanks for all the donations, everyone.”

Sojun sat down on the stairs for a moment.

“Well, this is just, what do you call it, sound play? If you can do that, anyone can, right? Don’t you all do it too?”

He started interacting with the viewers.

– Ah, here he goes again…

– Honestly, if he’s this good, he can brag, but I feel like punching him once.

– If he makes one mistake, everyone will pounce on him lol.

– This isn’t sound play; it’s psychic power lol.

– I… I guess I’ve been bad at sound play…

Sound play involves listening to understand the enemy’s position and other tactical information. However, what Sojun had shown appeared differently to the viewers.

As if…

『’Is this that?’ donated 100,000 won!』

『Is this the visual perception of sound? I scored in the 9th percentile in Korean, but I get it now.』

– LOL, that’s a killer joke.

– No matter how I see it, streamer-nim is a Korean teacher lol.

– Amazing synesthetic expression lol.

– I can’t with the laughing.

– Mom! I’m studying! Mom! I’m studying! Mom! I’m studying! Mom! I’m studying!

Sojun couldn’t help but laugh out loud.

Indeed.

Streaming was fun.
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『Guide to the Tower Lord (Unfinished Version)』

『Thanks to one streamer, there are now more people trying to tackle the Ruler, so I’m sharing what I know about the Tower Lord. (Beware of informal language. And I haven’t cleared it either. To call this a guide is a bit of a stretch.)

The setting is the top floor of the tower where the sky unfolds on the ceiling, specifically the 8th floor where the Tower Lord’s office is located.

The Tower Lord is divided into two confirmed phases.

Phase 1 involves general magic.

This includes Fireball, Ice Arrow, Forest Bind, Earth Wall, teleport, and so on.

If you enjoy Musou and have encountered a lot of magic through previous quests in the city or on lower floors, it’s tough but avoidable.

The challenge lies in the fact that the Tower Lord’s magic is much larger in scale, cast much faster, and is relentless.

Occasionally, he will engage in multi-casting as well.

I recommend bringing utility-related skills and high-defense gear.

Anyway, if you have enough control to enjoy Musou, you should be able to pass Phase 1.

But Phase 2 is the real issue.

Once you hit him, you enter Phase 2, where the Tower Lord puts up a barrier.

Crikey.

Normal attacks don’t work.

I used a high-damage bomb, and it barely penetrated the barrier, doing very minimal damage.

But he immediately put up the barrier again.

So, you might be thinking, “Why not just bring a ton of bombs?”

Sure, but the problem is surviving long enough to deplete all his health.

In Phase 2, the Tower Lord also starts throwing lightning.


It’s insanely fast.

(Video)

As you can see, it’s super hard to dodge.

And it’s a barrage of lightning.

How much mana does he even have?

I tried using a friend as a lightning rod, but nothing works against endless mana.

(Don’t try this with a friend. They balanced it so the magic becomes twice as strong.)

I’m off to look for some special items now. Given how vast the game is, there could be various ways to clear it for sure.

There might even be a Phase 3.

It’s only been a day since launch, so I’ll keep researching.』

* * *

“I see.”

Sojun opened his item inventory with an embarrassed expression.

All he had were an old guard’s sword and a basic hood.

And about 40 machetes he collected while cleansing the gang hideout.

He felt a bit shabby.

-LOL, he has nothing

-Even if he somehow gets through the lightning, he can’t break the barrier

-Just go for an assassination now

-Sneaking to the 8th floor is the most fun. It’s filled with traps set by the Tower Lord himself.

“Well, there’s always a way. Judging by the mission content, assassination might work, but I have a conscience, so I won’t do that.”

〈Mission: Clear without using Weakpoint Perception against the Tower Lord.〉

The mission didn’t expressly forbid assassination.


Of course, if Sojun tried to assassinate in this way, his viewers would likely riot.

“Besides, I really don’t get the logic of the magic barrier. I might die for the first time here. The barrier seems circular, and I wonder if there’s a pattern.”

Sojun played the video from the guide.

Though it wasn’t as fast as real lightning, it was quick enough that the speed difference was negligible for humans.

-Honestly, Weakpoint Perception won’t help with that speed. It’s too fast

-He’s going to fail the mission

-It’s safe capital

As Sojun finished talking, an alert sounded.

He smiled broadly.

『+5,000 won added to the prize pool』

『+7,000 won added to the prize pool』

『+3,000 won added to the prize pool』

.

.

.

As the first alert went off, the prize amount began to rise continuously like a chain reaction.

Travel’s mission system allowed anyone to freely add to the prize pool once a streamer accepted a mission and it appeared on the stream screen.

Sojun’s comment about the possibility of failing the mission prompted viewers to increase the prize pool, thinking that they stood to gain their money back on failure, the so-called “safe capital.”

〈Clear without using Weakpoint Perception against the Tower Lord — Mission Prize: 1,230,000 won〉

-LOL

-Don’t fall for it!

-“Streamer-nim’s soft tone was clearly calculated. You can tell they ran the video again just to grab a bigger prize. They’ve probably thought through everything already.”

-“The familiar scent of capitalism.”

-“Tsk, that’s why quick-witted kids…”

Sojun laughed, and viewers who saw this started to catch on.

“No, no. How could I know what to do? It’s not like I’m the game developer.”

-What?

-Could it be??

-I’m getting a God-like intuition.

-No wonder they were so confident when they reported themselves.

Sojun closed the chat window and opened the door to the 8th floor. “I’m telling you, no… never mind. Let’s just go in.”

-Hahahahahaha


* * *

“Hmm? Who might you be?”

A young man sat with his hands intertwined over the desk. He had neatly combed-back white hair, a sharp uniform, and wore white gloves, presenting a tidy appearance.

It was Duke, the Tower Lord.

The office was surrounded by tall bookshelves filled with books, and the ceiling appeared open to the sky.

Behind Duke, the Tower Lord, was a corridor with strange mechanical devices and magical artifacts in view.

“Nameless!”

Sojun answered Duke’s question plainly.

“Nameless, is it? Why are you here? No, how did you get here?”

“Well…”

Whoosh!

Before he could finish his sentence, Sojun drew his sword, slicing through an incoming spell.

“I see you have skill. What a pity. This could have ended easily.”

With a single gesture, duke generated three fireballs and hurled them at Sojun while slowly rising from his seat.

Sojun, without moving a muscle except his arms, extinguished the fireballs.

Step.

And then he took a step forward.

“You have no manners. Don’t you agree?”

“Are you talking to me?”

More than ten ice arrows appeared with another gesture from Duke’s free hand, while his other hand remained clasped behind his back, an irritating posture.

“I wasn’t talking to you. Certain people lack it.”

Sojun weaved through the arrows, advancing towards Duke.

Step.

“Really? So how did you get here?”

Crunching and rumbling sounds ensued.

Vines that first tried to bind him and then rising pointed rocks attempting to impale the bound him came at him in succession.

Sojun slashed through the vines and plunged his sword into the rock, dispelling the magic, then took another step forward.

Step.

“I just walked in. The doors weren’t all locked.”

-So cool.

-Fact.) True

-Ah, they should’ve managed the doors properly haha

-It’s easy up to here.

“Hmm… Can you avoid this too?”

Yet another wave of magic surged forward. Although faster and more powerful, the essence of the spell remained unchanged.

“Yeah. I can dodge with my eyes closed.”

Step.

-Fact.) True 2222

-Streamer-nim’s banter hahaha

-Considering how they deceived the viewers, they can’t have a good personality, haha.

“So, we’ve grown closer, haven’t we?”

Sojun swiftly closed the distance and swung his sword from left to right.

Slashing!

Duke quickly teleported backward, but a thin line appeared on his neck, followed by blood.

He was a bit too slow.

But Duke did not display any signs of surprise. Instead, he wore the same calm expression Sojun usually had.

“Hmm. Good. I will now engage you with full strength.”

Duke removed his white gloves and clasped his hands together.

Blue sparks began to crackle around Duke.

-Phase 2.

-Get back for now.

-Run away!

Crackle!

The Tower Lord reached out towards Sojun.

The air split, causing a thunderous boom.

Boom!

A bright blue lightning bolt, like those seen from a Tesla coil, streaked past Sojun in an instant and struck the ground.

The spell lingered briefly in the air before dissipating, leaving behind a scorched and damaged floor.

‘Huh.’ Sojun thought.

The speed surpassed even that of an absolute master’s swift sword from his past life.

“What should I do about this?!”

Sojun broke out into a cold sweat.

A speed of 100,000 km per second.

Even slowed down by 10,000 times, it was 10 km per second.

Luckily, he watched the video.

– How did he dodge that? LOL

– Isn’t this guy at a pro level? Why is he streaming?

– Streamer-nim is addicted to streaming, LOL

It was impossible to dodge by just seeing it coming.

Instead, he observed the Tower Lord and predicted the timing to evade.

Crackle!

Sparks flew from the Tower Lord’s hand as the electric current converged again.

Sojun did not take his eyes off the Tower Lord’s hand.

Boom!

Another lightning bolt struck the ground.

The spell grazed past Sojun’s right shoulder.

Sojun believed that the most important thing in a fight was observation.

Crackle!

Electric charges gathered in the Tower Lord’s hand.

Boom!

And again, the lightning spell descended.

Crackle!

This time, Sojun evaded to the left.

Boom!

Unlike a bullet fired immediately upon pulling the trigger, magic had a slight delay in activation, and Sojun used this delay to dodge and continued observing.

From several chaotic exchanges in the office, Sojun discerned a few things.

First, about the Tower Lord.

‘For some reason, he doesn’t want me to get close to that back area.’

When he moved to the right, the Tower Lord cast a spell even further right, guiding Sojun back to his original position.

‘The same goes for the left.’

Even when Sojun narrowly dodged the lightning and closed the distance, the Tower Lord didn’t retreat but instead used a shield to push Sojun back while holding the position.

Without a way to break the shield, Sojun had to withdraw again.

Naturally, something else was evident.

‘They must be protecting something important behind them.’

Sojun looked at the wall behind the Tower Lord. There floated a soccer ball-sized ring enclosed in glass.

‘I want to mess with that.’

Sojun drew a machete from his inventory and hurled it.

But the Tower Lord’s shield, nearly 3 meters in size, blocked it.

– Nope, not happening.

– LOL, how long will he keep dodging?

– No choice, it’s retry time, right?

– Let’s come back with some explosives.

‘As expected.’

Sojun knew it would be like this.

Crackle.

“Where do you think you’re going!”

The Tower Lord shouted, extending a hand.

He seemed agitated.

Boom!

Tilting his head aside to dodge the lightning, Sojun pondered.

‘This is the second mystery.’

He captured in his sight the blue lightning that lingered for about a second in midair.

It was beautiful.

From afar, it appeared as a single bolt of lightning, but up close, it was a collection of thin blue streaks intertwining and separating to form a single entity.

‘Why did they specifically tell me not to use the weak spot detection during the mission?’

After all, lightning couldn’t be cut or destroyed.

This was impossible even if Sojun brought over the body and techniques from his past life.

‘Just a casual comment from an ordinary person?’

Would someone spend 1 million won for this?

Sojun sensed that the person who issued the mission was somehow related to the game, not just an ordinary player.

His intuition grew stronger as he observed the lingering lightning.

There was something there.

Sojun steadied himself and entrusted his body to his instincts.

Boom!

There was the sound of air bursting, and the fantastical streaks created by the blue electric charge flashed by Sojun’s eyes.

Like shattered glass, the multiple streaks of lightning converged and scattered.

At the intersection of the small branches. The central point.

In that fleeting moment, Sojun followed his intuition and plunged his sword into it.
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The moment Sojun’s sword precisely pierced the intersection, a crackling sound erupted right in front of him. It all happened in an instant. A blue current of lightning flowed swiftly into the sword.

As the blue lightning was absorbed by Sojun’s sword, the blade turned white and gained weight, producing a heavy, tingling sensation.

“Hmph!”

Sojun swung his sword. The white lightning that had clung to the blade burst forth with a crackling noise and rushed towards the wall.

Kwakakang!

The lightning struck directly at the bookshelf attached to the wall and lingered for about a second before vanishing.

Thud.

Boom!

As books tumbled to the floor, the desk collapsed under them.

-Wow? ㄷㄷ

-Using magic as is?

-What did he do? Didn’t use a weak spot, did he?

-There he goes, doing something only he can do again.

It was exactly as described.

A clue to attacking the Tower Lord of the Magic Tower.

‘He indeed was the actual creator. As expected.’

Sojun laughed contentedly and reclined.

Crack!

Above him, lightning sped past. Sojun identified the minute intersection and stabbed his sword again, then swung it towards the Tower Lord of the Magic Tower. The white lightning shot towards the Tower Lord, directly striking the shield.

Though he could’ve dodged with instant movement, the Tower Lord chose to stand his ground. The translucent, spherical shield cracked visibly.

“It seems it can be broken by his own magic.”

As blue lightning drew lines in the air, white lightning responded by drawing lines again.


The offense and defense repeated until the cracks on the shield grew larger and finally shattered.

Immediately after, Sojun swung his sword towards the glass container at the back, sending lightning flying.

“You wretched scum!”

The Tower Lord’s pupils dilated momentarily. He had no choice but to teleport as Sojun stood his ground.

Crash!

Finally, the glass container broke. Inside it, a ring the size of a soccer ball began to glow and tremble.

The Magic Tower Lord, who had evaded to Sojun’s side, furrowed his brow and started glaring at him.

“Huff… You think breaking that will solve everything, don’t you? But that’s a misconception. The core is merely a device that refines and transmits the Tower’s infinite magic to me more efficiently.”

Shrugging, Sojun replied, “Well, you’re panicking.”

-ㄹㅇLOL

-It looks solved to me

-Did he discover the secret of infinite mana?

-A transformer, ㄷㄷ

Despite Sojun’s mockery, the Tower Lord continued undeterred.

“Even without the core, I can still use infinite magic. More magic will only make me stronger. Since it’s come to this, I’ll use this power to end you swiftly.”

As veins glowed blue across the Tower Lord’s face.

“You sure talk a lot,” said Sojun, resting his sword on his shoulder.

-That explanation though, was he flustered?

-Transformer confirmed

-Just need to hold out

-Go to Phase 3!

Gamers with experience quickly caught on. They realized that if Sojun survived the restricted time, the Tower Lord would self-destruct.

Sojun also noticed this by reading the chat window.

“The AI is pretty dumb. Without using lightning, I can’t break the shield. The AI digs its own grave by using lightning.”

-ㄹㅇLOL

-If they just used basic magic and shields, streamer-nim would run out of time and end it himself, lOLOLOL

“Then… Die!”


The Tower Lord extended his hand. The magic that materialized seemed to draw in the atmosphere, feeling much stronger than before. The Tower Lord then disappeared.

He reappeared behind Sojun.

“You pest.”

Boom!

Thunder roared as a blue line drew itself into existence.

Hearing the sound, Sojun dodged right. As he tried to impale the lightning with his sword, the ground beside him shot up. Sojun swiftly altered his sword’s trajectory to destroy the rising rock, causing the lightning to dissipate.

The Tower Lord vanished again, this time reappearing in front of Sojun. Sojun didn’t miss the veiny hand of the Tower Lord.

Boom!

The Tower Lord’s magic began to surge more fiercely than before, with increased intensity and speed.

Sojun sought patterns amidst the downpour of magic.

-The difficulty is insane

-Streamer-nim is avoiding everything too

-Are we supposed to solo this or not?

-ㄹㅇLOL They put so much effort into making it only for no one to clear it due to the difficulty.

“So true. I always feel that the creator is kind of a pervert.”

Ice arrows whizzed past both sides of Sojun. At the same time, lightning struck from behind.

“And even if I don’t know how long we have to hold out, it’s better to finish it than let things self-destruct, right?”

Sojun dodged to the side and immediately thrust his sword into the lightning.

The sword charged with a white glow.

– Don’t dodge while looking at the chat, you idiot.

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– Declaring to finish in the middle of this mess.

– The sword generating lightning really does look awesome

White lightning shot from the tip of Sojun’s sword. At the same time, blue lightning flew in. The two spells intersected in midair. It was dangerous.

“Guess they relied on the shield and just fired it off.”

The shield refilled by the Tower Lord shattered, and Sojun dodged the lightning. He drew his sword from the scabbard and thrust it into the center of the magic, then pulled it out. The electrical energy gathered once again.


‘This ends here.’

Now, without the shield, it was the perfect opportunity.

Kwakakang!

Lightning struck from the tip of Sojun’s sword. Naturally, the Tower Lord wasn’t there. He had teleported.

But then,

“Gah.”

A sound came from the right.

– ???”

– What happened?”

– Why is the Tower Lord’s belly pierced by a sword?”

– Dang LOLOLOL LOL he predicted that.

“Mages’ bodies are indeed fragile.”

Sojun’s right hand was empty. He had predicted the teleportation, unleashed the lightning, and thrown his sword simultaneously. Sojun approached and pulled the sword from the Tower Lord’s stomach.

Cough.

Thick blood flowed from the Tower Lord’s mouth. The Tower Lord, clutching his waist, raised his head and glared.

“You insect…”

“Shut up.”

The tip of Sojun’s sword glowed, marking the end of the Tower Lord’s raid.

『The Magic Tower Lord has been slain.』

『You have acquired a Fragment of Order (3/4).』

– Wow!

– Watch the ending again. That was epic.

– He probably let his guard down? Caught him by luck?

– Stop talking nonsense LOLOLOL

– He kept dodging the lightning, so he threw the sword LOLOLOL LOL

“Crazy.”

“This time, no guards will come, right?”

Sojun spoke while looking around the tower.

– ㅇㅇㅇ

– Three Rulers down!

– Another first clear

“Then, I’ll claim the mission rewards.”

『Cleared without exploiting weak points against the Tower Lord — Mission reward: 1,417,000 won』

Sojun pressed the success button for the mission, which had the reward increased to 1.4 million won. The characteristic congratulatory notification sound rang as the prize was sent to Sojun in the form of a donation.

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL Safe assets, my foot. It was extremely risky.

– Just watch.

– Would have been fun with a bet too.

– Only streamer-nim is grinning

『’Ark’-nim has donated 100,000 won!』

『Well done. I guess you just needed skill to clear it. ㄷㄷ』

“Thank you, Ark-nim, for the 100,000 won donation.”

But something about the donation message seemed meaningful. Sojun saw the reason upon looking at the chat.

“Oh, it’s the post owner.”

– Ark was watching ㄷㄷ

– A famous analyst.

– Former professional in collectible card games.

– Ark’s official statement: just skill.

– Officially, Sojun’s skill is unmatched.

– Officially, if Sojun were a pro, he’d win

He seemed to be quite famous.

Anyway, how far will this go, guys?

Sojun shook his head.

“Alright, now I’ll take a leisurely look around the tower. No one will disturb me.”

– Killed them all, hahaha.

– By the way, I want to get the Weakpoint Perception too, it looks so cool.

– Do you really think you can handle magic with that?

– Not hoping for lightning either, hahaha.

Sojun had been chatting with people while surveying the map before he descended. The moment he stepped out of the Magic Tower, a cutscene played.

– Oh???

– This is new to me.

– Has anything ever not been new in this stream, hahaha.

* * *

In the colored light streaming through the stained-glass windows, a woman with purple hair flowing to her shoulders, wearing a distinctive hat pulled low, walked in, her heels echoing. The scene shifted to a man looking up at a mural, and then the woman stood beside him. Both were dressed in tidy uniforms.

The man spoke first.

“Altheon?”

The man’s head didn’t move as he stared at the mural.

“We have found someone to take over our work,” a melodious voice came from the woman with purple hair, who also glanced at the mural.

“Have all been dealt with?” she asked.

“No. Only the rotten branches. Three out of four.”

– Looks like guild master is speaking.

– Aren’t they from the Organization?

– Calling them rotten branches? They probably are.

The storyline of the Assassins’ Dawn revolved around the fight between the Organization and the Assassins. Even after the reboot from the capsule, the dynamic of Assassins killing the societal evils within the Organization had not changed.

The Assassins pursued chaos, while the Organization pursued order. The Assassins saw the Organization’s rule as tyranny, while the Organization saw the Assassins’ freedom as anarchy.

Here, chaos meant a state of freedom that gave birth to order rather than simple disorder.

“Was it the Assassins?”

A monotone voice asked.

“I don’t know. They didn’t assassinate in their usual manner,” the woman’s voice teased the ears.

– Hahaha.

– Streamer-nim. The developer is saying it’s not an assassination?

– Hahahaha.

– According to the developer, the mod’s act wasn’t an assassination.

– This is going to be controversial.

The viewers seemed fixated on something obscure.

“Can we persuade them to our side?” the woman spoke first this time.

“I don’t know.”

The man echoed her words.

“We’ll have to go directly, then,” the woman sighed, turning to leave again.

“You were planning to go anyway.”

“Well, true.”

The woman paused briefly to adjust her hair after taking off her hat, revealing a face as beautiful as Christina’s from the tutorial, creating a stir among the viewers.

– That nuna is coming to see us?

– Definitely the Organization in the storyline, hahaha.

– Should I ditch the Assassins?

– Oh, seems like I liked being oppressed.

– Are you all crazy? It’s always Christina nuna.

– So what is this video?

– So annoying that only the mod gets to see these things in the game, hahaha.

* * *

“You finally caught the Tower Lord!”

Eve Faimo laughed tiredly. It was amusing to be disappointed after setting up the mission herself, but she didn’t expect the streamer to catch the Tower Lord so relentlessly.

To defeat a Tower Lord with Musou, one had to disable the barrier. Among those, the easiest way would have been using the Weakpoint Perception to break it. Therefore, she had challenged the streamer to find the barrier’s weakness without using the Weakpoint Perception.

But somehow, the streamer’s vision was extraordinary enough to find and counter the lightning magic, which was visible for only a second, clearing it without any skills. The lightning counter, called ‘Thunder Reflection’, was a cool system feature implemented to make it exciting.

“Thinking about it, the other Rulers were also taken down by brute force. Well then, now that the cutscene has played, the next stream will focus on collecting the Fragments of Order….”

Eve Faimo wasn’t an idiot who engaged in the stream just because all employees were working overtime without any consideration. She wanted to verify something: the ability to discern the grain and the skill to consecutively defeat the Rulers.

“I just need to recruit that streamer,” she thought.

Other players? Honestly, she didn’t think she could gather anyone else.

“Just one week left!”

With a satisfied smile, she called out Kim Yunchan.

“Hmm, what kind of gift would be good?”
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“Ah, it’s over.”

The screen returned.

The sensation of losing control of one’s body and regaining it was quite awkward.

Sojun looked around.

“Why is there no one here?”

At the entrance of the Magic Tower, the bustling street appeared empty.

The windows of the buildings were closed, and curtains were drawn.

– With all that commotion, who would be walking around? LOL

– The thunder was quite loud, lol.

“Hmm…”

Sojun glanced around briefly before turning around.

The empty Magic Tower sparked a sense of déjà vu.

It seemed the viewers felt the same.

– LOL again?

– No way?

“Well, this assassination was perfectly successful as well.”

Sojun stated it matter-of-factly, like someone announcing a simple truth.

– How shameless, LOL.

– The developer said it wasn’t an assassination; what are you talking about?

– If streamer-nim says it’s an assassination, then it is.

– If there are no witnesses, it counts as an assassination, but seems like there are many this time?

“Folks, neither the developer nor the witnesses matter.”

– Then what does matter?

– The definition of assassination is secretly killing someone…

“Don’t bring the dictionary definition into this. Consider yourself warned.”


There was no actual warning in Sojun’s streaming rules.

It was just something he said.

– Sorry! LOL.

– Viewers, so sly!

– Fight with incitement and fabrication, not facts.

– Justice prevails.

Sojun chuckled and started to move.

“Well then, now…”

It was at that moment.

A hand suddenly appeared from an alley, grabbed Sojun’s arm, and dragged him inside the alley.

The person was Christina.

『Money has been acquired.』

『Reputation has increased.』

An alert sound immediately followed.

It was the reward for capturing the Ruler.

“I said I don’t need it.”

– Put it in!

– LOL, he got pocketed.

– Don’t they give more items?

– By the way, who’s that standing next to Christina?

Sojun had the same thought.

The middle-aged man with a hearty appearance beside Christina was an NPC he had never seen before.

Of course, in Sojun’s perspective, all NPCs were new as he saw them, but the viewers also being curious signified a new character appeared.

“Nameless, thank you. Because of you, we’ve eliminated three Rulers already. But…”

The automatic progression started, and Christina first thanked Sojun.

Then, the man standing next to Christina interrupted her.

He stepped forward and introduced himself.


“From here, I’ll explain. Nice to meet you, Nameless. My name is Arthur Hagg. I am the branch manager of Altheon.”

– Oh? He’s the branch manager?

– That jerk never met with me but goes to see streamer-nim, LOL.

– But why is he speaking informally?

– Ugh, the branch manager is handsome too. The world’s unfair.

Arthur, the branch manager of Altheon.

In the game’s setting, he was the highest-ranking NPC within the assassin group.

And he was an NPC shrouded in mystery until now.

“First of all, on behalf of all assassins, I thank you. The streets of Altheon have become much safer thanks to you.”

Arthur deeply bowed to show gratitude to Sojun.

– Haha, streamer-nim did clean up the market.

– 《《〈 The guy who fought gangs to pickpocket.

– Why didn’t he come out when we assassinated Rulers?

– Who knows?

“But.”

Arthur’s upper body slowly rose.

His eyes, now visible, glowed in the darkness.

“I ask you to cease the assassinations of the Rulers for a while.”

After Arthur finished speaking, a dialogue box appeared.

『–〉 Why? Give me a reasonable explanation.』

『–〉 No. You couldn’t have handled it without me.』

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL

-Why can I already see what streamer-nim will choose?

-Me too.

-2222

Sojun was about to select the second choice without any hesitation, but he stopped when he saw the chat window.

And the viewers were not the type to remain silent.

-Just make the choice already hahaha

-Typical insecure men: act all high and mighty and then pick something else when caught.

-Wouldn’t it be too embarrassing to choose the first option here?

“Well, I guess there’s no helping it. It seems like you all want me to choose the latter, so I’ll proceed as you wish.”

Even though comments like, “Since when have you ever listened to us,” and, “Another excuse from an insecure man,” popped up, Sojun didn’t blink an eye and chose the second option.

“I disagree. You wouldn’t have been able to manage without me.”


Arthur’s hand trembled slightly at those words.

But Arthur began to explain calmly.

“True, that is a fact we can’t deny. However, your actions in capturing the Rulers have caused problems…”

Currently, the upper echelon of the Organization, having lost three Rulers, felt threatened and heightened their security measures. The subordinates, losing their commanding officers, were rampaging.

Arthur explained that if the last remaining Ruler disappeared, even greater damage could occur.

“As you well know, even if we eliminate all the Rulers, the Organization won’t disappear. They will only rampage more. We ask that you wait at least until we have prepared to clean up and manage Altheon.”

With that, Arthur disappeared into the shadows.

“Well, then. Thank you.”

Christina also smiled brightly, then pulled up her hood and sank into the shadows.

-As expected, christina is the best.

-But something seems fishy with the branch manager.

-Something doesn’t feel right.

-Guys like him are usually shady.

-If the woman in the recent scene was part of the Organization, it doesn’t add up.

“I know, right? What could it be? Not that I’ll stop catching them…”

-Hahaha

-He does look like someone who wouldn’t listen to the branch manager, right?

-It’s just jealousy because he’s handsome lol.

Sojun glanced at the time.

It was almost time to end the stream.

“Well, that’s it for today’s game.”

-Stop

-Oh no!

-Please don’t end it so abruptly.

-Tbah!

Sojun immediately closed the game and moved to the lobby.

The background changed in an instant.

Then, he fiddled with the window.

-Why haven’t you ended it?

-It’s about time to end it.

-Don’t tell me you forgot how to end the stream?

-Technically challenged lol.

“Huh. It’s not that I don’t know how to turn it off. I just got a quick reply. Here.”

『MubiSoft Customer Support Team here.』

『Hello, Jin Sojun.

Thank you for your inquiry.

We have received your message.

You mentioned that it seemed like you had used a hack without realizing it.

However, we have not detected any unauthorized programs.

Therefore, it seems you did not use any hacks! Congratulations.

We hope you continue to enjoy Assassin’s Dawn comfortably and with peace of mind.

If you have any additional inquiries or other questions, please feel free to contact us through the 1:1 inquiry channel.

This was MubiSoft Customer Support Team.

Thank you.』

-Why would they even respond to something like that hahaha

-Ignoring it would have been fine.

-What a nuisance lol.

-How is this a nuisance? MubiSoft is not a fire department or hospital; it’s just a game company.

-Logic police lol.

-Banter like this with game companies is standard haha.

“Well then, I’ve officially proven I am not using any hacks.”

Sojun displayed a proud expression.

-Wow!

-Are you in cahoots with the developers? How are you that good without hacks?

-lol, the developer even placed a mission earlier.

-What!

-Seriously wow.

-Maybe he turned himself in and they let it slide…

-hahaha

“Anyway, with that being said…”

-Tbah

-SojunBa

-Bye-bye

“I have one last thing to say.”

-Just go already.

-Can we chill for a bit more?

-So, what is it?

Sojun hesitated briefly. He had given it a lot of thought. iTube. If Sojun were to retire from streaming soon, it would be more efficient to outsource the work and run the channel than to hire an editor just to raise his profile. But he didn’t want that.

‘Is this the right thing to do?’

He wanted to continue being a streamer. Even if he didn’t win the tournament and ended up buying the capsule for 100 million won, he wanted to keep going. So,

“I’m looking for an editor. If any of my viewers want to edit my videos, please edit any part of my gameplay footage and upload it as a private video on iTube, then send me the link via email.”

Although he would post the job on an editor recruitment site, Sojun preferred to select an editor from his viewers.

– Is he starting iTube?

– Reposting gameplay on iTube is fun too.

– Choosing a good editor is crucial.

– Even the raw footage is dope, and he’s going to edit it? Legend.

– ROFL.

– Subscribing immediately.

– So, I’ll see you all later!

– Later!

– Why the swear?

– It’s a farewell, lol.

– Later!

* * *

After coming out of the capsule, Sojun washed up and went to the living room. The savory smell of chicken wafted through the air.

“It’s early in the morning, though.”

Sojun looked at Taewoo, who was sitting at the kitchen table.

“So, are you going to eat or not?”

“Of course I will.”

Sojun answered immediately. His response was astonishingly quick.

“Then sit down quickly.”

Taewoo looked at Sojun as if he expected that reaction.

“Sure, enjoy.”

Sojun sat down at the table and started to eat the chicken. The coating was crispy.

“Ah, chicken after a stream. This is the life. By the way, Sojun, are you looking for an editor for your iTube?”

“Yeah, did you see the stream?”

“Yep. Anyway, if you’re looking for an editor, wanna join our MCN?”

Multi-Channel Network (MCN) is a third-party service provider that partners with several iTube channels. They typically offer services like audience development, content programming, funding, partner management, creator collaborations, digital rights management, and monetization or sales.

“If you join our MCN, the company will handle all your iTube stuff. The advantage is that it’s very convenient and professional. That’s why I rely on the company.”

However, the downside is that the iTube revenue gets split with the company. But since hiring an editor also usually involves revenue sharing, it wasn’t necessarily a disadvantage. Still, there would inevitably be differences between an editor selected by the streamer themselves and one hired by the company.

While chewing on his chicken, Taewoo spoke.

“But our boss is a bit eccentric, and if you join, you’ll have to play along quite a bit. Collaborations and such. He has time tomorrow. He’s talkative but fun.”

Taewoo’s MCN leader was uniquely a streamer himself. Since the MCN was established for his coworkers and him, it was known for its streamer-friendly policies.

“Well, I don’t even have a iTube account yet, and I can’t do it tomorrow.”

“Why not?”

Crunch.

The sound of the crispy coating breaking was heard. Then the juice burst out through the tender meat.

“Mm, delicious.”

“So why can’t you do it? What do you have tomorrow?”

Gulp.

Sojun drank some cold beer.

“Ah. The thing is…”

Sojun cleared his throat lightly.

“MubiSoft wants to meet with me?”

“What? What crap is that?”

“No, they contacted me and said they wanted to meet. I already set up the appointment.”

“Show me.”

『Web Message』

『Hello, streamer Jin Sojun.

I am Kim Yunchan, the team leader of MubiSoft Korea.

There’s something I want to discuss regarding Assassin’s Dawn, the game you’re currently playing. Can we meet tomorrow?

Please! I urge you.

Let me know the time and place, and I’ll be there immediately.』

“What the heck. Why would a game company contact you? Is this a phishing scam? The content seems weird.”

“What could they possibly scam me for with this?”

“True.”

“And besides that, they also reached out via email, in-game message, travel message, and capsule. It must be the game company, right?”

Taewoo rubbed his arms as if the situation gave him the chills.

“Wow, that’s creepy. Did you do something wrong?”

Uh…

“Hmm, maybe as a prank?”

Both burst out laughing at the same time.

“Dude, just don’t go. You’ll get in trouble.”

“Really? Maybe, but you never know. They might give me something.”

“More like you’ll be lucky if you don’t get banned. You’ve definitely been flagged.”
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**Thud!**

A blue boxing glove landed squarely on Lee Dongsu’s face.

**Thud! Thud!**

A rapid succession of punches followed, hitting his abdomen.

“Ugh!”

Lee Dongsu momentarily clutched his waist and staggered before regaining his composure and raising his guard.

Although those around were watching him getting hit with keen interest, the only thing that mattered to him was the opponent in front of him.

“Coach, is this guy really preparing to be an MMA fighter? Why is he so weak?”

An opening!

Sojun, who stood in front of him, turned his head toward the coach.

Normally, attacking at such a moment would be considered bad manners.

But Lee Dongsu had already been thoroughly influenced by Sojun after being hit repeatedly the previous day.

Practicing as if in a real match!

“Grah!”

A straight punch.

Although he hadn’t learned much, Lee Dongsu had gotten the stance down properly. He thrust his punch forward.

Right timing, perfect stance, an unguarded opponent.

It was an attack that could have landed on a less vigilant opponent.

Unfortunately, his opponent was Sojun.


Even while looking sideways, Sojun lightly dodged and countered with a one-two punch.

“Ohhh!”

Cheers erupted from the surrounding spectators.

“Damn it! Ugh!”

In the end, Lee Dongsu clutched his stomach and collapsed.

“Hey! You nettle-like kid! I told you to go easy! And he’s not a fighter in training! Come here.”

The coach shouted as he approached the ring.

He grabbed the rope and swung his leg over to catch Sojun.

Sensing the coach’s aggression, Sojun moved to the opposite side of the ring, ready to climb down.

“Oh, really? He seemed talented though.”

Seeing that Sojun was ready to climb down, the coach gave up trying to catch him, still halfway over the ropes.

“Argh, this kid! My back!”

“So, he’s just a high school kid who fights well?”

Sojun downgraded his assessment of Lee Dongsu from a fighter in training to just a tough high school kid.

Despite this misunderstanding, the coach didn’t reveal Lee Dongsu’s true identity.

Because Lee Dongsu had asked him not to.

Lee Dongsu found it embarrassing to reveal his true self to Sojun.

‘If only I had beaten him in the game, I could have proudly revealed my identity.’

After being thoroughly schooled by Sojun the previous day, he’d gone back to the office and shut down his streaming to attempt the Assassin’s Dawn quest.

And after more than fifteen attempts, he finally defeated Etor in the tutorial and was in shock.


Losing in real life was somewhat understandable, but losing in the game was not.

Who was he?

A player on the second strongest team in the world!

“Hey, instead of fighting, go study.”

“Just my luck. Hyung, do you study well?”

“Sure.”

“What kind of confidence is that to answer so quickly?”

Lee Dongsu grumbled as he got up and stretched his back by placing his hands on his lower back.

“Dongsu, he’s attending Korea University.”

The coach’s voice came from the side.

“Ugh, don’t give me that! So unfair.”

“Well, it just came from working hard.”

Sojun shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, I’m good at games, so I don’t need to study.”

Lee Dongsu dusted off his hands and quickly raised his guard again.

“Really?”

Sojun’s fist approached rapidly.

Now accustomed to this harassment, Lee Dongsu was already prepared.

It was indeed a professional adaptive response.

“Yes, I even followed hyung yesterday and caught Etor, Drake, and Richard.”


Of course, he had attempted to follow Sojun’s lead by wielding a pipe and had died six times to Drake.

And four times to Richard Neville.

As a result, Lee Dongsu found himself recognizing Sojun’s abilities.

This guy was something else.

However, admitting that fact did not diminish his competitiveness. Instead, it only fueled it further.

**Whoosh!**

He narrowly dodged again.

“Oh? Then why don’t you try becoming a professional gamer?”

Sojun spoke without much thought, while Lee Dongsu sighed deeply.

‘I’m already a pro.’

Today, he planned to challenge the Magic Tower.

He had no idea how to split lightning or perform sound play, but he planned to give it a try.

Following Jin Sojun, he noticed his own skills improving with each attempt, in both sparring and other challenges.

‘Is this why Hayun-nuna continually challenges unknown in the sparring ground?’

His drive for improvement was stimulated.

“Hyung.”

“Yeah?”

“Are you planning to catch the Queen on today’s stream?”

The title “Queen” referred to the last remaining Ruler of Assassin’s Dawn.

“Why?”

“Just a hunch.”

“Maybe?”

After that, there was no more small talk.

Lee Dongsu concentrated, aiming to at least land a hit somehow.

Sojun chatted with people next to him while also keeping up with Lee.

Smack!

But Lee Dongsu couldn’t shake off the overlapping image of Sojun and some other entity in his mind.

An entity that conversed leisurely with others while fighting.

A new type of AI rumored to be created by Surface.

‘No way… this hyung isn’t the level 10 unknown, right? Nah, that’s too far-fetched.’

Even Shin Hayun kept challenging it nonstop.

* * *

Sojun sat in a café, waiting for Team Leader Kim Yunchan while watching Alpaca’s stream.

『Ha. Please, I don’t want to see that Drake anymore. Ugh!』

– Hahahahahahaha

– It’s only been 22 hours since you started streaming, Paca, stop whining.

– ㅡㅅㅡ

– Hang in there!

『You guys don’t find this fun either. It’s hard to watch, right?』

– I just woke up from a nap, so it’s not hard at all? Hahaha

– This is just a waiting room for the New Year

– Wasn’t this a World Cup waiting room?

– We can’t end the stream until the end of the world, so what are you all talking about, haha

– Don’t overthink ending the stream. You chose this journey. Endure with grit and determination.

『What’s grit and determination? I didn’t choose this.』

『’What a Fool’ donated 1,000 won with a generous heart!』

『???: If you succeed, I’ll serve that person as a mentor and learn to Musou…』

Alpaca quickly closed the donation and kicked out the viewer who sent it.

『I told you if you send that donation one more time, you’d get banned, right?』

– Hahahahahahaha

– Instant ban, wow

– The speed was Nameless level, omg

– Catch Drake with that move speed, Paca

『Oh! The capsule connection limit has surpassed 9 hours. Hehehe.』

There were time limits for the capsule connections. This was a measure by Surface to prevent gamers from overworking their bodies.

If playtime exceeded 3 hours, users couldn’t reconnect for half the time they were online, forcing a break. And if the connection time surpassed 9 hours, the capsule would forcibly shut down.

Alpaca had been fighting Drake for a total of 18 hours, excluding a 4-hour and 30-minute break since starting at noon the previous day.

‘I feel a bit guilty.’

Sojun glanced at the clock.

The current time was 10:30. It was almost time for the appointment.

『Now I’m going to leave, so I’ll play an ad. You know this is the first ad in 9 hours, right?』

An advertisement popped up on Sojun’s Travel screen.

‘Advertisements.’

Partnered streamers with Travel had various income sources, one of which was ads.

These ads were different from those received from game companies. Inside Travel, ads appeared either when viewers first tuned into the stream or during breaks, and income was generated based on the number of viewers who watched these ads.

Streamers could play these ads at will.

But playing ads too frequently would decrease viewership.

So, streamers typically preferred short ad breaks during shifting moments or bathroom breaks, like Alpaca did.

“The conditions to become a partnered streamer are relatively low…”

To qualify as a partnered streamer, one needed to meet the following requirements over the past 30 days: total live streaming time of 700 minutes, live on 7 different days, an average of 10 concurrent viewers, and at least 30 followers.

All but one of these conditions were met.

The number of streaming days.

“That’s not something I can handle right now.”

In the near future, hiring an editor would incur expenses, so every source of income had to be carefully considered.

『After sleeping… I’ll do an assassination clear-through. I must be getting old. I’m really sleepy now. Yawn. Just this once. Please understand just this once.』

Alpaca spoke with half-closed eyes.

Soon, the streaming ended.

The viewers also appeared to understand.

* * *

A moment later.

“Hello. I am Kim Yunchan, who contacted you, streamer-nim.”

“I am streamer Jin Sojun.”

Sojun stood up from his seat and shook hands with Kim Yunchan.

Kim Yunchan wore an outfit that was comfortable yet neatly arranged, likely because MubiSoft was a foreign company.

“First of all, I apologize for contacting you so suddenly. This is an urgent matter.”

“No, it’s fine.”

“Nonetheless, I apologize once again. If Sojun-nim did not see this, we would have been quite troubled. We had to somehow get in touch, even if it meant contacting you multiple times. Haha.”

He knew all too well.

They had utilized every possible method to get in touch.

“Well, I was just a bit surprised. But what is the problem exactly…?”

A foreboding thought crossed Sojun’s mind.

Could this be a situation where he would need to compensate for something?

Let’s see, among Father’s acquaintances, there’s a lawyer…

“Hahaha, actually, it’s because of the ‘Fragments of Order’ that you’re currently progressing that we sought you out.”

“Fragments of Order?”

“Yes. When you collect all the Fragments of Order, an Easter egg related to our upcoming project will be revealed. We originally planned to release a teaser video around that time… but it’s not ready yet.”

I see.

“So, you’re asking me to delay catching the Ruler a bit, right?”

Sojun gave a leisurely smile.

He undoubtedly held the upper hand in this situation.

“That’s right. Of course, we also intend to show our sincerity. It should take about six more days to complete it.”

Kim Yunchan smirked slyly.

Man, you sound like you’re committing a crime when you talk about sincerity.

“Hmmm…”

In any case, the game company couldn’t force him.

Sojun started to think cautiously.

“Usually a teaser video refers to…”

A video intentionally concealing information to arouse curiosity for promotional purposes.

“My cooperation isn’t absolutely necessary for that.”

Currently, even with around 3,000 hints dropped in Korea, it wouldn’t significantly impact MubiSoft operating in the global market.

On the contrary, even if Sojun didn’t cooperate, they could turn this situation around and achieve a greater effect than the teaser video.

They were, after all, a company and not individuals.

But since it might be unexpectedly important, he thought he needed to listen to their proposal to gauge it properly.

If it was reasonable, no more no less.

Sojun was willing to cooperate.

“So, may I hear what that sincerity entails?”

“Ahem, well, if you delay the Queen capture for about six days, we’ll specially grant you the beta testing rights for our next project. The beta won’t be over a year away.”

What?

“Moreover, we’ll create a bundle of event items related to Sojun-nim in both the upcoming DLC and the next project.”

Jackpot?

Why are they offering so much?

While he hadn’t needed such things before, these were excellent terms for Sojun who now aimed to be a serious streamer.

“And the cost?”

“Simply delaying the capture of the Ruler by six days. That’s all.”

Sojun looked at Kim Yunchan in disbelief.

Was this person a scammer?

“Uh…”

The conditions proposed by Kim Yunchan were not immediately needed, but from his perspective, there was no loss; it seemed absurd to refuse.

“Could you accept our proposal?”

Sojun couldn’t answer immediately.

His suspicion started to build.

“Hahaha. Didn’t I say the conditions were right?”

At that moment, slightly awkward Korean came from a middle-aged foreigner who had come into the café at the same time but sat a bit apart, approaching and extending her hand to shake Sojun’s.

“Nice to meet you, Sojun. I’m Eve Faimo from MubiSoft Korea.”

Kim Yunchan’s superior.

That made sense.

So they were here to negotiate the terms.

They probably would offer additional compensation.

Sojun felt relieved at the thought that the other party would make demands.

“We’ll also provide advertisement opportunities.”

Eve Faimo’s next words surprised Sojun once again.

“Sorry?”

Oh.

This wasn’t something he had anticipated.

“You mean game advertisements?”

“Yes. Do you have any games from our company you’re interested in? We’ll match whatever you choose. All you need to do is play the game.”

A paper was handed to Sojun.

Eve Faimo grinned.

“Oh. We are thinking at least a minimum of a thousand.”

So they were serious about this.

What on earth?

TL’s Corner:

As of the moment, Eve’s gender hasn’t been revealed, meaning we still don’t know whether she’s a man or a woman, but with the name Eve, I am assuming she’s a woman, I could be wrong though. I will apologize in advance.
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When the game company selected a streamer for advertisements, they usually used iTube as the benchmark.

The reason was the substantial difference in the audience size between Travel and iTube.

There was a streamer with 5,000 live viewers but 1 million iTube views, and another streamer with 10,000 live viewers but only 100,000 iTube views.

It was as clear as day which would be better for promotion.

Of course, there were exceptions.

If the audience loyalty was high or the number of followers led to many views on Travel replays and buying power was strong, a high price could be justified even if iTube subscribers were few.

However.

‘None of this applies to me.’

iTube subscribers?

I don’t even have a channel yet.

No, I don’t even have an account.

As for the audience, well, it’s only been three days.

‘I heard they did widespread advertising when launching a new title.’

This doesn’t apply either.

“How about it, Sojun? Will you accept our proposal?”

“Thank you for the generous offer. Honestly, I’d like to sign immediately but…”

“But?”

“It’s a bit surprising and raises questions. Why present me with such favorable terms?”

10 million won.


It’s not much.

At least not by major standards.

For Sojun currently, even 1 million won would be a good deal.

Just having an advertisement offer was something he should be grateful for.

“Haha, you are very cautious, Sojun.”

“I was merely curious.”

Is there any such thing as a favor without a price?

Although Sojun was smiling calmly, he was prepared to back out of the deal if things went south.

He would still cooperate but would be cautious.

And even if Kim Yunchan didn’t notice, Eve Faimo seemed to read Sojun’s intentions.

“Hmm, I should make sure to convince you.”

Eve Faimo laughed heartily.

Her slightly wrinkled, blue eyes twinkled appealingly.

“To put it simply, it’s an investment. Both Team Leader Kim Yunchan and I have followed all your gameplay, Sojun-nim.”

Kim Yunchan nodded beside her.

“We judged that you, Sojun-nim, would achieve remarkable growth. So, we wanted to establish a relationship in advance at the company level. In truth, even if the teaser video is a bit delayed, it’s not a huge problem. Moreover, we expect that by the time the beta test happens, you will have grown even further. Simply put, it’s a win-win.”

She was honest.

Now Sojun understood.

This was like marking their territory ahead of time.

It also served as a gift.


“Yes. Truly, it’s just us. The other company members have no idea.”

Kim Yunchan chimed in from the side.

“Well, since I’m the president, it doesn’t matter!”

Eve Faimo said, grinning.

Sojun was surprised.

She’s the president?

Kim Yunchan reached out and spun the contract around, explaining various terms to Sojun.

Everything was as they had said.

As the explanation was wrapping up, Eve Faimo spoke to Sojun.

“Sojun, we can run the advertisement for Assassin’s Dawn, but can I recommend a game for you?”

“What is it?”

“For Justice.”

For Justice.

It was a martial arts action game set in a fictional continent, made by MubiSoft.

“With your skills, Sojun, I’m sure you’ll perform incredibly in that game. I would love to see it.”

By this time, Eve Faimo was more interested in watching Sojun’s gameplay than promoting the company’s game.

“I will seriously consider it. By the way, which country are you from, President?”

“Oh, I’m French.”

“Really? You speak Korean very well.”

“I had a short study experience in Korea.”


“I see. Isn’t honesty a virtue of the French?”

“No. I just thought being honest would be better with you, Sojun.”

How honest.

As expected of a president, she reads people well.

Sojun smiled, packed up the contract, and stood.

“Thank you.”

“No, we should be thanking you.”

“But what if someone else collects all the Fragments of Order within the week, other than me?”

Sojun suddenly thought of Lee Dongsu.

“Hmm. I don’t think it’ll be easy, but there is one possible user. Luckily, they don’t stream, so I plan to ask them not to make it public.”

Neither realized they were referring to the same person.

And the fact that Sojun’s cooperation made it unnecessary to ask Lee Dongsu was unknown too.

Lee Dongsu was only playing Assassin’s Dawn because of Sojun anyway.

“Understood. Then I look forward to working with you.”

Eve Faimo clasped Sojun’s hand and gave a charming smile.

“We, too, look forward to the synergy that MubiSoft and Sojun-nim will create together.”

* * *

Following the request, instead of capturing the Ruler, Sojun began enjoying the game by engaging in various activities within the Assassin’s Dawn. He still ignored missions and quests, doing things his own way without change.

When it became apparent that Sojun had no intention of capturing the Ruler, some streamers thought to themselves, “Wouldn’t it be great if I could uncover information about the Fragments of Order first?”

This thought began to spread, creating a minor trend of challenging the Ruler. Han Jimin’s employer, an iTube editor, had the same idea.

The problem was.

“That wicked woman.”

Han Jimin sighed deeply, slumping into her chair.

『Just tweak it a bit more to feel like this streamer.』

『I’ve modified it, check it out, please.』『1』

『Hey』『1』

『Do take a look』『1』

Two days had passed without any response. It had been like this for a month. She pressed on her right eye with her hand.

“Ahhh. They say family and friends mean nothing when it comes to money.”

Han Jimin felt like chewing out her employer, who was also a friend with whom she had shared dreams and worries about the future.

“I should’ve known when they kept nitpicking over trivial things.”

A year and a half ago, Han Jimin had just started learning video editing. She had stumbled upon a minor streamer and found their stream entertaining.

When she heard that the streamer was struggling with iTube due to editing alone, she decided to send her work to help, suggesting they grow together. Thus began their partnership.

The minor streamer couldn’t offer a stable salary but proposed to share the iTube revenue 50:50, promising that during tough times and prosperous ones alike, they would share the results.

“I shouldn’t have trusted a verbal promise back then.”

Now, it seemed futile to regret it. For the first six months, Han Jimin had devoted herself to editing despite challenging circumstances. At that time, the channel had 217 subscribers. There was no revenue to speak of.

Even so, Han Jimin and the streamer had held on through the tough times together. She worked tirelessly, creating one video a day and growing the iTube channel.

Over time, her editing skills improved, and after about six months, the channel hit 30,000 subscribers, and revenue started to flow.

“Everything was good up until then.”

As the channel grew, her life became more stable, and eight smooth months passed. The channel was on the verge of reaching 100,000 subscribers.

Thanks to iTube, even live broadcasts saw an increase in viewers. When they began to earn more, they had to hire another editor, and that’s where the problem began.

“People can be so petty.”

Han Jimin stared at the monitor on her desk. For nearly a year and a half, she had become accustomed to the videos of someone she had watched tirelessly. A month ago, she had fought with her employer, whom she had considered a friend.

The issue was that Han Jimin, as an editor, was taking too much.

It was almost entirely her efforts that had grown the channel.

“Hmph. As if managing a channel is easy.”

She turned off the editing software. It seemed like it was time to resolve their relationship. This month’s earnings hadn’t been sent either. Her taste turned bitter.

“What? To revise it to feel like this streamer? Knowing I can’t do it and still asking, damn it.”

She had trusted her.

Believed they had become closer than anyone, overcoming tough times together. Hence, she hadn’t expected such betrayal. She shivered with anger, feeling like crying.

“What do I have left now?”

In reality, she had been too busy editing to spend money, accumulating a considerable amount. And her editing skills? Her vision started to blur.

It felt as if 18 months of her life had been invalidated.

But work shouldn’t stop. She, for the first time in a long while, logged onto an editor recruitment site. And she found a post.

“……”

Ironically, it was the streamer from the video her former employer had sent.

A person with undeniable skills. That person was looking for a freelancer to edit some videos immediately and, if things went well, was considering a full-time editor position.

“You too want to share revenue? Fine, let’s draft a contract. If you think of exploiting me without one, don’t expect me to stay silent.”

Han Jimin sent an email to Sojun.

* * *

– So, you’re tackling the Ruler tomorrow? Finally, hahahaha.

– The real deal is happening.

– Seeing all the other streamers fail made me realize how exceptional our streamer is.

– At last, phew.

– Honestly, with those skills, focusing only on pickpocketing or mini-games was just overkill.

– For real, if that’s all you’re going to do with those skills, then just hand them over.

“Alright, everyone, see you tomorrow.”

– Darn it!

– Tough luck!

– Ugh!

*Click.*

Sojun turned off the stream and stepped out of the capsule. After a quick wash, he sat in front of his computer and checked his emails.

『Teaser video is all done.』

『(Ad) ★Winner of the 929th, runner-up of the 996th★, ‘First Prize Predicted Numbers’ Free Event!! This could be your turn!』

『Sojun-ssi, if you keep focusing only on Assassin’s Dawn in your stream, it might tank. As a fan, just a piece of advice…』

『Report: mijhvn0216 used profane language.』

The first email he saw was from MubiSoft, stating that the teaser video was complete and he could do as he pleased with it. Following that were several ads and emails from viewers giving unsolicited advice on his streams. There were no new emails from aspiring editors.

“Dang.”

On the first and second days after he posted the open call for editors, a few videos had been submitted.

However, none of them were up to Sojun’s standards. No matter how much a fan someone was, he couldn’t hire an editor lacking in skill.

“At least I’ve got two videos to upload on iTube.”

One was a collaboration video edited by Lee Suhan, Alpaca’s editor, and the other was the first episode edited by a professional hired through an editor recruitment site.

Sojun opened the video he received from an editor named Han Jimin.

His impression was,

“It’s neat and tidy, no unnecessary elements. A professional?”

A voice came from behind him.

“Yeah.”

Sojun, already aware of Taewoo’s presence from the sounds, answered.

“Are you going to sign an exclusive contract with them?”

“Well…”

Sojun considered assigning his whole channel to the editor, finding it more efficient. He’d learned from Lee Suhan that it was ideal if the editor was an ardent fan who followed all the streams.

“I’m in talks with them. I’ve given them a few tasks, and their skills are impressive.”

“Is that so? Try to lock them down if you can.”

If he couldn’t find a suitable editor, Sojun planned to join an MCN (Multi-Channel Network).

“Yeah, I’ll wait a bit longer. Not sure if they’ll accept the offer, though.”

They both stared intently at the monitor for a moment.

“True. Or, you could look around yourself. Find someone who’s already making fan videos of your content and recruit them.”

Giving the chair Sojun was sitting in a small tap, Taewoo walked back to his room. Taewoo always kept an eye on Sojun’s progress after each stream.

Following Taewoo’s advice, Sojun logged onto iTube and started searching.

“Hmm, what should I look for?”

Nameless.

Musou.

Ruler.

Streamer fan videos.

And so on.

No matter how much he searched, nothing useful came up. Giving up, Sojun then searched for other people’s editor application videos just out of curiosity.

That’s when a familiar iTube account name caught his eye.

『Public Toilet Brick Theft King』

He was a regular viewer of Sojun’s streams, always silent when asked to be a moderator. Sojun clicked the video.

With 157 views and titled with just a “.”, the description read, “This is an editor application video for streamer Sojun-nim!”

It piqued Sojun’s interest.

“Why is this video public? And… I don’t recall seeing this in my emails.”

Sojun double-checked his inbox and trash folder in case he missed it by mistake. It turned out he hadn’t overlooked anything.

‘Well, let’s give it a watch.’

After watching for a while, Sojun leaned on his desk, lost in thought.

“This is really good. Why not send it to me?”
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Lee Gunyung woke up groggily. It was noon. When he drew the curtains, bright sunlight streamed into the dark room. Habitually, he grabbed his phone, which had no messages, and opened iTube.

He scrolled through for a while but found nothing interesting, so he closed the app. Then, he opened iTube again. He scrolled down. Without any thumbnails catching his interest, he closed it once more.

“Ugh.”

He fiddled with his phone for about ten minutes on the bed before moving to his desk. Then, he turned on his computer from its sleep mode and launched Travel. His ID was “Public Toilet Brick Theft King”.

Around this time of day, he would always put on a streamer’s stream and go for a drink.

Gulp. Gulp.

“Hmm. As for lunch… I guess I won’t eat.”

Lee Gunyung decided to skip lunch. Although technically, it was breakfast. He wasn’t hungry. Cooking felt like a chore. After washing up and cleaning his house half-heartedly, he returned to his room and shut the door. Then, he sat back in front of his computer.

‘Can’t keep living like this.’

It had already been two years since he had adopted a reclusive lifestyle. He used to be moderately outgoing, quite sociable, with plenty of friends.

However, since experiencing bullying at the art academy during his second year of high school, he lost his confidence and abandoned both the college entrance exams and any other tests, retreating from everything.

After that, he grew to dread meeting his friends. His self-esteem was so low that he feared being exposed in this state. Being alone in his room brought him peace of mind. Surprisingly, it seemed to suit him quite well.

As he watched broadcasts and surfed the internet, the day slipped away, and the sky grew dark. Given that he woke up late, this was to be expected, but the darkening sky made him feel even gloomier.

Lee Gunyung prepared dinner. A few frozen dumplings in the air fryer, done.

‘It’s fortunate that I have no appetite. Haha.’

He thought that tomorrow would be another repetition of today. He felt sorry towards his parents, who sent him living expenses. His parents supported him calmly even though he failed his entrance exams and attempts at retrying.

Yet he hadn’t failed; he hadn’t even tried.

Scared of failure.

“Haaa.”


Lee Gunyung let out a deep sigh.

“I’m trash.”

He didn’t waste money. In fact, staying in his room for months meant he had no use for money except for the bare minimum living expenses. However, he knew he was wasting something far more important: time.

“I want to change…”

He truly did. He felt like he could die from self-pity. But he lacked the strength to change.

Just then, he heard the streamer’s voice from the computer.

『I’m currently looking for an editor. If any of you viewers are interested in editing my gameplay videos…』

The streamer mentioned needing an editor. His name was Jin Sojun. A streamer who had only started streaming less than a week ago. Knowing that someone could rise quickly and establish an iTube channel shortly after starting made Gunyung feel a mix of envy and something unnameable.

The streamer was someone completely opposite of him. Brimming with talent and a bit annoyingly confident.

‘I used to be like that.’

However, the talent he once believed he possessed vanished like an illusion as he grew up. Now, only a reclusive, failed person remained.

『Alright then, let’s really dubai!』

The stream ended. Like a novice streamer who hadn’t even set up an ending screen, the monitor went dark. His face reflected in the monitor. He stared blankly at his reflection and mumbled.

“Editor. Should I… give it a try?”

Perhaps he needed something to challenge. He felt compelled, and without realizing it, he began searching the internet for information on video editing. Usually, at this time, he would have been browsing Travel for other broadcasts.

* * *

The next day, he was still editing videos.

“This goes here, and the shortcut key is…”

The sense of improvement and learning something new was a feeling he hadn’t felt in a long time. A smile crept onto his lips. It was fun. He felt useful.

“Here, this goes like this… Is there another way to add effects? I should look it up.”


The entire day passed as he edited videos.

It felt like time was passing more quickly than before, but today’s passage of time did not feel meaningless.

And it seemed he had a bit of talent as well.

Lee Gonyoung wanted to escape from his wretched self and try to do something properly.

Editing work even seemed to suit his aptitude.

‘Now that I’ve uploaded the video, if I write the email……’

Just then, his hand detached from the mouse.

Lee Gonyoung’s eyes wavered for a moment.

Then, he closed the email window, grabbed his phone, dived onto the bed, and opened iTube.

‘I did a lot today, so I’ll do it tomorrow.’

He hummed a tune to himself as he returned to his usual routine.

The next day, he postponed sending the email.

And the day after that as well.

The same happened the day after that.

By then, it had been five days since he had pushed thoughts about video editing out of his mind.

As he deleted the editing program, he thought,

‘It wouldn’t have worked anyway…….’

Negative thoughts justified his escape.

Could a video he made in just one day after learning it pass?

No.


So there was no point in sending it if it wouldn’t work anyway.

It was meaningless.

Giving up was easier.

『Today, we’re going to defeat the Queen.』

Streaming began.

“Hello, everyone.”

-ㅎ2

-Soha

-Soha

Over the past week, the number of viewers hadn’t increased, it had actually dropped.

Both Taewoo and MubiSoft, and even Sojun, had anticipated this result.

There had been viewers who tuned in to see Sojun, but a lot of people also came to see his skills.

Despite this, Sojun had a reason for accepting MubiSoft’s offer.

‘Concrete Layer.’

This refers to a viewer base that continues to watch the streamer regardless of the content because they like the streamer.

Sojun had slightly built up such a concrete layer over the past week.

He couldn’t always conquer the Ruler in every game.

And surprisingly, the drop wasn’t much.

‘When capturing the Tower Lord, there were 3,000 viewers.’

The previous day’s stream had 2,300 viewers.

Much higher than anticipated.

-Queen is so easy kekkkkk

-Musou’s original is different

-How is the streamer an original? The Assassin’s Dawn wasn’t just in this series

-If you’re good, you’re original. The original soup place is also delicious

-rlly kek

『’ScamDice’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Soha! I’m starting Assassin’s Dawn because of Sojun-nim. What do you think?』

“Oh, thank you for the 10,000 won donation. This game is fun. And very easy. Just follow me, and you’ll be fine.”

Although the payment hadn’t been made yet, MubiSoft was a sponsor.

So, he gave some flattering remarks.

-Kek don’t listen to him

-If you buy it to play Musou, you’ll definitely regret it, but I recommend buying it.

-The streamer is an evil man

-Please, buy Assassin’s Dawn

-I remember when he said he’d do a strategy stream just a few days ago and played tricks

Was this not the right answer?

Whatever, it was fine.

“Well, anyway.”

Sojun was in the lobby.

“Before we start the game, I have something to say.”

Through viewer search, he discovered that ‘BrickRobberKing’ was among the viewers.

-What is it?

-A big announcement?

-He doesn’t actually have a girlfriend, does he?

-Donating all the money he’s earned so far. Must have been a tough decision, but we respect and support it.

Ignoring the chat that flowed with the stream of consciousness, Sojun opened a window.

It was ‘BrickRobberKing’s’ application video on iTube!

“BrickRobberKing, who is watching this stream right now? Is this you?”

-How can his ID be ‘air kek bathroom kek brick kek robber king kek’

-kek

-Is there really another person in the world with a nickname like that?

-Why are all the nicknames in this house like this?

“I left a comment on your video and contacted you through Travel ID, but you didn’t respond. I’ve got something to discuss, so please check your messages.”

The quality of the video Sojun watched the day before had captivated him.

It wasn’t because special effects or unique editing skills were used.

The reasons were its sense and cleanliness.

Indeed, as a viewer who had seen all the live broadcasts, “BrickRobberKing” pinpointed the fun moments of the video without missing any and refined them neatly.

“I don’t know why you didn’t send an email, but I’d like to have a serious conversation with you.”

-Oh! Looking for an editor?

-Show us the video.

-Why didn’t he make it private instead of public? Lol.

-I want to see it.

“Video? You guys can watch it yourselves.”

Sojun said, seizing the opportunity to increase the video’s view count.

-The introduction is hilarious.

-Lolololol

-I’m going to find it now.

『This is the application video for streamer Sojun’s editor.

Hello! Hyung! I’ve never formally learned editing, but I’m confident I can do it well!

I have nothing but time. Haha, I’m unemployed.

And this is my first video, so I can keep improving!

A growing editor. Isn’t that awesome?

If you need verification, please contact me! I can edit more things.』

-That’s so much TMI lololol

-Were you unemployed, BrickRobberKing!

-Why else would an unemployed person steal bricks from a public toilet lol

-Even as an unemployed person, I wouldn’t do that. I know from experience lololol

* * *

“Ah, crap. That’s so embarrassing!”

Lee Gunyung tousled his hair with both hands and punched his thigh.

“Why is that still public!”

Crude sentences hastily written in the video’s description.

And a shameful ID that couldn’t be spoken proudly anywhere.

On top of that, it was his first edited video.

The threefold embarrassment.

“How did they find it? The view count is so low.”

He quickly went to iTube and set the video to private.

-Lol the video got taken down in seconds lol

-Crazy

-BrickRobberKing, were you watching? Lololol

-Lolololol forced embarrassment

-It definitely looks like it was uploaded by mistake.

『Oh. Was it uploaded by mistake? Geez…… I didn’t know. Anyway, please check the comment and contact me.』

-Sojun, you killed BrickRobberKing! Sojun, you killed BrickRobberKing! Sojun, you killed BrickRobberKing!

-Reported to have died of shame.

-That’s on the person who uploaded it publicly lol

-Seriously lol unemployed bastard.

Lee Gunyung closed the Travel comment window.

But he couldn’t erase it from the streaming screen.

He just closed the stream screen.

“Oh, how embarrassing.”

After calming his startled heart, Lee Gunyung carefully played the privately set video again.

Even though the thought of many people seeing it was scary and flustering, he believed there must have been a reason Sojun mentioned it in the stream.

“Alright, since it’s already been exposed, let’s see if he left any message…….”

Lee Gunyung’s muttering came to a halt.

『Jin Sojun』『20 hours ago』

『Wow, did you make this video in just one day? That’s amazing talent. I don’t know why you didn’t send an email, but I’d love to work with you, BrickRobberKing. If you are interested, please definitely get in touch.』

He stared intently at the screen, or rather at the comment, with a complex expression.

His eyes turned red.

A long silence followed.

Finally, he muttered in a slightly trembling voice.

“That’s roughly what I expected…….”

Sigh.

He let out a deep sigh and looked up at the ceiling.

The ceiling, which felt like a cozy prison while lying in bed using his phone, looked different now.

It wasn’t that his eyes were tear-filled.

“…….”

He replayed the video he had edited several times.

“It’s a mess, even to me, since it’s my first day learning, but what talent…….”

He was being self-deprecating.

But at the same time, he laughed more freely than ever.

A sense of liberation.

It was as if he found an escape from a maze.

“Okay, let’s give it a shot.”

Talent.

An exceptional streamer said he had talent and wanted to work with him.

“If it’s just to exploit me with low pay, hyung or not, I won’t let this slide. He’s the one who’ll suffer if there’s any controversy.”

With trembling hands, he began to compose an email.
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“So, let’s start the game now.”

『Starting Assassin’s Dawn.』

A notification sound chimed.

The world was enveloped in darkness.

* * *

Sojun woke up in the marketplace.

“Alright, let’s go now.”

Where to?

To the headquarters of the Assassins.

“Hey, try this fresh fruit.”

“Move out of the way! I’m in a hurry.”

“Sir, please buy me a candy.”

As he navigated through the bustling market, Sojun headed towards the Sun Tavern.

It was a place he hadn’t visited before, ever since he cleared the tutorial and captured the owner of the Mage Tower. But in the past few days, it had become a daily stop for him.

– Yup, nothing different today.

– Those guys are so shady, LOL.

– They really suck at their job.

“I admit it. They really do a messy job.”

Entering the Sun Tavern, Sojun naturally made his way to the kitchen.

He opened a secret passageway on the floor and entered it.

This was the secret place of the Assassins, accessible only after earning a certain level of reputation from assassinations.


“Nameless, why have you come? Do you need a mission?”

– If you accept a mission, you can’t get the Fragment of Order, LOL. Just don’t accept missions.

– Seriously, for some reason, those who barely captured the Ruler cried.

– After barely capturing it, it didn’t appear, and they rage-quit, LOL.

Several choices appeared before Sojun.

He selected one among them.

“I want to take care of the Ruler now.”

“Sorry. It’s too early for that. We are not fully prepared yet.”

– Here we go again, LOL.

– They will never be ready.

– Honestly, if this were real life, the streamer would be heartless. How can one accomplish everything in just a few days?

– But hey, it’s just a game.

– Don’t tell me you’re not going to capture the Queen today because of this.

Christina, who had been giving the same reply for days.

“Well, nothing I can do about it.”

Sojun nodded.

– No way!

– You weren’t like this!

– Are you really following orders?

“The only option is to take them down. Did you really think I’d wait?”

He grinned and pulled out a sword from his inventory.

A sword he bought expensively from the special store of the Assassins.

– LOLOLOLOL.

– That’s our streamer.

– Then why haven’t you captured it till now?

“Why didn’t I capture it? Just because. When you all told me to capture it, I didn’t feel like it.”

Actually, it was because of a contract, but he didn’t mention it.

Though there wasn’t a confidentiality clause, he was asked to keep it a secret if possible.

Sojun generally kept his promises.

– What the heck? Are you a contrarian?


“Please don’t curse.”

– This streamer does the opposite of what he’s told, lOLOL.

– A streamer who isn’t swayed by his viewers!

– Communication? What’s that?

“Come on, where can you find a streamer who communicates as well as I do?”

Ignoring the numerous questions popping up, Sojun left the Sun Tavern and headed towards the city’s central area where the palace was located, glancing at the map.

He was bad with machines, but fortunately, he wasn’t bad with directions.

“So folks, please tell me more about the palace now.”

He asked his viewers for in-game information as he walked.

As if it was the most natural and obvious thing.

– Are you relying on us?

– Please, do your homework, LOL.

– This is all a part of Professor Sojun’s plan to help viewers revise.

“I’m just kidding. Actually, I looked up some information too.”

– Oh? How unusual.

– Dang, it’s more fun when you don’t know something and then cleverly get past it.

– And then you outsmarting it is cool.

Sojun moved across rooftops.

It was the easiest way.

In the distance, he saw the magnificent palace at the city center.

It measured 160 meters in front width, 32 meters in height, had four floors, 1,015 rooms, 2,038 doors, and 825 windows. It was the Albark Palace.

Surrounding Albark was the Queen’s outdoor gallery, a vast lake, and the largest garden in Altheon, all of which captured Sojun’s attention.

“… And there are over 1,000 employees working there and 300 guards known as the Royal Guard. It’s said a player counted all the windows and everything, and I’d say that player is more amazing than the palace itself.”

– LOL, for real.

– In more than one way, that’s amazing, LOL.

– Time billionaire.

– Time billgates, LOL.

Sojun came down from the rooftop of the tall building.

Then, he walked towards Albark.


As he got closer to the palace, it became evident that there were many guards around.

While exchanging casual chatters and moving around, a donation alert echoed.

『’Scammer Dice’-nim has donated 10,000 won!』

『Sojun-nim, do you take on challenges?』

Sojun stopped walking and said, “Thank you for your donation, Scammer Dice-nim. What’s the challenge?”

-The streamer’s inner thoughts) “Customer, how much are you willing to spend?”

-“I can’t refuse a challenge.”

-“Typical man: weak against capital.”

After a brief wait, another donation came in.

『’Scammer Dice’-nim has donated 300,000 won!』

『Please infiltrate and assassinate the queen! I want to see Sojun-nim do an infiltration!』

-Wow, 300 at once, amazing.

-Why does he donate first and think later, lol.

-“Donate first and the streamer will accept the mission.”

-But an assassination by the streamer? I might actually want to see that, haha.

-What are you talking about? If you assassinate, what happens to the Fragment of Order? You shouldn’t accept it.

There were various opinions on the mission content afterward. Infiltration and assassination.

It was a playstyle that Sojun had never done before.

‘It might be fun to try once.’

It seemed like the donator was the viewer who was contemplating whether to start Assassin’s Dawn before the game began. He probably wanted to see Sojun attempt an infiltration play.

『’Scammer Dice’-nim has donated 100,000 won!』

『Oh, come to think of it, there are Fragment of Order! I’ll cancel the mission. The refund is okay.』

-Wow, a big spender.

-Withdraws challenge with another 100,000 won donation.

-Wasn’t he the same guy from earlier? If it were me, I would have bought a game with that money, lol.

Sojun pondered for a moment and then spoke.

“I don’t know if it’s going to work, but let’s give it a try. I’ll just wake her up right before assassinating her.”

That should naturally lead to Musou, right?

There wasn’t much of a fundamental difference between waking up to an alarm or being woken by an intruder.

“We’ve got to do the work for the money received. If it doesn’t work, we’ll die and go Musou.”

-A true streamer.

-Who plays the game like that, lol.

-Oh! Thank you!

Sojun, after reading Scammer Dice’s chat, pondered over the assassination methods.

There were an infinite number of ways to infiltrate and assassinate in the game, so there were multiple ways to approach the queen in the palace.

One could sneak in avoiding the eyes of the royal guard, steal a ball invitation, or get close to a noble and receive an invitation to the palace.

For now, the possible option was, “Let’s just go in. Since we decided on the assassination, we should get hold of the palace blueprints.”

Sojun contacted Christina using the signal stone and then headed back to the nearest assassin’s base.

This base also took the form of a tavern.

Sojun entered the secret place on the kitchen floor and sat in front of a hooded man.

“Be careful not to get devoured by chaos. True chaos does not necessarily destroy order,” said the assassin in charge of that area.

“Brother, what brings you here? Haha.”

『–〉 Trade goods.』

『–〉 Chat.』

Options appeared.

Choosing the former would allow purchasing assassin gear, while the latter would lead to useless chitchat or sightseeing.

Sojun chose the former. “I want to trade goods.”

“Very well, brother. You’ve brought enough money, haven’t you?”

The interface appeared, and Sojun clicked on the blueprints in the categorized section.

The assassins had collected blueprints for most buildings in Altheon.

Sojun scrolled down and found the blueprint of the palace.

“This one’s the most expensive.”

To purchase it, he needed either reputation or money.

『Blueprint of Albark Palace』

『700 Assassin’s Reputation』 『Exchange』

『3,000 Gold』 『Exchange』

The palace blueprint was one of the most expensive items when compared to other items.

But Sojun had more than enough of both.

『Assassin’s Reputation – 3,427』

『Gold Held – 10,000』

The reputation was high because he had caught three Rulers. Even if Sojun had received less reward by playing without taking missions compared to the original way, it was still sufficient.

As for money…

-Rich…

-Should I start pickpocketing too?

-“In just 30 minutes a day, I can make you buy a building. By Sojun.”

Given that one could buy the most expensive weapon available in a shop with 1,000 gold, Sojun’s 10,000 gold was substantial.

And that gold wasn’t earned through pickpocketing.

Actually, earnings through mini-games and other elements were much higher.

“I’d appreciate it if false speculations stop. I’ll buy it with reputation.”

Sojun pressed the exchange button beside the reputation.

“Thank you, Nameless. Come again.”

The NPC seemed delighted to sell something so expensive.

Is this guy an assassin or a merchant?

Sojun gave the NPC a dubious look before heading outside.

“Alright then, let’s go.”

Sojun approached Albark.

A different scene unfolded.

Since he had obtained the blueprint, the outline of the palace was displayed like a radar.

“Oh, there’s such an item?”

-Streamer-nim who only found out about this function a week into the game LOLOLOL

-How does it feel to taste the new culture?

-If you buy the X-ray vision, you can also see enemy positions, how about it?

Sojun stood in front of the palace.

He saw the royal guards on sentry duty.

“X-ray vision? No, thanks. Sneaking in isn’t that hard.”

-LOLOLOL LOL Can you handle that statement?

-Karma stacking on

-He won’t be good at assassination too, right?

-Plan: getting caught several times, going dark, and then beating everyone up with Musou

“Alright, here we go.”

The moment the guard’s gaze shifted momentarily, Sojun effortlessly climbed over the iron bars.

The queen’s outdoor gallery appeared immediately after he crossed the bars.

It was the best choice to approach the palace interior since other areas had open parks or natural moat lakes.

Sojun focused on the sounds.

The royal guards called the Royal Guard patrolled everywhere in the palace.

Step, step, step.

Sojun moved forward, distancing himself from the source of the sound.

Since he knew the layout, he wouldn’t get lost.

Another thing to be wary of was the snipers on Alburke’s rooftop.

Sojun kept a low profile, climbed the outer wall to the second floor after leaving the gallery, and took a breather on a balcony.

“Hmm. This seems easy.”

-It’s just the beginningLOLOLOL

-Don’t get cocky

Alburke Palace was a maze-like structure with many buildings attached.

It had undergone multiple renovations and expansions.

The queen’s quarters were in the most central part of this maze-like palace, making it difficult for players to approach undetected.

Sojun pressed his ear to a window.

He heard the sound of someone sleeping.

“Not here.”

Sojun scaled the wall again.

He was searching for an empty guest room.

“This one is empty.”

Sojun cautiously opened the balcony door and stepped inside.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-Haha

-That’s why assassination is difficult

-Even being cautious, the sound was too loud

Viewers were laughing.

Why?

Sojun quickly realized the reason.

“What’s that noise?”

A male voice came from behind the guest room door.

He had been detected by the royal guard.

Click.

He heard the sound of the doorknob turning from the other side.

-Get under the bed

-Get in the closet

-Even if you do all that, you’ll get caught. Do you think palace assassination is a joke?

-They’re already on alert. These NPCs get cautious at the slightest sound.

Being put on alert was a common system in infiltration games.

When a player made a noise, the NPCs would investigate, and if they couldn’t find the source, the alarm would go off.

That would mean failure.

Sojun quickly assessed the situation by checking the chat.

Hiding now would get him caught, and escaping wasn’t an option.

‘The difficulty is high, as expected.’

In that case…

Creak.

-You’re caught

-Is this your first failure? LOL

-Did you think assassination was easy?

Just as the door was about to open, Sojun pulled a dagger from his inventory.

He pinpointed the royal guard’s location before the door was fully opened.

The speed was almost instinctual.

When the door was half-open, he threw the dagger.

Thunk.

With a short groan, the royal guard collapsed.

“Well, that works. Assassination is easy.”

Sojun chuckled as if he had never been tense.

-Seriously, the thought of throwing a dagger in that moment is incredible LOLOLOL

-Again with the Musou

-Stop killing and sneak quietly LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-Is this even assassination?

In the Assassin’s Dawn, there was an ambush judgment.

If an NPC was attacked in a vital spot before confirming the enemy’s presence, they died instantly.

This was also a common system in assassination games.

The important point was that the royal guard died in one hit.

This meant…

“But they didn’t see me, right?”

-Oh man LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-But it was quick LOLOLOL

-If it’s an ambush, technically it’s assassination LOLOLOL LOL

-For real, how can it be Musou if the enemy didn’t know? It’s assassination

-Ah LOL If an NPC goes on alert, just hit the vital spot before they can react

-Info: It’s actually normal to assassinate enemies during stealth.

-But that’s not normal assassination LOL
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Chapter 30

**Assassination and Concealment**

Assassination followed by concealment was a traditional infiltration method that couldn’t be omitted from the Assassin’s Dawn. When paths were blocked during an infiltration, players often chose this method. Some even played by assassinating every NPC in sight.

However, what Sojun did was on another level. He killed NPCs who were about to trigger an alert before they could see him, ensuring they were classified as assassinations. In short, it was a play where he dominated through physical prowess.

– This hyung is doing something only he can do again.

– Haha, he’s doing it all himself.

– Assassination with no witnesses, amazing!

– Killing just before being seen, incredible!

In difficult zones like the Albark Palace, if an assassination was followed by concealment, others would eventually notice the absence of their comrades after a certain period. If you killed and hid an NPC here, you were forced into a time attack.

“Well, let’s speed things up a bit from here.”

It wasn’t too tight of a schedule. Sojun wasn’t planning on worrying about noise any longer.

Clip-clop, clip-clop.

Sojun walked leisurely down the corridor. No, “strode” would be a more precise description. When the sound of his footsteps drew the Royal Guards closer, he took out a dagger from his inventory and threw it.

“Certainly, assassination is easier than Musou.”

After hiding the fallen NPC in a nearby empty room, Sojun continued walking.

– We’ve never actually agreed to call this assassination.

– A bit shocking, haha.

– Killing before they’re even seen? Amazing.

Even during the dark night, the corridors of Albark felt grand and wide enough for several people to walk hand in hand.

Slow, steady footsteps resounded from the other end of the wide corridor. Royal Guards, trained in both magic and martial disciplines, exuded pride with each step. The moment a uniformed guard turned the corner, even if just barely in sight…

Swish!

The dagger sliced through the air, striking the Royal Guard. The guard’s eyes, filled with shock, fluttered shut.

– Predictive shot, incredible!

– He must have watched first, right?

– Either way, it’s amazing.

– Totally awesome.

Footsteps once again echoed alone in the corridor.

“It’s quiet. I like it.”


Sojun, making an unintruder-like remark, surveyed his surroundings. Despite having a blueprint, the Albark Palace was complicated. It seemed that the viewers had given up on seeing Sojun fail and began guiding him. He found stairs that led down and walked in that direction following the viewer’s input.

“Oh.”

Sojun whispered a soft exclamation only the viewers could hear as he descended the grand staircase, which looked like the main heroine might showcase her dress and beauty. The grand hall on the lower floor greeted him.

“Quite an impressive setting.”

Sojun murmured as he vaulted over the banister. He spotted two Royal Guards overlooking the hall from below. Sojun fell towards the guard on the right, his coat billowing. Just before hitting the floor, he flung his dagger, killing the guard on the right. Immediately, he pulled out the dagger from the guard’s neck and threw it at the guard on the left as he spun around.

– Wow, what did he just do, haha.

– Took down both of them like that!

– This is true assassination!

– He’s just great at assassinations, haha.

When ambushing with melee weapons, a forced assassination motion of about one second occurred. In a high-difficulty zone like the palace, using melee weapons on one of the two NPC guards would inevitably alert the other. Sojun only had one remaining dagger.

Therefore, he approached close to throw the dagger, skipped the assassination motion, and killed the other guard in quick succession. He explained this to the viewers.

The viewers were dumbfounded.

– Why not just ambush with the long sword after throwing the dagger?

– Haha, as if there aren’t other weapons available.

– The streamer is kinda silly. That’s part of his charm though.”

Oh. That’s right.

Sojun admitted it readily.

“I didn’t think of that. That would indeed be easier. However…”

It was because he hadn’t thought deeply about it.

“It’s not particularly difficult this way either. Try it once.”

Sojun smiled brightly as he said this, causing the viewers to burst with joy.

– Haha, he finds every chance to mock us.

– Don’t give this sly streamer any chance to mock, guys!

– Hey, he’s just doing it; got a problem?

– Oh, god, why grant such talent to someone like him?

– Sojun wins!

“An assassin always goes with a dagger.”

Smiling in triumph, Sojun headed toward the queen’s quarters.

– But if an assassin uses a dagger, does that mean the times he used a longsword, he wasn’t an assassin?

– The streamer trapped in his self-contradiction, haha.”


Honestly, whether assassination or Musou, it didn’t really matter. As long as the stream was entertaining, it was all good.

“Let’s skip the trivial stuff.”

Sojun’s deep voice resonated pleasingly.

– Yes, hyung.

– Yes, oppa.

– Ha! If I had said that, I’d probably get cursed out. But since he’s handsome, it’s fine. Haha.

– Suddenly, I’m really annoyed. Unfollowing him right now.

Sojun smiled as he interlaced his fingers, positioning two daggers around his index finger. One of the daggers he picked up on the way, a kitchen knife. Extending his arms in the dark, he aimed at his enemies.

‘Hmm, it’s my first time throwing daggers of different weights.’

But it should be fine.

Swoosh!

The two daggers simultaneously flew through the air.

Two guards stationed at the door fell at the same time.

“Ugh!”

Perfect.

As the short death throes echoed, Sojun confidently entered through the main door.

It didn’t matter if he got caught now.

“So, Scammer Dice-nim, how was my stealth mission?”

– Cheating Dice must be crying right now lololol.

– This madman is doing stealth and assassination like a mad hero!

– Mad hero! Mad hero! Mad hero! Mad hero!

『”Cheating Dice” has donated 100,000 won!』

『”Wait, did I just get cheated?”』

Sojun expressed his thanks, making the viewers laugh.

Sensing the presence, someone stood up.

Bzzt!


A red beam formed in the center of a sphere that appeared next to Sojun and shot out.

The Queen, the Ruler, had awakened.

“How dare a lowly creature like you enter here.”

While she was lying on the bed moments ago, now she was standing behind Sojun.

* * *

The method to defeat the Queen had already been circulated.

Another streamer had beaten Sojun to it.

It wasn’t a surprising fact.

After all, others had occasionally managed to take down other Rulers.

Thankfully, no one had yet gathered all the Fragments of Order.

The reason was that no one had managed to defeat the Mage Tower Lord yet.

For someone like Richard Neville, to those who could follow Sojun’s broadcasts, the task was manageable with the skill Weakpoint Perception.

Drake, too, if skilled, could be defeated with the help of various items and skills.

‘Although it’s very few.’

What mattered was that a few people could manage it.

However, the Mage Tower Lord was different.

Those who obtained the skill to spot weaknesses immediately challenged the Mage Tower Lord.

Only to hurl lightning like Sojun.

And those who saw the patterns of lightning were shocked.

The weak points were too narrow.

Moreover, the lightning vanished too quickly.

『”How did Nameless do it? LOL”』

『”Even more chilling. He didn’t use the weakness detection. Darn!”』

『”Minimum eye speed of a bird.”』

Even without aiming for lightning patterns, the difficulty was too high.

As a result, Sojun’s reputation soared higher each day.

In any case, the conclusion was clear.

‘People aren’t expecting me to defeat the Queen now, are they?’

Since someone else already defeated her first.

What the viewers truly wanted was for him to collect all the Fragments of Order.

Sojun used his weakness detection and slashed at the Queen’s Mirror with his sword.

The mirror, a glass orb reflecting like a mirror, was the Queen’s special weapon.

It floated freely, reflecting attacks and casting embedded magic, functioning like an orb.

‘Thanks to this weakness detection, the Queen’s difficulty level has significantly dropped.’

Crash!

The Queen’s Mirror shattered, with glass shards scattering everywhere.

Due to some peculiar force, the shards suspended in midair, obstructing Sojun’s view.

“How dare you damage my possession!”

Sojun could see the Queen’s arm swinging from the opposite side through the glass shards.

A dagger flew towards him.

Navigating through the glass debris, it aimed precisely at Sojun.

The dagger multiplied in reflections, creating illusions.

‘But the real one is only one.’

And Sojun had never missed an enemy’s attack mid-battle.

Clang!

The swiftly flying dagger was blocked by Sojun’s knife.

And in return, Sojun threw his dagger.

“Ah…”

The last remaining HP bar decreased.

With a short death cry, the Queen gazed at Sojun with hollow eyes before collapsing.

– So clean, wow!

– This is next level, haha.

– One try. No damage, no skills. Crazy.

– Now let’s go!

“It’s done.”

A notification sound rang out.

『Queen Arietta has died.』

『You have obtained the Fragment of Order (4/4).』

『You have gathered all the Fragments of Order. The hidden scenario ‘Choice’ is now in progress.』

As Sojun read the words, a raven landed lightly on his shoulder.

A letter was attached to the raven’s leg.

“A carrier pigeon?”

As Sojun detached the paper from its leg, the raven fluttered its wings, flying away through the balcony.

He unrolled the letter.

The message invited him somewhere with the promise of a reward.

“Sent by the Branch Manager?”

Most likely, going there would trigger the start of the scenario.

– I waited a week just to see this!

– Choice? What choice are you talking about?

– Please don’t end the stream. Please don’t end the stream. Please don’t end the stream.

The location was the fourth floor of an abandoned factory on the southern outskirts of Altheon. It was practically at the outskirts of the game’s map.

“Well, let’s give it a try.”

Sojun, just as leisurely as when he infiltrated Albark Palace, slipped away and headed towards the marked location on the map. He had to go past Zone 4, where the commoners lived, and head further down.

– Is the streamer who ends abruptly doing this?

– Yeah, make hay while the sun shines!

– Phew. Almost caused a riot.

When Sojun arrived at the marked location, a cutscene started.

“Why did you call me here?”

Arthur, the branch manager of Altheon, appeared from behind a rusted machine. He was quite a distance away from Sojun.

“Nameless. You finally took down the Queen.”

“So what?”

Arthur’s eyes widened.

“Damn. Didn’t I tell you? Capturing them prematurely would cause more damage. The Organization members are coming.”

Arthur tried to speak politely, but he couldn’t completely hide his simmering anger. His hand shook with excitement.

“We also requested support, but there hasn’t been any reply. I told you to restrain yourself until then. Couldn’t you wait a bit longer?”

Nonetheless, Sojun, or rather, the protagonist in the cutscene, remained unperturbed.

“That’s your issue, not mine. And if more of them are coming, then I’ll just catch more of them.”

– Wait, is the streamer moving instead of a cutscene? LOL

– So shameless, LOL

– Must be because of that choice with Arthur last time.

– Oh my…

“Right. You weren’t one of our brothers. Didn’t take any orders either.”

Arthur’s trembling hands steadied. And he smiled warmly, as if never having been angry.

“But Nameless, you are strong. Even if you disrupt order beyond my control, you are captivating enough.”

Order and control. Words that should not come from an assassin’s mouth. The protagonist sensed something odd and prepared for combat.

Swish!

Arthur threw a dagger, and the protagonist dodged it, glaring at Arthur.

“What is this?”

“Heh. As expected, this alone isn’t enough. Of course, a man who killed four of my comrades wouldn’t be easy.”

“Comrades? Don’t tell me…”

The protagonist’s face twisted in realization.

“Yes, just as you guessed. I have been collaborating with the Rulers of The Organization.”

– Man, I knew something was fishy.

– Why would the branch manager of the assassins do this?

– Is he the final boss?

– This was the true ending. No wonder.

“The reason for the cooperation was simple. If we fought with the intent to annihilate each other, the result was obvious—mutual destruction. But the moment you, the Slaughterer of the West, arrived, the balance of this city was disrupted. So, I thought I would use you to kill the other rulers and replace them with my subordinates.”

It became clear why missions didn’t yield Fragment of Order. Accepting missions meant moving according to Arthur’s will, conflicting with the hidden quest conditions.

“But you acted on your own, which complicated the plan and delayed my control over Altheon.”

Arthur, smiling, held a button in his hand.

“Still, you did eliminate them for me, so thank you. Now, farewell.”

Arthur climbed the nearby stairs to the upper floor. Simultaneously, explosions erupted below. Flames surged, and the floors began to collapse in sequence. The protagonist, on the fourth floor, chose to leap outside rather than follow Arthur. However, the rush and height caused injuries upon landing.

Arthur, from the rooftop, threw a dagger at the protagonist and smiled triumphantly. The protagonist thought his end was near and closed his eyes. Sojun thought the same.

But then, Sojun’s eyes, viewing from a third-person perspective, saw a dark figure—a woman—deflect the dagger and carry the protagonist away.

“Hm. A traitor? I didn’t expect this, but a game of cat and mouse sounds fun too.”

Arthur remained relaxed. Altheon was already half his.

Arthur whistled, summoning a crow. He took a paper from the crow’s leg and wrote a letter.

『Nameless has betrayed us and allied with The Organization. Effective immediately, Nameless is designated as the top priority assassination target.』

The crow flew away, and the cutscene ended.

* * *

Huff, huff.

Sojun found himself carried on someone’s back, laboriously breathing. His strength had not yet returned.

At that moment, a notification appeared before him.

Seeing this, Sojun’s eyes sparkled.

“So this is how it is? This could be interesting.”

– Wow.

– Legendary, LOL.

– Hidden quest is insane, wow.

– Gamers, get a taste of your own medicine!

– LOL, the challenge quest went to a top-notch streamer.”

『Hidden Quest – The Hunt』

『Arthur, the branch manager of Altheon, was a traitor. To make matters worse, you are now the top priority assassination target. From now on, every assassin under his command will stop at nothing to eliminate you. There is no place in Altheon free from the assassins’ reach. Survival means… The only way to survive is to stay alert to the hidden blades of the assassins lurking in every shadow of the streets.

Quest Completion Condition: Survive the assassination attempts for one day』

TL’s Corner:

MC’s John Wick moment.
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Chapter 31 Hidden Quest

People got excited about the hidden quest that involved opposing the assassins’ guild.

– Oh my…

– I never thought the player would become an assassination target.

– Hahaha, streamer, all your past deeds are coming back to you now.

– The streamer says they’ve never committed an assassination though?

– LOL, they just beat everyone to a pulp.”

Sojun turned his head to grasp the situation. At that moment, someone was carrying him somewhere. The blonde hair sticking out from under a hood told him exactly who it was. There was only one blonde NPC who would appear at a critical juncture like this.

“Is that you, Christina?!”

Sojun attempted to initiate a conversation.

“Nameless, yes, it’s me,” she replied, panting for breath. Looking around, it dawned on Sojun that they had traveled a long distance to District 4 from an abandoned factory, with her carrying him the entire way.

– Nuna! I believed in you!

– Sorry, our streamer’s a bit heavy, right?”

“After the Queen’s death, Arthur said you betrayed us and joined the other side!”

Christina said as she entered a building, placing him on a chair and beginning to bandage his injured leg. “But I couldn’t believe it. I knew why you were fighting so fiercely against the assassins in the west.”

This was about the protagonist’s backstory. He had lost his family due to the assassins’ guild.

“So, I trailed Arthur and eavesdropped on your conversation. That’s how I learned the truth. Damn, to think that bastard has been deceiving us all this time.”

She had been in the building during the cutscene when the protagonist was speaking with Arthur. Sojun’s gaze shifted to her arm. Her clothes were torn, revealing inflamed red skin beneath—a burn from an explosion. She had been on a lower floor than the protagonist and hadn’t had enough time to escape.

“Now, Arthur will call upon his brothers to eliminate you. Your position would be leaked almost instantly; there’s no such thing as a blind spot in Altheon.”

Christina wrapped the bandage tightly around his leg. Sojun still couldn’t move his body properly.

“Hmm, shouldn’t you be hiding as well?”

“Yes, I should be.”

– That’s cold.

– Running away immediately, LOL.

– Honestly, what else can she do?

– Be grateful she saved him.

As Christina finished the first aid, control over Sojun’s body returned.

“Because I have to expose Arthur’s wrongdoings. He still doesn’t know my true identity. If I miss this chance, Altheon will completely fall into his hands, and more people will suffer. Sorry.”


She had made the most rational decision, not for herself but for Altheon.

“Then go quickly!”

Sojun stood up and tested his legs. “First aid practically counts as a penalty here,” he muttered. His movements were stiff and running wasn’t easy. The quest difficulty indeed matched its requirement to capture all the Rulers through Musou.

“What did you say?”

“Never mind, go quickly!”

Sojun offered a kind smile.

“Got it. Nameless, I really hope you survive. If you can exploit the assassins… just endure for a week….”

– A week?

– The quest states just a day.

– How is she planning to use the assassins?”

Christina’s speech was cut short as she looked towards the ceiling and yelled, “Damn it, Johan, stop! He’s…”

Sojun looked up to see a man called Johan dropping down from the ceiling, sword pointed at him. Because Sojun had partially anticipated this, he was able to prepare. He had sensed the subtle change in the surrounding noise when Christina was bandaging him.

Sojun seized Johan’s arm and threw him to the ground.

Bang!

– Whoa. When their eyes met, it sent chills down my spine.

– I was so startled, LOL.

– As expected, the streamer turns the tables.

– Unbelievable.”

Then, he calmly drew his sword and swung it toward the assassin’s neck.

*Clang!*

A sound that shouldn’t have been heard reverberated.

In that instant, Christina had stopped him.

The clear sound of metal colliding echoed unmistakably.

“What was that?”

Sojun asked.

Just as Christina was about to explain why she had blocked him, Johan, who had been lying on the ground, got up and rushed at Sojun. Sojun effortlessly tripped him, slammed him to the ground, and subdued him.


After that, he knocked him unconscious.

He didn’t strike him down with the sword.

He was curious about why Christina had stopped him.

Yet, there was a mixture of surprise and admiration on Christina’s face.

“How could you do it so easily… Johann is a master-level assassin.”

Master-level was the highest rank an assassin could achieve in their organization, awarded only to the most skilled assassins.

Typically, no more than five existed in a single branch.

“If you’re this skilled… damn. Nameless.”

Christina bit her lip and stared at him.

“Can you survive? There are a total of 47 members in our branch.”

Forty-seven members.

Sojun spoke confidently.

He wasn’t afraid of dying due to his skills, but he had an even more assured safeguard.

“Well, I’m a user, so I can’t die anyway.”

– Go ahead, kill him, lol. If he dies, he can just start over!

– Replay, let’s go, lol.

– Nuna’s surprised look is precious.

– For real, she’s so pretty.

“If you’re that confident… can I ask you a favor?”

Somehow, the conversation carried through.

“What is it?”

Another quest?

It seemed he had met the conditions by demonstrating his skills.


Sojun’s guess hit the mark.

However, this quest had a different direction.

『Affinity Quest – Mercy』

『Johann is a master-level assassin, yet you subdued him so easily. With your skills… I’m sorry to ask, but there’s no other way. The other members are being deceived by Arthur. So, if you survive…

Quest Clear Condition: ‘Survive’ without killing anyone during the quest.

Quest Clear Reward: Christina’s Affection reaches the Love level.』

In “Assassin’s Dawn,” each significant NPC had an affinity metric.

This could be increased to higher levels by giving special gifts, performing specific actions, or completing affinity quests, with “Love” being the highest level.

Feeling guilty for making such a request, Christina looked down, avoiding Sojun’s gaze.

“Please show mercy to my comrades and don’t kill them. They’re all being deceived by Arthur. If you grant my request…”

Christina paused briefly.

She slowly raised her head, met Sojun’s eyes, and spoke.

Her beautiful voice was clear as a bell.

“I’ll give you my everything.”

– Oh my…

– No way…

– What is this?!

– Recruiting party members to hunt the streamer (1/9999999999)

– I need to capture the Ruler.

– How did the streamer so easily raise Christina’s affection in the first place?

Sojun accepted the quest.

“Oh, there’s a reward for this quest. Then I have to do it.”

A reward was expected.

“Thank you, Nameless. Really. Please survive.”

Christina approached shyly.

Then, with a determined expression, she bent down, took Sojun’s hand, lightly kissed the back of it, and left.

“Hm, isn’t a hand kiss usually done by men?”

Sojun remarked awkwardly, then turned to the chat window, only to be startled.

– How dare she touch nuna’s lips?

– Do you think she’s looking at your face? Do you think she’s looking at your face? Do you think she’s looking at your face? Do you think she’s looking at your face?

– I’m going evil mode. I’m going evil mode. I’m going evil mode. I’m going evil mode.

– Abort the quest immediately!

– If I can’t have her, no one can.

– Does anyone know how to hack the capsule? Serious inquiry.

– Burn the back of that hand immediately!

“Uh, everyone, calm down.”

Why are they getting so worked up?

– How can we calm down if we were in your place?

– Kill Johan immediately and I’ll give you 100,000 won lol

– No, you’re good-looking. At least give up in the game…

“I don’t want to. But… someone is here.”

Sojun gripped his sword firmly and scanned his surroundings. Someone had infiltrated the area before he realized it. The faint change in the background noise tipped him off. As the flow of air shifted, a figure suddenly leaped from the shadow cast by the wall.

“Die.”

Sojun swung his sword to check if he could parry.

Clang!

The clear sound of metal against metal echoed, rippling through the space and sending the assassin flying backward. His parry worked.

“This made things much easier.”

But the air changed once more.

Swish!

A dagger sliced through the air, aimed at his ankle. Sojun jumped slightly, evading the attack. However, his left foot was wrapped in bandages, weakening his jump. The dagger grazed him, slightly depleting his HP.

Thud. The dagger embedded itself into the ground.

“You traitor!”

“Dog of the Organization!”

Two assassins charged at Sojun from both sides. Sojun’s eyes swiftly scanned and assessed the battlefield. To counter his disadvantage in mobility, he reacted immediately.

Wham!

He approached the enemy coming at him first, clashing swords and pushing them out of the battlefield. He then turned to face the assassin attacking from behind.

The assassin’s weapon, a signature blade of their guild, glinted in the sunlight streaming through the window. But that was all it did.

“Ack!”

Sojun’s sword moved effortlessly, incapacitating the enemy. Within seconds, three more assassins were left groggy on the ground.

“Our position has been compromised. Let’s move.”

Sojun struck the heads of the groggy assassins, rendering them unconscious, and left the area. The streets of District 4 were bright and bustling with people. Sojun seamlessly blended into the crowd.

The best place to hide sand is in the desert. But it was futile.

“I bear no malice. I’ll bear your death on my shoulders.”

It was someone who looked utterly ordinary, a common person on the street. This person had waited for an opportunity to assassinate Sojun as they got closer. A flash erupted. Luckily, Sojun turned his head just in time to counter.

There, in his line of sight, stood another assassin holding a chain.

Swish!

The chain moved like a snake, lashing out at Sojun. Simultaneously, a dagger flew at him from the second floor.

– Is it just me, or is this giving everyone chills?

– It feels so powerless.

– Whoa. Do they use skills too?

– Cowards attacking all together!

Unable to run due to his injured foot, and with his skills blocked, Sojun had only one option left: counter. He dealt with the dagger first, avoiding the chain and grabbing it with his hand, yanking the assassin towards him.

The assassin who had thrown the flash pulled out another blade from his sleeve and rushed at Sojun. Dodging sideways, Sojun maneuvered the chain-wielding assassin to collide with his ally.

“Ack!”

– Wow.

– What the heck…

– I’m genuinely impressed.

– Lol, the assassins are disoriented after tasting Musou’s power.

The surrounding NPCs started murmuring and gathering around. Sojun quickly rendered the assassins unconscious and left the area.

“I don’t see the guy who was on the second floor. He’s disappeared.”

Was it camouflage? Or did he simply vanish?

Another dagger flew at Sojun. Thanks to his past-life memories, he knew this feeling well. It was the sensation he’d get when enemies were constantly updating his position and closing in on him on the battlefield.

“If this goes on all day, it’ll be annoying.”

A day in the game might be shorter than 24 hours in real life, but it was still an hour. Swish! Sojun caught the incoming dagger with his right hand and spoke.

“I guess I’ll have to catch them all.”

His eyes began to gleam.
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There were mobility restrictions.

The enemy knew his location, but he did not know the enemy’s.

It was truly a disadvantageous situation.

There were only a few ways to overcome this.

‘Either hide…’

Or lure the enemy.

Sojun slowly moved into an alley with fewer people.

At that moment, the shadow beneath his feet morphed into a hand-like shape and lunged forward, grabbing Sojun’s ankle.

If he hadn’t stopped immediately, he would have fallen.

Sojun, with a startled expression, said, “Uh, how many seconds does this bind last?”

It was a skill used by a player from the Assassin’s Dawn.

Of course, since Sojun had never used it, he didn’t know the specific details.

“Nameless, remember this. Excessive order stifles individual growth.”

A voice came from behind him. Before a message could relay the information to him, a threatening axe blade rushed horizontally toward Sojun’s head.

Sojun quickly ducked to avoid it.

With his ankle held, he couldn’t turn his body.

An assassin wielding an axe was unusual.

He wasn’t a barbarian warrior, after all.

Whoosh!


The axe, which had cut through the air where Sojun’s head had been, struck the wall, smashing the red bricks.

“My ankle is free.”

Sojun immediately spun his body, grabbing the assassin’s head and smashing it against the wall.

A stun effect was applied.

“Where do you think you’re going?”

Normally, when stunned, they would only flinch for a few seconds, but since he was in the middle of a quest, nPCs didn’t wake up once stunned.

‘This should suffice.’

Sojun ventured deeper into the alley.

-Streamer-nim, where are you going?

-Isn’t narrow space more disadvantageous?

-How can sparrows and swallows understand the heart of a wild goose or a swan?

-You don’t know either, shut up

-Hahahahaha

Moving further inside, Sojun looked up.

An assassin with a hood pulled tight, showing only his nose and mouth, aimed at Sojun from the rooftop behind him.

“I thought so.”

He looked ahead to see another assassin jumping toward him.

The assassin’s wrist blades and fluttering sleeves resembled an eagle.

“For now…”

He parried the falling blade.

How?

By matching the tip of the blade precisely in time.

Screech.

The reformed shadow, now a vine, climbed up to grab his ankle again.


Sojun ignored it, focusing on the tip of his held blade.

‘Ensure the direction of the force applied is vertical.’

He held his sword with both hands, swung it from behind his head, and struck.

Clang!

It hit precisely.

He matched the exact position of a needle-thin blade.

-Oh

-How is he so good?

-A man born for parrying

A faint sound of a bowstring being pulled was heard.

In this virtual reality, individual senses varied little from person to person.

This was because the configured signals were transmitted directly to the brain, not to sensory organs.

Therefore, it’s possible that Sojun, with a low synch rate, might actually hear worse than others.

But Sojun detected faint sounds better than anyone.

For one reason.

He knew which sound among the incoming information to focus on.

Shoom!

The arrow was fired in an instant, and Sojun moved his head to avoid it.

The arrowhead grazed his cheek and embedded itself in the ground.

Screech.

The shadow binding his ankle disappeared.

Sojun moved again.


“This is endless.”

It wasn’t much for Sojun, who had faced far worse, but it appeared as a tremendous crisis to the viewers.

-Agreed

-So scary, so scary

-If it were me, I’d die at the first ambush.

-Streamer-nim, just kill the assassins and fail the quest quickly!

A foul smell hit his nose.

The space grew narrower.

Ambushes became more frequent.

Sojun hurled the dagger he had looted from the assassin towards the rooftop, but they swiftly evaded it.

Hitting a sufficiently wary NPC was a challenging task.

‘I can’t even speed up the dagger.’

He couldn’t climb up either.

His injured leg penalty had blocked his parkour skills.

“It’s blocked.”

Sojun looked at the wall obstructing his path.

He had finally reached a dead end.

He couldn’t move any further.

The enemies, aware of this, began to reveal themselves slowly and menacingly.

“Surrender, Nameless.”

They appeared from the shadows on the ground, the wall behind him, and the second floor.

On the rooftop, three assassins aimed their bows at Sojun.

They all stood in front of him, ready to attack, awaiting commands from the assassin attempting to converse with him.

– It’s a checkmate…

– Ugh!

– This is what an assassin does!!!!! May the streamer who captivated Christina, the dog of the Organization, die!

– Assassin! Assemble!

– Did the assassins herd him?

Sojun read the chat and let out a chuckle.

Herding, my foot.

“I came here on purpose, everyone.”

Roughly dozens of people surrounded Sojun.

The most troublesome of them were the snipers on the rooftop.

The assassin, who seemed to be the leader, took a step toward Sojun.

“Chaos is the fear and confusion that bloom from our ignorance. People don’t want to take responsibility and are afraid of going outside. Chaos is the unknown. Hence, people seek order. They desire to be controlled by someone who will protect them. However,”

Click.

An assassin’s knife sprung from his sleeve.

“That approach will make people careless. They’ll get caught up in a comfortable life and lose their potential. They’ll live no different from livestock fed with fodder. Therefore,”

I see.

As expected of an in-game character, he was extreme.

The moment the conversation ended, the assassin signaled, and arrows were shot.

“Die!”

Sojun moved forward.

Thud, thud, thud.

Three arrows struck where he had been standing.

Sojun dashed towards the nearest assassin, parried, grabbed the smoke grenade hanging from his pants, and immediately used it.

Bang!

A dense fog enveloped Sojun’s body.

A brief lull ensued.

Well, only the assassins were under the illusion of a lull.

“Argh!”

“Ugh.”

“Where are you!”

The alley was narrow but wide enough for several people to walk in a row.

This meant Sojun could move freely.

As the rooftop snipers hesitated, their bowstrings wavering, something flew through the fog.

Swish!

Before using the smoke grenade, Sojun had identified their positions. He threw three daggers at the snipers’ shoulders to subdue them.

‘Got it.’

Three screams were heard.

‘Now that I’ve dealt with the most troublesome ones,’

It was his time now.

In the mist, only people’s heads and shoulders were partially visible.

That was enough for Sojun.

He began knocking out the enemies.

Thud!

Even if another assassin spotted him, Sojun would disappear again.

Thud!

Another assassin collapsed after having their head struck against a wall.

– Sojun-hyung… I’m dizzy…

– Something’s appearing and falling, then falling again. What is this?

– Is the streamer the only one without the smoke?

– No, you can see the silhouettes clearly. It’s just that the screen moves so fast, it’s hard to keep track.

When the smoke grenade’s effect dissipated, more than a third of the assassins were knocked out.

Sojun then waved with a smile.

“There’s one more.”

– Finally, we can see!

– But what’s that?

– Look at his hand habits, lol

– Wow, is this real?

He had another smoke grenade in his hand.

Bang!

Again, dense fog filled the alley, and screams echoed.

– This is a comedy, lol

– The Assassin’s Guild 〈— the greatest bubble entity

– Getting wiped out by a single person, lol

– Sojun-hyung is definitely in a league of his own.

-The guys who were acting all tough just now, trying to gang up on him, got thrashed so bad, lololol

-How does an assassin get discovered while hiding, ROFLMAO

-The streamer is indeed an assassin!

Sojun swiftly took care of all the assassins. The alley was filled with the sprawled bodies of the assassins. He suddenly had this thought.

“This is chaos.”

What else could chaos be?

-For real, lol

-It’s pure chaos

-I was deeply impressed by the chaos the assassin squad created, becoming chaos themselves.

-Their actions matched their words, wow

『You have met the condition for the Hidden Quest ‘Hunt’』

『Return to the abandoned factory and meet Arthur』

『You have met the condition for the Favorability Quest ‘Mercy’』

『Meet and talk with Christina』

A notification popped up.

“Oh, you took care of all the assassins, huh. As expected, luring the enemies was the surest and easiest way. Right? Of course, it was intentional.”

Indeed, the sheer number of assassins caught earlier was remarkable, and it seemed the quest had been completed. It was fortunate that everything went as planned. If even one assassin armed as a sniper had remained, it would have been quite a headache.

Now that the quest was complete…

“Guys, if I turn off the game now, will the quest progress be saved?”

Sojun contemplated ending the streaming. The timing felt just right.

-????

-Why now of all times?

-Is he in his right mind?

-No, absolutely not

-If you cut off in the middle of a quest, you have to start over, really

-If you start over, it’s a hassle, just go to the abandoned factory and play a bit longer

-Christina’s quest only gives one chance. If you quit now, you lose it

It was too obvious.

The Christina quest had just been updated, so how would they know?

“Really? Then, we can just do it again next time, it’s not that hard.”

-Sojun-hyung… seriously flipping over here?

-lololol

-Everyone’s gone mad!

-Are you serious? For real?

-Hyung, I’m holding my breath again? If I die, you’re at a loss?

The comments scrolled by at a tremendous speed. But Sojun paid no heed and shouted.

“Tra-va!”

* * *

Bereft of home, the viewers had a predictable destination.

『What happens when all Fragment of Order are gathered』

『Christina favorability quest appears!!!』

『Oh, if Sojun had just shown the reward for Christina’s quest, I’d gather the Fragments of Order, but not showing it, so not gonna gather』

-Correction) it’s can’t rather than won’t

『Streamer-nim ends here, truly a demon』

『Anyone who kissed Christina’s hand, join me in going to wreck them (1/9999)』

『Jin Sojun, you bad guy. If you’re handsome and a social star, go have fun in real life. Let us enjoy the game, please.』

-For real, lol

-This one feels genuine lolol

└Truly!

└It’s just a persona, you guys (original poster)

『Assassin dudes, lol, they can’t get it together, can they?』

-The academic consensus is that the hidden quest was to let players feel how it is to be assassinated, not to give the assassin clan a chance to get beaten up.

『Why the assassin clan always loses to the Organization: they are a small-time operation failing at killing a single person.』

-Small-time operation lolol

└ Don’t you feel bad for the small-time operations? These guys are just a gang.

└ Info) The Organization dudes even failed to beat these guys properly.

└ But the Organization guys lost fair and square one-on-one.

『Breaking News) Nameless’ iTube video is up』

-Oh, I was so bored waiting until tomorrow, going to rewatch it now

-Anyone who hasn’t seen the edited video, you must watch it. Even I haven’t seen it yet, but it’ll be amazing.

└For real, lol

『This man, how would he fare in an online game?』
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At the bus stop, Lee Gunyung wore a hoodie to cover his face and stared intently at his phone. A blue bus was approaching the stop.

He checked the route he had searched on the internet once more.

“Is it that number?”

He boarded the bus, feeling uncertain. It had been years since he used public transportation.

*Beep.*

『Fare: 1,200 Won』

The bus fare registered.

“It used to be 720 Won…”

Lee Gunyung realized he had become an adult over the years just from the bus fare. It had been two years since he became an adult, but staying in his room all the time meant he hadn’t been conscious of it at all.

“It’s quite empty.”

He sat in a vacant seat and pulled out his earphones, putting them into his ears. He opened iTube and went into his viewing history.

『What is parrying? – Assassin’s Dawn (Shadows in the City) #1』

Laughing at the title, he knew the content of Sojun’s stream by heart. The video wasn’t edited by him but by another editor. Despite having watched it several times while working on the final touches to send Sojun the edited version the previous day, he played it once more as he was headed to meet him.

Starting with fast-tempo violin background music, the scene showed Sojun climbing a clock tower wall.

“That’s really well made.”

The intro, made exclusively for the “Assassin’s Dawn” series by another editor, was incorporated into the video he worked on too. The screen, showing Altheon’s nighttime view, quickly transitioned. It was similar to an intro from a superhero movie company.

The scenes changed rapidly, depicting moments from Sojun’s gameplay, culminating in a single logo.

『Jin Sojun iTube』

The well-crafted intro instantly increased the immersion of the video.


“I heard they’re experienced. Will I get to work with them…?”

Sojun then displayed behavior typical of a novice gamer, prompting laughter in the chat. Usernames appeared: “White Horse Knight” and “Best Defense”, and finally, his nickname: “BrickRobberKing.”

“Agh. So embarrassing.”

He paused the video momentarily. Online, that nickname felt somewhat proud(?), but thinking that the people he’d meet knew his identity made him feel embarrassed and self-critical.

“Still, it’s really well-made. Envious.”

The comments were positive. As he arrived at his destination, he stopped the video and got off the bus.

“I have plenty of time.”

They agreed to meet at a café. As he headed to the meeting spot, he pondered.

“This is my first time making a contract like this. What should I do? And the other editor is so good. Do I matter…?”

Anxiety crept in.

He had become too accustomed to his comfort zone.

“If I let these thoughts consume me and stop now, I won’t get anywhere.”

Lee Gunyung opened the café door and sent a message in the group chat indicating his arrival. A woman, looking at her phone while sitting by the window, began to look around. She saw him standing at the entrance and waved.

“Hello.”

Lee Gunyung tried to respond but found himself tongue-tied. It had been so long since he talked to anyone outside his family.

“Yes… ahem.”

“I’m Han Jimin. Hello.”

“Yes, hello. I’m Lee Gunyung.”

His voice gradually softened like a decrescendo. However, the atmosphere soon shifted.

“What? That happened?”


“Yeah. What a jerk, right? Once he succeeded, his true nature came out. We worked so hard to grow that channel, juggling part-time jobs just to keep going because there was no income.”

Han Jimin vented her frustration while Lee Gunyung empathized. He realized that meeting people and talking comfortably wasn’t that difficult after all.

“So, what I’m saying is, don’t voluntarily become a slave. Got it.”

“Absolutely.”

Though Han Jimin was 26 and Lee Gunyung 21, they seemed to get along well. To him, she appeared far more mature, having started working earlier and achieved some success.

“If they use revenue sharing as an excuse to force unpaid labor, just don’t do it.”

“But…”

Lee Gunyung wanted to work with Sojun, who had recognized his talent for the first time.

“The second video posted today, that was yours, right?”

“Yes.”

“Did you see the reactions?”

“No, I’m too scared to see what others think.”

“You seem talented enough to thrive elsewhere.”

Hmm.

Han Jimin nodded.

“And it’s likely that the new streamer will try to cut corners rather than properly compensate two editors. Sure, the streaming seems to be doing well, but who knows how long that will last. The channel isn’t even generating revenue yet, so there’s no way they’ll invest in an editor. So, don’t get your hopes too high.”

“Then why did you come here?”

“To give hell to those who think they can exploit us.”

Lee Gunyung turned his eyes away from Han Jimin’s burning gaze, feeling uncomfortable. It appeared that her grievances with her former employer had accumulated significantly.

“That… Sojun-ssi probably knows how to fight in real life too.”


Lee Gunyung swallowed his words.

At that moment, both of their phones lit up simultaneously.

Ding.

It was a message from Sojun, stating he would arrive soon.

***

“Boss, are you sure about this? You might end up taking a huge loss.”

Han Jimin asked for the fifth time.

“It’s fine.”

Sojun answered for the fifth time as well.

“Seriously?”

“Yes. We even have a contract.”

“Boss! I will trust and follow you for life! Loyalty!”

Lee Gunyung looked in disbelief at Han Jimin, who was excitedly signing the contract.

“Well…”

The conditions Sojun proposed were straightforward.

The two editors would manage the entire channel. They would receive a minimum base salary but a 25% incentive from the channel’s revenue. If there were no other reasons for termination, the contract would continue indefinitely, which seemed disadvantageous to Sojun at first glance.

Lee Gunyung poked Han Jimin’s arm as if needing an explanation.

Han Jimin, evidently excited, spoke in a high-pitched voice.

“Hyung is a god!”

Why is she calling him hyung? Isn’t she older?

“That’s not what I meant.”

“RobberKing-nim, what are you curious about?”

Sojun, who had been watching, finally spoke up.

“Err, hyungnim, I mean Boss. My name is Lee Gunyung, you know?”

“And your nickname is ‘BrickRobberKing’, right?”

Sojun gave a mischievous smile. It was the same expression he had when teasing viewers during his streams.

Lee Gunyung felt the urge to hit Sojun, who made a point to loudly mention his nickname every time, seemingly to provoke the people around them.

“Sigh… Anyway, as someone who doesn’t know much about this, I still think Sojun-ssi doesn’t need to share the revenue.”

That was what Han Jimin had tried to explain to Sojun multiple times.

He likely could have found editors without sharing the revenue.

And Lee Gunyung would have accepted even without the incentive.

“Well, as long as you work hard, robberking-ssi, I won’t be at a loss.”

Sojun had his own calculations. After all, iTube was just one of the income sources for streamers.

Given that, it would be better to leave the channel growth to editors and focus on streaming entirely rather than learning and investing time to grow the channel himself.

In fact, Alpaca had succeeded this way.

It was also why people joined MCNs despite having to share iTube revenue.

“Wow, boss, your view count already surpassed 10,000! It took me months of hard work just to break that barrier!”

Han Jimin urged Lee Gunyung to sign quickly.

Eventually, Lee Gunyung sighed and signed the contract with an exhausted laugh.

“Let’s go out for a celebratory dinner. Boss, I have some money left from the last scumbag I scammed. It’s on me today!”

That night, it was Lee Gunyung’s first time drinking, and he got thoroughly drunk.

***

“What? You’re calling me an arrogant lunatic? Then you’re just a plain lunatic. Hahaha!”

A handsome man, who would be seen as an noble if dressed ordinarily on the streets, laughed heartily.

Amid a battlefield filled with blood and torn flesh.

A surreal scene unfolded.

Two young men surrounded by dozens of enemies.

It seemed like a typical battlefield, but the fact that the surrounding enemies hesitated and maintained a tense state, rather than attacking, was peculiar.

But those who knew the identity of the two men would consider it natural.

“Shut up and open the way.”

The one who spoke had the character ‘正’ (Correct) on his back.

Behind the laughing lunatic, no, the handsome man, was the character ‘天’ (Heaven).

They were the junior leader of the largest martial clan, the Demonic Cult, and renowned successor of the orthodox faction.

They had formed a temporary alliance in a crisis.

The memory faded briefly.

And then the face of that man came to mind like a revolving lantern.

His eyes, always filled with arrogance and confidence, stared at him.

“That detestable face never ages.”

“If it weren’t for you in the orthodox faction, cooperation wouldn’t have been possible in this situation.”

“Lunatic. Are you really of the orthodox faction?”

“We are so alike.”

“Did you forget that I’m ten years older than you? You jerk.”

“My long-time friend…”

* * *

Sojun woke up from his sleep.

“Ah, it was a stupid dream…”

He lay there, pressing his forehead with his hand.

His head pounded.

The vivid memories of his past life made him furrow his brow.

“Why did I have to have such a dream? Tsk.”

Sojun clicked his tongue.

It was a restless sleep.

More restless than usual.

“Should I just skip streaming today?”

He had already canceled his stream the previous day.

Not because he wanted to tease the viewers eagerly waiting for him to finish the quest.

No, really.

He had simply been busy meeting new editors, which left him no choice.

There were no other intentions.

Absolutely none.

『Why of all times did you have to cancel now? Damn it.』

『Please start the stream soon.』

『Open the door, streamer, I’m cold…』

『I’ll never complain no matter what you do! Just come back…』

A bit, maybe, he thought as he closed the community chat with a smile and opened the discussion room.

『BrickRobberKing: Streaming duration for day 4: 1 hour 23 minutes, 27 minutes, 34 minutes. Please check.』

『Han Jimin: Checked!』

.

.

.

There were countless other messages, too.

Mostly, Lee Gunyung was asking Han Jimin about various editing techniques, while Han Jimin was asking Lee Gunyung about Sojun’s streaming content.

Passion overflowed.

Sojun stretched and got out of bed to wash up.

It was 8 a.m.

“Too late for a workout.”

Beep beep beep beep.

While having a simple breakfast of cereal, the front door opened.

It was Kim Taewoo, who had gone for a morning workout for the first time in a while.

Taewoo used to follow Sojun everywhere back in high school, but as adults, he only went when he felt like it.

“Hey, you crazy bastard.”

Why was he like this from the morning?

“Did you know Lee Dongsu is a Free Fall athlete?”

Free Fall?

Sounded familiar.

“Isn’t that the team Shin Hayun is in?”

“Yeah.”

Sojun had heard they were a dynasty team from the PC era to the current capsule era.

“Was he? No wonder his moves looked so skillful.”

“Because you bullied, I mean, trained him during sparring.”

Not bullied, trained.

“We got close while talking behind your back. Even had warm soups together.”

Sojun thought.

Why are friends like this?

“Oh! And this is a team secret, but Shin Hayun didn’t play any other game for a week and just trained in the sparring ground to finally beat you.”

“Oh?”

Sojun’s AI, of course, didn’t possess the same skill level as Sojun. If he fought again, he would easily win, but it was at a level higher than Shin Hayun.

She couldn’t surpass it in a week.

Yet Shin Hayun eventually overcame the AI.

‘Hmm, given our connections…’

This meant she broke her limits and grew.

As an immensely senior practitioner, seeing a junior grow made him happy.

Thus,

‘As a senior, I should help. Hehe.’

After finishing his meal, Sojun stood up.

“What are you doing? Why are you getting inside the capsule?”

“Ah, just stretching a bit.”

Sojun remained in the capsule for a long time afterward.

It wasn’t just a bit of stretching.

Feeling uneasy, Taewoo turned on his phone and entered a site related to the sparring ground.

And he genuinely marveled.

“Is he crazy? What is he thinking?”

Sojun Jin’s name appeared in the sparring ground rankings.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 34

				
Chapter 34

“Hello, everyone.”

Sojun turned on the stream from the lobby as usual.

It felt natural and familiar now.

Just like they say, humans are creatures of adaptation.

Sojun stretched as he opened the chat window.

– Soha

– ㅅㅎ

– Is the sparring ground real?

– Explain

– Explain

– Is this really Sojun-nim?

– Explain

This morning, the throne of the sparring ground, which Shin Hayun had regained after a week, was taken away by someone else again.

Naturally, one person came to mind.

unknown.

The mysterious figure who had dethroned Shin Hayun, who held the position for years.

There were even rumors that unknown was an AI developed by the company due to malicious behavior, but most did not deny that they were the most likely person to retake the throne.

They had a track record, after all.

However, the name that appeared on the rankings was not unknown, much to everyone’s surprise.

Jin Sojun.

Of course, it didn’t appear as the streamer Sojun.

Only the three characters of the name and part of the capsule number’s latter part were disclosed.

But still.

“Everyone, you are talking about the sparring ground, right?”

It was hard for the viewers to believe it was a mere coincidence that another individual named Jin Sojun had taken over the 10th level AI.


– Of course, yes.

– Is that the streamer? Not a namesake?

– I got chills while browsing the community.

– No way it’s another Sojun, lol.

Other gamers did not know Sojun well yet.

He could expand his reach by playing different games over time, but he hadn’t built enough recognition yet.

However, the dawn users of Assassin’s Creed were different.

They had heard Sojun’s name at least once in passing and remembered the excellent control he showed.

It was only natural that the dawn users of Assassin’s Creed went wild.

『Shin Hayun was dethroned again. But why Jin Sojun?』

『This sparring ground reminds me of ‘that guy’.』

– Ah lol, the one who logged off without finishing the quest and then took a break the next day?

└ Yes, that guy.

└ Why has he become the one whose name must not be spoken lol.

『”That guy,” if you are seeing this comment, give up on the favorability quest with Christina nuna. It will be good for your welfare.』

『The possibility of unknown being Nameless』

– 100%. Can’t you tell from the way they behave?

└ When you see how malicious they are, it’s obvious lol.

『So he really surpassed Shin Hayun?』

– Lol, does Shin Hayun seem like a trivial opponent?

└ Yes

└ The sparring ground is different; they didn’t face each other directly. Who knows when Shin Hayun will reclaim it lol.

– Anyway, he surpassed them.

– Isn’t our Breath assassin amazing? So proud!

『A creepy fact. unknown appeared a day before ‘that guy’ started streaming.』

– Then our Breath, being their first game, went to the sparring ground and won even before playing? Lol.

– At this rate, we really need to question if he’s a real-life swordmaster.

– Maybe he has Cheolsu in his lineage?

– Not a college student but in special forces lol.

『Looking at it now, even his silhouette looks handsome.』

The dawn users of Assassin’s Creed naturally assumed the ranking Jin Sojun was indeed him, and even further, believed unknown to be him too.

“Everyone, the 10th level AI match is indeed me.”

Sojun acknowledged.

If he weren’t going to reveal it, he would’ve denied it or not disclosed the information altogether.

The number of viewers tuning in was higher than usual.


“But I am not unknown.”

They wouldn’t believe it, but anyway.

– This AI of the streamer was so polite this time that it was hilarious. Saw someone else fighting them; they usually step on the opponent after parrying a sword, but this time they bowed and greeted, giving time lol.

– Lolololol

– That’s even worse lol.

– No one can deny it’s the streamer.

– The pinnacle of shamelessness.

Sojun couldn’t help it.

He had been branded as someone who engaged in malicious behavior because he greeted and input commands with Taewoo.

So, he decided to just outright deny it.

“What can they do if I say it’s not me?”

Besides, it wasn’t a tremendously big problem.

Among those who didn’t know him, there might have been people who viewed his anonymous behavior as disagreeable.

Even among those who knew him, there could be some.

But Sojun knew well that wanting everyone to like you was an arrogant notion.

He had been in high positions in his previous life, after all.

“No, if you all keep misunderstanding and not believing that it’s me, the real unknown could take over again soon.”

Sojun put on a serious face but it wasn’t convincing anyone.

-So, he’ll come back as unknown?

-Announcing fabrication ㄷㄷㄷㄷ

-Trying to manipulate the market, huh? LOL

-Who would believe that?

-Streamer Jin Sojun: Declares he will win the fight against himself!

-LOL LOL LOL

As playful conversations were exchanged, the number of viewers reached its peak.


People wanted to see the conclusion of the hidden scenario ‘Choice’ and the hidden quest ‘Hunting.’

Some were simply there out of curiosity after hearing about Sojun’s new 10-level AI.

“Hm.”

-Really?

-Are you the jerk who was being a prick?

-Get ready to be trashed by Shin Hayun soon LOL

A few people were disrupting the chat. These were transient viewers, those who did not stay in one place and wandered from room to room. Most of these transient viewers were just ordinary viewers, similar to any others.

Yet, as a wise man once said, if five people gather, one will be trash.

Whenever transient viewers suddenly flocked due to some incident, disruptive viewers inevitably got mixed in.

‘The solution for times like this is surprisingly simple.’

You just had to impose a follower-only chat restriction.

The majority of his stream viewers were followers, with a high follow rate.

Thus, restricting chat to followers didn’t hinder the communication of the existing viewers.

Sojun immediately set it so only those who had followed for at least one hour could chat.

-Comfortable

-It was hard to cut them.

-Good job

The managers were also posting chats, having been busy catching all the trolls.

‘There are even a few English chats.’

Was it because of the sparring ground?

Though it was a sparring ground only for people from Korean servers, Shin Hayun was quite famous, so others might have come just to watch.

Anyway, Sojun started the game.

“Alright then, let’s finish.”

* * *

Sojun looked around.

All the assassins nearby had collapsed in the alley, rendered unable to fight.

“Of course. See, you didn’t need to do it again. Who was it?”

Sojun interrogated the people who had posted chats when he mentioned ending the stream.

-It wasn’t me.

-Who said it? Let’s stop the fake news.

-Raise your hand! It wasn’t me.

“Now you’re all suddenly loyal. Shall I review all the chat records of those chatting now?”

Sojun had the ability to review all chat logs of a viewer in his stream.

This was termed as reviewing.

“How about a ban if caught?”

-Sorry

-I did it too.

-Run!

-We apologize sincerely.

People who had been evasive a moment ago started confessing. Some even resorted to paying fines, quite literally.

『’Bail’ donated 100,000 won!』

『Sojun-nim, I spread fake news because you said you’d end the stream, but please forgive me with this donationㅠㅠ』

“Ah, thank you ‘Bail’ for the 100,000 won donation. But sadly, I can’t forgive you without knowing your ID.”

Sojun walked out of the alley towards an abandoned factory.

-LOL

-Give more money!

-A true monster bred by capitalism

“Autopsy won’t be necessary for now. You all turned yourselves in honestly, and someone even posted bail.”

『”‘Scammer Dice’ has donated 10,000 won!”』

『It was me!』

The identity of the bail poster was revealed: a viewer using the nickname Scammer Dice.

-High roller? What a villain, lol.

-Even a high roller can’t endure the stream ending.

-Exactly, lol.

Sojun chuckled as he recalled what Alpaca had said: Every viewer harbored a villain in their hearts. The abandoned factory had arrived in no time. He climbed the stairs.

The inside was damaged, likely from an explosion, with scorched marks adorning the walls. When Sojun reached the rooftop, Arthur, who had been waiting for him, clapped his hands.

“Impressive. You survived our raid. It’s my complete defeat.”

Arthur then dropped the dagger in his hand to the ground and raised both hands. It was a sign of surrender. However, Sojun didn’t trust him. As he had entered the rooftop, he noticed flickering shadows around.

It was a characteristic feature when an assassin was in disguise.

“As expected.”

His hunch proved right. With honed senses, he heard someone approaching. Sojun swiftly turned his body. The Arthur in front of him vanished like a mirage, and the Arthur closing in from behind grimaced as his ambush plan failed.

Sojun grabbed Arthur’s arm and flipped him over.

“Not as challenging as a master assassin.”

It wasn’t a surprise. The organizational leader didn’t primarily need personal combat power. The quest concluded and disappeared.

“Oh, the quest ended. But if I hadn’t noticed the ambush earlier, would I have had to start over?”

-Could be, lol.

-That would be mean.

-Good thing streamer-nim showed the strategy first.

-Why’s his intuition so sharp?

Sojun looked at the subdued Arthur. He wanted to kill him, but his body wouldn’t move. Was it on auto-pilot? Arthur, struggling on the ground, spoke with difficulty.

“How… My disguise was supposed to be perfect.”

Far from perfect. Assassins in his past life could almost slow their heartbeat to a stop for better disguises.

‘That’s what makes it fun, though.’

Sojun watched with interest to see how the situation would unfold.

“Damn you, you’ve ruined everything! Now that it’s come to this, I’ll blow up the entire city if I have to, just to take you down!”

Oh?

At that moment, a sword pierced Arthur’s arm.

“Aaaargh!”

Sojun’s gaze shifted from the blade’s end in Arthur’s arm to the hilt. A woman in uniform stood there.

“How disgustingly pathetic. Yeah, the magic you’ve set up underground in the city has already been dealt with. Are you insane? This is why assassin groups are a joke. Freedom, my foot.”

He couldn’t agree more.

“Hello?”

She beamed at Sojun with a bright smile. She seemed generally cheerful.

“My name is Viola.”

It was the woman with purple hair who had appeared when the Tower Lord was captured. The viewer reaction turned explosive.

-Beyond pretty, unbelievable, lol.

-Nuna, do you have a boyfriend? Nuna, do you have a boyfriend? Nuna, do you have a boyfriend?

-Keep her away from the streamer!

-How do I join the Organization?

Because she was beautiful. Sojun shook his head slightly. Viola continued speaking.

“And I’m affiliated with the Organization’s central unit. Wait, don’t stare at me like that.”

How was he staring?

“All these events in the city were unexpected for the central unit. Due to the central unit’s confusion and lack of control, things got out of hand. They sent me to resolve it, but it looks like I’m too late.”

A hint of bitterness tinged her expression.

“So, what’s the plan?”

A sarcastic tone escaped Sojun’s lips. Of course, it wasn’t Sojun’s doing. The viewers knew that too.

-Sorry, nuna, our streamer’s a bit rude, right?

-Sojun, did you skip etiquette class yesterday? Follow me.

-Why’s his tone like that? Who dares speak like that to our Viola nuna!

-Be careful of bans, lol, they’re absolutely crazy, lol.
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“So, it seems like it’s my job to confirm the situation and clean up this mess. Let’s cut to the chase. I’ll ask you a few questions. The Slaughterer of the West.”

The atmosphere abruptly changed.

Viola pointed her sword at Sojun.

She knew the identity of the protagonist.

“Give it a try.”

“Those who were called the Rulers of this city. Did you assassinate them?”

“Yes.”

“All of them?”

“Yes.”

“… And it looks like there’s been a mutiny within the Assassin’s Guild. Do you know any reason for that?”

“The guy whose head you’re stepping on, Arthur, was in collusion with the Rulers. He deemed me dangerous and tried to kill me. So I subdued him.”

“The entire Assassin’s Guild? All by yourself?”

“Yes.”

Viola withdrew her sword.

She coughed awkwardly, pretending to be calm.

However, it was clear she was tense, as her foot pressing down on Arthur was visibly strained.

“Aaaargh!”

Arthur screamed in agony.

– Is nuna breaking into a cold sweat?

– LOL

– I’d be scared too

– The protagonist destroyed this city all by themselves LOL


“Th-thank you for dealing with the Rulers. You saved me some work.”

“So what?”

The protagonist raised an eyebrow.

“Damn. The committee ordered me to bring in the main culprits of this incident and the person who dealt with the Rulers.”

Viola let out a wry laugh.

“I can’t kill someone who managed to wipe out the Assassin’s Guild. Even though I have subordinates investigating the city… I’d die before they get here.”

Viola’s eyes spun around.

– Is she scared? LOL

– What a perceptive NPC

– She’s smart

– Look at her being cautious LOL So cute

Viola struck Arthur’s head, knocking him unconscious, and tore her own clothes with her sword.

An absurdity began.

She distanced herself from Sojun, lay on the ground, and started rolling.

Rumble tumble.

When her body was covered in dust, she got up, brushing her hands off.

Clearing her throat, she looked at Sojun with a nonchalant smile.

“Just say I ran away. You’ll spare me, right?”

It was hard to imagine that she had been an elite knight in a pristine uniform just moments ago.

– Not a smart character but a comedic one?

– Super charming LOL

– She looks like a stern city girl but acts like this LOL

“Hah…”

The protagonist pressed his temple, feeling a headache.

Even if he had control of his body, Sojun thought he would have acted the same way.


“Just go.”

Usually, the protagonist would kill any member of the Assassin’s Guild on sight.

However, it seemed this situation had made his mind more complicated.

Viola smiled knowingly at him.

“Thank you. We will change. The internal conflicts will be resolved, and the right people will take their places. Your strength will be more effective when it’s controlled… Ahem.”

She glanced at him, gauging his reaction.

The protagonist glared at her.

“Got it, got it. Let’s hope we’re not enemies the next time we meet.”

Is it over?

“By the way, can I take him along?”

Guess not.

“Hurry and take him.”

“Sure.”

Grabbing Arthur’s ankle, Viola dragged him away.

The protagonist looked at the city, which was just the same as before.

Sojun regained control of his body.

『Hidden scenario selection is complete.』

– Wow! *clap clap clap*

– So what was this hint about? No rewards?

– I want to meet Viola nuna

Time had passed, and dawn was breaking.

Sojun entered the city and walked along a road paved with gray stones, slowly taking in the scenery.

“First, let’s go to the tavern where Christina is.”


The cityscape, as familiar as it was to him, seemed even more beautiful now.

He savored the moment.

Sojun entered the empty tavern.

However, instead of Christina, a man he had previously subdued stood there.

“She’s at the clock tower. Also, I’m sorry.”

After accepting the apology, Sojun left the tavern and climbed the clock tower.

“This reminds me of the tutorial. I used a wire to climb then.”

– You should use it too

– Go for it

“Ah, I don’t have a wire.”

Sojun propelled himself upwards and performed parkour.

– LOL

– The guy completing the ending doesn’t even have basic gear LOL

– You get the wire from a basic quest, but he didn’t do it LOL

– He’s amazing, in many ways

– Do you have to play this inefficiently to do the hidden quests?

Sojun reached the top and approached Christina.

The game’s ending, which he could only see after capturing the Rulers, began.

“Even though the queen has died, people don’t know. That means the information is tightly controlled. But the city will change, thanks to you.”

She said her piece and then jumped down.

“Is it telling me to go back to the tavern?”

As Sojun pondered over the development, the screen changed, music started playing, and the ending credits rolled.

There were over a thousand developers listed.

During the waiting time, Sojun managed to spot the names Kim Yunchan and Eve Faimo in the credits.

– The ending hasn’t changed.

– It’s simple and nice.

– Well done.

– It was really fun.

The ending, as the viewers stated, was indeed simple.

‘Well, I like it.’

Although he didn’t delve into every detail like some others, he had a fun and fulfilling experience in his own way.

The viewers also began to congratulate Sojun in their own way.

『’SojunNimEndingCongratulations’ just donated 10,000 won!』

『congrats congrats congrats congrats』

『’LikeThis’ just donated 100,000 won!』

『You are the first person to clear the game!』

『’TheDayBeforeMilitaryEnlistmentWinner’ just donated 30,000 won!』

『Oh, why am I tearing up?』

– Hahahahahahahahaha

– Soldier, ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

– Yes, you are a winner ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

『’ㅇㅇ’ just donated 20,000 won!』

『So, what’s the next game?』

『’ItWasVeryFun’ just donated 100,000 won!』

『So, you are going to fail Christina nuna’s quest, right?』

The donations flooded in.

After responding to each one, Sojun closed the donation window for a moment and spoke.

“Alright, thank you everyone for your donations. Now, let’s finally wrap up the last thing remaining.”

It was Christina’s affection quest.

The world after the ending had not changed much.

Sojun entered the tavern.

The quest was automatically completed.

『You have achieved affection with Christina.』

He received various rewards including coins and assassin tokens.

However, if that was all the affection reward consisted of, the viewers wouldn’t have been so invested.

– Have a conversation

– I probably won’t be able to achieve affection anyway, so I’ll watch like this, haha

“Thank you so much. You kept your promise. Then, um… Hey, Nameless. Would you like to take a walk around the city with me?!”

Christina said, blushing.

– I’m so jealous ㅠㅠㅠ

– I should have been in that spot

– We can do it too. Just defeat all the Rulers and fight the entire assassin guild and win.

Now, all Sojun had to do was approach Christina and start a conversation.

He pulled up the settings menu and moved his hand to the game exit button.

“Your Assassin’s Dawn ends here.”

Naturally, hooks poured in endlessly.

– ?

-?????????

– ??????

– Hahahaha, I’m speechless

However, Sojun believed it was the perfect timing to end the Assassin’s Dawn and move on to another game.

Although there were contents like collecting various tokens and achievements left, they weren’t suited for streaming.

As for Christina’s affection quest reward… Well, this would surely infuriate the viewers?

Streamers originally needed to be good at this push-and-pull.

Hmph!

– Why is he doing this, really?

– Hyung… Are you a eunuch?

– Start the date quickly

– Ha… I’ve never committed murder before, I’m getting nervous

– Why murder, haha

“If you’re really curious. You complete the quest and see for yourself. Besides, who goes on dates with others around. Now then, let’s wrap up the Assassin’s Dawn.”

Although it wasn’t an adult game, he skipped it as a precaution against potential service scenes.

He wasn’t exactly sure about the streaming communication regulations.

“Come on, you guys were the ones making a fuss to see me fail.”

– You’re right, haha

– Why did you become a streamer! Why did you become a streamer! Why did you become a streamer! Why did you become a streamer!

– We will not forget this day……

– The streamer is definitely single!

Sojun pressed the game exit button and returned to the lobby.

Then, in an effort to quickly change the subject, he said,

“By the way, what did that hidden scenario from earlier mean?”

Sojun knew it was some kind of hint related to the next project.

But MubiSoft provided no further information.

He had only heard Eve Faimo, the president of MubiSoft, say that Sojun would naturally come to know when he completed the scenario.

– Oh? I just saw, MubiSoft uploaded a video on their official iTube channel.

– Also on their homepage.

– Did it come out because the streamer cleared it?

– Judging by the time, that seems to be the case, haha

“Oh, did something come up?”

It seemed like a teaser video.

“Let’s watch together, everyone.”

Watching something else while streaming might be bothersome for the viewers. Even if it wasn’t, people generally enjoyed watching together more.

Sojun found a fresh video that had been uploaded less than an hour ago.

The title was,

『World Of Belief Teaser』

“Oh. Let’s take a look.”

When he played the video, on a completely black background,

Ding.

A clear bell-like sound broke the silence and rippled through, accompanied by text.

『Assassins』

With the sound of the bell, the scene captured a bird’s-eye view, flying over a city. The keen eyes of the bird swiftly detected an anomaly at the highest point of the city.

There, an assassin with a hood jumped down.

Then, the screen transitioned swiftly with a descending motion.

Splash!

A view of members of the Organization overlooking the water’s surface from a cliff appeared, rippling lightly.

Many assassins passed by scenes like a cathedral, a market street, and a secret chamber.

The screen went dark again and text appeared.

『Organization』

Likewise, it showcased nobles enjoying a banquet.

These were the Rulers of the world, the privileged and the powerful.

An honor guard marched in the streets in unison, exuding an intimidating presence.

The scene shifted to an official desk where a treasurer was calculating.

A knight at the vanguard of departing troops.

A mage who happily invented a new spell appeared sequentially on the screen.

This society, where everyone performed their roles like cogs in a wheel, only exhibited its power when united as one.

The scene changed again, and a medieval folk song began to play.

『Belief』

An assassination dagger pierced the neck of a full-bellied noble.

A guard captain dealt with thugs disturbing the public order.

『Where Will You Stand』

Soldiers chased the assassin under the knight’s command, shouting as they ran.

『Chaos』

The city fell into turmoil.

Innocent people were killed and injured because of the assassins.

The streets were wrecked, and a child cried.

The video showed the disordered spectacle.

『Cosmos』

People were exploited under their control.

The nobles’ bellies grew larger, and their stores of wealth increased.

Their honor guard was merely a tool for easier rule.

The song abruptly stopped.

The video ended with a scene where a hooded assassin and a knight glared at each other.

It was an engrossing video.

He subtly leaked some information.

“Wow. Doesn’t this seem like their next project?”

-ㅇㅇLOLOLOL LOL

-Holy shit!

-Wow, this is awesome.

-Was MubiSoft preparing something like this!!!!!!!!

-No way, is this going to be an MMORPG??????

-This is insane. I have no words, it’s crazy.

-Aren’t we watching this thanks to the streamer? This is nutsLOLOLOL LOL

A Massively Multiplayer Online Role-Playing Game, shortened to MMORPG, refers to a role-playing game where numerous users connect and play simultaneously on a server.

People had already forgotten that he had skipped a service scene and were fully immersed.

-The Organization vs Assassins, is this something players do?

-Get ready to choose your faction lol

-Dirty assassin bastards, disturbing the peace

-Show those corrupt pigs a taste of the assassination dagger?

There were already people who were deeply absorbed.

Although the tone was typical internet language, it did break the mood a bit.

“Which faction do you think I should choose when the game comes out?”

And Sojun’s comment fueled the fire.

-Of course, it’s the Assassin’s Guild! Abandon the assassination dagger?

-The streamer has never used the assassination dagger. It’s definitely the Organization.

-Basically, it’s Christina vs Viola

-I’m for Christina.

-No, you ignorant fools. Assassins are typically poor. The Organization is like a second-generation chaebol. Which will you pick?

-Do you want to get assassinated?

-Sorry, but there are many assassins among the powerful too!

-The important thing is the streamer, you fools. Their appearance is already golden spoon level so it doesn’t matter

-No matter what, it has to be the Assassin’s Guild

-The protagonist, obviously

Sojun scanned through the chat.

Public opinion was tilting a bit more towards the Assassin’s Guild.

It was an understandable result since players had predominantly supported the Assassin’s Guild until now.

It was also rooted in the fact that people generally preferred what they were familiar with.

Excited individuals looking forward to playing the new game were also noticeable.

『”Fools” donated 10,000 won!』

『You should follow the faction the streamer chooses instead of trying to persuade them otherwise LOLOLOL 』

-Um? There’s a point there?

-lololol so true

-Are you a sage by any chance?

-Thinking about getting parried and harassed in the other faction, it’s definitely better to be on the same side lol

-Seriously, if you end up facing that demon on the other side, how would you handle it lol

TL’s Corner:

This is the longest epilogue I have ever read. Damn. No wonder the Assassin’s Dawn felt short for a game.
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Sojun shrugged and launched a new game.

“Thank you for the support. Let’s move on to the next game.”

– Oh, drums rolling

– What’s it gonna be?

– I wonder?

The background flipped, transforming the world. The previous game, “Assassin’s Dawn”, showcased tall residential buildings rising like bamboo shoots in a dark background. The game now being launched was different.

Bamboo shoots, quite literally, emerged everywhere. It was green. This was the first impression Sojun had of the game. Birds chirped, and pandas began to tumble around. The starting point was atop a lush, green hill.

Sojun first moved his body in place. He stretched and swung his arms around.

“Hmm, just right.”

Thanks to Surface, which managed the capsule and virtual reality, the sensation of diving into VR hadn’t changed, but the movement speed fluctuated based on the settings. This game seemed to have tried hard to simulate real-life sensations. The fluttering robes and the faint sound of a zither invoked a nostalgic feeling.

Meanwhile, viewers, realizing the game’s identity, started getting excited.

– Is this “For Justice”?

– That game famously missing the justice?

– The game with insane martial arts?

– Wow, it’s an online game!!!

– Let’s go!

Indeed. They recognized it just by the starting point.

“As you all guessed, this game is ‘For Justice’.”

“For Justice”, another game by MubiSoft, was a martial arts-themed action game set in a world where three main factions—Orthodox, Unorthodox, and Demonic—clashed. It topped the charts on launch day and remained moderately popular even after a few years, albeit with some decline. Another key feature of “For Justice” was its deeply entrenched, veteran player base.

**〈For Justice〉 – 385,000 viewers**

**〈Assassin’s Dawn〉 – 270,000 viewers**

These were the current Travel channel’s viewer counts. “For Justice” consistently maintained viewer numbers in the high 300,000s. “Assassin’s Dawn” had peaked at 800,000 viewers a week ago, thanks to big-name streamers who could pull in hundreds of thousands of viewers. Now, with those streamers no longer playing, the numbers had dropped.

‘But “Assassin’s Dawn” was not a wrong choice after all.’

It was actually the optimal choice.

‘After all, there are 10,000 people watching my stream right now.’

Wait a minute. 10,000 viewers? There were way too many viewers for his stream. What was going on? He checked the viewer distribution calmly.


“4,000 foreign viewers? What’s happening?”

– Huh? What?

– There really are a lot of viewers.

– I was frustrated that no one mentioned the viewer count before the streamer did because it’s against the rules.

– Wow, incredible

– 4,000 foreign viewers? OMG

It was rare for foreign viewers to tune into a local stream.

Although voice translation technology had progressed enough to auto-translate, the differing cultures and non-translatable in-game elements usually kept foreign viewers away.

It seemed like an unusual surge of temporary interest. Sojun quickly realized the reason.

“Oh. Must be because of the sparring ground.”

– Seems like it, LOL

– The impact of the sparring ground is insane – Are you going global, hyung?

Going global?

Sojun chuckled and fiddled with the streaming settings.

‘This might give me leverage with advertisers.’

Thinking positively, he noticed the paid advertisement alert on the stream.

“Today’s game is brought to you by a sponsor.”

– Oh???

– Getting ads already?

– Promoting the next big thing! Truly a capitalist monster

– Why advertise “For Justice”? Is there an event?

– A sponsored stream from MubiSoft? Are you really going global?!

The viewers didn’t seem to mind too much.

“Haha, right? But guys, even when the ad finishes, I won’t quit this game. I actually wanted to try “For Justice” anyway, ad or not.”

He meant it. The martial arts setting intrigued him, and with skills called “martial arts,” it felt nostalgic and fun, despite some awkwardness.

– LOL

– Love it even more

– So how long will you be playing it?

“How long? Until I get bored.”

Sojun gave a look as if saying, “Why even ask?”

– A guy who stays consistent no matter the game LOL

– No matter how low the viewers dip, he won’t change

– Even after multiple downfalls, he just pushes through. Like when he ended the stream, or skipped Christina LOL


“Alright then. Let’s move. Should we head to the town? No, the city below the hill.”

Sojun slowly descended the stairs beside him. A panda rolled by.

“Cute.”

It seemed comfortable, but he didn’t follow suit. After reaching the bottom, he jumped the city walls.

– Jumping the wall immediately LOL

– That pickpocket just can’t fix his bad habits.

– Don’t do that here… You’re embarrassing me, LOL.

– I don’t know this person. Don’t make eye contact.

“Hey, why are you all trying to cut ties with me? That’s sad!”

Sojun lamented, turning his head aside.

There was a path bustling with people that led straight to the entrance. He approached a warrior donning a bamboo hat who stood guard at the entrance. The guard raised his hat with a finger as Sojun neared, and their eyes met.

The warrior wearing the hat spoke, “Are you an adventurer from another world?”

What kind of concept was this? Dimensional travel, huh. Well, the lore didn’t interest him much.

“What’s your name?” the guard inquired.

Soon, a window materialized before Sojun’s eyes. It was a prompt to choose a nickname.

– Go with Nameless (무명) again; it suits you.”

– They probably already have a Nameless.

– Are you planning to go with the righteous faction?

– The Unorthodox Faction is the best, those hypocrites, LOL.

– Never join the demonic cult. Just don’t.

Hmm. People were starting to take sides again. But he had already decided. Combining his past life and current life, he chose the most peculiar name.

“I’ll go with Heavenly Demon (천마).”

How could he resist?

『”Would you like to use ‘Heavenly Demon’?”』

“Yes.”

It didn’t hold much significance; it just seemed fun.

– LOL, another Heavenly Demon.

– The Koreans’ love for Heavenly Demon is something else.

– How many seasons has he been Heavenly Demon so far?


『”The nickname is already in use.”』

Ah.

“This is multiplayer, right? No wonder the nickname’s taken. Then there must be a Heavenly Demon2 as well.”

Sojun nonchalantly increased the numbers. The nickname wasn’t that important anyway.

『Would you like to use ‘Heavenly Demon2’?』

『Would you like to use ‘Heavenly Demon3’?』

『Would you like to use ‘Heavenly Demon4’?』

…

.

…

『”Would you like to use ‘Heavenly Demon14’?”』

“Yes.”

Just as he was starting to get bored, he finally succeeded in creating a nickname. Sojun’s nickname was decided as Heavenly Demon14.

“Alright, Heavenly Demon14, a very refined nickname indeed.”

Hmm! The warrior nodded with an expression of admiration.

– He’s good at socializing, LOL.”

– Wow! Fourteen Heavenly Demons! Clones!”

– Do you really need to go that far just to be a Heavenly Demon?”

“So, Heavenly Demon14, which faction do you want to fight for? For your information, you can always change factions. However, if you do, all the contributions you’ve made to the previous faction will be lost. Ha ha ha!”

There were three factions available: the Righteous Faction, the Unorthodox Faction, and the Demonic Cult. The Righteous Faction generally represented the path of virtue and morality, building a strong foundation of martial arts slowly but surely.

The Unorthodox Faction placed a heavy emphasis on personal gain, often involving crime and ruthless behavior. Lastly, the Demonic Cult revered power above all else, disregarding things like virtue, morality, and social status in the face of strength.

The game’s organization astutely blended these stereotypes into its storyline, creating a well-received platform for conflict and disputes.

“I’m not sure yet.”

“Take your time to look around and decide!”

“Sure.”

Sojun entered the city, where he saw other users.

“First, let’s start playing the game. Oh, you’re asking if I’ll skip the tutorial? Yes.”

– Is this guy trying to face a new boss mob without any explanation at all?

– He’s gonna carry it like a beast.

– He’s such a technophobe that he never reads the manuals, LOL.

– For real, lOLLLLL. Typical technophobe.

How did they know he didn’t read manuals? It was quite a curiosity.

“Well, it’s fine.”

The game anyway matched players of similar skill levels. Sojun believed learning through practice was sufficient, though his viewers seemed to disagree. He walked towards a massive building at the end of the main street.

When he entered, an interface allowing him to start matches appeared before his eyes.

“Hmm. The most popular game modes are….”

Among the various game modes in “For Justice”, two particularly stood out: “Duel” and “Conquest.”

“Duel” imitated a fighting game format with various match types like 1 vs 1, 2 vs 2, and 3 vs 3. “Conquest,” on the other hand, was a 4 vs 4 mode similar to an AOS game but with more complex rules.

“Let’s try Conquest.”

“Conquest” was the most popular because, unlike “Duel”, which demanded high control skills, it was more accessible to new players.

Of course, Sojun wasn’t aware of that fact and simply chose the capture-the-point battle with the shortest wait time.

The match was instantly found.

“Oh. We’re starting.”

* * *

-Oh! It’s an interruption

-It’s an interruption from the beginning. Who left the game?

-Haha

『Tip: In capture-the-point mode, there are key locations. The more locations you capture, the more you can gradually decrease the health of the enemy fortress. Secure more locations than your opponent!』

After reading the tip that popped up next to him, Sojun looked around.

He was standing in the spawning area deep in the forest.

“So, if it’s an interruption, did I come in the middle of the game?”

-Yeah

-Someone left in the middle of the game, that’s why.

-This system only exists in casual games.

“Oh, I see. It looks like we’re losing for some reason.”

He glanced at the scoreboard floating above.

『Blue: 217』 vs 『Red: 479』

The health of his team’s fortress was on the left.

“Hmm. My weapon is a basic sword. And the skill is Three Talents Swordsmanship?”

This was a martial art famously known as a third-rate technique.

It seemed you started with this basic setup if you didn’t choose a faction.

“So, is the goal to break the fortress?”

There was definitely more to it.

Sojun looked towards the battlefield ahead.

There were markers showing the position of key locations in the center and on both sides.

“Well, I’ll figure it out as I fight.”

He drew his sword with gleaming eyes.

He saw other warriors and soldier NPCs heading towards the central path.

Sojun decided to follow them.

『Tip: Put strength in your feet to use basic lightness skill! However, since lightness skill consumes stamina and a bit of internal energy, using it often will leave you exhausted!』

Soon.

He arrived at the point where the enemy and friendly forces were clashing.

At a distance close to the central key location, the NPCs began fighting fiercely.

Sojun put strength in his feet.

To be precise, he imagined using something called internal energy.

In games that involve magical or internal energy powers, imagining using those powers was crucial.

After all, things like settings and interface can comfortably be accessed by imagination.

‘Internal energy, huh.’

He felt a slightly unfamiliar sensation and moved faster.

As he pushed off the ground, he felt like he was flying in the sky and moved more quickly.

Sojun dove through the enemies in this state.

‘Hmm, it’s unfamiliar but not hard to get used to.’

Sojun slid on the ground, dodging the enemy’s attacks while slashing their torsos simultaneously.

-Oh, mastered it from the start?

-Using lightness skill for the first time is really hard.

-As I always say, the streamer might not be a newbie.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

A small message informed Sojun that he had caused damage to the enemy fortress.

“Killing soldiers decreases the health by 5 points.”

It wasn’t easy to move among soldiers, but Sojun quickly started decreasing health.

He definitely got the hang of the lightness skill sensation.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

.

.

.

‘Are there no other players?’

He soon noticed there were many more friendly soldiers than the enemy ones.

“Oh, someone’s here.”

Sojun saw a person approaching from the left, distinctly dressed differently.

He quickly used the lightness skill to swiftly approach.

The enemy likely didn’t notice him since Sojun had hidden among the soldiers for a sudden attack.

He joined the battle at the right time to catch the enemy off guard.

Having information advantage gave him a significant edge.

The enemy had low health, as even Sojun, who didn’t know the basic attack’s damage, could tell they would die with one hit.

As expected, the enemy couldn’t react to Sojun’s sudden strike.

However.

There was another crucial fact.

“Ah! I died… What? You’re on my team! Hey, you idiot!”

『Tip: In the For Justice, you can also damage allies. Be careful not to attack or be attacked by allies!』

Another tip popped up.

“Oh.”

So, it was an ally.

No wonder the outfit looked blue.

『No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven defeated』

“Save me.”

“?”

“Revive me, you crazy troll!”

The player named No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven shouted at Sojun while lying on the ground.

“I can revive them, huh? But how?”

Sojun approached him but couldn’t find a way to revive him, and eventually, the timer above Heaven Sword Master’s body ran out, and he respawned at the spawn point.

Then he sent Sojun a message.

『Come to the spawn point. We’re already half-losing the game, but you’re dead if you don’t.』

-The streamer has bad manners, even unintentionally.

-Seriously, a newbie… lol

-Satan: Killing teammates and not reviving them is a bit…

-Where’s the spirit of cooperation? Where is it?

-Streamer is clearly a newbie lol

-Cooperation???
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『Tip: Be careful as penalties will occur if you engage in consecutive team kills.』

Sojun read the tip and the chat window as he returned to the respawn location.

“Ah. That makes sense.”

– Yeah, it’s unavoidable to hit team members sometimes.

– With multiple people fighting, no, hitting the same team members could lead to strange meat shield strategies.

– But still, team killing is a bit… excessive.

– Anyone can see the enemy team is red and our team is blue.

It seemed like “The League” did not allow team kills. This was likely for more practical reasons rather than an ideal approach. In “The League,” battles primarily involved wide-area skills, so hitting an ally would significantly restrict actions. However, “For Justice” included fictional martial arts, but the majority of the combat followed realistic elements, thereby allowing team hits to add more realism.

“How do you revive someone?”

– Just get close and perform a hand-reaching motion.

– There will be an effect. Then they revive.

– But what if they get executed?

What was an execution, anyway? Sojun realized he had much to learn.

“Should I just go and apologize first?”

He was almost back at the respawn location when it happened.

“Hey, you crazy jerk! Come here and die just once!”

Someone leapt out from the overgrown bushes and tackled Sojun.

The player’s ID was “No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven”.

It was the player Sojun had team-killed.

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven swung his blade from left to right, narrowly missing Sojun’s nose. Sojun quickly infused internal energy into his feet, increasing his speed to maintain a delicate distance. This required meticulous control.

“How dare you dodge the sword of the great me?”

Of course, No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven couldn’t grasp the intricacies or recognize the basic skill difference. After all, he had only been playing “For Justice” for two weeks, making him a newbie.

“I must punish you.”

Moreover, he was enjoying one of the ways to have fun in “For Justice” – role-playing.


Role-playing typically involves adopting a different personality and setting in a virtual world for fun. “For Justice” was the perfect game for such role-play.

*Whoosh!*

Sojun bit his lips and ducked to dodge the opponent’s sword. Was it difficult to dodge, hence the lip-biting?

No.

Just.

“Arrogant! Heavenly Demon14! Offer your neck to my sword peacefully! Hurry!”

It was funny. His awkward speech and word choices.

‘The Great Me.’

A term not even heard often in previous lives.

“Pfft.”

– Hmm. That newbie is really enjoying “For Justice”, right? (sniff)

– A properly enjoying newbie!

– LOL. This is my first time seeing “For Justice”, and these martial artists have been having such fun all along? LOL. Only they knew about this fun.

*Whoosh!*

All the enemy’s strikes narrowly missed, causing the opponent to tilt his head in confusion.

“Huh? Why isn’t he getting hit?”

The role-play was breaking. Sojun couldn’t hold back his laughter.

This made No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven finally recognize the skill difference and blush in embarrassment. The role he’d been maintaining became embarrassing!

Winning a fight brought satisfaction in role-play, but losing badly meant dealing with the embarrassment.

“Ha, you’re good. Just kill me or whatever. The game is almost over anyway, so I should just rest. You team-killed for that reason, right?”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven looked at Sojun with a dejected face.

Sojun stopped laughing and explained the truth.


“Sorry. It was my first match, and I didn’t know. Same with reviving.”

“Ah.”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven sighed in disbelief.

Lost to a newbie’s first match?

“You’re really good at fighting. You must have a reputation in other games.”

He thought he had some talent. He maintained an 80% win rate in the beginner zone. That’s why role-playing was so fun for him.

But a true pro was different, he thought.

“Well, it’s my job to fight.”

Knowing that Sojun had team-killed by mistake and seeing his friendly reaction, No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven resumed his role-play.

“Indeed, the Heavenly Demon is special. I am moved. Shall we go together and turn this game around?”

Sojun almost laughed again.

And he revealed a secret to No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.

“Oh, by the way, just so you know, I’m streaming right now..”

He mimicked his manner of speaking.

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven froze for a moment.

He asked in a quiet voice.

“Out of curiosity, how many viewers do you have…?”

“Let’s see. The number of viewers who have come to see me is a total of eight thousand.”

Sojun grinned broadly.

The number had dropped a bit.


But it was still quite a lot.

Mostly foreign users had left.

“Oh, for goodness’ sake. Should I just quit?”

He hit his forehead with a ‘thud’.

– Hahahahahahahahahahahahaha

– Forced embarrassing moment lol

– His comedic sense is insane

– Was he booked as a guest? lol

Just when Sojun was enjoying teasing him, a team chat was sent.

『What are you guys doing? Stop messing around and play the game!』

『Is your ID No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven and Heavenly Demon? You’re something else. Are you a duo?』

Since team chat was visible to all team members, No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven saw it too and spoke to Sojun.

“Let’s head to the center together for now. Heavenly Demon-nim, do you know the game rules? But if you didn’t even know how to revive… I guess you didn’t do the tutorial?”

Sojun and he set off again toward the center where the soldiers clashed.

“I, well…”

“Ack!”

“I didn’t do the tutorial, to be honest.”

“Sigh.”

“But just a moment ago, you were playing excitedly.”

“Well, that was before I knew that eight thousand people were watching.”

Judging by his words, he didn’t seem like someone who got embarrassed easily.

“By the way, how much do you know about the capture war?”

“Not much.”

“At all?”

“No.”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven didn’t get angry at Sojun but calmly started to explain.

“The goal of a capture war is to kill all enemies.”

“But they’ll revive, won’t they?”

“Yes, that’s why you need to destroy the enemy fortress. If it’s destroyed, they can’t resurrect.”

Ah.

So that’s why the fortress’s HP was decreasing.

Sojun checked the current fortress’s HP.

『Blue: 183』 vs 『Red: 441』

Both had taken damage, but Sojun’s team’s HP was much lower.

“To reduce the enemy’s fortress’s HP, capturing strategic points is the most efficient way. Capturing significantly reduces it, and maintaining control continues to decrease it over time. Also, defeating enemy soldiers or users can decrease the fortress’s HP.”

“I see.”

“Yeah, and look at those markers on the far points. Red indicates the enemy’s control. Blue means it’s ours. Purple means the point is currently being contested. The central point is crucial because it’s the only one with soldiers.”

Sojun checked the status of the points.

All three were red.

– Thank you, teacher!

– He explains well

– What a difference from playing Assassin’s Dawn; this comfort is overwhelming lol. Is this multi?

– If it was single play, he probably wouldn’t understand the streamer’s rule even after ten rounds. Or rather, he wouldn’t have done it, lol

“Oh, people say you explain well?”

“Oh, really? Probably because the beginner zone has many clueless players that I’m used to explaining.”

“I see. So, to summarize, it’s simple: just kill everyone without dying, right?”

“Uh…”

– Hahahahaha

– I’m feeling existential despair and agony over why I even bothered to explain

– This guy wwww doesn’t listen wwww at all

“Then let’s go.”

Sojun adjusted the streaming window, stepped forward, and put his weight behind his right leg. Summoning his strength, he launched himself toward the strategic point, no. the battlefield, using all his might.

“Sigh…”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven followed with a sigh.

『Channel points prediction is starting.』

『Is a comeback possible in this game?』

『Possible』 vs 『Impossible』

– Boss! Are you finally opening Toto?

– Let’s go!

– Joas, bet everything here too, got it?

– This is absolutely impossible, lol. Maybe if it wasn’t an intrusion.

– But it’s the streamer.

– The fortress will be destroyed soon. After that, it’ll practically be sudden death.

– Yeah, he hasn’t died even once in the Assassin’s Dawn.

『Point predictions will close in 1 minute.』

The central base next to where the soldiers were fighting was just an ordinary pavilion. As Sojun entered, the red border marking the base turned purple. Then, the gauge resembling a loading bar in the center of the base began to fill up.

“Heavenly Demon-nim. Just wait a little longer, and we will capture it…”

The loading bar, which had been steadily moving, suddenly stopped.

“They’re here.”

Sojun immediately understood what it meant and turned around. An enemy was charging at him from behind. The enemy’s speed suggested that they were also using lightness skill.

*Clang!*

Swords met, and their gazes locked. Sojun parried as he would in the Assassin’s Dawn, but it had no effect. Instead, Sojun experienced a momentary stiffness.

‘Is there some different system here?’

In that brief moment of stiffness, another user’s sword stabbed Sojun from the side.

– Lolololol

– If you don’t know about strong attacks, you deserve to die.

– That’s why I bet on the impossible~ You patriotic bettors feeling nervous?

“Hey, take him down quickly!!”

Another user appeared from the side to help Sojun, but yet another user emerged to hinder him.

“Heavenly Demon-nim, be careful!”

Three enemies had appeared at the central base. The moment Sojun broke free from the stiffness, he subtly shifted his stance.

‘From now on, I’ll avoid everything without parrying.’

A swordsman named Man-nyang slashed downward, barely missing the front of Sojun’s hair. As Man-nyang saw the ends of Sojun’s short hair fall away and their eyes met, Man-nyang felt a fleeting but unrecognizable chill.

There was no trace of panic or fear in Sojun’s expression, not any emotion that one might typically show in such a situation.

“I can’t afford to lose from the start.”

Sojun’s lips parted. Then, in a swift motion, he thrust his blade at Man-nyang’s neck.

*Swish!*

Just as Sojun had barely dodged their blade, the enemy was now within his reach. Though Man-nyang, who hadn’t yet ventured beyond beginner level, got hit, he renewed his resolve. He still had plenty of health left!

Man-nyang’s partner Chun-nyang formed a pincer attack with Sojun in the center and assisted him.

“Let’s take him down quickly and handle that other guy afterward.”

“Yeah, once we deal with these two, it’ll be easy to finish this round!”

*Clang! Clang!*

But why wasn’t he going down?

Man-nyang saw his teammate biting his lips in frustration across from him. In just a minute, over half of his partner’s HP had been depleted. Meanwhile, Sojun had not taken another hit since the initial attack.

“We don’t have much time.”

“Do better!”

“You do better!”

The real issue was that if a little more time passed, the berserk state would be triggered. Rampage state activates when a gauge fills up while facing multiple opponents alone, granting temporary bonuses: a shield, increased movement speed, and unlimited stamina and internal energy required for lightness skill.

If Sojun entered the berserk state while just barely dodging now…

“Damn it! Attack now! Everyone!”

“I’m sorry, Heavenly Demon-nim! I lost!”

– It’s almost fully charged lololol

– Once in berserk state, he’ll take them all down instantly. Unlimited stamina, after all.

– Comeback time! Patriotic bets for the win!

Sojun dodged the two-on-one attacks while glancing at the chat and sensed the reason for the enemies’ impatience. He glanced behind him and saw that the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven had lost a one-on-one and was down. The enemy who defeated the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven was joining the battle against Sojun.

In the desperate 3-on-1 situation, Sojun diverted his mind to irrelevant thoughts.

‘What’s with this patriotic betting?’

Judging by the atmosphere, those betting on his victory were patriots, and those betting against him were traitors.

‘Whatever. Does this mean I have unlimited internal energy?’

As the gauge filled up, he felt his movements quicken. Sojun grinned and declared, “Now, I’ll show you why they call me Heavenly Demon.”

From behind, he heard the fallen No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven sighing.

“Aaaah…”

It was not a sigh of relief.
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“From now on, I will show you why I am called the Heavenly Demon.”

Except for the term ‘This One’ the phrase was frequently used by his wicked friend from his previous life, who wasn’t much of a help. It seemed they had a good sense of historical accuracy.

“Is this really the time for that?”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven shouted. There should be a limit to this kind of grandstanding!

“Watch your back… huh?”

His eyes widened as he stared at Sojun with a stunned expression. Instinctively, he clenched his hand.

“Wha… What?”

The enemy who had rushed toward Sojun after defeating him was equally confused. Three blades glinted, converging from different directions at a single point.

Why was the enemy now behind him?

“How did he evade that?”

“Be careful! He’s in a berserk state! Time’s up!”

Man-nyang shouted urgently.

“I know! But I lost sight of him!”

Having lost track of Sojun’s movements and already worn out from fighting No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven, he had no way to react. As a result, he was quickly struck down by Sojun’s sword from behind and died.

『Defeated Bapchu』

『Enemy fortress HP –20』

“Damn it! Why is he so fast!”

Man-nyang attempted to escape the base pavilion by using lightness skill. The key to dealing with a berserk enemy was to hold out until the berserk state ended.

However, they hadn’t realized…

Sojun could predict their movements and acted before them.


“Where do you think you’re going?”

Sojun intercepted Man-nyang and blocked his path. Naturally, the result was as expected; Sojun was faster, and he had even started earlier. Sojun’s robe, his standard attire, flapped violently.

Man-nyang gulped nervously. He had no confidence in escaping past Sojun. Meanwhile, Sojun pondered as he faced Man-nyang.

“Wasn’t it said that the enhanced speed during a berserk state was similar to when you used lightness skill?”

He suddenly grew curious.

“Hey everyone, how much faster does one get when using lightness skill in a berserk state?”

– Ordinary people couldn’t control their speed and would crash into walls, lol.

– Most only use lightness skill in a berserk state for chasing on straight paths.

– Heard that masters use it even during battles.

After reading the chat, Sojun adjusted his sword and said, “I see!”

The berserk state didn’t just make movement speed faster; it accelerated overall body movements. In game terms, attack speed also increased. But that wasn’t all.

“Who are you trying to save?”

Sojun spotted Chun-nyang, who was trying to revive a fallen comrade, behind Man-nyang. Instantly, he pressed down on his foot that was touching the ground.

*Crack!*

He smashed the wooden floor of the pavilion with tremendous force. His speed was astounding.

In the blink of an eye, he passed Man-nyang and slashed Chun-nyang’s body with his sword. Given Chun-nyang’s already low health, he died in one hit.

『Defeated Chun-nyang』

『Enemy fortress HP –20』

Even after slashing his foe, Sojun’s body didn’t stop. Instead, he seemed to fly towards the wall at breakneck speed.

‘I anticipated this.’

While half-floating in mid-air, Sojun twisted his body. Planting his sword into the wooden floor, he used the resultant force to momentarily slow down.

*Screech.*

‘Good thing it worked. I tried it because I thought it would affect the map.’


As expected, it worked. Once his speed was somewhat controlled, Sojun used lightness skill to return to his original position and slashed Man-nyang.

『Defeated Man-nyang』

『Enemy fortress HP –20』

In an instant, the fight was over. Few viewers fully understood the intricacies of Sojun’s technique. Nonetheless, they all recognized that Sojun had pulled off an incredibly complex maneuver.

– ????? Went away for a bit, and two people are dead.

– Wow!

– Is this Thunder Flash Technique, lol?

– Why does this guy keep performing stunts instead of playing the game? lololol

– I’ve been dedicated to martial arts for 8,000 hours, and I’ve learned to control recoil in berserk mode from this.

– I cannot forgive myself for doubting Sojun-nim and betting against our country. What should I do?

– This is patriotism! This is our country!

– It’s not the country, you bastard.

“What is this?”

The user, Man-nyang, who had become a corpse, looked back.

The single corpse had become two or rather three.

“You. Are you a smurf?”

Smurfing, an abbreviation for the term ‘smurf killing the poor’, is a term used mainly in the gaming world when a skilled player faces off against beginners.

Man-nyang was suspicious that Sojun was a malicious user who stayed in the beginner’s zone without joining any sect and kept matching against beginners.

Sojun tried to think about how one of his friends would respond in this situation.

‘Bow down, you insignificant beings.’

Ah.

Definitely a lunatic.

Sojun just gave a random answer.

“Bow to me. I am the Heavenly Demon.”

Man-nyang thought.

‘Crazy bastard.’

“Anyway, we won the game. Your fortress will soon be destroyed.”

Sojun looked at the chat window upon hearing those words, just in case there were rules he was unaware of.


– Really?

– The fortress does seem low on health.

– What’s the point? You have to kill in person to end the game.

– But mistaking him as a smurf is hilarious, though I can understand.

Fortunately, it did not seem to be the case.

“Anyway, let’s try a resurrection.”

The halted occupation gauge of the base began to rise again.

Sojun approached the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven and began to resurrect him.

“Oh, Heavenly Demon-nim! That was awesome. Amazingly awesome. I am in awe!”

– The commander was in awe, seriously? LOL

– Just stick to one thing, LOL

– Where does a loser of a 1v1 get off acting grand? For the next 10 minutes, no role-playing for you!

A green light surrounded the area and started gathering around the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.

And above his body, a green timer began to fill.

“By the way, Heavenly Demon-nim, is this really your first match?”

“Yes.”

“No way, could we actually win this?”

『You are now occupying Base B.』

『Enemy Fortress Health -100』

Sojun realized that bases within the game were referred to as Base A, base B, and Base C.

Then, bad news was delivered.

『Blue Team: 0』 vs 『Red Team: 281』

『Our fortress has been destroyed』

『Players can no longer respawn now』

Hmm.

“If the fortress is destroyed while resurrecting, you can still complete the resurrection.”

The No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven added more explanation.

“When the fortress is destroyed, players can resurrect one final time. I’m only able to because you were in the middle of resurrection. Otherwise, I would have come back at the destroyed fortress. However… One enemy player is quite skilled, so they are likely waiting near our fortress to finish the game quickly….”

『Baekho –〉 Dilla』

『Baekho –〉 Church to Youngho』

More bad news arrived.

“See? I told you.”

“Hmm, so the team members who just died can’t respawn anymore?”

“That’s right. In my opinion, the real smurf is that guy in the opposing team. He handled our team of three on his own.”

– That can’t be the standard, LOL

– 《〈 The guy who just fought 1v3

– But the streamer is worse than a smurf. Keeps playing his first game card to make people feel inferior.

– So, it was Baekho?

– Sojun-nim is more famous than we think.

– He’s still at it, LOL

– Jealous of the nickname.

It seemed that a user with the name Baekho was indeed a smurf.

From the chat, it seemed that smurfs weren’t a major issue in For Justice.

The reason was because, with a little playtime, players could quickly leave the beginner’s zone.

If staying in the beginner’s zone for a long time, such smurfs could wreck the game.

‘Regardless, smurfing is definitely not good.’

『’That Person’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Became somewhat famous defeating rankers in unofficial games. Also known as a Newbie Crusher.』

-LOL, was he a name-known?

-A smurf famous in “For Justice”.

-Heard he has high rank in other games too.

“Thank you for the 10,000 won donation. I see.”

Sojun offered his thanks without much thought. Beside him, the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven urged him on.

“Heavenly Demon-nim, let’s quickly move on to capture another stronghold.”

The First Sword grasped his sword right after being resurrected by Sojun.

However, Sojun did not budge.

“Why?”

Sojun looked at the First Sword Under Heaven with a genuinely puzzled expression.

“Ah… It’s because we need to capture strongholds in this game?”

“Isn’t the enemy fortress’ health continuously decreasing as long as we occupy this place anyway?”

“Well, yes, but…”

“Then, we just need to wait here.”

“If we stay here, the enemy will gather four people and come at us.”

“So what?”

“Pardon?”

– Hahahahaha

– Move, streamer, move!

– So lazy all the time

“No…”

The First Sword thought that if they were numerically disadvantaged, they should either roam the map to fight guerrilla battles or create some sort of variable, not just stay put!

“We’re fine. Do you think we’d lose because of this?”

– He definitely believes he can’t lose, lol

– As expected, if you have the skills, you don’t need to worry

– Named bully? He’s the greatest of all time in the history of assassins!

– Yeah, try beating Etor, Drake, the Tower Lord, the Knight King, and the Queen, lol!

– Add him to the assassins list

The viewers, having watched Sojun’s battles so far, did not doubt his victory. Even if the opponent was a known user who had defeated rankers.

Someone emerged from the bushes. An ID was displayed overhead. It was a user.

『Baekho』

Baekho prepared to slash diagonally with his sword. An enemy born in the ruined fortress spotted Baekho and got into a stance to parry.

In “For Justice”, if the parrying force was insufficient, the one parrying would be stunned. So, the enemy made a large movement.

“Right. Now.”

However, Baekho was an early-stage bully in “For Justice!”

For him, “For Justice” was just a way to kill time. He joined when he wanted to lightly toy with people while playing other games. Baekho swung his sword but smoothly retracted it halfway.

“What. What?”

It was a feint. He had never intended to put force into it. He only pretended to.

The enemy’s sword failed to control the rebound, and Baekho seized the opportunity to stab the unguarded enemy in the neck using sword aura.

The enemy looked bewildered.

“Goodbye.”

『Defeated Dilla』

Even though an attack came from behind him, he had known it from the start. Using Qinggong, he executed his martial art again. But it wasn’t really a martial art.

In Conquest, as players leveled up by contributing, they gained new skills. However, in beginner zones, available skills were limited; using sword aura was the extent of it.

Of course, as one joined a faction and honed their build, the combat would diversify, but he found it tedious. This was one reason he stayed here. He’d had enough of complex games from other ones. Here, he just wanted to bully without a thought.

“Kuhh.”

Without looking back, his sword aura, extended behind him, had pierced the enemy’s abdomen.

『Defeated Forever Church』

“Let’s wrap this up quickly.”

He checked the game interface. His three teammates were dead.

“What’s this?”

According to the kill log, all three were taken down by one person.

“Hmm. An intruding user? Another bully? Or just luck?”

He swiftly ran towards the center using Qinggong. Although leveling wasn’t hugely significant in the game, subtle differences in stats could not be ignored in high-level matches. The same went for skills.

“Well, it doesn’t matter, but if it’s another bully, that’d be fun.”

It wouldn’t be interesting if it was too easy.
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Baekho whistled as he moved towards the central base, the only point still occupied by the enemies.

‘There they are.’

He could see two players inside the base. Lowering his body to stay hidden, Baekho approached them in a roundabout way.

*Tak.*

After positioning himself, he gathered strength in his legs.

*Shuuuuuuk.*

The ambush was successful. Or so he thought.

Heavenly Demon14 dodged his swinging sword lightly with a brief use of *lightness skill* and counterattacked.

‘This guy… could it be?’

Baekho had a feeling that Heavenly Demon14 was of the same kind as him.

A smurf.

Heavenly Demon14’s sword narrowly grazed Baekho’s neck. Baekho also used *lightness skill* to back away, adjusting the distance and preparing for a counterattack. However, the opponent’s sword penetrated a bit deeper than he had expected.

‘Did he measure the distance?’

Or was it a coincidence? He didn’t know.

“I’ll handle this one. Swordsman-nim, take care of the soldiers over there. Let’s finish this quickly.”

“Alright.”

Being Heavenly Demon14’s ally, No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven, voluntarily leaving the battlefield was actually a good thing.

However, the next part of the conversation irked him.

Finish quickly?


Did they think it would be easy to defeat him?

“Who the hell are you? Are you a ranker who got banned and started over?”

Setting aside his hurt pride, Baekho was genuinely curious about Heavenly Demon’s identity.

But the reply was absurd enough to leave him dumbfounded.

“This one is called Heavenly Demon.”

It felt as if the opponent was mocking him. No, the opponent was definitely mocking him.

*Ha.*

A faint laughter escaped from Baekho’s mouth.

“Alright. It’s always satisfying to educate these role-players.”

He needed to force him to speak. A red aura began to surround Baekho’s sword.

The unique active skill from the basic Three Talents Swordsmanship of the Beginner Zone: *Sword Aura*.

“Oh? What’s that?”

The opponent seemed to react. In the Beginner Zone, most games didn’t usually progress to the point where players acquired the *Sword Aura*. Hence, if the opponent was a ranker who had started over, he might have forgotten about the skill or didn’t know about it at all.

“If you don’t know, you’ll die.”

Baekho said as he swung his sword enveloped in red aura. Heavenly Demon retreated, but the *Sword Aura* extended. Baekho skillfully controlled its length precisely.

‘It’s over…’

But it wasn’t. Heavenly Demon observed the change in the *Sword Aura* and pushed off the ground once more.

Baekho calmed his startled heart.

‘He balanced well.’

This confirmed that the opponent was indeed a ranker from some game. Due to the *Sword Aura’s* cooldown, Baekho feinted his next normal attack.


However, Heavenly Demon didn’t even attempt to parry the fake move.

What the heck?

At that moment, Heavenly Demon spoke while staring into the air.

“Oh, if the enemy attacks strongly, I should also attack strongly so that I won’t be stunned? And there’s parrying too? It’s much easier than Assassin’s Dawn.”

What was he doing? And he didn’t even know such basic things?

“Thank you for the ten thousand won donation, ‘If there’s parrying, he’s done’. Let’s give it a try.”

A streamer?

“What the hell are you doing?”

“Can’t you see?”

Baekho had an inkling.

Then.

Baekho found himself momentarily at a loss for words. Instead, he lunged forward with a furious expression.

“Let’s just end this already.”

Thanks to the level difference, his swift strike engulfed the enemy.

But, *Kruk.*

He was stunned.

*Schwaaak!*

The enemy slashed his body as he stood frozen.

Baekho and Heavenly Demon’s eyes met, and Heavenly Demon, who was surveying the battlefield with an expressionless face, noticed this and gave a slight smile.

“Wow, it’s been a while since I got parried. You’re quite good, aren’t you? I’ll do it properly from now.”


With determination, Baekho crouched slightly and lunged again.

Then.

Their swords collided, and Baekho groaned under the pressure that forced his body to halt.

“Krack!”

Even rankers who used feints usually got hit by this attack, but the opponent parried it once again.

Baekho’s eyes widened in shock, and Heavenly Demon, who was within his sight, opened his mouth.

“Oh, you ranker wannabe, you really suck. Thank you for the ten thousand won donation.”

And then a highly annoying voice came through.

“The title ‘Newbie Crusher’ is wasted on you. Thank you too for the ten thousand won donation.”

What was this bastard saying now?

With a silent gaze, Heavenly Demon seemed to be telling him.

You really suck.

“A title like ‘Newbie Crasher’ suits you well. Thank you for the 10,000 won donation.”

Sojun read the donation message aloud.

– When did that donation come through????

– Am I the only one who didn’t see it? LOLOLOL

– Does the streamer see hallucinations?

– So impressive, such a troll move!

In fact, there hadn’t been any donation.

Not from the beginning.

But no matter how he phrased it, wasn’t it his freedom?

Soon after, someone who grasped Sojun’s intention and actually sent a donation appeared.

『’You’re bad at this’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『So, if I do this, you’ll relay the message to that newbie crasher, right?』

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL They finally donated

– I’ve never seen donations used like this before LOLOLOL

– The streamer is trying to swindle your money, and you fell for it!

“Yes. Thank you ‘You’re bad at this’-nim for the 10,000 won. So it seems.”

With a smirk, Sojun looked at Baekho.

“Ugh.”

Baekho, flustered, rushed forward but then stiffened up again.

“Hey, you bastard!”

Sojun’s sword slashed Baekho’s neck, reducing his health.

– That newbie crasher is angry LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– How could he not be mad?

– Truly evil, so evil

– Is it really a good idea to let our streamer loose in online games?

“Hmm, the parrying here is a bit different.”

It was just a simple stiffening.

In ‘Assassin’s Dawn’, it caused a complete mess when parried.

Also, if he lacked strength, the one who parried would become stiff.

In more detail, there’s a system called the ‘strong attack’.

If the action is large and requires a lot of force, it naturally consumes a resource called stamina while dealing more damage.

If you parry a strong attack, you can cause stiffness, and if you retaliate with a strong attack but lack strength, you become stiff.

“Well, the sword aura looks fascinating, and if I learn martial arts after leaving the beginner zone, it should be quite fun.”

There was a reason why Eve Faimo, MubiSoft’s boss, had recommended the game.

Thinking this, Sojun depleted the last of his enemy’s health.

“Heavenly Demon, just wait. You’re really dead.”

『Baekho defeated』

『Enemy base health -20』

He checked the remaining health of the enemy base.

『Blue (靑): 0』

vs.

『Red (赤): 70』

It was the result of No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven’s efforts in dealing with the enemy soldiers.

“Indeed, the central stronghold is crucial.”

Soon, the enemy base would collapse as well.

“Is it back to square one?”

– Not totally square one, LOL it’s 4 against 2 after all

– Destroy the enemy base, and the damage increases over time. Not that he will hit you anyway.

– That’s true

“Got it.”

Nevertheless, the enemies were not coming.

He referred to the initial trio he killed, not Baekho.

‘Seems like they’re planning to come together.’

The enemy base continued to weaken due to No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven’s exploits.

『Enemy base health -5』

『Enemy base health -5』

『Enemy base health -5』

.

.

.

Eventually, before the enemies could return, the enemy base was destroyed.

『Blue (靑): 0』

vs.

『Red (赤): 0』

『The enemy base has been destroyed』

『From now on, opposing players cannot respawn』

“Heavenly Demon-nim, all done! Ugh!”

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven waved from a distance but was ambushed.

It was Baekho, revived.

Instead of attacking Sojun, he chose to deal with Sojun’s ally first.

Meanwhile, Baekho’s three teammates converged on Sojun.

‘You made the wrong choice.’

Sojun couldn’t get to him but swiftly marked the positions of the enemies blocking the stronghold entrance.

‘Even if you hadn’t, you would’ve lost.’

Sojun approached the enemy right in front of him, and Man-nyang swung his sword with a voice of resignation.

“Why are you coming at me first?”

Man-nyang’s sword blade flashed.

The stance of the sword, supported by the system, looked quite convincing.

Instead of parrying, Sojun chose to evade.

Man-nyang started swinging continuously.

Enemies began to attack one by one.

‘If it were me, I wouldn’t have attacked.’

If anyone had even basic game proficiency, they would have waited as long as possible for Baekho to arrive before initiating the fight.

And if he were Baekho, he would have asked his team members not to fight Sojun until he joined.

‘Whether it was because they couldn’t communicate or because that guy was too excited to think, I don’t know.’

The berserk gauge started to fill.

*Slash.*

Sojun’s sword sliced through an enemy.

Then, enemies from both sides attacked Sojun with their swords.

*Clang!*

Seizing the moment of confusion, Sojun instantly moved out of position, causing the misplaced swords to clash with each other.

*Whosh.*

Sojun reduced the health of the enemies just enough so they wouldn’t die.

He ensured that one successful attack would be fatal.

It seemed like the enemies had not yet recognized his intent.

-Look at them fooling around, lol, they are literally fooling around.

-Obviously, if there are more people, the gauge fills up faster. Seems like someone’s preparing?

-The longer the time passes, the more damage the enemy does? Then the streamer is in berserk state!

-Are all the betters on the same page here?

Eventually, No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven died, and Baekho ascended the stronghold.

“Wow, our team members have little HP, but they have tied them up well, haven’t they?”

It wasn’t about tying them up.

Sojun realized.

That guy was just too excited to think about the berserk state.

“Tsks. This one is called the Heavenly Demon.”

It was a magical phrase.

Upon hearing this, Baekho’s face twisted as he rushed at Sojun.

“Shut up, you bastard. It’ll be different this time.”

A red aura enveloped Baekho’s sword as he charged. His speed was incredible.

But, Sojun moved faster, extending his arm to the side.

At the tip of his sword was an enemy.

『Bapchu Killed』

“Oh right, the berserk state.”

Man-nyang’s voice was heard, and Sojun used lightness skills in his berserk state.

『Man-nyang Killed』

Though the speed was difficult to control, Sojun managed to regulate his movements by planting his sword into the ground, taking out the enemies who had little health first.

They were so weak that they died with just a single cut.

『Chun-nyang Killed』

Baekho realized, albeit too late, that Sojun was in a berserk state and froze momentarily.

“You cowardly bastard!”

And then Sojun appeared behind Baekho with a sword.

“You’re the biggest coward here.”

*Slash.*

Baekho tried to swing his sword backward but couldn’t extend it fully and was halted at his waist by the oppressive force gripping his body.

Sojun slashed Baekho, who couldn’t move an inch due to the dominating pressure.

*Slash.*

“Damn, because of my team members. I can’t believe this. Hey, quickly load the next game.”

Baekho’s health was still at half, but he seemed to have accepted his defeat.

“Wait a minute, what’s your streamer nickname?”

Typical of a guy who bullies newcomers in the beginner zone.

‘Is he planning to snipe me?’

Sniping usually refers to tracking a streamer’s status through their stream to match and compete against them.

“Yeah. Even if I don’t tell you, you can find it. Hurry up and start.”

-So disgusting

-Seems like he wants to get beaten in the next round too

-I honestly think the streamer who beats that coward in the first match is the worst. (also face-wise)

-He’s implying that the face is disgusting

-I will never bet on the streamer’s defeat againㅜㅜㅜ

Sojun briefly stepped back.

Baekho, even in that moment, seized an opportunity and swung his sword, but Sojun easily parried it and spoke, as if he had just realized something.

“Oh, guys, there’s something I haven’t mentioned. Today’s stream is an advertisement.”

Baekho, who was about to rush again, hesitated.

“As a matter of fact, there’s a person in charge among the viewers watching right now.”

Sojun thought of Kim Yunchan, who handled the official Travel account.

“Surely, the developer won’t just let such bad-mannered players be?”

“That damn bastard?”

-LOL, is this actual education?

-Please do your job, MubiSoft!

-Streamer-nim’s acting tone is hilarious, lol

-He did say it was an advertisement earlier, lol, is it true?

-Let’s go for a ban!
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MubiSoft Korea Headquarters.

Kim Yunchan scratched his cheek while watching the monitor.

“Such a smurf.”

At home, Kim Yunchan was a “trsu” (a term combining “travel” and “baeksu” meaning an unemployed person) who always had a stream running no matter what he was doing. Even at work, under the pretext of monitoring game tendencies, he occasionally found joy in watching streams. As a true trsu, he could openly watch streams while claiming to check on advertisements, and it made him happy.

He first contacted the CS (Customer Satisfaction) team for “For Justice”, a department dealing with various customer inquiries. Then, he turned his eyes back to the stream.

『All right, we won the game, and now it’s time for the payout.』

-Patriotic Punch! Patriotic Punch! Patriotic Punch!

-Traitors, are you awake? Traitors, are you awake? Traitors, are you awake?

-Streamer, that’s my college tuition!

-That’s a typical line, lol.

-Then my retirement fund…

『This game comeback.』

『Possible』 vs 『Impossible』

『55%』 vs 『45%』

This was the result of the channel points prediction Kim Yunchan checked.

“Ah, I should have bet on ‘Possible’; can’t they see? Well, actually, it’s better for me if more people doubt it. Anyway, thank you for the meal.”

Of course, he had placed his points. A significant amount, on ‘Possible’.

He had regretted not catching the live collab with Alpaca last time.

“Hmm, if I’d bet then, I probably would have gone with ‘Failed’.”

Predicting results in that stream was, indeed, unimaginably difficult.

『Why did you all trust me so much? Betray your country. Wait, that sounds weird. Why is it even ‘patriots vs. traitors’ bet in the first place?』

-lololololololol

-A streamer forcing treason, lol

-This deserves a spot in the controversy section.

“Geez, such a crazy one.”

He made weird statements with a calm face but played the game exceptionally well. Incredibly well, even. And he wasn’t socially awkward either; rather, he was sly.

On top of that, he had the right luck and ability to create stories.


“For Justice just had their first invasion, met a smurf, made a comeback, and gave them a good lesson. Wow.”

Was he born to be a streamer? This was a good start.

『No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven just sent a friend request, and I accepted it. Oh, they’re here now.』

In “For Justice”, people could meet others even on general maps. To accommodate the expected crowd, there were channels like in computer RPG games. There was also an individual channel for users who didn’t want to meet others.

『Heavenly Demon-nim, I watched. You actually won. Amazing.』

『I told you, the game is simple: just don’t die and kill everyone.』

『That’s really true. Heavenly Demon-nim, if you have time, want to duo next round?』

-lolololololol

-Doesn’t he feel embarrassed doing his act on stream?

-Who cares about fleeting feelings when you can get carried, lol

‘Indeed, one can’t resist a carry.’

Kim Yunchan chuckled as he typed in the chat. Besides, watching streams during work hours was truly entertaining. Normally, he wouldn’t be able to watch so much, but today was special.

‘I wonder how the response would be. I heard there were quite a few foreigners earlier.’

Just then, a message from Eve Faimo arrived. It was concise.

-To my office

Kim Yunchan headed straight to the boss’s office. As soon as he entered, he heard Streamer-nim’s voice he had been listening to moments ago.

“B-boss, you were watching the stream too?”

Come to think of it, was the person who set that mission to capture the Tower Lord actually the boss?

As Kim Yunchan looked at Eve Faimo with suspicion, she wore a satisfied expression, staring intently at the monitor.

Her eyes seemed glued to it.

“I’m checking for confirmation.”

“You don’t have to watch ‘For Justice’.”

“It’s during an advertisement.”

Since when did the boss start caring about streamers completing their tasks?


Kim Yunchan’s suspicion deepened further.

“Well, leaving that aside, why did you call for me?”

“Ah, the latest response has far exceeded our expectations.”

“Response?”

“I’m talking about the overseas audience. Due to him securing the 10th-level AI position in the sparring ground, many international viewers flocked to the stream. As a result, people have started to show interest not only in the teaser videos but in the entire backstory.”

“I see.”

“As foreigners become curious, korean viewers are explaining things like the Fragments of Order, the Ruler, and Belief. These explanations are also drawing attention.”

This was a positive outcome.

No matter how much the company tried to generate interest through marketing, there were always limits. It was like government intervention in the capitalist market. While it could be effective, the most efficient and optimal scenario was for the market to move on its own. This was a similar situation.

“Wow, the President was disappointed that the truth was revealed in Korea. After all, if the Easter egg had been uncovered in the West, more people would know the details. But with interest rising like this…”

“Exactly. This is an excellent situation for us. Also, if you think about it, why would he reveal Nameless’ identity just today, excluding our advertisement and the Easter egg?”

Sojun had factored in his contract with MubiSoft. However, his primary motive for recapturing the 10th-level AI was more to provoke his junior, Shin Hayun. Revealing his identity was a strategy to gather as many viewers as possible by switching games. MubiSoft was just a part of the plan. But they didn’t know that.

“That makes sense.”

“He’s very smart. We’ll have to give him a little extra, won’t we?”

“Yes, indeed. Sojun-nim never disappoints. Haha.”

“What should we give as a gift? An increase in advertising fees? Or perhaps an additional advertisement?”

“That sounds good. Although he might not accept the latter. How about this for an idea…”

Kim Yunchan pulled out his phone from his pocket as he thought of a good idea and started searching for something. Eve Faimo waited patiently and, after quickly scanning a video, Kim Yunchan handed his phone to her.

『What’s Parrying? – Assassin’s Dawn (Shadows of the City) #1』

『Got caught pickpocketing and wiped out a gang – Assassin’s Dawn (Shadows of the City) #2』

『Bet on points and return them 100 times – Assassin’s Dawn (Shadows of the City) #3』

『Aristocratic Ruler? Stripped everything but their stockings – Assassin’s Dawn (Shadows of the City) #4』

“Well… those are interesting titles.”


Han Jimin, who had expertise in running the channel, came up with these titles. Due to how complex the iTube algorithm was, they couldn’t definitively determine if the titles were the sole reason, but Sojun’s iTube channel had been sailing smoothly ever since hiring two editors. The average views were around 50,000, with the highest reaching 130,000. The most viewed video was a collaboration with Alpaca, thanks to viewers transitioning from Alpaca’s video.

“That’s Sojun-nim’s iTube channel.”

“Oh, I see. So what’s the significance?”

“I’ve watched all the videos, and they’re well-explained and engaging. Boss, how about we create English subtitles for his videos capturing the Ruler?”

“English subtitles?”

“Yes, and then we can pin Sojun-nim’s iTube link in the top comment of our teaser video.”

“Users would find it easy to understand the backstory, Sojun’s iTube gets more promotion, and we get to show our appreciation. It’s perfect, what’s the saying… catch two fish with one net?”

“It’s catch two birds with one stone.”

“Yes, that.”

“Shall we proceed, then?”

Eve Faimo nodded.

“While we’re at it, let’s subtitle all the videos he has uploaded so far. Just subbing the Ruler-related ones would seem too insincere.”

“You’re becoming quite the Korean, boss.”

Eve Faimo chuckled.

“By the way, what happened to Baekho?”

“Well, just a moment. The CS team contacted me about it. They said it’s fine to impose a sanction.”

“Hmm, no issues according to the terms of service?”

“Yes. Since Baekho’s behavior was unsportsmanlike conduct, the operational team found it ambiguous to take any action because he didn’t play often and wasn’t causing any deliberate losses.”

“It’s certainly ambiguous.”

“Right?”

“Just terminate the account.”

“What? Can we do that?”

“There’s a precedent for terminating accounts of severe offenders. In my eyes, smurfing is a serious enough offense.”

Typically, in ‘For Justice’, minor offenses like verbal abuse or leaving the game early would result in warnings or temporary bans. However, clear cases of intentional trolling or severe misconduct were met with account terminations, eliminating their ability to enjoy the service. Though new accounts could be created, starting over from scratch was required. A second offense would lead to a permanent ban.

“Understood.”

“Also, we need to prevent people from consistently staying in the newbie zone no matter how many games they win. Although no one anticipated users would intentionally stay there.”

“That’s true.”

“All in all, it looks like placing the advertisement was a great decision.”

* * *

“Wow, Heavenly Demon-nim, we won four consecutive matches!”

Holding his sword aloft, the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven celebrated atop a conquered stronghold. Winning every game and occasionally stepping in to teach added to the enjoyment.

Though his teasing manner of speech was sometimes irritating, Heavenly Demon saw embarrassment as the price of education.

“I can join a sect now. How about one last match?”

“Hmm, shall we?”

As luck would have it, Sojun only needed one more match to garner enough experience to choose a sect. Certified streamers had access to several convenience features, including quick skipping of beginner zones via experience buffs.

“Sounds good.”

-One more match, one more match, one more match

-It’s about time to wrap up.

-He’ll level up soon.

The convenience features for streamers included more than just rapid leveling.

However, Sojun couldn’t afford to enjoy it now.

Most of the features in “For Justice” were only accessible after leaving the beginner zone.

Thus, from the moment one chose a sect, it marked the true beginning of “For Justice.”

In that sense, Baekho, who lingered in the beginner zone, was a truly peculiar person.

“Why hasn’t he appeared yet?”

“Pardon?”

“Oh, Baekho. We haven’t seen him in four games.”

“That young hacker? Maybe he faced real repercussions?”

“Could be. Good to hear.”

– Hahahaha

– Streamer-nim literally killed him lol

– Murder, controversy, meme

– What murder? It’s just a meme, you crazy guy hahaha

“It wouldn’t matter even if I met the Heavenly Demon Lord.”

As soon as the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven finished speaking, the matching for the last game was set.

『Conquer begins.』

Sojun and his teammates’ eyes met while examining the enemy team list.

Baekho was in the enemy team.

“Looks like he found me and decided to target me, folks.”

– Is MubiSoft not working?

– Let’s cut it quickly

– For real, hahaha

One could watch the stream while waiting for matches, but not during the actual game.

This meant playing while watching the stream wasn’t possible.

*Sigh.*

The game would reveal things as it progressed.

As expected, when Sojun went to the central street where NPCs roam, he encountered a player flying from the opposite direction.

“You, Heavenly Demon, or rather Jin Sojun, you bastard! How dare you bluff?”

Bluffing? What bluff?

“I was so scared that I might get my account suspended because of you. You’re done for. I know your stream name now. You won’t be able to play this game anymore.”

Ah, now Sojun got it.

“A MubiSoft ad? Related personnel? So what? Did you think you could get a non-suspended player suspended just like that?”

Sojun quickly understood why he hadn’t encountered Baekho, and with a loud voice that could reach Baekho across the street, he spoke to his viewers.

“So Baekho here was scared he’d get suspended, right? And now that he didn’t, he came back for more.”

– Seems like it, haha

– Look at him. Maybe his brain’s kind after all?

– What does ‘kind brain’ even mean?

– It means he’s dumb

“Whatever, brace yourself for what’s coming.”

Baekho shouted loudly from a distance, drawing his sword before making a high leap.

Using skilled martial arts, he flew swiftly towards Sojun, who prepared to counter.

But then…

“What? You bastar-…”

*Poof!*

Suddenly, Baekho appeared to freeze mid-air as if he had experienced lag and disappeared from existence, letting out a death cry.

It happened just as he was approaching Sojun.

– ?????

– What was that?

– New skill?

– Advanced martial arts?

– What just happened? Whoa

Everyone, including Sojun, was momentarily confused.

However, even in his confusion, Sojun remained calm and checked the enemy team list to understand the situation.

There was a vacant slot where a member had dropped out.

Sojun lost his composure and burst into laughter.

– Oh my god, hahaha

– No way, hahahaha

– Look at him poof

The viewers seemed to catch on fast.

Sojun quickly relayed the victory news.

“Everyone, Baekho has ascended to heaven. Please offer your condolences.”

– Legendary timing, hahaha

– LOL

– LOL

– That ascent form was wild.

– Knew I could trust MubiSoft!

– How was his last word, you basta… hahahahahahaha

– Hahahahahaha
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The Assassin’s Dawn Community.

Amben.

This was a place where viewers gathered not only to interact in real-time with streamers but also to share amusing things they had encountered with others.

『Horror, bizarre) A User Disappears in Mid-air in Real-time』

“Where did this user possibly go?”

-The streamer handled it, so rest assured! (Picture of a raccoon)

└ Hahahahahaha

-Nameless sent them to Nirvana, haha

└ He sends them off to Nirvana at will; Nameless is truly the G. O. A. T.

└ But what is Nirvana?

└ It’s the name of a new skill.

└ Seriously?

『Isn’t it just the god of streaming blessing them with perfect timing?』

– Genius of streaming, Jin Sojun! Genius of streaming, Jin Sojun! Genius of streaming, Jin Sojun!

-Or maybe he conspired with MubiSoft. It couldn’t have been that perfectly timed otherwise, hahaha.

└ The streamer loves dramatic renditions.

-He saw the game’s punishment message instead of life flashing before his eyes.

└ Hahahahahaha

『But if you want to bully others, shouldn’t you be skilled at a game like the streamer and do it legitimately?』

“Why stay cowardly like a beginner in the novice zone and get banned like Baekho? Truly clueless.”

-Is that even possible?

-Don’t you get it? It’s that you don’t know how to be good like the streamer, right? Right?

└ Ah, the post’s author meant this, haha, I almost got angry for a second.

└ Really, laughing out loud. Did someone wonder why they don’t act like the streamer? Is there any idiot who thinks they don’t know because they can’t do it?

『I just checked. Baekho’s account was deleted, hahaha, someone else took the nickname.』

-Not “For Justice”, but I envy it!

-And someone even snatched the Baekho nickname in the meantime? Quick reactions indeed.

└ Truly, hahaha

-Is Baekho famous?

└ Yeah, he’s a bit famous.

└ But why mention him here in the first place? And everyone, tone it down with the Nameless stuff already. Isn’t this about ‘For Justice?!’

Dang.

Eventually, people began asking why Sojun kept being mentioned when he wasn’t even part of Assassin’s Dawn. The topic of a perpetrator being banned in “For Justice” seemed unrelated to the community’s focus.

Reactions were mixed.

『??? Why talk about Sojun?』

“Afraid of the For Justice ban. I prefer the comfort of our Amben.”

-Hahaha indeed.

-Honestly, Nameless could be everyone’s streamer.

-But if we go to the For Justice’s community, we’d get banned immediately, haha.

└ That garbage post gets 30 upvotes, and this trash comment became the most voted one. This place has fallen apart.


『Isn’t the streamer one of those who brought this person to Assassin’s Dawn just now, can’t we talk about that?』

(Picture of Viola)

(Picture of Viola)

(Picture of Viola)

(Picture of Christina)

(Picture of Viola)

-Agreed.

-Really, if it weren’t for the streamer, we’d have met her months later at least.

└ Viola is unforgettable, indeed!

-There’s something devilish in the middle, right? We need an ideological examination here. Is this the Assassin’s Union or the Cult?

└ It’s the demonic sect!

└ It’s undeniable that the Demonic Cult is hilarious, given that Nameless’s nickname is ‘Heavenly Demon.’

└ Joined the Demonic Cult after just one day with ‘For Justice’, lolololololol.

『Honestly, didn’t Nameless become the best output of ‘Amben’ the moment he reached level 10 AI?』

“We should be begging the streamer not to abandon us, right?”

– Totally, lololol.

– Everything’s fine, but why is the streamer considered our output?

└ I don’t really know, but just go along with it. (Post Author)

└ Lololololol.

└ History Distortion on.

– For real, lol, Nameless was the weakest among us.

└ A world where Nameless is the weakest sounds pretty scary, doesn’t it?

└ Lololol, pure horror.

There were various reasons why people could mention Sojun. And most of them didn’t involve any logic.

However, aside from a few exceptions, they quickly became absorbed in the fun. Sojun’s notoriety was incredibly high, at least within the Assassin’s Dawn community.

When they talked about things only they didn’t know, they felt left out. But Sojun seemed impossible to be excluded from any unknown story due to his high recognition.

Gradually, Sojun also began to be mentioned in the ‘For Justice’ community, and his news spread even to the small chatrooms of the rankers there.

『JustOneCoin』: Guys, Heavenly Demon14 has appeared, lol.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Ahahaha, another Heavenly Demon?

『JustOneCoin』: They say this Heavenly Demon defeated Shin Hayun. Totally different origin.

『ThirdElder』: What? There’s already a Heavenly Demon. How can there be more than one Heavenly Demon when it’s supposed to be the sky itself?

『JustOneCoin』: We don’t have a Heavenly Demon, so what kind of concept is this?

These were users ranked within the top 100 in ‘For Justice’, and they were the most chatty users in the room.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Oh? That streamer, Sojun or whatever? Came to play ‘For Justice’? I should check it out!

『JustOneCoin』: Yeah, but he started with an ad, lolol, crazy.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: A capitalist Heavenly Demon is the real deal, lol.

『ThirdElder』: What?

『ThirdElder』: ~~@@ .. Youngsters these days… speak without any filter!!@@

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Is senseless talk a unique trait of those who choose the Demonic Sect?

『JustOneCoin』: The Demonic Sect’s performance is so trash that you can understand if they go crazy, lolol.

『Bandit King』: For real, lolol.

『ThirdElder』: In any case…. these youngsters today!!! …darn@@

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: And he’s the youngest among us, lol.

The chatroom was created for a small number of users who had verified accounts among the rankers to foster friendships. Though they had never met outside, they knew a fair bit about each other.

『JustOneCoin』: Can’t help it with eighth graders, lol. It’s a time of emotional turmoil.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Must be hard using that outdated speech pattern.

『ThirdElder』: …

Lee Dongsu, a professional player who had been watching this unfold, smiled and began talking about Sojun.


Registered professional players on Surface receive sub-accounts for external play aside from their main accounts.

Lee Dongsu’s sub-account for playing ‘For Justice’ was named ‘Bandit King.’ Though his playtime was limited, his ranking was a respectable 183.

『Bandit King』: Baekho also got banned, lol.

『JustOneCoin』: Ah, I intentionally didn’t mention that.

『ThirdElder』: Didn’t Baekho defeat Namgung-hyung back in the day? Must feel good now.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Shut it.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: But why was he banned?

『Bandit King』: Baekho got caught smurfing while Sojun was doing a MubiSoft ad stream. The funny part is he got demolished by Sojun and faced penalties.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: For real?

『Bandit King』: Yes.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: That guy Baekho was really good with beginner settings.

『ThirdElder』: That’s because you got… demolished…

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Be quiet, elder. Do I need to storm your middle school?

The chatroom filled with laughter signs, ‘lolol.’

『Bandit King』: Anyway, it’s not Baekho anymore. Someone else took over the ID.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Lolololololololol.

『JustOneCoin』: Lolololololololol.

Laughter erupted once again. Lee Dongsu, chuckling in the real world, began sharing Sojun’s previous videos in the chatroom.

Though he got beaten every time they met at the dojo, he felt oddly proud to be associated with Sojun.

『JustOneCoin』: Wow. He’s really good, isn’t he? No wonder he beat Baekho.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Assassin’s Dawn looks fun. Should I try it?

『JustOneCoin』: Want to join?

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Let’s go after the battlefield ends.

『JustOneCoin』: Oh, right. There was the battlefield.

‘For Justice’ opened a game mode called the battlefield twice a year for three weeks in each quarter. In the battlefield, factions clashed over power, and people earned contribution points for their faction by winning battles. The top 16 contributors received special rewards and were invited to a competition hosted by the game company.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: But if only Sojun had come to us a bit earlier to adapt to the game, he might have scored well in this battlefield too, right?

『JustOneCoin』: What good would that do now? The battlefield starts tomorrow, haha.

The battlefield was set to start the next day. It was too much of a stretch for a newbie, who had just left the beginner’s zone, to aim for a high rank.

Even if that streamer adapted perfectly to the game and the clan in one day, that one day’s gap was significant in the battlefield. Thus, other rankers felt regretful. However, the Bandit King, Lee Dongsu, had a different thought.

“I think it’s possible, though.”

The reason was simple. Sojun played the game better than himself, a pro gamer. Lee Dongsu had captured the Mage Tower’s Lord just yesterday and was proceeding with a hidden quest today. He wasn’t solely occupied with the Assassin’s Dawn all day, but hadn’t Sojun succeeded in just one attempt?

“Of course, knowing that hyung’s personality, he would care less about rewards and just do whatever he wants.”

In any case…

『Bandit King』: It’s certain that if Sojun had come a bit earlier, he would definitely be first in personal rankings, haha.

『JustOneCoin』: That’s a bit much; heh, that Bandit doesn’t have any sense of contribution because he never played the battlefield.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Since he defeated Shin Hayun, it seems possible for him to be around the top 16?

『Third Elder』: Isn’t top 16 a stretch too? Just because one is good in the sparring ground doesn’t guarantee they’re good at ‘For Justice’. There are many other factors.

『JustOneCoin』: That guy is already wary because Sojun uses the nickname Heavenly Demon, haha.

『Third Elder』: What top 16 for a newbie who hasn’t even chosen a faction yet, haha. That’s nonsense.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: That might be true.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: But there’s one thing that’s certain, haha.

『JustOneCoin』: What is it?

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: The Demonic Cult will be last in this battlefield again.

『JustOneCoin』: For real, haha.

『Third Elder』: Hah… Just wait and see from tomorrow! This battlefield will be different!

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Reminds me of a certain baseball team in Busan, haha.

『JustOneCoin』: The team that says this year will be different for the past 30 years? Haha.

* * *

Sojun stretched his body briefly as he stepped out of the capsule. It was his morning routine.

“Hmm. Today, I’ll choose a faction, and then what next.”


The last game the previous day ended rather anticlimactically, except for the appearance of the White Tiger. He had reached the level to choose a faction and turned off his stream, deciding to explore with his viewers today.

“Should I go with the Demonic Cult?”

Given his nickname, it seemed fitting, but honestly, he did not have much of a preference. As long as the stream was fun, he didn’t mind what he did.

“Besides, when I ended my stream yesterday, the viewership was 6,000 people…”

An enormous number of viewers. It seemed the aftermath of the sparring ground would continue today as well. It was certainly a good decision to disclose it.

Having grasped a sense of the stream to some extent, Sojun thought to himself. Although viewership dropped some toward the stream’s end compared to the beginning, it was inevitable.

“There were a lot of foreign viewers, which was understandable.”

Many might have left after witnessing the ending of the Assassin’s Dawn. Still: “I put the first button on the new game well.”

Feeling satisfied with this, Sojun sat at his desk, turned on his computer, and opened his sponsorship records. As he looked at his week-long performance report, his mouth gaped open.

“Oh.”

『This Month’s Sponsorship Total』

『4,370,000 Won』

Adding the 700,000 Won earned during the joint stream with Alpaca, his weekly earnings surpassed 5 million Won.

‘Since the base salary for editors is 150,000 each.’

He could consider the monthly break-even point surpassed through sponsorship revenue alone in just a week.

‘That’s crazy. Initially, I anticipated a deficit…’

Moreover, there was advertising revenue. According to his editor Han Jimin, iTune had already hit the algorithm, and his subscribers exceeded 20,000.

“I might really be able to afford a capsule without the tournament.”

Not that he intended to give up on LoS. Sojun mulled over the progressing events step by step in his mind, organizing future plans. It was then that Sojun’s phone chimed.

『Han Jimin』: Boss, you should take a look at this.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 42

				
Chapter 42

『Han Jimin』: Boss, I think you need to see this.

Han Jimin had sent a message early in the morning.

“What is it?”

Sojun checked the content sent by Han Jimin and felt his thoughts becoming complex. Han Jimin had captured a screen and sent it to Sojun. It was a screen analyzing the channel’s viewers on iTube.

The first thing that caught attention was the influx of viewers that was trending upward, even though it hadn’t even been a month since the channel started. It was clear why some described it as having been chosen by the algorithm because of its noticeable growth.

However,

『Sojun』: It is quite strange.

『Han Jimin』: Right? What is this really?

Sojun closely examined the problematic picture. On the viewer analysis chart in the bottom right corner, the proportion of foreign viewers entering the channel was not just high—it was exceptionally high.

‘It’s uncertain whether this is good or bad.’

It’s often said that iTube’s algorithm is beyond anyone’s understanding. This is true even for veteran streamers. The mysterious iTube algorithm seemed to lead people to this video today. It wasn’t the viewers who found the video; it was the video that found them. No one searched for this video.

These were all catchphrases showing how unpredictable the algorithm was. Simplifying it to the extreme, it might seem like it recommends videos that people like and continue to watch, but the core principle behind iTube’s operation wasn’t that straightforward.

『Lee Gunyung』: What’s going on? I just woke up, and why are there so many foreigners?

『Han Jimin』: Boss, I think we need to figure out the exact reason for this.

『Sojun』: If the algorithm is starting to recommend more towards foreign viewers, isn’t that problematic?

『Han Jimin』: Probably. But I doubt we have enough influence to disrupt the algorithm, so there must be another reason.

『Lee Gunyung』: Maybe one of the viewers is promoting it? Lots of foreign viewers came to yesterday’s stream because of the sparring ground, didn’t they?

“Is that so?”

Fortunately, it didn’t seem to be a serious issue. In fact, there might even be an opportunity here. Sojun also began to ponder along with them. He hadn’t planned to completely disengage just because he left everything to them.

『Han Jimin』: A community, maybe?

『Lee Gunyung』: The influx is too great to be just some community promotion. It’s almost like when we posted collaboration videos with Alpaca.

Ah.

Sojun thought he might know the reason. There was only one place that had recently started promoting his channel.

Sojun accessed MubiSoft’s official account and played the teaser video he had checked yesterday.

“It was this.”


As he scrolled down to the comment section, there was a pinned comment linking Sojun’s video prominently.

Sojun informed them of this fact.

『Lee Gunyung』: Whoa, amazing! Haha.

『Lee Gunyung』: Is this the standard of our channel? For the official account to do that much for us.

『Han Jimin』: The overseas market on iTube is huge, so this is definitely a good thing. We should consider getting English subtitles.

They seemed excited. Sojun watched their capable channel management, chiming in occasionally. When it came to iTube, they were more knowledgeable than he was.

However, he received an email from MubiSoft. The email proposed rewriting the contract and included subtitle files for the iTube videos.

“Huh.”

The slightly amusing part was that MubiSoft explained this gesture of goodwill in detail, and it all arose from a misunderstanding.

“But it’s all good.”

Even if unintended, the outcome was a win-win.

“They even provided contacts for subtitle production… and they’ll cover all the costs?”

Though the amount wasn’t large, it was still a generous gesture. They also increased the advertising revenue by 50%.

Sojun shared the good news with the editors. He spent a long time chatting before Han Jimin brought up a surprising topic in a private message.

『Han Jimin』: Boss, you’re likely to receive advertisement offers soon. Wouldn’t you need a manager?

『Jin Sojun』: A manager?

As he pondered, it dawned on Sojun that he hadn’t given any thought to having a manager. Until now, the household chores and various advice from Taewoo had sufficed.

‘I suppose I will need one in the future.’

Especially for filtering out or negotiating advertisements.

『Han Jimin』: Yes. I’ve had some experience as a manager. Since BrickRobber-nim is busy creating thumbnails, I wanted to help in whatever way I could.

『Han Jimin』: You can consider it as part of channel management, and feel free to use my services for free! After all, I do own a quarter of your channel! It’s about a sense of ownership!

‘Ownership, indeed. But a thumbnail?’ Ah. Sojun realized he hadn’t paid Gunyung separately for designing thumbnails while entrusting him with everything on iTube.

Why did Lee Gunyung take on additional work without a word? After telling Han Jimin they’d discuss it later, Sojun called Lee Gunyung.

“BrickRobberKing-nim.”


“Yes, hyung.”

“About the thumbnails.”

“Ah, hyung!”

“Yes.”

Lee Gunyung interrupted him urgently and spoke enthusiastically.

“I’ll just do the thumbnails free of charge!”

“Why?”

“Because I’m not as skilled as nuna, and I just want to contribute, even with small things. Plus, I enjoy making them.”

“Ah.”

Hearing that made Sojun appreciate how well he had chosen his people. Generally, some would become complacent or slack off when given a good position. But Han Jimin and Lee Gunyung were different.

They demonstrated willingness to help with unnecessary tasks, showing their eagerness to work with Sojun.

‘I was lucky.’

Even though he made sure to confirm they were good people before making contracts, understanding a person truly was not easy. He chose well.

“And I’m worried that paying me might cause bankruptcy, hehe.”

“Don’t worry about that.”

“Just kidding. Anyway, aren’t we the So Labor Department?”

So Labor Department? What’s that?

“Anyway, if you need payment for the thumbnails, feel free to let me know.”

“Yes, goodbye.”

“Goodbye, BrickRobberKing-nim.”


“Ah, really, hyung…”

*Click.*

Sojun ended the call and searched online for the meaning of So Labor Department. It turned out to be a newly coined term with ‘Labor Department’ attached to a streamer’s name, referring to those who work as video editors or thumbnail creators.

It seemed that combining his name with the Labor Department resulted in the So Labor Department.

“That’s what it means!”

Indeed, new words were tricky. “Well then, let’s head out!”

Today was the day for additional tests.

***

“It’s always amazing to watch those movements,” said Oh Jihye, the head of the Surface Research Institute, as she peered at the screen.

“It really is impressive!”

Oh Jihye glanced at the new researcher who had approached her side.

“I told you.”

“Please don’t look at it that way. Anyone would have a hard time understanding the Boss at first. I mean, who would accept someone suddenly lending such an expensive thing for the streaming competition for free?”

True enough.

Oh Jihye nodded in agreement.

Then she turned her head back to the screen.

“Well, with skills like that, if he has the will, he should be able to earn money one way or another in virtual reality. Don’t you think so?”

The free lending for the streaming competition was a bait.

A lure to draw people back into this world.

But she hadn’t anticipated that the streamer would be such a good fit.

“Indeed. I’ve watched him a few times, and it’s entertaining. It feels like a new concept of skill streaming. You do know what that person did in the past, don’t you? Even Lee Dongsu was asking about that streamer earlier, and Shin Hayun seemed curious too.”

“Stop being interested. You can’t see customer information anyway, nor should you disclose it. If you act like you know them again, I’ll stop you midway. You were about to spill everything, weren’t you?”

“I’m sorry!”

“You get excited just because you saw a famous athlete.”

“Ha ha, well then, I’ll be off.”

Sensing that his superior’s nagging was about to worsen, he hurried out of the lab.

With indifference, Oh Jihye turned back to operate the screen, beginning Sojun’s next test.

Sojun was now facing all sorts of situations.

The surrounding environment suddenly changed from a blazing desert to being buried in arctic glaciers within a blink, feeling strong gravitational acceleration or being tossed into space.

The test, which threw him into extreme situations, primarily aimed to assess the test subject’s physical reactions under stress.

Mostly, people who wanted to reduce virtual reality access restrictions, particularly athletes, came to this lab for the test.

Surface increased the access times for those who passed this test.

Of course, this wasn’t relevant to Sojun.

‘It’s something unavoidable.’

As he floated in space, Sojun thought.

Soon, the surrounding space, like descending tectonic plates, seemed to pull Sojun in.

The immense pressure crushed Sojun.

*Paahh*

As bright lights shone, releasing him from the pressure, Sojun found himself standing in a stark white room.

『Ah, Sojun-nim, your test is now over. Please come out.』

‘It’s over.’

‘That was dull.’

After coming out of the capsule, Sojun opened the door and crossed over to the room where Oh Jihye was.

Standing beside her, Sojun patiently waited while she examined the data.

Oh Jihye spoke up.

“Fortunately, your responses haven’t changed compared to before. In fact, they seem to have improved. You’re really calm, aren’t you?”

“Having experienced it once, it has to improve.”

“That applies only to you, Sojun-nim. Since there were no issues in the other tests, just come once a month for a check-up, okay?”

“If there’s an issue, the capsule will block it and send a message, right?”

“Yes, but please come.”

*Sigh.*

“Understood. Thank you.”

“Is the same date next month possible?”

“Yes.”

“Great. See you next month then.”

Sojun bid farewell and left the lab.

He had to head home, which he found bothersome.

‘Damn it.’

‘Should I just skip the stream today… as if.’

Skipping the stream just because he was feeling lazy was a difficult thing for someone as diligent as him, with memories from his past life.

If something critically important awaited his viewers, he might consider taking a break.

With a smile, Sojun stepped out of the lab.

However, someone was waiting for him at the entrance.

“Seeing you again in the morning, and now at a different place than the gym, it’s nice.”

It was the pro-gamer, Lee Dongsu.

“Why are you here?”

“It’s our team’s regular check-up day.”

‘Ah.’

This was a lab, after all.

It wasn’t a customer service center or a hospital.

Yet, with top-notch facilities and technicians, regular check-ups for pro athletes took place here.

Naturally, they tried to accommodate people at once during check-ups, and since Sojun came on the day Oh Jihye had called him, it wasn’t surprising that their schedules overlapped.

“Right after hearing from the instructor that you were coming, I was waiting to have lunch together. By the way, Hayun-nuna wanted me to say hello on her behalf—have you two met before?”

“No.”

“Really? That’s odd. She seemed very happy to hear about you.”

“No, we haven’t.”
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Shin Hayun.

There had been a connection in the past.

Although it was not particularly a good one.

‘I knew she’d notice.’

He had actually anticipated that she might notice about halfway through.

But he had merely taunted her, thinking there was no chance of meeting her in reality.

However…

“When’s your next medical check-up scheduled?”

“Probably the same day next month? Our regular check-ups are once a month.”

“I see. Thanks for letting me know.”

He decided that if there was a chance of meeting her, it would be best to avoid it.

“Why do you ask?”

“There’s a reason.”

“Okay. But why did you come here, hyung? Even though you’re better skilled than I am, we come here often because of work. You don’t stream for long periods, do you?”

The streamer was just an ordinary person.

There would be no reason to go to a hospital or research laboratory.

This curiosity led Lee Dongsu to ask him earlier, but Oh Jihye had interrupted.

“Hmm, I’ll tell you later, but first, let’s eat.”

He was hungry.


“Sure, I know a good place nearby. Can I recommend it?”

“Sure.”

“I often come to the Korean University because of the research lab. Oh, you went to this university, right, hyung?”

The research lab was built near Korean University.

Lee Dongsu felt embarrassed, and Sojun nodded his head.

“Ha-ha. But I’m sure you’ve never been to this place before, hyung.”

“Is that so? By the way, are we going to a lamb skewer place by any chance?”

“Ah.”

* * *

Sojun explained the situation to Lee Dongsu.

Starting from the low synchronization rate to the fact that he was aiming for the streamer tournament, LoS.

“Wow. I never imagined you had such a scenario or goal? Amazing. To definitely qualify for the tournament, you need more viewers, right?”

“Yes.”

“Then, could it be that ‘For Justice’ is also targeting this period? This is mind-blowing.”

Lee Dongsu stared at the rotating lamb skewers as he spoke.

“What are you talking about? By the way, did you watch the stream yesterday?”

Sojun asked, seemingly surprised.

“Of course. I always watch it, even in replay. I’ve donated several times too.”

He had that much free time.

And donations?


“What’s your Travel ID, then?”

Sojun became curious about Lee Dongsu’s online identity.

Especially since he got beaten regularly every morning, it wouldn’t be surprising if some resentment had built up.

“Uh… It’s a secret.”

“I’ll give you VIP status in our channel.”

On Travel, streamers can grant VIP status to a special few of their viewers.

Usually, VIPs are given to fellow streamers as differentiating viewers can seem discriminatory.

A VIP isn’t affected by chatting modes (e.g., slow mode, subscriber-only chat, follower-only chat).

During a stream, VIPs are listed at the top of the audience list, making it easy to check if they’re watching.

“No, I don’t want it. You’re trying to dissect my identity, aren’t you?”

Lee Dongsu gave Sojun a half-closed-eyed look, while Sojun felt a pang of regret.

He was quick on the uptake.

“How did you know?”

“I’m not easily fooled. Ha-ha. By the way, hyung. For your second game, you chose ‘For Justice’ because of the battlefield, right? That’s insane.”

Lee Dongsu took a cooked lamb skewer, pressed it with his chopsticks, and removed the meat.

Sojun followed suit.

“Battlefield?”

“Yes.”

“What’s that?”

“You don’t know the battlefield?”


“No.”

“You’re playing ‘For Justice’?”

Sojun nonchalantly ate his meat, while Lee Dongsu looked momentarily dumbfounded, recalling Sojun’s past broadcasts.

Given his actions so far, it was understandable.

Realizing this quickly, Lee Dongsu began to strategize.

“Oh, I see, you wouldn’t have known. Well, you see, from today, an event called ‘battlefield’ is starting in ‘For Justice’, and it’s gaining huge popularity.”

“Really?”

“Basically, during the period when the battlefield is open, all ‘For Justice’ users are mostly focused on it. Even other game users are interested.”

“It’s that popular?”

“Yes, it runs for three weeks. During that time, no matter what you do, it won’t draw much attention unless you participate in the battlefield.”

He hadn’t known this.

While eating lamb seasoned with spices, Sojun pondered.

“So if you perform well in the battlefield, you’d draw a lot of attention?”

“Exactly.”

“So what exactly is this battlefield?”

“The battlefield is, simply put, a game mode where factions compete for territory. At the end of the period, the faction that controls territories with higher scores wins.”

“Higher scores?”

“Yes, not all land holds the same value. Anyway, it gets complicated if you delve into it. I don’t really know much because I’ve never done it properly.”

Hearing this, Sojun fell into deep thought.

Today marked the beginning of the battlefield.

‘Is this why Eve Faimo recommended “For Justice”?’

The timing was right.

If Sojun participated in the battlefield.

“Oh, and you can earn contribution points in the battlefield. The top 16 are invited to the official tournament hosted by MubiSoft, so they capture the audience’s attention.”

“Hmm, the top 16…”

Sojun became absorbed in contemplation.

If he chose not to participate in the battlefield, it would go against his goal of increasing his viewer count as much as possible before LoS opened.

From Lee Dongsu’s explanation, it seemed better to perhaps find another game.

But if he did participate in the battlefield and failed to achieve significant results, it might be better for him not to participate at all.

Hearing about it, it seemed like a short-term large-scale competitive content that involved not only factions but also fierce competition and ranking among individual users.

Given that his streaming concept and greatest asset were his skills, content that ranks individual performance directly was troublesome.

If he was going to do it, he had to be the best.

‘It sounds fierce just at a glance…’

While Sojun was contemplating, Lee Dongsu opened his phone and logged into a chatroom.

『Bandit King』: Is it hard to make it into the top 16 in the battlefield?

『JustOneCoin』: Yes, it’s outrageous. You need strategy, luck, and on top of that, rankers even manipulate match-ups, lol.

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: It’s tough.

『JustOneCoin』: Why, are you going to do the battlefield too?

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』: Mountain, come to the righteous side, lol.

『JustOneCoin』: lolololol

『Bandit King』: So what should one do to get into the top 16?

『JustOneCoin』: You just have to be really good. Honestly, strategy and stuff don’t matter if you’re that good.

『Bandit King』: I see. Thanks a lot.

Lee Dongsu closed the chatroom and pondered.

‘Was Sojun’s skill at the level that JustOneCoin meant by ‘really good’?’

The answer was.

‘Yes, it was.’

“With your skills, hyung, I think you could do it.”

Someone who even defeated Shin Hayun and demonstrated unbelievable skills!

He had seriously considered making an appeal to a director to scout Sojun if he hadn’t known about the low synchronization rate.

Even though he wasn’t the team owner.

“You never know.”

However, Sojun’s answer was unexpected.

“Unless it’s purely about swordsmanship, I’m not sure, since it’s a game.”

“Uh, really?”

If every game were like a sparring ground, Sojun would never fear losing even once.

However, in most games, there were countless elements that determine the outcome other than pure swordsmanship, and if Sojun were to face people who maximized the use of all elements while he only had shallow knowledge, the gap in swordsmanship skills would be bridged.

Shin Hayun from seven years ago immediately came to mind as an example of that.

‘That’s why it was fun, though.’

Of course, he never lost.

At least, that’s what he thought.

Anyway! The battlefield seemed like it would be quite bothersome.

It might be better to choose a different game instead…

“So, you’re not doing it? It seemed like it would be fun. Last time, the event tournament gave out a prize of 30 million won to the winner, I think.”

… He made up his mind.

He decided to give it a try.

There seemed to be no reason to avoid it.

“Hurry up and finish eating.”

It was definitely not because of the prize money.

* * *

-Soha

-Soha

-Soha

-Is this the unknown room?

-Hi, everyone

As soon as Sojun started streaming, the viewer count quickly surpassed 2,000.

The viewer count kept climbing, and despite the black screen, numerous messages kept flowing in.

‘They said the effect of the sparring ground would last until today.’

After waiting briefly, Sojun turned on the screen and greeted the audience.

“Hello, everyone.”

-Hi2

-Soha

-Soha

-??? Something seems different?

-Is this real life?

-It seems like it.

-Besides, the streamer is sitting on a chair now.

-Could it be a PC game???

People quickly caught on.

“Yes, that’s right. This is my room.”

Sojun slightly moved the chair to the side, allowing the computer’s camera to capture the back.

Only a bed was visible on the computer camera facing the front, though.

Sojun moved his chair back in front of the screen and spoke.

“Today, I’m planning to start here. I’ll begin ‘For Justice’ in a bit.

– Is this communication? Love it

– Can’t resist that chat

– Let’s play a PC game!

『’Therefore’ donated 5,000 won!』

『What do you do in real life?』

– LOL, leaving the lobby alone

– Of course, it’s PC games

– Get rid of the PC-crazies! Manager!

“Thank you for the donation, ‘Therefore’-nim. You’ve asked a great question.”

Sojun paused briefly and adjusted the streaming screen. The camera footage that filled the screen shrank to the bottom right corner, and the computer screen appeared on the stream.

“Here it is, a roulette.”

The screen displayed a commonly seen roulette site that pops up when searching on a browser.

– ???

– What’s he doing?

– The streamer isn’t usually like this…

– Gasp! Gambling addiction?

– Is he determining factions?

Sojun read the chat and chuckled.

“No, I’m not addicted to gambling. And I’m not determining factions. The faction is already set.

– ???

– Oppa is always like this. We’re breaking up!

– I still haven’t forgotten the disaster when you skipped Christina’s quest. No matter how often you do what you please, I can’t guarantee the outcome.

– Is that really worth calling a disaster? LOL

– Reflect viewer opinions! Reflect them!

– Why do you decide the factions on your own?

Sojun read through the chat and smiled contentedly. Luckily, the viewers played along well. It paid off to always do things his way.

“Anyway, I’m thinking of participating in the battlefield.

– So?

– Is there any streamer for ‘For Justice’ who doesn’t join the battlefield? LOL

– Isn’t this something everyone knew already?

Unfortunately, it was not something Sojun had originally planned. However, since returning home, he had collected information about the battlefield.

The more Sojun learned, the more he thought it sounded like an exciting event. It seemed fun. Even without a prize, he would probably want to participate.

‘It would be great if it works out, but if not, it’s okay.’ Suddenly, the prize money wasn’t his priority anymore.

“It’s not just that. I’m thinking of setting a challenge for the battlefield. Wouldn’t that be fun?”

With this announcement, Sojun planned to add another layer of excitement to his stream.

– A challenge?

– All of a sudden?

– Yeah, sounds fun though

– What’s the content?

“I’m planning to decide that together with all of you now.”

There were many potential challenges to consider. They could be related to the rank of the factions or based on individual contribution rankings. They might involve capturing a specific region or causing another faction to retreat. It was diverse.

– Hm, what would be good?

– He’s leaving it up to us? LOL

– So the roulette is to decide on the challenge?

“The roulette is for determining the punishment if the challenge fails.”

Naturally, one couldn’t leave out the punishment in a challenge. Yet, even before the challenge was decided, suggestions began pouring in.

– Punishment? LOL you’re in trouble

– Hearing ‘punishment’ makes my mouth water LOL

– How about speaking in cat language for a month?

– Let’s try the bald experience LOL

– Dressing up as a girl and going to a club to record reactions

– How about dancing in a magical girl outfit in front of the university gate where the streamer goes?

In the countless brutal battlefields of past lives, even Sojun’s eyes twitched for a moment.

Maybe he shouldn’t do it.

He felt he had underestimated the viewers too much.
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The battlefield was famous content.

It was the most popular mode in ‘For Justice’, a highly recognized title, and each season brought its share of noteworthy tales.

Choosing one of three factions and competing against users of the opposing factions, conquering and losing land in a three-way battle, could never be boring.

“So, what should we choose?”

-Let’s set the pledge first, guys.

Sojun read through the increasingly bizarre penalties with a bewildered expression.

“I mean, the goal of the battlefield.”

– Let’s start with penalties, haha.

– Exactly.

– So, which faction did you choose?

“Ah, I plan to go with Demonic Cult.”

Orthodox Faction, Unorthodox Faction, and Demonic Cult. Among these three, Demonic Cult was considered the weakest.

It had never won on the battlefield even once.

The reason was its poor performance.

Due to the lack of performance, there were fewer skilled players compared to other factions, leading to frequent losses on the battlefield, and thus new users didn’t join. It was a faction trapped in a vicious cycle.

– Don’t cross that bridge.

– Of all things, Demonic Cult, haha.

– Since you have that nickname, it’s understandable.

“That’s right. Because I have my nickname.”

If one considered contribution, going with Orthodox Faction would be the best choice.

This was because Orthodox Faction had the most battlefield victories so far and was the faction most likely to win this season as well.

Users of the winning faction received additional contribution points.

Orthodox Faction was already popular due to its characteristics and good performance, and with its winning history growing, users were naturally drawn to it.


It was a faction in a positive cycle, the opposite of Demonic Cult.

Of course, this didn’t mean Sojun completely gave up on the prize money by choosing Demonic Cult.

“And I don’t particularly think Orthodox Faction or Unorthodox Faction are better than Demonic Cult anyway.”

– Then make victory your pledge, haha.

– Oh, Demonic Cult winning, haha.

– Who taught you ‘For Justice’? Demonic Cult is trash. Repeat after me.

“Demonic Cult winning? Sounds good. Simple.”

It seemed the first pledge was decided.

Sojun was considering setting one goal for the faction and one for himself.

– It’s practically a declaration of doing a penalty, haha.

– See how he jumps into it, haha.

– Oh my, it must be Heavenly Demon.

– I’ll bet all my points that the streamer doesn’t know what the battlefield is.

– The streamer never knew about the game!

The viewers were understandably incredulous.

The faction’s ranking couldn’t be changed by an individual’s power alone.

No matter how remarkable Sojun had been in the Assassin’s Dawn, the viewers knew that an individual couldn’t defeat a collective.

Sojun was no different.

“Yes, I know it’s tough for the Demonic Cult to win. So I’m thinking of adding another pledge. If even one of the pledges succeeds, there will be no penalty. How does that sound?”

– Okay.

– Honestly, Demonic Cult winning is too much.

– Let’s assume it doesn’t count.

They agreed more easily than expected.

Demonic Cult.

Was its image really that bad?

Viewers offered various opinions while chatting with Sojun.

Entering the top 16 in overall contribution ranking was the first suggestion, along with

others like:

Achieving 1st place in contribution within Demonic Cult.


Not failing a single attack or defense.

Accumulating the highest fame points earned from playing the game.

And so on.

Many suggestions came up.

Sojun compiled them and held a viewer vote.

Each suggestion was very difficult.

Most had high expectations for Sojun because they had watched the Assassin’s Dawn.

Yet Sojun accepted their suggestions because he was confident.

“Oh, most of you voted for being in the top 16. Now, let’s decide on the penalty.”

The pledge was set to aim for a top 16 rank in contribution.

It aligned perfectly with the goal of the prize money.

It seemed attainable.

– Finally.

– Taking a dip in the sea in mid-winter.

– Rage-quit stream all-in.

– Harvesting 5,000 razor clams from the mudflat all-in.

– Showing a Christina nuna cutscene.

– Isn’t a cutscene more of a reward than a penalty? Haha.

There were strange suggestions, but various penalties were proposed.

Sojun noted these one by one on the roulette.

“The magical girl had no choice but to be included.”

This was because the person who mentioned the penalty had donated 100,000 won.

“I’ll add drinking saltwater instead of regular water for a year. But it will be only for a week. Enough with the flooding.”

Various strange things were suggested, and Sojun adjusted those penalties to a reasonable level, filling in the slots.

“Why am I so nonchalant? I don’t care what I become.”


He intended to do it properly.

This was something he had worried about because he did not know much about the battlefield.

– His confidence is insane

– Please, magical girl. Please, magical girl. Please, magical girl. Please, magical girl. Please, magical girl.

– I want to see him cross-dress and go clubbing.

– Evil guys, LOL. Just leave this place.

Honestly, If he failed at something like this, he might need to quit streaming.

No matter how young he was, even in previous lives, he was never old, but he remembered a life where he was sometimes called “elder.”

Sojun shook his head while moving the mouse.

“Let’s begin.”

*Rrring, rrring.*

The roulette was spinning.

Because it contained everything that caught his eyes, the slots on the roulette wheel were quite small.

Cold sweat trickled down his back.

All because of the magical girl.

The roulette began to slow and eventually stopped.

– Ah, damn…

– Rigged

– That’s not fair

– Rigged

– Giving the streamer a game challenge is too easy LOL

– Rigged

“Ah-ha.”

Sojun displayed a genuine expression of disappointment.

With a mischievous smile.

“If I fail, I’ll go for a rage quit challenge.”

Rage Quit was an incredibly difficult indie game.

The name itself was an English expression for quitting out of rage.

However, everyone knew that it hardly counted as a penalty for him.

“Alright, I’ll get into the capsule right away.”

– That smug look is annoying LOL

– Someone teach him a lesson

『’Cheat Dice’ has registered a mission!』

『Spin the roulette one more time and add another penalty — Mission reward: 300,000 won』

As he was about to clean up his computer screen, Sojun’s hand froze.

The nickname displayed through the settings was Cheat Dice.

It was a big shot viewer who donated in increments of 100,000 won whenever they started donating.

“Hmm.”

Succeeding at the mission by spinning the roulette one more time? He couldn’t resist that.

However, instantly accepting would be unwise.

“You guys, if I spin this again and get cross-dressing, I’d have to consider quitting streaming and disappearing, so why take the risk? I’m not doing it.”

– LOL, is it that bad?

– Dude, go for it and be a clown streamer!

– Are you seriously not doing it?

– There are so many cool penalties in there…

That wasn’t it.

If he were to take on this risk, there should be a reward that equaled it.

Reading Sojun’s thoughts, an alert arose that perfectly fit the current situation.

『’IfYouCan’tSolveItWithMoney’ has added a prize of 100,000 won!』

『’ConsiderIfTheAmountIsTheProblem’ has added another 100,000 won!』

『’MoreMoney’ has added 50,000 won!』

– LOL, legendary unity

– Are they trying to insult me?

– Are you trying to buy me with money?

“Oh, boy. This really isn’t it.”

While saying this, he moved the mouse cursor towards the roulette.

The chat window began to laugh, seeing the contrast between Sojun’s words and actions.

– Too much money to scold him!

– Don’t succumb to capitalism, comrade!

– Have you no pride?

Although there were many comments teasing him, Sojun eventually spun the roulette.

*Exciting music played.*

When it stopped after some time, Sojun’s expression changed as if he had tasted something bitter.

Pressing his brow and then releasing it, he opened his mouth.

“… You know it’s fine if I succeed, right?”

Yes.

As long as he succeeded, it was fine.

– Of course. I know it well, hahahaha.

– Hahahahahahahaha.

– Clenching my teeth… Isn’t it that grimace?

– Really clenching.

– Magical girl, hahahaha.

– How could it be the magical girl? Hahahahaha.

– The karma of capitalism.

The roulette had the misfortune of stopping at the one section that should have been avoided.

『Dance in a magical girl outfit at the front gate of the university the streamer attends』

‘Damn. This is why you should never chase after money.’ Although he had planned to do it right from the beginning, from now on, he truly needed to give it his all.

* * *

Sojun entered the capsule and immediately launched ‘For Justice.’ Beyond the village stood bamboo shoots towering like a forest, and pandas rolled lazily along the streets.

『You have reached Level 5. From now on, you are free to choose a Martial Techniques faction to join.』

A notice appeared before him to select a Martial Techniques faction. Sojun tapped the confirm button, clearing the window, and walked towards the center where the streets converged. He intended to find a path leading to the Demonic Cult.

“Since it’s the Demonic Cult, let’s give up on the first-place strategy, to begin with.”

– Are you seriously choosing the Demonic Cult after you got such a penalty? Why not the orthodox faction? Hahaha.

– Hahahahaha.

– Ah, well.

Sojun left the excited viewers behind.

In ‘For Justice’, players could choose from a total of seven detailed Martial Techniques factions.

For the orthodox faction, there were the Mount Hua Sect, the Namgung Family, and the Beggar Sect.

For the unorthodox faction, there were the Green Forest Sect, the Tang Clan, and the Assassin Sect.

The Demonic Cult had no further sub-factions.

However, its unique builds were more diverse than those of other factions.

Jokes like, “The reason the Demonic Cult is inferior is that no one has found the optimal build yet!” once circulated, but considering the expertise of hardcore players, if they hadn’t found the optimal build, it simply meant it was inferior.

“Honestly, I did consider the Mount Hua Sect, but there seems to be no connection there.”

Sojun clicked his tongue and quickened his pace. “So, guys, if you choose the orthodox or unorthodox factions, can you freely change between the sub-factions?”

-You can’t freely change, haha.

-But changing within the faction means there’s no penalty on the battlefield.

-The difficulty of the test goes up when changing sects from when you first enter, so you have to choose wisely.

“Oh, do we have to take a test to join?”

– Yes.

– And getting a high grade in the Demonic Cult is the hardest, haha.

– Even in a game, we have to take tests?! That’s filthy!

“Ha, I will study all of this from now on.”

With Sojun’s announcement of studying, viewers were quick to tease him again. Nevertheless, Sojun decided to play the game efficiently, ignoring whatever fancy viewers might conjure.

He arrived at the center, the large building where the territorial battle had begun. Next to the entrance of the building was a large map. Approaching it and clicking, a holographic map unfolded before Sojun.

“It looks like I have to go outside of the village.”

The Martial Techniques factions in ‘For Justice’ were geographically divided into two categories. They were either located within the village or outside of it.

Sects like the Namgung Family, the Tang Clan, and the Assassin Sect had their bases within the village. Meanwhile, the Mount Hua Sect, Green Forest Sect, and the Demonic Cult were located in the mountains to the east, west, and north respectively, based on the initial starting location.

“The Demonic Cult is to the north.”

The Mount Hua Sect was to the east, and the Green Forest Sect was to the west. “I just have to follow the road straight up.”

Outside the village, the entrance to the mountain emerged. Sojun ascended the stairs leading to the Demonic Cult at the mountain’s crest.

“So, what is the entrance test for the Demonic Cult? And what’s the reward?”

– You just have to demonstrate a Martial Techniques form to an NPC, haha. Just make one up yourself.

– Maybe because the Demonic Cult’s concept is about creating builds?

– Getting a high grade at the start is huge, but surely you won’t look up guides in the community, right?

-Haha, if you don’t want to become a magical girl, you’ll have to search for all the guides now.

– Yeah, it’s like a fire on your feet.

It seemed there was a reward, and quite a significant one at that. That meant he had to do well.

“Ha, why would I follow a guide?”

There was no need to worry. Martial arts form? Whatever it might be, achieving the highest rank was as good as done.
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To enter a faction, one had to pass a simple test.

“Seems like it varies for each sect.”

Sojun checked the details of those tests through the explanations from the viewers.

Firstly, the test for the Mount Hua Sect was cutting falling plum blossoms.

In his previous life, neither tests nor training like these existed, but having been exposed to various media in this life, Sojun thought that the Mount Hua Sect’s test, though cliché, seemed interesting.

“The Namgung family, on the other hand, feels like labor.”

The test involved swinging the sword a thousand times in the same posture.

The game seemed to be making gamers undergo real training.

Sojun let out a hollow laugh in disbelief.

– LOL, picked Mount Hua Sect myself because it’s over the top.

– They complain even when offered training, these people.

– If you mess up the posture a lot, you have to do it again.

– This is the path of the righteous!

– No tricks work here.

If the posture was significantly wrong, the count wouldn’t proceed?

Then it might genuinely become training, which could be alright.

Damn, he was persuaded.

“And the Beggar Sect really goes all out.”

To beg the village NPCs for money.

It’s no wonder it’s the Beggar Sect, making players do practical work.

“And they even take what you beg away? Wow. They call this the righteous faction?”

Sojun shook his head incredulously as he climbed the stairs.

– LOL

– Don’t underestimate our Beggar Sect.

– Did the mendicant come?


“The Tang family has a test of throwing daggers?”

The Tang family was known for poison and hidden weapons.

They were usually depicted as part of the righteous faction, but due to the brutality of their methods, sometimes classified as an Unorthodox faction, much like in the game.

In his past life’s memories, the Tang family definitely belonged to the righteous faction.

‘Though, it was only for the profit.’

Given they could switch to the unorthodox faction anytime, it kind of suited them.

“Thankfully, it’s about throwing daggers. I thought they might make us handle poison.”

– Who would feed poison to players? LOL

– Can’t feed it to someone who’s yet to join.

– Does that mean they might later?

– Those who join the Tang family can find it themselves. LOL

Indeed.

But why was the past life’s world being depicted as a Martial Techniques novel in this world?

‘Perhaps there was another person like me.’

There was no rule that only he would remember his past life.

Sojun looked up.

As he chatted with viewers over the tests of various sects, the top began to come into view.

Confirming that he was about to arrive, Sojun turned his head to the side again to read the chat.

“Green Forest’s test is holding a rock for a long time? That too is…”

Green Forest, with ‘green’ (綠) and ‘forest’ (林), was a bandit group.

As soon as Sojun read the chat about the Green Forest’s test, he thought it fitting.

Lastly, the Assassin Sect’s test was to find an Assassin Sect member disguised within the village.

Reviewing them all, it seemed he made the right choice by selecting Demonic Cult.


The view, which had shown nothing but stairs, began to change.

Finally, the sect came into view.

Upon reaching the top, Sojun turned to check the path he had taken thus far.

“It took a whole five minutes.”

Five minutes was significant in the game.

And though the time spent might lead one to think it wasn’t high, the altitude of the peak was indeed high.

The village on the ground was perfectly visible.

“This is so tall. But wait, they say lightness skill exists? Why only tell me now… Never mind. What could I expect from you all?”

Sojun chuckled in exasperation.

How could no one have informed him as he made his way up?

Their unity was remarkable.

– Oh, LOL, figure it out yourself!

– Wasted five minutes, right? Really frustrating, isn’t it? LOL

– Complaining even without hints. LOL

– A stream where viewers and streamer aim to mess with each other!

Yes, such a situation could arise.

It was his mistake for not asking in advance.

Resigned, he turned his body again.

The entrance to Demonic Cult came into view.

“There aren’t any guards at the entrance? Just walk in?”

Arrogant.

That was his first impression of the boldly wide-open gate, as though inviting anyone to enter.

But the viewers seemed to interpret it differently.


– The Demonic Cult guys, LOL, they leave it open because hardly anyone comes. LOL

– It’s like, just come in. LOL Please, come…

– What’s the point of a big gate if there are no people?

“Hey everyone, isn’t it a bit harsh on the cult?”

The scene was filled with all kinds of satirical comments. It was shocking to see such a reaction towards the cult from the people. In his previous life, Sojun could never have imagined witnessing such a sight. Only he could treat it this way.

‘I wish the Heavenly Demon could see this.’

“I can’t believe this guy…”

Sojun heard whispers but chose to ignore them. It was a live stream; there was no room for idle talk. Laughing to himself, he entered the main gate. The inside was incredibly vast. It was like an entire village unfolding before him.

‘Considering the cult is more like a massive force than a martial sect, it’s not strange for them to have a village.’

NPCs and users with nicknames floating above their heads wandered the streets.

“Heavenly Demon-nim, no, Sojun-nim!!”

Someone waved enthusiastically from afar. The ID above their head read ‘No.1 Swordsman Under Heaven’.

“Hello, Swordsman-nim!”

Sojun approached and greeted them.

“Hello to you too, celestial Lord, I mean, Sojun-nim.”

“Call me whatever’s comfortable. By the way, have you chosen the cult as well?”

Given that they had just left beginner’s mode yesterday, it was a reasonable assumption.

“Yes, we’re already inside.”

“Why?”

Despite its bad reputation.

“Of course, because the Heavenly Demon-nim joins! Meeting you as an enemy would be… troublesome.”

Swordsman-nim trailed off at the end.

“Been waiting ahead because I thought you’d choose the cult. Watched the stream, too.”

“I see.”

“You’re heading for the test now, right?”

“Yes.”

“Come this way. I’ll guide you.”

Sojun followed the guiding Swordsman-nim. The test location was close, and they arrived quickly. Sojun could see a user swinging a sword on the sparring ground while an NPC observed them.

The cult’s entrance test involved demonstrating Martial Techniques before the cult’s NPC, Elder Baek Wigang.

In this context, Martial Techniques weren’t just about gaming systems but genuinely swinging a sword, with ranks determined by the NPC’s discretion.

“I tried once, but I was rated as third-rate. They accept you anyway, but I’m going for a retest. I’ll follow the strategy I prepared this time.”

“So there’s a strategy?”

“Yes, I uploaded basic techniques that, if others follow, could potentially reach the pinnacle.”

“So it’s like a standard to gauge the AI’s assessment criteria?”

“It’s said that even if the same techniques are used, the ranks vary depending on who performs them. It’s pretty complex.”

While Sojun nodded, listening to Swordsman-nim, a loud voice boomed from the sparring ground.

“You are a first-rate swordsman! Now, be gone!”

The elder sounded rather grumpy.

“Heavenly Demon-nim, mind if I go first?”

“Go ahead.”

With arms crossed, Sojun watched as the Swordsman ascended the sparring ground. The Swordsman saluted with a fist, and Baek Wigang stroked his beard and spoke.

“Why are you back? I told you your level. Do you insist on redoing the test?”

“Yes.”

“Then, give it another try.”

The Swordsman seemed to struggle in recreating the techniques from the strategy. Barely managing to finish the demonstration, Baek Wigang spoke with hands clasped behind his back.

“Your basic skills are lacking for first-rate, but you seem to have a knack for forming strategies.”

“Oh?”

“Is that praise?”

“That strategy is well-known.”

“Many users crafted that strategy.”

“Is it pinnacle rank, then?”

“What’s the outcome?”

“Second-rate!”

“Khh.”

Sojun swallowed the laughter that threatened to burst out when his eyes met the descending swordsman.

His expression was just too pitiful.

“Swordsman-nim, are you okay? It’s fine. They said it doesn’t matter if your rank is low.”

A higher rank allowed players to start with a bonus, but low-ranked users could still earn everything by playing the game.

The only issue might have been the title 『Second-rate Demon』 next to the nickname above his head?

Not like it was a public execution.

“……”

“And if you really don’t like it, you can just do it again.”

“Agreed. Yeah, agreed. Haha. Sojun-nim will achieve greatness if they follow this form, right? They’ve got the basics down?”

“Probably? Should I give it a try?”

“Yes, please, demonstrate it once.”

“Alright.”

Sojun moved towards the sparring ground.

“Wait a minute. Aren’t you going to tell me what forms are available?”

“No, I’ve memorized them all already.”

*Step, step.*

As Sojun climbed onto the sparring ground, Baek Wigang was waiting.

“I haven’t seen you before. Have you come to join the Demonic Cult?”

“That’s right.”

“Does that mean you want to take the test?”

“Correct.”

“Good. But why are you speaking informally to me, an elder of this cult?”

“Because I am the Heavenly Demon.”

“Go!”

– Instantly claiming to be the Heavenly Demon, haha.

– Ah, his nickname really is Heavenly Demon, haha.

– What a lunatic, hahaha.

“I am the real Heavenly Demon.”

Sojun started his act without batting an eye.

Imitating the Heavenly Demon was indeed…

Fun.

“Damn, seems like a weirdo has arrived at our cult. Quickly, show me your Martial Techniques.”

“Fine. I dare to grant you the opportunity to expand your horizons through my Martial Techniques.”

“Ha…”

Seeing Baek Wigang cease to react, Sojun felt it was time to begin.

Sojun first unsheathed the basic sword at his waist.

Then, recalling the forms the Swordsman-nim had demonstrated, he began to move slowly.

What exactly is a form?

With a sword in hand, the tasks were simple.

Thrust and swing.

And a form inserts adjectives into these simple actions.

Vertically.

Horizontally.

Quickly.

Heavily.

‘The more advanced the form, the more complex it becomes.’

Deceive the enemy’s eyes, suppress the enemy’s attacks, and slash.

Pierce the point the enemy cannot avoid.

Block in a posture that can launch an offensive.

However, even such forms are not infallible.

‘The deeper one’s understanding of the sword, the more one sees how to break a form.’

A perfect form does not exist. Only better forms do.

The form shown by the swordsman Sojun saw was no exception.

Thus.

Sojun began moving.

‘I need to introduce change.’

Just slightly.

A little bit by narrowing the angle of his sword swing, stepping forward, and lowering his posture.

Small details.

But the essence of a past life contained in these changes transformed the sword into something more complete.

A sword without an enemy is incomplete.

Yet, the sword Sojun displayed in the air was perfect.

‘Even the Heavenly Demon had a lesser understanding of the sword than I did.’

Could AI even comprehend this?

‘Had it reached a higher level?’

He was purely curious.

Soon, Sojun executed all 10 forms shown by the swordsman.

Having sheathed his sword, Sojun looked at Baek Wigang.

“Huh…”

Baek Wigang was staring at Sojun in a daze.

He seemed so shocked that he couldn’t find his voice for a while.

Sojun questioned Baek Wigang.

“So, how was the supreme form of mine?”

At that moment, the system notification chimed.

“You are……”

TL’s Corner:

Sojun shortened No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven to Swordsman.
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“You are…”

-You are???

-Oh lol

-Streamer, what makes swinging a sword seem so cool? Lol

-I can really smell the aura of a master

-What will the result be?

『You are now a member of the Demonic Cult.』

“You are someone I probably can’t evaluate easily.”

Baek Wigang, the elder of the Demonic Cult, clasped his hands behind his back and turned to gaze into the distance.

When Sojun followed his gaze, he saw the highest pavilion standing there.

“You are the first to have reached the status of Grandmaster among outsiders.”

After Baek Wigang finished speaking,

『You have obtained the title of Grandmaster.』

『From now on, you will be treated equally with the elders in the Demonic Cult. Those belonging to the Demonic Cult will look up to you.』

『You have gained trait points.』

-Wow

-Grandmaster? Is that a thing?

-I’m an old hand at this, but it’s my first time seeing it

-Not even a Supreme Master or Transcendent, but a Grandmaster? That’s awesome

-What is a Grandmaster?

-Grandmasters are those who can innovate new Martial Techniques. Like Bodhidharma of Shaolin or Zhang Sanfeng of Wudang.

He really had an eye for things.

Sojun read the explanation of the title with satisfaction.

It seemed to be a title that allowed one to be treated with the utmost respect within the Demonic Cult.

Based on the information, if one was judged at a lower rank like third or second-rate, the game would provide fewer resources or trait points, and the treatment from NPCs in the Demonic Cult would not be favorable.

Grandmaster was the exact opposite of that.

“Did you see that? This is the Sword of the Heavenly Demon.”

-Wow

-First time seeing that for real

-Why is he so good at Martial Techniques too!?

-I followed the same strategy but ended up second-rate. Why is he a Grandmaster? What’s different??

-Something is definitely different. If you don’t feel it, you might as well be a bronze player lol.

-Damn it.

Sojun was pleased to start with all the points he could allocate to traits.

“Heavenly Demon-nim, what rank did you get?”

As he stepped down from the arena, Swordsman approached him with the question.


“It says I’m a Grandmaster. Doesn’t it show next to my nickname?”

“Oh, the title? You have to set it to display yourself.”

“Really? Ah, then does your title show too, Swordsman-nim?”

Sojun looked up above Swordsman’s head.

“Yes. That’s what I set up.”

Wasn’t he being shy?

What an unpredictable person.

“So, Sojun-nim. How high is Grandmaster? I didn’t see anything about it in the guide I looked at yesterday.”

“Hmm… People are saying it’s the highest rank that’s come out so far.”

“Wow… Is it above Transcendent?”

It was known that the titles Baek Wigang bestowed ranged from third-rate, second-rate, first-rate, peak, and up to Transcendent.

That was true until today.

“Didn’t we do the same thing? How did you manage it?”

“Shall I tell you?”

I had some time left anyway.

The battlefield opened from 7 to 10 p.m., just for 3 hours.

It was now 6:30 p.m.

“Yes! I really want to be at least first-rate. Honestly!”

-Teacher! Help me! Lol

-HoHow did he do that…

-Streamer-nim is suspiciously good at Martial Techniques

-Also surprisingly serious about martial flexibility literature

-If you read Martial Techniques, does your skill get better?

-Would it really? Lol.

‘If I helped with a few simple stances in 30 minutes… No.’


An amusing idea suddenly popped into his mind.

“Perhaps I could teach you swordsmanship? Little by little every day.”

“That’d be even better! Knowing Heavenly Demon-nim’s skill, and earning a new title as well.”

“Really?”

“Yes!”

“Truly?”

“Yes!”

“One thing I can assure you, your skills will improve.”

“Wooow!!!”

“But you mustn’t run away, no matter what.”

“Yep! …… What?”

Gotcha.

“You agreed already.”

With this, I had secured a content idea to warm up the stream while ‘For Justice’ ran.

-???

-The mood suddenly changed.

-It’s getting cold. A dagger through the chest…

-Why does Streamer-nim’s expression look evil despite offering to teach? Lol

“Uh… Sojun-nim?”

Swordsman-nim seemed to have noticed that something was amiss.

“Yes?”

“How are you planning to teach…?”

“Oh, don’t worry about that.”


All the teachings were carefully selected and verified.

How many prodigies from various sects had longed to receive his teachings?

Of course, even those prodigies eventually changed their attitudes after training and secretly fled, but the effect was undeniable.

“It won’t be hard, will it?”

Even if it was hard, it had to be accepted. After all, it was the teaching of the Sword God!

Ay, it was frustrating that he couldn’t reveal his identity.

“Well, Swordsman-nim.”

“… Yes.”

“Do you think your skills can improve by taking it easy?”

“That’s not the case.”

“Right?”

“Yes.”

Indeed, there was no such thing as a free meal.

Even those who seemed to attain realization in an instant had gone through numerous frustrating times, blocked by walls.

Nothing could change with just a word from him.

In the end, the required ingredient was effort. And even more effort!

“And think about it. Imagine becoming a master swordsman, defeating an enemy with just one move, and looking down at them.”

“What do I say?”

*Gulp.* Swordsman’s throat bobbed.

Sojun, observing this, spoke slowly.

“To handle my sword, your potential is just too lacking.”

– Cringe

– Would that even work? LOL

– The bait scheme is hilarious LOL

The solemn expression that Sojun tried to maintain returned to its original state. He then gave a glance, as if asking, “How’s that?” to the swordsman.

The result was…

“That would be really cool!”

As expected, the man was truly pure of heart.

“Right? You saw me do it yesterday, didn’t you?”

“To be honest, I was envious.”

Swordsman nodded.

– Does that really work??

– Stay…

– Why can’t he teach properly?

– Aren’t you aware of the stream? The most notorious one here is Streamer-nim.

*Sigh.* Sojun sighed inwardly.

He didn’t originally need to persuade like this.

Usually, after calling them out, he would simply let them drop off a cliff like a lion.

‘In the past, no matter if it was the child of a prestigious family or a promising talent, everyone was given equal education, but I guess there will be an exception this time.’

No suitable cliff to drop them off was in sight this time.

“Well, Swordsman-nim. Can you spare three hours daily for training?”

“Yes, now that the midterms are over, I have the time!”

“Are you a university student?”

“Yes!”

Even better for him.

“Then I’ll teach you with a long-term perspective. What do you think?”

“Sounds good!”

“Firstly, log onto the ‘Surface’ site and complete all recommended exercise courses. It should take about two hours a day.”

The exercises recommended by ‘Surface’ were physical balance-related exercises ideal for virtual reality, such as squats, one-leg stands, weight shifting, yoga, and Pilates.

“Why that?”

Swordsman showed a puzzled expression.

“Of course, because of the basics. Didn’t you hear Baek Wigang say it earlier?”

“He said I lack basic skills.”

“Correct. And the basics are important, but they’re not much. It’s foundational.”

Also, anyone can build that foundation, however mundane and tedious it may seem.

One needs to fortify that mundane, dull foundation without visible achievement to see real skill growth.

“Sojun-nim, aren’t those exercises known to increase synchronization rates?”

“In virtual reality, that’s fundamental.”

“Oh, right.”

That foundation would eventually turn into basic skills.

– Oh haha

– Makes sense

– Learn something new from a virtual reality newbie…

Lee Dongsu once told him.

Even professionals reportedly did those recommended exercises daily on ‘Surface’.

In virtual reality, the body’s sensory organs weren’t utilized.

‘It was fascinating to hear that you had to train your real-world sensory organs instead.’

To maximize synchronization rates, professionals minimized the gaps between their body and virtual reality sensations, aligning them as closely as possible in the brain.

Most signaling in virtual reality was much more extreme than real world signals.

Still, synchronization rates only improved slightly.

The primary reason ‘Surface’ recommended those exercises was for health.

Sojun recommended them solely for building the basics.

“Understood, I’ll do them!”

“Make sure it’s in real life. Gathering combat experience is better in virtual reality. There’s not much to fight in the real world anyway. But moving your body, that’s different.”

It was uncertain whether exercising in reality improved skill more than health.

Perhaps athletes, like Sojun himself, who moved well in real life also managed to do so in virtual reality?

Thus, there was only one reason why he’d told Swordsman to exercise in reality.

To make it hard.

Training had to be strenuous by nature.

– By the way, where did Streamer-nim get their combat experience?

– Isn’t he the sect’s successor?

– He’s the successor of the Heavenly Demon.

– Born in the Martial Techniques world, huh? LOL.

The assignment was done with that.

Now, they would summon him in each stream to pass the time.

* * *

“Hmm, now let’s set the traits.”

Swordsman had left the game, claiming he would exercise according to Sojun’s homework.

Afterward, Sojun had descended from the mountain and secured a spot in the village center to participate in the game.

Upon opening the traits window, a complex, tree-like screen appeared.

Above it was displayed 30 trait points.

The maximum trait points that could be earned.

He was supposed to distribute these wisely to create his build.

“Wow, it’s complicated.”

Even when choosing other minor forces, traits had to be selected, but since there were no sub-forces in the Demonic Cult, traits were especially numerous and complicated.

From minor traits that slightly increased movement speed in certain situations to core traits that allowed for Martial Techniques usage.

Thinking about the combinations, it seemed like there could be countless possibilities.

– Blood Cult meta, go go, I’d like to see that.

– Why recommend a tanker?

– Of course it’s Heavenly Demon Divine Art for a Heavenly Demon.

– LOL, these newbies don’t know anything. The Demonic Cult requires a heavy sword.

– Heavy sword, agreed.

– LOL, look at the kids fighting.

Even though he hadn’t asked for recommendations, people began suggesting ideas.

“Did you really think I wouldn’t research even this?”

– Yes.

– No, of course not.

– Certainly.

– A person who didn’t even know the Demonic Cult’s entrance exam, LOL.

The viewers displayed a severe distrust for Streamer-nim.

However, Sojun actually had a trait in mind.

Build.

It referred to a combination of various equipment and trait settings in the game.

In ‘For Justice’, crafting a build centered around the most important martial art was key.

Sojun began selecting traits while reading through numerous trait descriptions.

“Are you really going to do that?”

– Is that the Heavenly Demon? Is that the Heavenly Demon? Is that the Heavenly Demon?

– Why a tanker, LOL.

– Blood Cult meta, yes yes yes.

As Sojun continued selecting traits, a rough outline emerged, and viewers began to notice.

However, as he started choosing more crucial traits, the reaction shifted.

– What’s this?

– Wasn’t it the Blood Cult meta? Why choose that?

– I didn’t know there was such a build?

– Streamer…

– There’s no way that could be a tanker, LOL.

– Starting foolishness again.

– Phew.

Sojun finally selected the core trait.

It was the Absorption Technique.

In ‘For Justice’, the Absorption Technique, originally a martial art that absorbed an opponent’s inner energy, was designed to regain health when attacking an enemy.

Therefore, it could endure long in battles, making it excellent for tanker builds, earning the Blood Cult nickname for its lifestealing appearance.

However, the viewers reacted differently.

– By choosing only damage-related minor traits, it can’t endure at all…

– Please don’t do this.

– Uncomfortable, haha.

– I knew this would happen, LOL.

– (site link) Change it, streamer!

The build he completed in the end deviated entirely from the standard tanker build.

Changing a trait optimized by experts over hundreds and thousands of games was considered inefficient from the outset.

But, “I won’t change it. This will be much better. You aren’t a grandmaster, are you?”

– You’re not a grandmaster!

– Absolutely, LOL.

– Do whatever you want, streamer, LOL.

– Grandmaster’s words are always correct.

And then.

“It’s time. There’s nothing I can do.”

It was 7 o’clock.

With light steps, Sojun walked inside to start the game.

The battle mode had been added to the gaming modes.

“Well, we’ll find out who’s right when we play.”

Certainly, he didn’t intend to lose.

If he failed, he would become a magical girl.
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The battlefield opened every day from 7am to 10pm for three weeks.

In essence, ‘For Justice’ was the alpha and omega of why alliances divided their forces, and every season, interesting stories and named characters emerged from this game mode.

“Let’s see. The Demonic Cult is to the northwest.”

When Sojun chose the battlefield, a colossal map of the central plain unfurled before his eyes.

And that land was currently occupied by the Southern Unorthodox Faction, the Northeastern Orthodox Faction, and the Northwestern Demonic Cult.

“It seems appropriately assigned.”

Sojun thought he understood why the Tang Clan was part of the Unorthodox Faction. If the Tang Clan of Sichuan had been included in the Orthodox Faction, the map might have been somewhat awkward.

『Do you want to participate in the battlefield?』

『YES/NO』

A window popped up, and Sojun pressed YES.

『Lead your faction to victory.』

『You can earn rewards based on your contributions during the battlefield after it concludes.』

『If you change your faction, your contributions to date will reset.』

“Hmm, where should I start?”

Sojun studied the map. Players on the battlefield could choose between two positions in each game: attack and defense.

Attacking meant selecting a region adjacent to the front line of another faction where the player would engage in the game. Winning such a game earned attack points equal to the player’s reputation score.

Defending involved choosing a region adjacent to the front line within one’s own faction, playing, and if victorious, defense points could be earned equivalent to the reputation score.

When the battlefield closed at 10, attack and defense points from a region were compared to determine success or failure. If attack points exceeded defense points, the attacking faction would seize the region.

“And while attack offers higher contribution per point than defense, it’s not something to be overly concerned about.”

– Wow, really well-prepped.

– Streamer did the homework!

– Yeah, and if you succeed in an attack or defense, there’s additional contribution

– Just choose defense if you’re in the Demonic Cult!

The viewers’ advice was spot on. Success in the chosen position was crucial for accumulating more contribution. As the battlefield allowed only four rounds per day, making the right minor decisions was essential, especially if aiming for the top 16.

Choosing attack could amass more contribution than defense, but for the Demonic Cult, being at a disadvantage made attack success less likely.


“However, choosing defense offers a higher success rate.”

Ideally, constant attack with all victories would be the best strategy, though that was unlikely.

– But seriously, are you really aiming for 16th? Why so serious?

– Wouldn’t you be serious if it was you?

– I recommend attack. The Demonic Cult should expand its territory, haha!

– I disagree.

– Actually, defense is the key on the first day.

– Defense is standard in the winter though. Sigh.

Hmm.

“I’ve made my choice.”

It was best to heed the viewers’ words and defend. It was unlikely that the players of a faction would unite to launch a major attack on the first day. Most players knew this, intending to secure basic contributions through defense.

Both the opponents and Sojun’s team focused on defense. It was a time of waiting and watching, after all.

Thus, blending in with the majority was wise.

“I will defend.”

Sojun made a cautious decision. One might wonder if he intended to play a cautious game all along, but he had a reason to believe in his strategy.

He would play the game step by step, for now.

– Well-thought-out.

– Let’s go for it!

– Head to Xinjiang!

Xinjiang referred to the Demonic Cult’s headquarters. At the northwest’s end, deep within the Demonic Cult’s territory, it indicated that a front line hadn’t even formed.

“Why tease the Demonic Cult? Anyway, I’ll engage with the Orthodox Faction for now.”

Sojun selected defense for a region that bordered the Orthodox Faction.

『Do you want to defend?』

『YES/NO』

The game type was a territory capture. The terrain was something new to him. ‘Let’s give it a try.’

Sojun moved his fingers.

* * *

Sojun fiddled with a sword he had acquired from the Demonic Cult.


Thanks to the title of ‘Grandmaster,’ he was able to simply take an item displayed in the shop, and it fit perfectly in his hand with a blade length he was satisfied with.

There were characteristics among his abilities that dictated the use of weapons, but it wasn’t like the Absorption Technique.

People continued to enter.

‘It’s all members of the Cult.’

Sojun was summoned to a fortress.

The opponent was the Orthodox Faction. It was a predictable result since they had suppressed the defenses of regions adjacent to the Orthodox Faction.

There were two members from the Mount Hua Sect and one from the Namgung family.

And finally, there was the Beggar Sect.

『The battle will begin in 1 minute.』

An alarm appeared, indicating that all participants had gathered, and Sojun stood up.

“Hmm, our team has two with Absorption Technique? Let’s quickly decide who will go to the third point.”

The person next to Sojun spoke first.

In a capture match, there are three points. At the start, it’s standard for three people to go to the most crucial central point, ‘Point A’, and for one person each to go to the closer points, ‘Point B’ or ‘Point C’.

While other strategies existed, this was the norm.

However, Sojun had no intention of doing things normally.

Or engaging in conversation.

“I’ll go to the center alone.”

“What nonsense are you talking about? Aren’t you a tank?”

The player who spoke first looked around and found Sojun, checking his abilities.

Sojun’s chosen main characteristic was the Absorption Technique.


Predicting him to be a tank was only natural.

Sojun looked down at his colleague with a smirk.

“I mean, one person as usual for Point C, the rest to Point B, and I’ll handle Point A alone. Is that difficult to understand?”

“No…”

“Don’t you know capturing all three points at once is the fastest way?”

– Hahaha, insane

– His tone is really hilarious

– Heavenly Demon mode on

– True that lol capturing all three at once is indeed faster haha

– If you want to be fun, cool, and sexy, just do it fun, cool, and sexy

– Obviously, capturing all three is the fastest lol

It was amusing.

The player’s cheek slightly twitched.

“It’s not about whether it’s difficult or not. You’re a tank, and even if you’re a skilled one, going against many with just Absorption Technique?”

“Don’t worry. I’m the Heavenly Demon.”

Yes, the Heavenly Demon.

“I see your nickname is Heavenly Demon14. So what? Are you trolling?”

A troll.

In the context of seeking personal entertainment and satisfaction online, it refers to those who deliberately harass others.

And what Sojun was doing amounted to trolling.

That is, if he wasn’t skilled at the game.

“You only see the name?”

Sojun said this while the eyes of his teammates shifted to the top and side of Sojun’s head.

“Grandmaster? What’s that? It’s a title I’ve never seen before.”

“It’s proof that I’m the Heavenly Demon. So just follow my plan.”

Sojun stood at the door.

『The battle will begin in 10 seconds.』

『The battle will begin in 9 seconds.』

.

.

.

The door opened, and Sojun headed towards Point A with the soldiers.

Left with no choice, his teammates followed Sojun’s instructions.

“Well, our teammates aren’t going to lose a 2 vs 1, right?”

– Wow, proof of being the Heavenly Demon

– Honestly, the title ‘Grandmaster’ does sound incredibly cool, but using it like this makes it seem silly, haha

– I’m genuinely curious, why do you speak formally to viewers?

“Why speak formally, you ask? How could I speak informally to lovely viewers?”

Of course, some streamers do use informal language, but most of those streamers were of a certain age.

So he could potentially get away with it due to age.

The issue was he couldn’t prove it.

– You’re good at looking down just like before, though???

– It’s innate, lol

– Maybe he was the Heavenly Demon in a past life

– Now things are making sense for me

‘What’s there to make sense of?’

Sojun moved forward, engaging in trivial chatter.

Having managed his stamina while using lightness skill, he arrived ahead of the soldiers.

And the same was true for the opponents.

The opposing team consisted of three members, as per the standard approach.

Seeing Sojun standing alone, they began to be on guard, wondering if other enemies were lurking nearby.

“Guys, why is there only one enemy?”

“I don’t know. Looking at their setup, nothing seems particularly strange.”

“Is it a lucky win? Maybe they’re just throwing the match.”

“Seriously, those Cult guys are just weird.”

– Yep, lol

– Definitely not normal

– As expected of the Orthodox Faction, they’re smart!

“The ones who are different on the outside from the inside, what are those Orthodox fools saying now!”

“ㅇㅉㄹㄱ”

The enemies were having a conversation. It seemed they weren’t too wary of Sojun, as he was the only one present. Rather, they seemed more cautious about potential allies who could be lying in ambush.

‘I should just go ahead first,’ Sojun thought.

Using his lightness skill, he quickly charged forward. Given his low level, this began as a basic combat engagement. A user wearing a garment with a red flower pattern drew his sword.

* * *

“I wonder what that person really does?”

“Indeed.”

‘CoconutLover’, who had engaged in a conversation with the user ‘Heavenly Demon14’ characterized by peculiar speech and an odd concept, deeply empathized with the question from a teammate as they headed to the stronghold. What exactly does that person do?

“Could they be a veteran?”

“Nah, veterans don’t usually dress like that!”

CoconutLover sighed, kicking the ground in frustration. The basic premise of a veteran: they must look unusual. Like wearing only underwear or painting their entire body purple.

Especially in the Demonic Cult, there were many such individuals. Perhaps the Orthodox side focused more on image, and the Unorthodox on being tough men.

In contrast, the Demonic Cult’s image… How did it end up like this? Tears welled up in CoconutLover’s eyes.

Even though she had joined the Demonic Cult because of her admiration for Heavenly Demon, what she encountered were nothing but purple underwear villains.

The Heavenly Demon Divine Art was trash no one used. “Though the ‘Grandmaster’ title did seem rare. There’s potential to the concept.”

“So, they go 1v3 with the ‘Absorption Technique’ skill? Oh, right. We can just check the account level!”

CoconutLover called up the interface to check Heavenly Demon14’s account level and was shocked. “The account level is at newbie status… Obviously.”

“What?!”

Ugh.

“Should we head over to Stronghold B even now?”

The urge to play the game correctly in a conventional manner surged. “No, let’s aim for Stronghold A first. If we capture two strongholds in a 2v1, we might take an advantageous position from the start!”

Thankfully, a teammate next to him calmly persuaded her.

“Alright!”

With that, both of them fell silent. Breaking through the strange silence, they arrived at the stronghold. Seeing them arrive first and capture the stronghold, a user from the Namgung family expressed surprise.

“What the, so you really came separately? What are you Demonic Cult guys doing?!”

Drawing a sword, the enemy withdrew a hand poised for capturing. Anyway, when a fight begins, capturing pauses automatically.

“Exactly!”

CoconutLover, standing a short distance across from the stronghold, watched his hand turn dark. His build was unique in that it fought without weapons.

“We don’t know either, so just hand over the stronghold quickly!!”

The user of the ‘Absorption Technique’ skill jumped in first, and she followed suit. They naturally positioned themselves to press the enemy from front and back.

Generally, it is hard to perceive attacks coming from behind if one doesn’t actually have eyes there. Hence, the enemy moved around to avoid being surrounded, but failed. “Ah, playing dirty, why all this nonsense here?!”

*Clang!*

As the Namgung family member struggled to block an ally’s attack, he shouted. CoconutLover’s eyes caught the enemy’s back marked with ‘Azure Sky’ (蒼天).

“I said we don’t know!!”

The dark energy shot out. Even with great skill, when faced with more than double the number of opponents, defeat was inevitable due to numerical advantage.

Moreover, the enemy seemed capable enough to win in a one-on-one match, so it was only natural that the enemy fell.

“I’ll capture the stronghold.”

“Okay!”

CoconutLover opened the interface again. She needed to survey the battle situation to know what to do next.

“Do you think you can win doing that? Isn’t the center ultimately the most important? You Demonic Cult bastards!”

The fallen enemy, awaiting revival, shouted, still upset from being out at the start. It was understandable. Nodding silently, he scanned the interface.

“Yep, so now I’m pondering what to do… What?!”

Why were all the enemies dead? He checked the notifications to understand the situation.

『Heavenly Demon14 –〉 Jeon Jae-Hoon』

『Heavenly Demon14 –〉 The Road

『Heavenly Demon14 –〉 Parting from Farewell』

『Hero Emerged!』

What’s going on? She murmured, seemingly clueless about the impossible occurrence.

“What’s going on?!”

Even the Namgung family user, who was also down beside her, spoke in an uncanny voice after checking the interface.

“Is it a bug?”
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Sojun watched the soldier NPCs fighting on the main road a short distance from the base and commented, “Hmm, everyone, this build seems pretty good, doesn’t it?”

He had already defeated the enemy twice.

Even taking on four enemies the second time.

– You’re not even at the level to use skills yet.

– Wait until you hit level 6.

– He’s holding it down with his skills and pretending the build is good, lol.

– Shameless.

Strictly speaking, there was some influence from his traits, but it was so minimal that the viewers’ observations were correct. The moment to properly evaluate the build’s performance was from level 6 when Martial Techniques could be used.

In the beginner zone, one had to reach level 18 to use sword ki akin to Martial Techniques, but after choosing a faction, it began from level 6. From level 6, characters gained internal arts and could use Martial Techniques, with Martial Techniques strengthening at each level that was a multiple of 6.

『Blue: 565』 vs 『Red: 980』

– Wow.

– His health barely reduced from 1,000.

– Now, that’s strategy!

– Strategy???

Currently, all bases were under his team’s control. The three icons representing bases were glowing red, symbolic of the demonic cult.

In other games, allies were blue, and enemies were red, but each faction was assigned its colors on this battlefield. Blue for the Orthodox Sect, and green for the Unorthodox Sect. A message appeared.

『Do you really not need help, Heavenly Demon-nim?』

『No, I don’t.』

『Namgung from here seems to have gone your way, should we stay put?』

『Stay still.』

『Nep.』

Without capturing the center, a comeback remained distant. Although Sojun was not currently holding back the soldiers, the significance of the central base was fading. ‘Should I start carrying a swordsman to handle the soldiers like a backup?’ No, rather than that, securing another base through a sure 2-on-1 fight would be better. But things never went as planned.

『Heavenly Jaehoon –〉 CoconutLover』

『Heavenly Jaehoon –〉 DemonicCult123』

『Point B was taken.』

“Oh.”

He hadn’t neglected to consider such scenarios, but now it was becoming a bother.

– Lol.

– Can we just wait?

– Rally on.

– It would be convenient if they just kept challenging!

Sojun was with a hint of regret.

– Would they really keep doing that, lol.

– Keep getting beaten.

– Quick on the decision-making.

‘Still, they will target this place.’


No matter how many side bases they captured, if they couldn’t defeat Sojun, they couldn’t win the game. Thus, timing their attack on him was crucial.

‘They’ll probably hit level 6 and come.’

Players gained experience points by killing soldiers or enemies and capturing bases, with automatic experience distributed to all living users in the game over time.

To widen the experience gap, killing enemies was essential.

‘The quickest way to gain experience is by defeating soldiers.’

This was the crucial role of the central base. So, before the experience gap widened further, the enemies would find the point they could win. That’s level 6, the timing when Martial Techniques could be used.

“They’ll probably target B soon.”

Sojun foresaw that, attempting to avoid him at the center, the enemies would go roundabout. In response to questions from allies at B, Sojun told them to go back and regain the base. After all, they’d be back again.

『Heavenly Jaehoon –〉 My Dream is a Beltfish』

『Point C was taken.』

『Point B was reclaimed.』

As expected, the enemies took control of a side base. It was about time they had hit level 6.

“I think they’re going to come now.”

– Why did you choose those traits in the end?

– Honestly, lol.

– Did you actually come up with the build idea?

– Wouldn’t he have carefully read through it if he had thought about it? Still, he must have just picked what looked good.

How did they know? He hadn’t lied, though.

“Well, I did really think about it.”

The Absorption Technique depleted the enemy’s health while replenishing one’s own.

It also continuously absorbed internal energy and stamina from people within a certain range during battle.

Stamina was a crucial resource, consumed not only in Martial Techniques but also in movement techniques, aggressive swings, and more.

The Absorption Technique, theoretically overpowering by draining critical resources from enemies, had a significant flaw: growing inner ki shortages would lead to chaos within.

‘The fight must not last long,’ was the implication. A tank that needed to finish battles quickly had its inherent issues. Thus, he thought in reverse.

“If you need to finish the battle quickly, become a dealer and personally wrap it up fast.”


However, he hadn’t realized that there were so many different detailed characteristics.

– Yeah, penalty LOL.

– How are you going to play the game without using traits that reduce penalties?

– At least the streamer won’t die while fighting, but instead dies due to madness.

– It’s not like others haven’t thought about it.

Is it?

“It seemed doable enough to me.”

Though some things could only be learned through direct experience, Sojun trusted his instincts when it came to battles. Conveniently, the sound of enemies could be heard from afar.

“He’s still here!”

“Finish off that monster bastard.”

“4 on 1, and now we have Martial Techniques too, losing would be insane!”

After a series of defeats at the hands of Sojun, they had started speaking informally to each other.

– LOL weren’t they like that before?

– Suddenly I want to see the streamer go mad.

– It’s just like when you get parried in the Assassin’s Dawn.

– I experienced madness myself once, though I was pinned down.

When the battle started, the Absorption Technique automatically activated. A beggar approached and swung his club. It was a powerful attack that consumed stamina.

Sojun parried it with similar stamina consumption, the beggar’s flanks revealing two users from Mount Hua Sect.

Their robe flaps fluttered as red sword ki shot forth, and the wind carrying the scent of plum blossoms stung his nose. It was the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique of the Mount Hua Sect.

“Impressive.”

Indeed.

He was glad to have chosen this game.

First Move: Plum Blossom by the Roadside.

– Ah, the red effect is so cool.

– That’s why it’s the most popular.

– This is definitely swordsmanship.

What was the intention behind the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique? He pondered while the enemy’s sword tip split and the red hue engulfed his vision.

‘It’s meant to deceive the eyes.’


While retreating, the red sword ki targeted Sojun’s vital points simultaneously. The illusory sword blinded and confused the senses.

What was real, and what was fake?

Amid the nostalgic fragrance, Sojun stirred his internal energy.

‘A familiar feeling.’

It felt like maneuvering his true internal energy. He focused strength into his feet.

“But I am the Heavenly Demon.”

– Truly a madman LOL.

– Did it kill them not to become a Heavenly Demon?

– Why is it so cool, seriously why!

Sojun’s sword was cloaked with blood-colored demonic energy as it carved a great crescent from left to right, splitting the red wave.

‘Strong power against strong power. Sword energy against sword ki.’

A game rule not far removed from reality. And furthermore, with an illusory sword, a greater sword that could cover it was needed. Sojun expended a significant amount of internal energy to block the skill.

Though the enemy had used a skill, simply drawing and swinging a sword would have been more efficient.

‘This is possible.’

In any case, the red illusion broke. Although its fragments brushed against Sojun’s body, they didn’t cause significant damage.

“Did he break the first move by overloading with internal energy?”

“He used up a lot of internal energy! Finish him quickly! That’s terribly inefficient!”

From the conversation, it seemed that was the usual method. Hearing the Beggar Sect user shouting, aiming for Sojun, rushed towards him, but Sojun this time sharpened his sword, impaling the charging enemy. Instantly, his health replenished from the fragments that had shaved his health.

“Wait, what kind of attack power is this?”

“Wasn’t it a critical hit?”

– No, it wasn’t.

– The streamer allocated everything to attack traits.

– Was it not even a critical hit?

It was indeed a critical hit. His stamina was depleted to unleash a powerful attack. The blue thunder energy of the Namgung Clan surged to ambush Sojun from behind.

Heavenly Thunder Divine Sword.

One of the two Martial Techniques of the Namgung Clan characterized by swift swordplay and thunder energy. But,

– LOL at streamer against lightning.

– What’s happening? Why are you all laughing?

– Newbie, if you didn’t do a full binge on the streamer’s videos, what were you doing?

Sojun also glanced at the chat and chuckled. He liked lightning.

The blue thunder splintered the space, aiming at Sojun with accelerated force, as if using light-footedness in a berserk state. It was impossible to track it visually though.

‘How did I manage to avoid it back in the Magic Tower?’

Sojun again surrounded himself with internal energy and lightly struck down with his sword.

*Chaaang!*

The spot where Sojun swung was exactly on the enemy’s sword path without a margin of error. The eyes of the blocked user quivered.

“How?”

“Your sword is fast, but it’s not enough to reach me. That’s all there is to it.”

– Unlucky Tower Lord LOL.

– Looks like he predicts, but it’s amazingly precise.

– How did he manage that quick move?

“Nothing works in front of the Heavenly Demon!!”

“Hmm.”

His hand tingled.

A strike had inflicted minor damage on Sojun.

Sojun used his stamina to attack the enemy in front of him again, replenishing his health.

“This should do it.”

The enemies looked at a fully recovered Sojun with hollow eyes.

“What, does the Heavenly Demon have infinite stamina? How is he doing that?”

The beggar of the Beggar Sect swung his club with all his might, and Sojun met it head-on.

“It’s the Absorption Technique.”

A user from the Mount Hua Sect lunged in from the side but was instead cut by Sojun’s sword and forced to retreat.

The amount of health lost was beyond imagination.

“No way, that’s just too much! The damage is insane!”

“The Demonic Cult is overpowered.”

They grumbled and kept clashing swords, but Sojun’s health remained unshaken.

Even when they used Martial Techniques to deplete his health, it was restored in an instant. They tried to utilize their numerical advantage, but his infinite stamina neutralized it.

The beggar of the Orthodox Faction spoke up when they seemed to have no idea how to proceed.

“If we hold out, won’t he die?”

The penalty of the Absorption Technique was well-known.

Endure too long, and you die.

To overcome this, people…

Opted for traits that severed the technique if the distance from the opponent increased.

Selected traits that increased defense and health when facing many opponents.

Chose traits that lowered the power of the technique in exchange for stability and extended duration.

“It looks like he hasn’t chosen any penalty-relieving traits, right? Otherwise, this damage and stamina are inexplicable.”

Being no novices to the game, they quickly caught on.

“Then hold on!”

“We just have to endure a bit more, and he’ll die on his own!”

“Don’t let him distance himself! Stay close while adjusting the distance!”

The attitude of the enemies changed.

From attacking to defending.

It was a strategy to drain the Absorption Technique’s energy without directly reducing health.

A normal user of the Absorption Technique would have been at a loss.

Sojun feigned retreat but then charged into the midst of his enemies.

He hadn’t even chosen the trait that severed the technique due to distance.

The enhanced performance came with a cost.

A quick death.

And the means to escape that quick death.

『Heavenly Jaehoon eliminated』

『Enemy fortress health –20』

“He’s going to die soon.”

“When exactly is ‘soon’?”

“I don’t know.”

The blade, now tinged black, gleamed.

『Parting by Farewell eliminated』

『Enemy fortress health –20』

“When is he going to die already?”

“Doesn’t it feel like it has been ages?”

『Street eliminated』

『Enemy fortress health –20』

“Oh no… I’m the only one left. Damn. What?”

Suddenly, the enemy Sojun, who had been slaughtering them mercilessly, turned away from him and began to retreat.

Quite swiftly, as well.

“Finally, it’s time for him to die, and he’s trying to widen the distance!”

At last!

The Namgung user used his last bit of stamina to deliver a final, swift strike.

Not only to catch up but to possibly land a final blow!

However, Sojun, who was pulling away, suddenly turned and blocked his sword.

Following that, Sojun’s sword smoothly rotated, targeting his neck with precision.

『Sky Sword eliminated』

『Enemy fortress health –20』

What was that? Did he react while “running”?

Or was he playing him all along?

Instead of escaping, ensuring his defeat…

Clearly, masters are different.

“Maybe I shouldn’t have charged in so recklessly.”

At that moment, the enemy started talking to Sojun in mid-air.

“Why didn’t I die? Because, instead of the penalty-relieving traits, I boosted the power and took the trait that cancels the technique upon killing an enemy.”

Ah.

He looked up at Sojun with vacant eyes, having lost all will to fight.

He hadn’t known there were such detailed traits in the Absorption Technique.

He hadn’t thought anyone would use it like that.

“By killing just one person, my penalty resets. Isn’t this build just great?”

More than great, it seemed overpowered.

But if killing one enemy resets it, why did he retreat just now?

There seemed to be plenty of time.

No way.

A word popped into his head.

Mockery.

“Still, the Orthodox Martial Techniques seem better and cooler. That’s why people don’t join the Demonic Cult.”

That remark seemed directed at him.

Damn it.

“Once this battle is over, I’m switching to the Demonic Cult.”

The first day of the war had just begun.
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“Try to survive without dying? If I die, he resets immediately, is that it?”

“That’s right. But, the time limit will definitely be short. He did say he had chosen attributes that boost the power of the Absorption Technique.”

“But even if it’s short… How do we endure it? The damage is massive, and his stamina seems endless.”

“You, try to do something about it. You’re a tank, after all.”

The fortress of the Orthodox Faction.

The group was seriously discussing a plan to deal with the Heavenly Demon14.

The user named “Sky Sword” who had chosen the Namgung family seemed half-defeated, but the other team members were trying to find a way to defeat the Heavenly Demon14 using the information that Sky Sword had provided.

“I’m not just a tank; I’m a damage tank, you punks. I’ve maxed out the Dog-Beating Stick Technique.”

“Oh, you useless fool, look at yourself.”

“Don’t keep calling me a fool.”

“Why? Does being called a fool hurt your feelings?”

“Urgh.”

“Stop smiling.”

The user “The Road”, who chose the Beggar Sect, glared at the two Mount Hua Sect users who had smirks on their faces.

This is the problem when you choose the Beggar Sect.

Everyone treats you like a beggar.

The perception was indeed second from the bottom, right after the Demonic Cult!

‘They are actually beggars, but…’

It didn’t feel good.


“In any case, you should just choose the Eight Drunken Immortals Technique and endure while drinking.”

“Anyway, try holding up a bit. You’re the only one who can tank.”

“Alright, fine. Just don’t die on me.”

They pledged resolutely.

And yet, their determination crumbled in less than a minute into the fight.

The unique dark crimson energy of the Demonic Cult softly painted through the air.

It dominated the space, making it impossible to escape.

“Ah, if I take one more hit, I’m dead. I’m retreating for a while!”

As “The Road” retreated, the users from the Mount Hua Sect, now exposed to Sojun’s attacks, shouted.

“If you survive, we’ll die!”

“Oh, this is crap! The sword is swinging all over! Isn’t this a skill?”

“What? Crap? That’s discrimination against us.”

“I mean this situation is crap, you beggar!”

-LOL so much for discriminating against the Beggar Sect LOL

-This is hilarious LOL

-Those Mount Hua people are so spoiled, being donated to even when they’re doing nothing. Try begging, maybe you’ll understand the struggles of a beggar.

-The chat reeks of beggar smell, streamer! Manager!

Beggar smell?

No such thing.

To think that the Beggar Sect would smell is a misconception.

Actually, there’s only a pleasant smell.

The reason is simple.

‘Smell doesn’t evoke sympathy but rather primal disgust.’


So at the very least, they wouldn’t emit an unpleasant smell.

Instead.

They worked on their appearance.

A beggar-like appearance evokes sympathy.

With centuries of knowledge about begging, how could they emit a smell?

‘Smart guys.’

The Beggar Sect were amusing and entertaining vagabonds.

“Alright, there’s some connection. I’ll start with you beggars.”

The time for a berserk state was near.

Not long after the battle had begun, a warning icon appeared.

‘Indeed, it’s quick.’

-What connection, streamer? Are you experiencing memories of a past life?

-I told you, in my past life, I was the Heavenly Demon.

-But… If there’s a connection, isn’t it normal to let them live?

-Must be a strong negative relationship~

“Where are you going!”

The tip of a sword from the Mount Hua Sect scattered red energy everywhere as it swirled.

The First Technique – Plum Blossom by the Road.

Sojun checked his resources and leaped backward.

He didn’t have enough inner ki to counter the opponent’s Martial Techniques as before.

No matter how much the Absorption Technique had been empowered and adjusted with exceptional instinct, resources weren’t infinite.

“Now’s the time.”

From a distance, the sword from the user of the Namgung Family shone blue.


It had been observing from afar to avoid losing stamina and inner ki to Sojun.

Sojun twisted his body mid-air and blocked the swift sword that came flying like a sudden storm.

*Chaeeeeng!*

-Can he really block that in that condition?

-The berserk state should activate any moment now.

-Here’s to hoping for the first death!!!

-Why do you all hope for your streamer to die?

The users from the Mount Hua Sect whose Martial Techniques Sojun hadn’t yet dismantled attempted to connect their techniques.

The fourth technique, Plum Blossom Blooms to Success.

Plum blossoms bloomed sharply leading the way.

The sharper red energy aimed to mercilessly slash into Sojun.

The frightening aspect of the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique was its sequences.

From the first technique to the fourth, then advancing to the more profound seventh.

“Now, just die already, please!”

As Sojun didn’t counter the sequences this time, the emboldened enemies connected the next technique.

The seventh technique, Plum Blossom Disorder.

The plum blossoms disordered and scattered.

With the current level being 6, the maximum sequence was three, and as the strongest Martial Techniques were unleashed without any hindrance, the users from the Mount Hua Sect were confident of their victory.

Despite having been severely attacked up until now.

“Did we get him?”

They uttered the ultimate forbidden words.

As the red energy filling the space vanished, what was in front of them was…

Just emptiness.

“This time, that was a bit dangerous.”

As Sojun’s voice sounded from behind them, they widened their eyes in shock and turned around.

He smiled at them and gestured with his eyes to his left foot.

At that spot was the cold body of a beggar waiting for resurrection or revival.

『The Road eliminated』

『Enemy Fortress Health –20』

“Tut. I shouldn’t have targeted the beggar first.”

“I told you not to keep calling me a beggar!”

When did you ever say that?

Though the ground, now littered with corpses, seemed to respond to Sojun’s words, he casually ignored it and moved forward.

Now, he had to deal with the rest.

His health was down to a third.

Even that was replenished after defeating the enemy on the ground.

“By the way, orthodox factions still feel like a scam.”

-It was risky this time

-He would have died if he was a second late

-Even Streamer-nim almost died; that build is truly trashy

“Oh dear. Trashy, you say? It was only risky because I chose to go after the beggar on purpose. Otherwise, I mean…”

Sojun’s voice trailed off as he turned his head slowly while glancing at the chat window on the left.

The enemies, even though they were part of the game, felt a mysterious chill when meeting Sojun’s gaze.

Jeon Jaehoon, a chatty player from the Mount Hua Sect, gulped and asked Sojun, “Exactly… when?”

“What are you speaking of?”

“Why’s your way of speaking so inconsistent? Damn it. I mean, when did you go to the beggar… you?”

Overwhelmed by Sojun, Jeon Jaehoon naturally began speaking respectfully.

-Inconsistent way of speaking, haha

-Just by appearance, he’s clearly a dude in his 30s while Streamer-nim is in the early 20s; hilarious, haha

-Jaehoon…

Sojun let out a light laugh and told the truth, “It was when you were executing the Fourth Technique.”

“The Fourth Technique? Why then… you?”

“That is for you to ponder. It’s your task to solve it from now on.”

In truth, it was simply because there wasn’t enough time.

He had even absorbed attacks directly to make it there.

It was purely due to time constraints.

-Oh, the wisdom of a master!

-When they win and say things like that, it seems profound

-Really, haha

“Oh, there really is something in the Fourth Technique…”

Before Jeon Jaehoon could finish, Sojun resumed his attack, restarting the battle.

“And here’s a second teaching. Never let your guard down, no matter the situation.”

This truly was a valuable lesson.

In his past life, it was staying alert that constantly saved him.

The outcome of the remaining battle was predictable.

『Defeated Parting by Farewell』

『Enemy Fortress Health –20』

『Defeated Sky Sword』

『Enemy Fortress Health –20』

『Defeated Jeon Jaehoon』

『Enemy Fortress Health –20』

And then, Sojun, looking down at the adversaries who had become corpses, spoke to his united group, “Here’s the third teaching. Cherish the opportunity to be taught by a master.”

This statement held one implication.

Don’t give up on the game but continue sacrificing yourselves.

– Damn it, once this round ends, I’m definitely joining the Demonic Cult.

– Should I switch too?

– Seriously. Want to go together after?

– Sure, send a friend request.

Jeon Jaehoon and Sky Sword became friends.

Sojun had inadvertently recruited two orthodox warriors and returned to his base to watch the soldiers fight, waiting for the enemies to come.

『Heavenly Demon-nim, do we really not have to do anything?』

『Correct』

『Even me?』

『Yes』

『I’ve only been dying to the enemies. I haven’t defeated even one.』

『I did manage to take down at least one, lol』

『Same, lol』

『Silence』

Responding to his bored teammates.

* * *

The game ended.

Total Kill Score:

19 vs. 3

Fortress Health:

『Blue: 0』 vs.

『Red: 934』

Then appeared Sojun’s report card for this round.

『Friendly Soldier Revived 0 Times』

『Held Base 1 Time』

『Enemy Soldier Defeated 0 Times』

『Enemy Warrior Defeated 19 Times』

.

.

.

While minor details were tallied, the most critical factors were holding the base and defeating enemy warriors.

This report card was significant because it related to the bait Sojun cast earlier, urging the enemies not to give up on the game.

-Will the reputation be high?

-It can’t possibly be low

“How much will it be?”

He was referring to reputation points.

In the battlefield, if a player won a game, they earned reputation points; if they lost, they would lose them. The system automatically calculated and awarded players’ performance in assigning these points. These reputation points were just as crucial as the points gained from the battlefield.

『Acquired Reputation Points: + 150』

Sojun couldn’t help but let out an exclamation.

“Oh.”

A much higher number than Sojun expected appeared on the screen. Assuming that the best player would typically receive around 50 reputation points for standard gameplay, the system determined that Sojun performed three times that well.

– Why is it so high?

– Honestly, taking on 4-to-1 like that, it’s no surprise it’s high, lol.

– The power of overwhelming strength!

– It’s really high even considering that, lol.

When one’s reputation points were high, the points that could be obtained from winning games on the battlefield increased. The more one played, performed well, and strategized effectively on the battlefield, the more contributions one could make.

– Do you think 16th place is possible?

– No.

– It would be tough to perform like this every match.

– As time goes by and reputation points accumulate, you’ll meet opponents with equally high points. With that build, it probably won’t work.

– There are just too many variables to gauge only by reputation points.

The comments from those knowledgeable about the field were dismissive. Understandably so, as even he couldn’t be certain of his success.

However, Sojun’s typically playful eyes changed for the first time. The rankings were calculated by contributions derived from the combination of reputation points, attack and defense points, and faction bonuses. Aiming for 16th place required a serious approach.

“Alright. Let’s move on to the next match. Anyway, with my build, there’s no need to retreat to our base for health recovery, so from now on, I’ll wait at the enemy fortress entrance.”

– This guy’s insane, lol.

– He declared he will be both toxic and overwhelming, omg.

– Let’s see how long he can keep it up, lol.

* * *

“Phew, today was exhausting.”

– An insane chant! Resounding with demonic tones!

– There are fanatics filling the chat, lol.

– Can someone translate that chant?

– It’s no different from those spamming meaningless words, lol.

『19/0/0』

『24/0/1』

『26/0/0』

『15/0/0』

These were Sojun’s KDA records. KDA refers to Kills/Deaths/Assists. This meant that Sojun averaged 21 kills per match. For the record, the 1 assist in the second game was thanks to a teammate who didn’t heed Sojun’s instructions.

– Honestly, I know nothing about other strategies, but Streamer-nim’s build is really the best for dominating weak opponents.

– Being able to wait at the entrance after level 6 is great.

– Streamer-nim waits at the entrance even before reaching level 6.

– The energy absorption technique seems extremely tight, but he manages with no deaths.

– In the last game, the enemies didn’t even come out of their base, lol.

– Hail the great one! Hail the great! Forever the great!

– The ‘great’ is meant for kings, not demons, you fool.

Only four rounds could be played per day on the battlefield. As they still had a long way to go, Sojun decided to end the stream there.

“I’ll end the stream now.”

– Goodbye stream!

– Sojun’s stream.

– I’ll also play ‘For Justice’.

– See you, divine stream!

『Ending the stream』

Hiss. As he exited the capsule, Sojun showered and sat in front of his computer. He wanted to analyze the stream.

“With 6,000 viewers, that’s a lot.”

Though slightly less than yesterday, he wasn’t disappointed.

“The core audience stayed without dropping.”

As for the audience’s response… Sojun simply turned off the computer and lay on his bed.

“There’s probably nothing special to note.”

The game wasn’t a hot topic. Earning a lot of reputation points and dominating the weak weren’t exclusive to him; rankers did the same.

It was a time when beginners and experts overlapped. With time, as reputation points accumulated, skilled players would start gaining attention.

“By the way, the build is…”

The build Sojun used today was incomplete. Having decided the specifics on a whim, it probably needed tweaking.

“Maybe I was too focused.”

He thought this as he closed his eyes, clueless about becoming the center of a completely different discussion.
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In the major game magazine site of South Korea, 『Adventure』, there existed numerous game communities.

Although each community’s characteristics, culture, and incidents differed greatly, users generally agreed that there was no better place than Adventure to obtain game information.

『Elder Baek of the Demonic Cult has evaluated his Martial Techniques skills as transcendent. What do you think?』

Among them, one of the communities was ‘For Justice’, but those who frequented the community typically referred to it by another name—No Justice.

The reason for this naming was simple. Contrary to the game’s name, which means ‘For Justice’, it signified English ‘no’ for the lack of justice among its players.

There is also a term, “무틀딱” (Mu-Ttuldak), which combines “무협(muhyup)” (wuxia or Martial Techniques) and “틀딱(Ttuldak)” (an internet slang term for old-fashioned or stuck in the past). It refers to people who stubbornly cling to outdated, traditional Martial Techniques stories, often obsessing over old-school wuxia novels.

However, the actual average age of the site’s users was surprisingly young.

(Test Video)

Living as a warrior of the Namgung family for 40 years. It seems it hasn’t been a wasted life.

“Achieving transcendence is a challenging feat, isn’t it? Quite the accomplishment to be inspired by our school. Why don’t you join the Demonic Cult sometime?”

└ No, you devil…

“This game hasn’t been around for even 40 years, has it? How did Namgung hyung manage it?”

“So, why does the Demonic Cult take exams? Even though they’re trash? Why do they take exams?”

└ You can take the exam without joining, you rascal.

“Hawawa! That’s amazing!”

└ Oh! Super cool!

└ Why do these Japanese-style talking guys keep appearing no matter how much you block them?

└ Forget about heroes. You chose No Justice. Endure it with grit and toughness.

The concept roleplay here was intense. It felt as though tasks too embarrassing to carry out within the game were being vented here.

Of course, this did not mean there were no concept-absorbed individuals within the game itself, nor that all comments in No Justice were of this nature. In fact, about 70% were ordinary posts, diligently analyzing and sharing information.

“After watching the video, Namgung’s Martial Techniques are well blended and demonstrated. If you do it the same way, the Elder Baek would catch on, hence the excellent shifts in Martial Techniques’ stances. Was it Gosun?”

└ Is it a master?

└ It should at least be a top ranker. Among the Namgung family, who else could pull that off? Hiding it by wearing a mask, haha.

└ You might hurt if you learn the old one’s identity. (Post author)

└ Jealous of the transcendence title! I’m stuck at just one sect in the Demonic Cult.

Despite this, from an internet site standard, it was considered ordinary.

“I haven’t even chosen a faction, but isn’t transcendence difficult?”

└ Yes.

└ There are standard stances for the Demonic Cult exam, and if you practice for about a month and perfectly match the movements, you can receive a pinnacle title.

└ But transcendence is not achievable. To get transcendence, you need to be incredibly perfect. That’s why the author brought from their faction’s Martial Techniques because they would have realized something after using those moves the most. For reference, less than 50 people have received transcendence.

└ Wow… If it’s that difficult, what do we do?

└ Still, it just changes the title next to your nickname. If you receive it well, you get a good treatment if you join the Demonic Cult, that’s all. Are you going to join the Demonic Cult?

└ No!

└ Then it doesn’t matter.

└ Hahaha.

To the question about joining the Demonic Cult, there was a firm and obvious answer that it wasn’t even worth considering, accompanied by mocking responses. As one looked upward, numerous occurrences of people disregarding the Demonic Cult became evident!


The ranker of the Demonic Cult, the Third Elder, was truly displeased with the current atmosphere of No Justice.

“Damn it.”

└ What’s funnier is that none of the Demonic Cult people have achieved transcendence, hahaha.

└ Really?

└ Yes.

└ How could they during the Demonic Cult exam, hahaha.

└ Elder Baek did wrong, haha.

“Then why don’t they explain it properly when they’re at it! It just makes it seem like the Demonic Cult users are inferior,” he murmured.

The hallmark of the Demonic Cult’s Martial Techniques was that there were no fixed stances. Compared to the Mount Hua Sect, which boasted an overwhelming twenty-four stances for a single martial art, it seemed pitifully meager. In truth, calling it pitiful was still an understatement, as they simply didn’t exist.

“So, one has to mention that no one from the Demonic Cult has achieved transcendence!” he exclaimed.

Everyone worthy of the transcendence title altered their Martial Techniques stances themselves, having played the game for thousands of hours.

Indeed, if one were adept enough to invent genuine Martial Techniques stances, they’d open a dojo instead of gaming.

“Or is it? Gamers might earn much more than Martial Techniques instructors…..” he pondered.

With such idle thoughts crossing his mind, the Third Elder planned to write comments defending the Demonic Cult. Yet then,

└ With transcendence alone, you’re overblown, haha. Heavenly Demon14 of the Great Heavenly Demonic Cult received the title of Grandmaster, laughing over Namgung’s conceit, haha.

An ordinary attention-seeking comment appeared.

The nickname was Fanatic.

The Third Elder felt like thumping his forehead.

“It’s the Demonic Cult….”

The nickname, the actions—everything about him seemed like a part of the Demonic Cult.

Everyone could see it.

Even though in group chatrooms he occasionally used old-fashioned expressions and liked playing with concepts, he never blatantly sought attention in such a manner.

It was a bit embarrassing.

└What’s with calling yourself a Grandmaster, hahaha. Were you dreaming?

└Heavenly Demon14? Haha, doesn’t your Demonic Cult have hundreds of Heavenly Demons?

└The sense of imagination is impressive, haha, Grandmaster, sure.

He felt more than a little embarrassed.


People always said that the most effective way to deal with attention-seekers was to ignore them. But Third Elder in the chat realized there was an even more effective response — ridicule.

“Don’t tarnish the image of the Demonic Cult more, disciple.”

The desire to explain vanished completely. He just wanted to escape from there. So, he clicked the back button.

『Today’s Battlefield Victory.』

『If you’re proud to be a sturdy martial artist of the Orthodox Faction, like it, haha.』

『Elder Baek Wigang of the Demonic Cult assessed his Martial Techniques skills as extreme. What do you think?』

『What is true Martial Techniques and 180 reasons why For Justice is genuine Martial Techniques literature.』

“Seen it all.”

Out of habit, he refreshed the page. It was 10 PM when the battlefield closed, the busiest time for the Grand Elder. When he refreshed, at least one recommended post usually appeared. The new post made the elder chuckle despite his disbelief.

“Haha, what a lunatic? Isn’t this an intelligent hater? Seriously, what’s happening to the image of the Demonic Cult.”

Though he said that, he found it genuinely amusing. The post was authored by the attention-seeking fanatic who had previously been mocked. The title read,

『”The Demonic Cult is Insane”—The Real Reason the Orthodox Faction Quivers in Fear and the Unorthodox Faction are in an Uproar. “What Exactly is the Identity of Heavenly Demon14?”』

“Oh, come on.”

Now, even the fanatics rather, demonic fanatics—image threatened to attach itself further. Sighing deeply yet secretly smiling, the elder gestured with his mouse. Such a title was impossible to ignore.

But then, as he entered, his eyes widened in surprise.

(Clip of Receiving the Grandmaster Title)

“The true Heavenly Demon has arrived. The era of the Great Demonic Cult begins. Advent of the Heavenly Demon! All Demons Rejoice!”

-????

-LOL

-Is this for real? The title alone is hilarious

└Seems edited

└No way suddenly a higher-ranking title just appears out of nowhere

-If you examine closely, it seems like a common move but without showing extreme

-The poster’s nickname is already fanatic…

The post included a clip of a streamer genuinely receiving the title of Grandmaster. It seemed people were unsure whether to believe it. Could such an unprecedented ranking title just appear?

The elder felt the same curiosity.

“What the… Is this for real?”

Was there truly a title like Grandmaster all along? If so, why hadn’t anyone else obtained it before now?

He realized the necessity of acquiring more information. And the best method to gather such info was to try it himself.


“I’m turning on the capsule right away.”

The situation seemed genuine enough. Despite the majority doubting the video’s authenticity, its presence on Travel lent it credibility.

He immediately entered the capsule and started streaming.

『Streaming has started.』

Not many viewers joined. At most, dozens, sometimes just one. It wasn’t a stream for livelihood.

He was a student. He was only allowed access to the capsule if he did well on exams. He thought he wasn’t capable of streaming properly nor did he have the talent for it.

-Why turn on the stream all of a sudden?

-Seriously

-Kid, just grow up, you’ve got to get taller

-Is it vacation?

-Virtuoso on

In the group chat, “NamgungClanStoreOwner” and the character “JustOneCoin” were mentioned. Aside from them, there were other rankers and people notoriously active in the community.

As everyone was taking a break after the battle ended, they joined in when his stream started.

“I don’t know what kind of vacation they meant.”

Wasn’t the ultimate content of some RPG games said to be just running around in the village? The actions of veterans were mostly similar. Even when there was nothing left to do in the game, they didn’t quit. Thus, they chose streaming for entertainment.

The Third Elder was the streamer, while others were the viewers.

– What do you mean not excited for vacation; you were the happiest one about it.

– This is why you shouldn’t reveal your status!

– Third Elder Avatar is a dignified old man, but in reality, it’s just puffed-up cheeks.

– You’re not even an adult, so you got censored for blood color lol.”

“Ha! I only changed the age mode because I didn’t want to see the sacred red color of the Heavenly Demonic Cult emerging from cheap creatures. Don’t spread baseless rumors that this elder is a middle schooler.”

– Haha

– What a showoff.

– Which place are the righteous ranker hyungs attacking tomorrow?

– Don’t try to steal information.

– It’s mutually beneficial to avoid each other anyway.

– You’re just going to defend no matter what, so what’s the point haha.

This place was more of a community extension rather than a typical streaming platform. Third Elder, while climbing the steps of Demonic Cult, opened the window and repeatedly watched the video where he received the title of Grandmaster. Gradually, his audience started showing interest.

– What are you watching?

– And why climbing the mountain of the Demonic Cult?

– Huh? Why are people gathered there?

The place Third Elder arrived at was the sparring ring with Baek Wigang. Normally, it was rare to even see an ant there, but now it was crowded. Everyone, including the Third Elder, was staring at the air.

– He’s sulking since he’s not responding.

– Hey, are you sulking?

– He is sulking haha.

– So cute.

– Is that a Demonic Cult test video?

“Hmm.”

After watching the entire video, Third Elder sighed. He then turned his eyes to the chat window.

“Oh, I’m not sulking. It seems a Grandmaster of an unprecedented level appeared in the Demonic Cult test. Brothers.”

Moreover, it was done using a basic technique pattern. That was even more astonishing. Up until now, the limit for the basic move pattern was subtleties, but to receive a title higher than an unprecedented level with a slight variation was extraordinary.

– ?? What’s a Grandmaster?

– Haha nonsense.

– You all need to join No Justice Rank and check right now. I just saw it, and it looks legit.

– But isn’t that Sojun-nim? The one I mentioned before?”

Ah, that streamer.

“I think I have a rough idea of what was altered in the basic technique, so I should give it a try. There’s no limit to attempts.”

He climbed onto the sparring ring. It seemed the others around were still checking the video.

“Hmph.”

This was where rankers and regular users differed in their talents. Confidently, he drew his sword and demonstrated the basic move on the sparring ring.

By narrowing his step and adjusting the sword’s angle, he increased its sharpness. As the sword moved, he felt a sense of unity as if all lines were converging into one. He was confident. He expected to receive at least the title of Sublime, as he did once before.

And the result was!

“Ahem, tsk tsk. You don’t even have the basics or the craft to create basic moves. Third-rate! Get lost!”

As the stern voice struck, the eyes of Third Elder, whose title “Sublime” was affixed beside his nickname, began to tremble violently.

“Pffft.”

Those watching him couldn’t hold back their laughter, even as they tried to cover their mouths.

“Aw, man.”

With cheeks burning, he felt an urge to immediately turn off the stream and run away.

– Haha what was that?

– No way even a third-rate would come from that haha.

– Should hand over the Sublime title.

– Should I also try for a Grandmaster?

– Let’s head to the Demonic Cult for a test.

– Not to take the test × To tease our cute middle schooler

And then, notable rankers in possession of the “Transcendent” title began to move to verify its authenticity.
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“It might be a waste to label even a Third Rate with such a lousy technique, but considering your basics… you are a Second Rate!”

The voice boomed across the dueling platform, echoing around the area.

The onlookers clicked their tongues and began adding their two cents.

“Look at that brat.”

“The Demonic Cult even has weird NPCs.”

“But another Second Rate appeared again.”

“Isn’t that nickname from a ranker?”

“That was the same for the one who got Third Rate earlier… ahem.”

“Hey, hey. We can hear you.”

Third Elder pretended to analyze the streamer’s video intently while sitting quietly.

It was embarrassing.

However, avoiding it did not mean he could block the conversations happening just behind him.

And if it reached his ears, it meant the viewers of his stream could hear it too.

-Lol, mostly low levels.

-Among them, a guy who got a Third Rate. LOL.

-Just wait, I’m on my way!

*Sigh.*

‘I should retake the test as soon as possible.’

But being hastily judged as a Third Rate again would be a disaster, so he prepared more carefully.

The user just rated as a Second Rate left the dueling platform.

His clothes were worn, he had a gourd-like item hanging from his waist, and a stick slung over his shoulder.


Truly.

“Wow. He’s like a complete beggar.”

“Hey, we can hear you, you idiot.”

Voices rang out from behind again.

Third Elder wanted to nod vigorously in agreement.

Where did the sword he demonstrated his swordplay with go, and when did it switch to a stick?

Moreover, the nickname he chose seemed fitting for such a ragged look.

『JustOneCoin』

“Ah, don’t come this way.”

He didn’t smell, but people inherently avoided moving closer.

“Wow, that’s really hurtful.”

“Then you shouldn’t have chosen such a concept.”

Despite being handsome, how did he end up on this path?

“You have no room to talk, choosing the Demonic Cult. Does it make sense for a middle schooler to have an adult avatar? Huh? I was shocked when I first met you in real life.”

“I’d prefer to avoid real-life topics…”

As Third Elder showed reluctance, JustOneCoin shrugged and sat beside him.

They were seated in the spectator area with a clear view of the dueling platform.

A stranger climbed onto the dueling platform.

“Sigh, alright. But to think I got a Second Rate! That’s unbelievable!”

“It’s believable.”


“Why? Oh right, you got Third Rate, didn’t you? Haha.”

JustOneCoin laughed heartily at him.

With decent clothes, he’d look like a nobleman, but now he was just a beggar, a flower beggar by face alone, which made it somehow worse.

-It’s unique.

-Isn’t he giving up his Peak title? LOL

-I’m almost there!

While JustOneCoin erupted in laughter again next to him, Third Elder narrowed his eyes.

“No, I meant if you take it right away, you could get a lower rating…”

*Ugh.*

Third Elder sighed and turned his attention back to the screen before him.

Already, participants had started uploading analyses of each movement.

“You’re right, though. Doing it right away means you could mess up.”

“Exactly! That’s what I was trying to say.”

“But Third Rate is a bit… Oh, gosh.”

“Haven’t you just come back with Second Rate? It’s just one step higher!”

“Yep, that’s precisely the barrier between pros and amateurs.”

“What are you talking about, Second Rate?”

“And you’re a Third Rate.”

“Damn it!”

“And I achieved Transcendent while you haven’t.”

“Demonic Cult doesn’t have the techniques, you all just go with what you learned in-game!”

Instead of answering, JustOneCoin just laughed off his comment.


The only one frustrated was Third Elder, who had received a lower rating for real.

He resignedly shook his head.

“Enough already.”

*Thud.*

Someone placed a hand on his shoulder.

“What do you mean by enough?”

“Oh, Namgung-hyung, you’re here.”

It was NamgungClanStoreOwner, another skilled and veteran person with a Transcendent title.

They were simply called StoreOwner or Namgung-hyung for ease.

The origin of these names traced back to a bet with a friend over nicknames. Namgung Family NPC resembled him, so they decided on this name.

As he climbed up the ranks and became famous with this nickname, he couldn’t change it.

“Hey, that beggar hyung keeps teasing me about being Third Rate.”

“Really? Whether it’s Third Rate or Second Rate.”

He looked at JustOneCoin with a pitiful expression.

“Right?”

“That’s right.”

“Ha, as expected, you know your stuff.”

“That’s also correct.”

JustOneCoin, observing their exchange quietly, suddenly exclaimed with disbelief.

“Hey StoreOwner! Go take the test already. Let’s see what it says.”

“No.”

“Why?”

NamgungClanStoreOwner responded as if it were obvious.

“Is there any reason to look at it now?”

“Well…”

“You need to be more thoroughly prepared if you want even a small chance to be recognized as a Grandmaster or whatever. What’s important about being Third or Second Rate now?”

“True.”

“Acknowledged.”

“Alright then, let’s analyze.”

– Gathering of the Veterans

– Is there anyone else worth mentioning?

The reaction from the few viewers was positive.

That was natural because the three gathered there were among the top 100 rankers.

The community veterans might have had better information and game skills compared to regular users but were not quite on par with the top 100 rankers.

However, they kept challenging but couldn’t surpass the Peak.

Two hours passed, and JustOneCoin, returning from the fighting stage, sat on the stone seat and spoke.

“Right, it’s only been a day.”

“True. They say it takes newbies about a month to precisely follow the basic technique pattern. We’ve only been at it for a day.”

– Disgraceful

– StoreOwner, what martial technique do you think you can handle? Haha

– Weren’t you guys like the Avengers?

They began exploring different aspects.

Imitating the movements exactly could potentially get them to the Peak. This meant there was no issue with the moves themselves.

But that was all.

JustOneCoin suggested, “Let’s organize our thoughts. Originally, with the basic technique pattern, wasn’t it that getting to Transcendent like now didn’t happen?”

“If you just follow it, well… I’ve never seen a report of receiving Transcendent just like that. Isn’t that why the Heavenly Demon altered their moves?”

“The nickname Heavenly Demon is a bit much, though…”

“Stay quiet, Third Rate, while the hyungs are talking.”

“Understood.”

“Anyway. Why did the basic technique pattern spread in the first place?”

“Because out of the ones that spread, it had the lowest difficulty level for achieving Peak. Moves are crucial up to Peak, but for Transcendent, simply following them is too difficult.”

“Right. Even if I try that Transcendent move again now, I doubt I could achieve it again.”

“Me neither.”

The Third Elder, who had been silent, asked, “Hyungs, what’s that supposed to mean?”

“What do you mean? Transcendent isn’t just about the moves.”

“Then where is it?”

“Perfection.”

JustOneCoin explained with one word, and StoreOwner nodded in agreement.

“When executing those moves, I felt perfection in the sword. Although I’m not an expert in Martial Techniques, I was certain I couldn’t replicate that perfection, try as I might. And I knew instinctively while executing that I would receive Transcendent.”

“Same here. Even though it’s a game, I don’t know why, but I felt like I was amazing. Watching other Transcendent certification videos gives off a similar vibe.”

Understood.

Frankly, the Third Elder didn’t understand their explanation completely because he had never genuinely challenged the Transcendent using the excuse of the Demonic Cult.

“Then what did you hyungs feel about this video?”

At his words, those who were conversing on either side of him looked forward together.

They must have been watching the video.

As the silence stretched, StoreOwner eventually broke the concentration and spoke.

“I can’t feel anything.”

A bit later, JustOneCoin also mentioned, “Right. That’s the problem. I don’t know anything either.”

-ㄷ

– You guys are our hope! Keep it up!

– OneConin-hyung is our hope for sure.

JustOneCoin was famous in No Justice for writing informative posts.

The reason he chose the Beggars Sect was that it was an organization that dealt with information.

Although he felt being a beggar was a bit comfortable along the way.

“What could it truly be?”

JustOneCoin mumbled to himself.

“Guess there’s some unique in-game trigger, right, beggar?”

“Demonic Cult specific quest?”

“Yeah.”

“If it were something like that, it would have been revealed long ago, being a streamer and all.”

And JustOneCoin thought he didn’t seem like one to hide such things.

“That’s true.”

“So, you’re saying he really did it with his skills?”

StoreOwner’s eyes widened.

“It’s not something that could happen by chance.”

JustOneCoin replied calmly.

– What’s happening

– Is he really that skilled?

– So, the Grandmaster is real then?

– What’s the chance it’s fake?

“Well, unless there are others like the Grandmaster showing up, we can’t be certain. I’ve given up. Even Transcendent is tough.”

JustOneCoin read the chat and expressed his thoughts. StoreOwner then declared his own resignation.

“I can’t do it either. Come to think of it, isn’t it the skill that defeated Shin Hayun at the sparring ground in the first place?”

“Plus, he also defeated the Baekho that Namgoong-hyung lost to.”

“Hey! Don’t bring that up!”

“Or maybe he’s actually the Heavenly Demon.”

“No way, he’s not the Heavenly Demon!”

– So what’s the conclusion?

– They’re just talking among themselves

– Connections are everything in this game, lol

– Even if the game is static, it’s too stagnant

– The person who defeated Shin Hayun? Wow, then the Grandmaster is legitimate

JustOneCoin stood up while reading the streaming chat and said, “If the Grandmaster is genuinely a pure rank above Transcendent without any conditions, doesn’t that make Sojun-nim, who modified the Basic Martial Techniques and achieved it in one go, the best at ‘For Justice’? That’s it, I’m done.”

JustOneCoin, having heard about Sojun before and not being one to boast, acknowledged Sojun. However, the veterans of the community couldn’t accept this.

– Wow.

– I can’t accept that statement

– Who says he’s the best?

JustOneCoin scoffed at those viewers.

“Who says? Well, Baek Wigang says so.”

Soon, StoreOwner got up and said, “That’s right.”

“Let’s go to bed. We’re done here!”

“Yep! I’ll turn off the stream.”

“Okay.”

In the end, they couldn’t determine the truth, but it couldn’t be helped. If one wants to know, they should ask the creator.

And their remarks were all relayed to No Justice in detail, causing a significant stir.

『Ranker failed within two hours』

『Is the Grandmaster real?』

『Master of Beggar Sect ‘JustOneCoin’ declares, “The Heavenly Demon is the greatest in ‘For Justice’.”』

『What exactly differentiates the Demonic Cult’s spirit and the Heavenly Demon’s sword?!

The Orthodox Faction trembles in fear, while the Unorthodox Faction grits their teeth in envy!』

The initial post was dismissed as humor or falsehood and quickly faded, except for a few people. However, JustOneCoin was well-known in No Justice, and because of a clip containing his statement, interest in the Grandmaster and Sojun increased.

Overnight, many more people tried to become the Grandmaster, but not a single person succeeded.

『Suspicions of cheating are slowly arising』

『There are enough reasons to suspect cheating. The moment of receiving the Grandmaster wasn’t the first stream of ‘For Justice’.』

『Figured it out the moment the nickname was Heavenly Demon.』

『They’re driving assumptions without proof, just like the ‘Orthodox Faction’, absurdly cowardly』

『It’s more disgusting how the Demonic Cult folks cover it by calling it Heavenly Demon.』

『Framing this as Demonic Cult vs. Orthodox Faction!』

『So what’s right?』

No one could provide a definitive answer in this confusing situation. Even amidst this, there were those who claimed certainty.

『It’s clear that some trickery was used!』

Having achieved the Transcendent title himself, he knew that this isn’t something that can be done just by watching a video once and doing it easily.

Martial techniques aren’t meals, after all.

Claiming a newbie achieved something countless seasoned rankers couldn’t is absurd.

– I believe this too, lol

– The writing style of the post author is absurd

– Turned off streaming and got a hidden quest luck? Wow

– Nope, just because you can’t do it doesn’t mean everyone’s a scammer.

└ It’s not just me, nobody can. Isn’t this reasonable suspicion? (Post author)

– It’s just that you don’t know. It was the same in ‘Assassin’s Dawn’.

└ For PVE games, leave No Justice. (Post author)

– He defeated Shin Hayun at the sparring ground; at the very least, he’s better than you.

└ I acknowledge the sparring ground. But Martial Techniques are different. I’ll personally meet him and prove it (Post author)

└ Who are you to talk?

└ I’m the former 13th place in the battlefield (Post author)

└ Wow! Looking forward to proper teaching.
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The next day.

“Hello, everyone.”

Sojun began streaming at the same time as the previous day.

-Soha

-g2

-Soha

-Soha

-Hello

Sojun, looking at the rapidly scrolling chat window with satisfaction, began to engage in light chatter.

“What did I eat, you ask? Just mixed eggs with soy sauce and rice.”

It was delicious and easy to prepare.

“What about you, folks? Or what are you planning to eat?”

It was almost time to have dinner.

-Jajangmyeon

-Chicken

-Pizza

-Caviar

The replies were quite predictable.

“Wow. You should lay off the delivery food. Oh, and someone mentioned caviar. If that’s real, I want a bite too.”

-LOLOLOL LOL

-Here’s the “Just a bite” guy

-Hey! Why would you buy caviar? With that money, you could get twenty hearty bowls of soup.

-Long time no see, ‘Soup Guy’

“So, it’s soup then. Alright, let’s begin the game now.”

After giving enough time for those who received the streaming notification to join, Sojun hit the start button for the game.

Of course, the game was “For Justice”.

Since Sojun had ended the game near the village center the previous day, no pandas or bamboo appeared this time.

Instead, buildings with an Eastern aesthetic rose up.

“There’s an hour left until the battlefield opens. So let’s head to the Demonic Cult.”


Sojun had several reasons for going to the Demonic Cult.

In the game, you needed to visit the factions to enjoy content like outfits or armaments.

The second reason was to meet No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven at the Demonic Cult.

Sojun walked out of the village.

He couldn’t use his martial technique indoors.

“Sigh. I could have arrived sooner this way.”

But outside the village, it was possible.

And the mountain of the Demonic Cult was clearly beyond the village.

Using internal art, the journey to the Demonic Cult, which took five minutes the previous day, took less than a minute this time.

“Hello.”

Sojun greeted Swordsman standing in front of the gate.

Swordsman noticed Sojun and waved cheerfully.

“Hello, Sojun-nim.”

“So, Swordsman-nim, did you complete the homework?”

The homework he had given him was to exercise in real life.

“Of course!”

Swordsman responded confidently.

-He did the homework? That’s impressive.

-He actually did it?

-Why so diligent?

-Maybe just saying? Need confirmation.

With the streaming on beside him, Swordsman read the chat and spoke.

“Don’t worry, everyone. Sojun-nim will verify it. Starting tomorrow, we’ll be training together in real life.”


As question marks filled the chat, Sojun started explaining.

“Oh. Coincidentally, Swordsman-nim goes to the same school as I do.”

While strolling through the campus on his way home today, someone had been following him.

There were many people on the streets then, so someone might have dismissed his feeling as being over-sensitive or having a celebrity syndrome.

But Sojun felt it clearly.

And the identity of the follower was revealed when Sojun suddenly turned around.

Thanks to not changing his avatar, he recognized him at a glance.

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.

His real name was Jun Jaehun, and he was three years older than Sojun.

“So, I just asked Swordsman-nim to train together with me,” he said.

-Wow, small world LOLOLOL

-Which university do you attend?

-I’m curious too

“Hmm…”

While Sojun mulled over whether to reveal it or not.

“I attend Korea University. Hehe.”

Swordsman blurted out.

-??????

– Is it true?

– Being good at studying too… It creates a bit of distance.

– He was smart! But honestly, if he’s the streamer, it might make sense, but him being a swordsman is unexpected, hahaha!

– The Streamer’s reckless behavior was actually all part of a grand strategy.

– OMG.

– So, is it really true?

– Yes, well. Why would it be fake?

He had neither the inclination to deny nor to hide it.

Someone recognizing him could easily happen even if his university wasn’t made public.

There was no need to worry about acquaintances spotting him at school.

That’s because he had no acquaintances there.


It made him a bit sad.

“Oh! Am I not supposed to say this?”

“No, it doesn’t matter.”

He wondered whether he should just take a leave of absence.

Anyway, “Since I’m an alum and the neighborhood is close, I decided to personally coach him.”

He told Swordsman to come to the gym every morning.

Thanks to negotiating with the coach, it was free of charge.

There was no such teacher who considered the financial circumstances of his pupil. Truly.

It was definitely not to torment his student under the guise of serious training after a long time.

His intention was to help him regain a sense of his body and improve his health in the process.

“Oh, by the way, Sojun-nim. And everyone. I recorded a video of a three-hour session yesterday. Would you like to see it?”

Did he really make a video?

Sojun replied without a moment’s hesitation.

“No.”

– Hahaha!

– He’s so firm.

– Why won’t he watch it?

– What’s the point of watching a guy work out?

– We have the right to see it too!

Ugh.

What rights?

“I trust Swordsman-nim.”

And even if he didn’t do it yesterday, he could push him harder in the future.

“Now that the homework is done, follow me.”

Sojun entered the Demonic Cult.

Because he had the title of Grandmaster, whenever NPCs saw him, they respectfully bowed their heads and greeted him first.

Leaving them behind, Sojun continued toward the unarmed area of the Demonic Cult.

“Oh? It seems a bit crowded?”

“Indeed.”

In front of the testing ground of the Demonic Cult, Baek Wuigang was there taking a test. When Sojun took his test the day before, there was only one person at most.

But now, it seemed like there were more than ten people.

“What is this?”

– It’s because of you, streamer-nim.

– Why are Orthodox Sect people at the Demonic Cult?

Unlike the testing ground, the adjacent sparring ground was empty.

Sojun withdrew two swords from a corner and asked his viewers.

“Is it because of me?”

Could it be related to being a Grandmaster?

As expected, it was.

“Didn’t you see the community posts?”

“People got interested in the Demonic Cult test after hearing you got the Grandmaster title.”

“There’s speculation that your Grandmaster title is a scam.”

“A scam? How is it a scam?”

Was there anything scammy about it?

Remembering his past life could be considered a scam, in a way.

“Really.”

Swordsman, reading the chat beside him, also seemed confused.

– People say your Grandmaster title is a scam.

– Gasp.

– I think it’s a scam. That skill level is definitely not ordinary, haha.

– They say your skills are fake, hahahaha.

– (link)

“Hmm.”

Sojun did not follow the link.

He thought the contents would be predictable.

The time he used to learn a new move and adapt it for the test after the first demonstration was particularly short.

Though the move was known to be a common technique, which might suggest Sojun had prepared it beforehand, in reality, it had not been long since Sojun started “For Justice.”

Moreover, it was unbelievable for a newbie to achieve a never-before-seen rank.

No matter how many times someone achieved first place at the sparring ground, it was still difficult to believe.

To put it simply, it was not something that made sense.

“But still, everyone believes in me, right?”

『’Oo-nim’ sponsored 10,000 won!』

『Trickery? That’s something a smart person would do lol. The streamer who never does any pre-study and just does weird stuff, what could he possibly pull off lololol』

– That’s true lolol

– If you have a good body, your mind feels more at ease!

– The Streamer-nim has achieved so many Perfect Clears lololololol. The martial technique arrogance is off the charts.

– Wait a minute! The Streamer-nim went to Korean University. Isn’t he smart?

– OMG… was everything up until now just image-making? How meticulous.

– Trickery… maybe?

Or maybe not?

Sojun pushed the increasingly off-topic chats to the side.

“Thank you for the support. Well then, let’s get to it.”

Leaving the viewers behind, Sojun stood before Swordsman.

Swordsman looked back at Sojun and spoke.

“By the way, why did we come to this unarmed area? Are you going to teach me the form you showed yesterday?”

“No.”

“……?”

“Of course, we’re here to train. Just a bit of light practice before the battlefield starts.”

Experience in actual battle was better than swinging the sword a hundred times in the air.

“You’re not saying that training involves fighting Sojun-nim, right?”

“That’s exactly what I’m saying.”

What on earth did he think training was?

“J-Just a moment. Senior? Heavenly Demon-nim? Wait! There’s no way I can do anything against Sojun-nim! Argh! Either teach me or beat me!”

“You set your pain settings to the highest, right? That’s how you train.”

It was true.

– I sincerely thought this would happen yesterday.

– You too? Me too!

– Then he’ll gaslight him into thinking it’s for his own good.

– Really lol. It’s not a learning experience that enriches, but one that’s bloody.

And the viewers casually watched the scene.

* * *

For about 30 minutes, Sojun taught combat while clashing swords with Swordsman.

“That’s it for today.”

“What is this? Is beating a form of teaching? Fortunately, it doesn’t hurt much due to virtual reality. Wait, today? Did he say today? My ears must be going bad.”

“You heard correctly. If you don’t show up at the gym tomorrow, you’ll regret it.”

“Ugh… I shouldn’t have exchanged phone numbers.”

“By the way, did you participate in yesterday’s battlefield, Swordsman-nim?”

“Oh, yeah. I entered after a bit of exercising.”

“Did you go on the offense? Defense?”

“A man attacks, you know.”

– Oh, how did he get into Korean University with that intelligence? lol

– Why can’t someone attack on the first day?

– If you are a casual user, you wouldn’t care much.

– I also went on the offensive yesterday.

– Romantic pass!

Indeed.

Sojun felt in agreement with the contents of the chat.

If he didn’t have the goal of reaching the top 16, he might have given up on some position success bonuses and focused solely on the attack.

– But what about the Streamer-nim lolololol

– Overall, the rankers seemed well-prepared.

– Why did you spin the roulette? lolol

– It’s tough even for the Streamer-nim oo

– From what I saw yesterday, didn’t Streamer-nim gain the most reputation points? Isn’t that possible?

– That’s because the Streamer-nim’s build is specialized for dominating low levels.

– He’s effectively the master of the 10th-level AI; isn’t he at the top?

– The sparring ground and the game are different things.

– Even in PVP.

– Are you doubting Heavenly Demon-nim!

30 minutes before the battlefield began.

There were lots of casual chats flowing through Sojun’s chat window.

Even though he achieved such feats at the sparring ground and in the Assassins’ Dawn, people were still uncertain.

The reason being, he had never engaged in PVP against a real expert before.

“Well, that’s something to consider once the battlefield is over….”

Suddenly.

Someone entered the sparring ground where only Sojun and Swordsman were present.

And out of nowhere, they threw a dagger.

The sparring ground, true to its name, was a zone where players could attack each other.

Though he wouldn’t die, Sojun instinctively dodged his head back.

The dagger spun through the air, passing where his head had been and embedded itself into the stone floor behind him.

Sojun turned his gaze from the dagger stuck in the ground to look at the source of the attack.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 53

				
Chapter 53

“Even a swindler can dodge to this extent, I see.”

What is with this person now?

In virtual reality, it’s uncommon for someone to abruptly start a dispute for no apparent reason.

Of course, if you encounter an opponent during gameplay, that’s an exception. Beating an opponent can be thrilling, and the simplest way to enjoy that thrill is by taunting them.

Anyway.

Sojun glanced at the ID of the person who had just spoken upon entering.

‘Tang So.’

Judging by the surname Tang, the green-tinged clothing, and the throwing knife recently hurled, the opponent was undoubtedly a user from the Tang family.

“Who are you?”

Swordsman inquired as he stood up.

Tang So approached them.

“Me?”

“Yes.”

“Daring to not know who I am?”

“I told you, I don’t know.”

“Vulgar creature.”

“?”

It seemed as though a question mark floated above Swordsman’s head for a moment. Observing this, a thought grew strongly in Sojun’s mind: he did not want to get involved in that conversation.

Despite Sojun’s hesitation, they continued talking.


“Can you not see the ID?”

“Tang So?”

“Yes.”

“What does Tang So mean?”

What meaning could it have? It’s probably just a name.

Sojun speculated nonsensically.

“It means I am the young master of the Tang family!”

Tang So declared with pride, eliciting a gasp from Swordsman while Sojun gazed at the distant mountains.

So that’s what it meant?

Nicknames weren’t all that important, as long as they were understood personally, he rationalized.

“And what does the title ‘No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven’ mean, then? Explain.”

“It doesn’t mean much.”

“I see.”

After that, a brief silence fell.

The assessment came quickly: he’s a fool.

– That Tang So guy is famous for always seeking attention, lol.

– He’s the one who wrote a criticism post yesterday.

– You can just ignore him, lol.

– Sent again (link)

Sojun discovered through the chat that Tang So was indeed a well-known troublemaker. This was one of the game’s advantages, making searches unnecessary.

Since “For Justice” was a mature game, many players seemed to know each other to some extent.

“So why did you suddenly throw a knife?!”

Sojun asked Tang So in a manner fitting the Heavenly Demon, reflecting the antagonistic nature of the Demonic Cult to the Tang family.


It seemed more amusing to speak condescendingly, as his opponent was doing the same. Besides, the players in “For Justice” hardly cared about decorum given the number of eccentric individuals.

Tang So lifted his chin.

“Heavenly Demon14.”

“What?”

“I am a direct descendant and young master of the Tang family, whereas you are merely the 14th substitute. Mind your speech.”

Why did he adopt such a concept?

Sojun shook his head, playing along.

“Is it a source of pride to be a young master from a family categorized as unorthodox for using poison?”

In his previous life, the Tang family wasn’t categorized as unorthodox, but they were objects of avoidance and disdain for their use of poison.

Tang So mumbled indifferently after hearing Sojun’s words.

“What nonsense does the Demonic Cult spew?”

Suddenly, Sojun found himself at a loss for words.

Was this why one needed to join a successful faction?

Ah, I should not have fed into his concept.

“Anyway, Heavenly Demon14.”

“Yes, speak.”

“What scam did you pull?”

“Scam?”

“Yes, a scam. That Grandmaster title proudly displayed beside your nickname.”

Of course, they were questioning him about the Grandmaster title.


“I’m not scamming.”

“What trick did you use to obtain it? Seeing as it isn’t a fake means you did something. I’m curious whether you obtained the Grandmaster title through some method other than the Demonic Cult test.”

Tang So tilted his head in curiosity.

-They have everything on live stream, what’s with that guy? LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-Are they in denial of reality?

-Info) Half of the community thinks he actually did something.

-That ridiculous fool.

-It definitely would have been in the Travel replay too.

Sojun had decided to speak up to shake off the nuisance that was sticking to him.

“Yeah, I cheated.”

Simultaneously, Tang So also spoke.

“Then prove it… What? You cheated?”

“Yes.”

“As expected. I knew it. It was obvious, huh. How could I, who reached the Transcendent, lose to a martial technique amateur like you, barely gaining the highest level with a basic technique? Ridiculous.”

Sojun hadn’t known there was such a backstory.

He simply nodded in understanding, silently closing his lips.

Go away now.

The battlefield would open soon.

“To gain eternal happiness, what should one do?”

“One should not argue with fools.”

“I don’t think so.”

“Yes. You’re right.”

– LOLOLOL LOL Such great unity.

But Tang So was not as simple-minded as Sojun had wished.

“Then how did you get the Grandmaster’s title? What about the Travel edits?”

“That was left to a professional company. You have no use knowing since you can only get the Grandmaster’s title by entering the Demonic Cult.”

He was vaguely foolish indeed.

“Is this brat trying to drive me away now? But if the Grandmaster’s title is real, that doesn’t make sense. Indeed.”

Yeah, it doesn’t make sense.

Leave quickly.

Sojun wasn’t particularly keen on convincing him.

“Fine. Prove it then. Go before Baek Wigang and show it’s not a scam.”

“No, thanks.”

“Hmm, since you can’t prove it, it seems you really are a scammer. Then, I’ve proven my point.”

With that declaration, Tang So turned and walked toward the door.

– Agh, Tang So, you foolLOLOLOL LOL

– Is this proof?

– How did he manage 13th place?

Sojun shrugged.

Since when has not proving something become synonymous with being unable to prove it?

But upon reflection, the battlefield would begin soon, and there was nothing much to do with the spare time.

Might as well have a bit of fun.

“Saying the brain has been damaged from consuming too much poison, Oh dear, one shouldn’t say such things.”

– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– Who on earth does that?

– It’s starting againLOLOLOL LOLOLOL

– Crazy provocation skill LOLOLOL

– Jabber Fighter.

– It’s impressive.

Thump.

Tang So’ steps halted as he headed outside.

He turned his body back around.

“Are you talking to me?”

“Nope.”

“It sounds like you’re talking to me.”

“So what if I am?”

“You!”

Daggers materialized in Tang So’ hands and he charged at Sojun.

Just like in a game where the background is a world of knife-dancing with just a mere eye contact.

Look at these players.

Sojun clicked his tongue, using the sword he held to deflect the daggers.

*Clang!*

He then swung his sword to counterattack.

*Swish!*

The sword Sojun swung skimmed Tang So’ cheek, flying past him.

“How about now? Do I still look like a scammer?”

*Gulp.*

In the flurry of events, Tang So’s throat bobbed.

Sojun put his hands behind his back, donning a gentle smile.

He was curious about how the now despondent opponent would react.

Tang So opened his mouth.

“Hah, boasting even when you missed. The battlefield opens soon, so let’s choose it to be in the border region with the Unorthodox. I’ll reveal your true colors there!”

Ah, the battlefield, is it this time?

Sojun let out a hollow laugh while Tang So exited the sparring ground with great pretense.

Sojun didn’t stop him. Instead, he waved him goodbye.

“Hmm, I’m not planning to engage with the Unorthodox today.”

Even so, he had no intention to alter his original plans just because of Tang So.

– You can do itLOLOLOL LOL

– He really looks like his brain’s been marinated in poison, haha.

– Does that ranker seriously not know today’s battlefield game mode?

Viewers were bursting into laughter.

Sojun understood the reason for their amusement.

“Oh, that’s right. Today’s game mode is different from yesterday, isn’t it?”

“Yep. Today is a raid mode, hahaha.”

“A mode that’s only available in battlefields when you face the opposing faction’s NPC!”

“Next is an escort mission!”

Indeed, the game mode for today’s battlefield was not PVP.

Yet, there had been talks about sniping and whatnot.

“The future of the Tang family is truly bright.”

Even though he was just a young master in name, Sojun thought the Tang family should probably sue for defamation by now.

– It’s so bright, it’s blinding, haha.

– Whether it’s too bright or too dark, you can’t see a thing, hahaha.

– It’s definitely confusing, haha.

– This is the Tang family speaking. I want to get rid of that guy.

Meanwhile, Swordsman who had been silently standing by spoke up.

“Sweet! It’s almost 7 o’clock. Thanks to that, I won’t be training any longer.”

* * *

After returning to the village, Sojun adjusted his trait.

Since the morning, he had been meticulously reading through the detailed description of the traits on his cellphone while attending lectures at the university.

He then adjusted it in the best possible way.

The previous day, he had hastily configured it and had suffered minor losses in the details.

“Though entering a berserk state happens faster, the power of the Absorption Technique increases.”

“When an enemy is killed, the technique dissipates.”

These were the core traits that remained unchanged.

They increased power but also heightened penalties.

If Sojun chose traits from other options, it would lessen both power and penalties, granting higher stamina and defense.

Once the major path was set, he fine-tuned the detailed traits.

“The damage dealt to enemies by sword ki increases.”

“The consumption of internal art decreases.”

“When stamina is stolen from an enemy, movement speed increases for 3 seconds.”

And so on.

The traits Sojun selected in detail could be summarized in one word,

– Not prioritizing defensive traits at all, hahaha.

– I understand the build’s logic, but the core improvement is missing. It’s for stomping noobs.

– Will it hold up for later?

It was indeed for stomping noobs.

The build was heavily focused on offense, which meant that if an opponent’s attack got through even once, it could be catastrophic.

“But all I need to do is replenish my stamina!”

Sojun thought.

Just as he finished setting his traits, it became 7 o’clock, and the battlefield opened.

Sojun brought up the game window and initiated the battlefield.

A map appeared, with icons in the war-torn regions kicking up clouds of dust, briefly illustrating that a battle had taken place.

With day and night reversing, the results emerged.

“Well, we’ve successfully defended all areas.”

Nothing had changed from the previous day.

Every faction had successfully defended all regions.

Conversely, it meant that no one had succeeded in attacking.

– Let’s check Streamer-nim’s contribution.

– Based on the reputation points, streamer-nim is ranked first among those we’ve seen.

– Let’s assess the contribution.

In battlefields, contribution rankings were publicly announced midway through the period only after they were officially tallied.

Until then, viewers pieced together the self-reported contributions from streamers or rankers.

While some wanted full disclosure for this reason, “Why are you all eager to see it already? We’ve barely started.”

Sojun wasn’t inclined to reveal his data.

His personality was more about focusing on his work than fussing over highs and lows.

– Streamer-nim should disclose their contribution immediately! Reveal it!

– Weren’t you aiming for 16th place, haha? We should plan our strategy together.

– I’m just curious.

– But even if he doesn’t reveal it to you all, strategies can still be developed, right?

– Fact-combat.

– We plan for you!

– Aren’t you guys in the bronze tier? Haha.

– No, seriously, we plan well.

– Trust us!

– Streamer-nim’s words) I don’t take tutoring from someone in the 7th percentile (somewhat paraphrased) – it was fact-combat.

Not only Sojun, but most people seriously aiming for 16th place didn’t disclose their information.

There was no gain from doing so.

Maybe a bit of anticipation?

Thus, the audience tended to understand this stance.

“Alright, let’s get started.”
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Raid.

It was a nickname given by users, with its official name being 『Deathmatch (NPC)』.

The reason it was called a Deathmatch was that the game ended as soon as either the NPC commander or a user died.

However, this wasn’t simply a one-on-one duel.

Since the battle took place on a broad battlefield, one had to search for the enemy commander while dealing with various regular NPCs clashing at different locations.

“The most important thing in a raid is speed.”

Finding and killing the enemy commander quickly.

That was the method to earn more reputation points and contributions.

-It’s like a time attack mode

-Let’s wait a bit, and start after the info is out

-I bet all the rankers do that, haha

-Not jumping in right away

-This is what consulting is

Sojun understood what they were saying at once.

“It’s okay. Let’s go right away.”

Viewers were advising him to play the game after gathering information to set a faster record.

However, Sojun decided to just go ahead.

Anyway, the first round wouldn’t earn any reputation points.

It was a practice run designated by the game company.

Moreover, Sojun thought there was little difference between gathering information from others’ gameplay and acquiring it during his first run.

‘Rankers even manage to plan routes and traits in that short timeframe, using the first round as a kind of rehearsal, or so I’ve heard.’

Sojun didn’t have enough game knowledge to do that.

“Oh, and I heard that in raids, resources should be used efficiently.”


In Deathmatch, there were no means to recover like a base.

They had to rely on resources that naturally regenerated.

“Oh, so the Absorption Technique only applies to commanders? Thanks for the advice.”

Upon hearing the details, Sojun realized his trait wasn’t particularly advantageous. It might even be a disadvantage.

“For now, let’s go with the orthodox faction. We won’t run into that guy from the Tang family anyway.”

Defending was the plan for today as well.

* * *

Sojun chose the same area as the previous day.

The game began, and Sojun opened his eyes within a building.

He scanned his surroundings and tried to open the door, but he couldn’t exit.

Text appeared before his eyes.

『Deathmatch starts in 30 seconds.』

-I wonder which faction NPC we’ll be up against

-This building looks like a brothel, but not likely the Beggar Sect. Those Beggar Sect guys couldn’t afford to enter a brothel

‘Hmm.’

Sojun nodded, reading the chat as he waited.

That made sense.

『Deathmatch starts in 10 seconds.』

But aren’t there any allied soldiers?

In the situation where he was left alone in the room, Sojun wondered.

‘If it’s a solo fight, it would’ve been called Assassination, not Deathmatch.’


And without time to ponder his question further, as soon as the 10 seconds were up, an enemy wielding a sword kicked open the door and appeared.

“Demonic Cult commander! Die!”

Neat attire. Neither a Martial Sect uniform nor a vagabond. Then.

-It’s the Namgung clan, haha

-Does anyone know which Namgung clan NPC showed up?

-Can’t know yet; it’s been only a minute since it started, haha

The identity of the orthodox faction was confirmed as the Namgung clan.

As soon as the enemy NPCs spotted Sojun, they began charging toward him.

‘The location is a tall and wide building. The enemies are the Namgung clan. The target is the enemy commander.’

Sojun checked the martial artists’ health.

Though not as strong as the soldiers in capture battles, their health was certainly lower than a user’s.

Sojun gripped his sword in a reverse hold and drew a dagger from his waist with his left hand.

Thanks to the title Grandmaster, he possessed many weapons, and the dagger was one of them.

Carrying many weapons slowed him down, but for a dagger, the penalty was negligible.

However, ‘Since I haven’t selected any traits related to daggers, it’s probably inefficient.’

Nonetheless, since it was the first round, collecting as much information as possible was crucial.

‘The Absorption Technique isn’t active.’

This was certainly inconvenient.

It meant he couldn’t utilize his trait before spotting the enemy commander.

‘In that case, the damage…’

The enemy’s sword grew larger in his view, closing in.

Sojun sidestepped, slashing the enemy with his sword.


This took down half the health of the ordinary soldier.

“It takes two strikes with the sword.”

He swiftly threw a dagger at another enemy behind him.

He depleted about one-third of the enemy’s health.

As Sojun dealt with the enemy with his sword, he tucked the dagger away again.

“The dagger is not going to work.”

He needed to find the quickest and most efficient route. That was the key to today’s game.

– If he had a sleeping sword, the damage increase trait would have made it a one-hit kill.

– It’s a big problem if he doesn’t activate the Absorption Technique, he will continue in a no-trait state.

– Should he change his martial technique? Still, 3 hours left, lol. This is just the first round now.

Sojun exited through the door the enemy had burst in from and walked into the corridor.

The corridor of the building was quite spacious, and when he turned his head, the warriors of the Demonic Cult and Namgung were clashing.

Sojun passed by them, looking for stairs to grasp the structure.

Enemies spotted him, threw away their fights, and charged towards him.

*Swish!*

They were dispatched in just two strikes.

They were merely regular NPCs. No matter how many there were, they were only time-wasters, nothing more and nothing less.

“Let’s head out for now. I need to see how big the building is from outside.”

He encountered other warriors while descending the stairs and realized he had started on the third floor.

On the first floor of the cloister, a larger number of warriors were clashing.

As Sojun descended the stairs and made his presence known to them, the NPCs all turned their heads to look at him.

And then came the shouts.

“Capture the enemy commander!”

“Protect Heavenly Demon14-nim!”

With that shout as the cue, the formations of the warriors began to change.

The Demonic Cult approached Sojun, preparing a defensive stance, while Namgung moved in the opposite direction.

– Lol Heavenly Demon14

– Change your nickname, it’s messing the vibe

– It seems better to just use Sojun

– There’s already a Sojun

“Woaaaah!”

The NPCs resumed their melee combat.

Sojun navigated through the Demonic Cult members surrounding him, dealing with the enemies as necessary, heading for the main entrance.

“I’m not sure if I can get out.”

There was a concern that it might be blocked like at the start, but fortunately, there was a way out.

After Sojun went outside, he turned to check the height of the building.

It was tall.

Very tall.

“Well, if the enemy commander is at the very top, it’s going to be a hassle.”

It seemed to be about 13 floors high.

Since there weren’t any commanders on the first and third floors, he would have to search each floor one by one.

– Don’t worry, if another user finds the commander’s location, we’ll let you know

– This is what watching is about

– Lol, the thought of tricking makes me excited.

In case the commander was on the first floor, Sojun circled the outer garden before re-entering the building.

“There’s the commander! Capture that guy!”

Since he hadn’t dealt with everyone earlier, the same situation repeated itself. Sojun handled them without using internal art and returned to the stairs.

“It’s definitely taking more time to handle simple tasks since the Absorption Technique is missing, so I can’t use my internal art much.”

Sojun methodically explored the building as intended.

– Anyway, the longest time-taking task is fighting the commander

– Even if reaching takes time, since the damage is high, as long as he quickly takes down the commander, the reaching time can be compensated

– What if reaching time is quick too?

– Only assassins with flashy movement skills like Unorthodox techniques could do that

Eventually, Sojun began to search each floor systematically.

It didn’t take a long time.

Even without the Absorption Technique, Sojun’s basic attacks were quite powerful due to selecting traits related to attack power.

And frankly, just giving Sojun a sword was sufficient.

While searching one floor after another, when he reached the 11th floor, Sojun sensed a change in the atmosphere.

From the entrance of the stairs, Demonic Cult warriors lay lifeless like obstacles.

Sword marks scorched the walls.

Most importantly, the place was eerily quiet.

The clash of weapons, shouts, and screams, all existed only as faint noises rising from below.

“It seems like it might be here.”

Though it seemed obvious, considering the premise of a time attack game, it was probably okay.

Finding the commander wasn’t the issue; speed was the game’s crucial element.

Sojun entered the corridor to check the 11th floor.

He didn’t bother to tiptoe or slow his pace, but he remained vigilant.

‘They said the NPCs also use Martial Techniques similar to players.’

The Namgung family from “For Justice” possessed two Martial Techniques. One was the Heavenly Thunder Divine Sword, an attack utilizing the energy of lightning for a swift strike.

The other expressed the regal might of an emperor, known as the Dominance Sword, and its formation was called the Emperor’s Sword Form.

“Depending on which martial technique the enemy commander had learned…”

The battle would surely vary.

*Zzzzt.*

A faint sound was heard as he turned the corner. Sojun turned his head.

“You’re here,” he said just before the figure lunged at him.

* * *

The wall crumbled, and shallow sparks of static leaped across the floor. Dust settled, revealing the charred remnants and debris of the collapsed wall.

“Got him!”

Sojun remarked nonchalantly, looking down.

There, the enemy commander lay sprawled with Sojun’s sword embedded in him. The NPC’s name was Namgung Cheon, known to be an elder of the Namgung family.

That was not important.

– Much easier than the Ruler.

– You can’t compare it to the Ruler, lol. The Ruler was purposely made difficult to defeat, while this one had to be dealt with quickly.

– Quick capture, well done.

Sojun had finished the battle and was surveying the area when he noticed the chat.

“If I don’t defeat them quickly, I lose. A true time attack in every sense.”

While others might only lose contribution points if not quick enough, Sojun faced immediate defeat if he failed to act swiftly.

– Indeed, a true time attack, lol. It’s like he’s in a death game on his own, lol.

– Still, his capture time is good, so the record seems promising.

Sojun proceeded to explore the 12th and 13th floors. They were empty. Then he infused his sword with ample internal art and slashed the wall, testing himself after witnessing the walls collapse under Namgung Cheon’s sword ki.

*Quakkang!*

It was possible. Messages popped up in the chat, telling him to avoid vandalizing items, but Sojun ignored them and continued experimenting.

“Thankfully, they granted time for experiments. If they kicked you out immediately after the game ended, there’d be no chance to try such things.”

Having concluded his experiments, Sojun dusted off his pants, opened the game menu, and pressed ‘exit game.’

Once outside, he didn’t dive straight back into the game.

– So, what’s your plan?

– The record was 17 minutes. Not that it matters much since it’s the first round.

– Seasoned players aim to wrap it up in about 5 minutes.

Sojun scanned the chat, pondering an approach since nothing suitable occurred to him.

“Wow, under 5 minutes?”

– Yeah.

– Super fast.

– Optimal paths, traits, weapons, strategies.

– They spend two hours planning and start around 9 or 9:30.

– We regular players just want to find an NPC and battle at our own pace, lol.

Those who didn’t strategize heavily but enjoyed the game casually needed about 15 minutes. Lacking in skill might mean failure to clear it at all.

Sojun calculated the time from starting on the 3rd floor to reaching the 11th floor. Then, the time spent defeating Namgung Cheon.

‘I could probably clock in at around 6 minutes.’

The time spent capturing the enemy commander was quick, but reaching him was time-consuming due to intervening foes.

These enemies could be taken down with just two strikes, but they were numerous, and there were broken stairways on the 5th and 8th floors.

‘5 and 6 minutes, huh.’

A mere 1-minute gap but significant when considering competitors strategizing for 2 hours to shave seconds off their time.

‘Maybe I should observe others.’

Though not many seemed to be doing so among the current viewers, others might come up with methods he hadn’t thought of.

‘An unexpected idea.’

Sojun assessed his strengths: Attack power, his internal art recovery speeds, and his control skills.

And then— ‘Huh?’

A fun idea suddenly occurred to Sojun. He smirked and decided to go for it impulsively, unaware of the numerous eyes focused on him after the previous day’s issue and starting with a deathmatch game.

“Everyone, I think 4 minutes should be doable.”
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He ran a simulation in his head.

He could proudly claim that he had identified most elements of Deathmatch after just one round.

The structure of the room, the material of the stairs, even the form of the outer walls.

The result of his mental simulation was clear.

“It’s possible.”

He declared confidently.

– 4 minutes, haha.

– I’m an amateur, but I think 6 minutes should do it.

– I’m ~~ not at all but special, ~~ not the usual

– If it’s streamer-nim, it’s possible!

– I believe in Heavenly Demon-nim!

– Open the door, boss! Open the door, boss! Open the door, boss! Open the door, boss! Open the door, boss!

The public opinion was split.

But those who believed it was possible were mostly joking.

It seemed like they were agreeing more because they didn’t want to contradict him rather than sincerely believing it could be done.

There were even people going crazy betting on opening the door.

“Ah, let’s hold off on point betting for later.”

He didn’t particularly want to do it.

– Why isn’t the door opening? Why isn’t the door opening? Why isn’t the door opening?

– I’m willing to give my points! I’m willing to give my points! I’m willing to give my points!

– Haha, I need to recover what I lost last time

The reactions were intense.

They seemed like addicts.

The world was truly in a degenerate state.

“Anyway, it’s only natural that I’ll make it in under 4 minutes. Who would bet on me failing? So I’m not going to place any bets.”

Even to his own ears, the statement was baseless.


But it was fine like this. He had always been this way.

If you do something right a hundred times but fail once, you get criticized; it’s similar to making logical statements a hundred times and then saying something irrational and getting scolded for it.

But if you always just talk nonsense?

– Just shut up and open the door

– Crazy guy, haha.

– I want to betttttttt

– Can you handle these folks?

There was some pushback, but he let it slide.

Streaming was live, so streaming comfortably was the most important.

When the streamer was at ease, the viewers could be at ease too, and they weren’t there to obtain amazing content and information but to have fun with the streamer.

Sojun was a good streamer in that sense.

He was skilled, not too serious, and good at telling silly jokes.

That was the veteran Kim Taewoo’s evaluation.

– There’s no answer, really.

– I would definitely bet on failure.

– So what’s the route to hit 4 minutes?

– Reveal your strategy!

A strategy, they said.

Truthfully, there wasn’t much to call a strategy.

“Since we’re talking about strategy, you guys know I’m quite good at games.”

Sojun sat down.

The building in the game’s center was shaped like a restaurant, and he almost called for the server out of habit.

Since it was a shared channel, he met eyes with a viewer watching from afar.

They mostly didn’t come too close. It seemed to be because it was virtual reality.

– He is good, haha.

– I mean, this guy’s a real genius.

– Except he sometimes spouts nonsense.

“I might not be the best at fighting, but I’m good at games because I’m smart, right? Ahaha, don’t laugh. If I wasn’t bright, could I have solved the Assassin’s Dawn mystery that no one else could?”


His reasoning was solid.

People might not acknowledge it, but that’s how it was.

– Haha, right back to talking nonsense, haha.

– Crushing with physical skills while pretending to be brainy, impressive.

– ???: What’s parrying?

– ???: What’s a Ruler?

– ???: I don’t even know much about the Assassin’s Dawn world?

“In any case, what I want to say is one thing: leverage your strengths well.”

That was the best strategy.

To utilize strengths effectively, one must know oneself well.

The same applies to knowing the enemy.

This is why there’s a saying about knowing both oneself and the enemy, enabling the victory in a hundred battles without defeat.

– So what’s the strategy, really?

– True, haha.

– Just hurry up and play the game.

“Okay.”

Sojun turned from the chat window back to the battle interface.

He selected the same area again.

Just as he was about to hit the start button for the game, a donation alert rang out.

『”Tang So” donated 10,000 won!』

『”4 minutes? Just as expected. Good at spewing nonsense as always!”』

The donor’s name was Tang So.

It was the name of the fool from the Tang family he had encountered earlier.

“Ah, thank you for the 10,000 won donation.”

He wasn’t sure if the donor was the same user from the game.

When making a donation, one could freely change the donor name.

Considering that impersonation was uncommon and supposing that Tang So realized the battlefield mode was a raid and then came to the stream to act cool, this donor might very well be Tang So.


It might have been a dimension focused on gathering information.

Whatever it was.

10,000 won was a gain.

– Is it really him?

– There’s a possibility. He’s famous for being an attention-seeker.

– If he’s famous, well, hahaha…

– Is the blockhead watching the stream now?

『Tang So-nim donated 10,000 won!』

『’If you do it within 4 minutes, I will personally grant you 100,000 won!’』

Suddenly, a challenge was thrown at him.

“Hmm, thank you for the 10,000 won donation. But if you’re truly that person, please don’t donate; instead, share your Travel ID. Let’s talk through whispers.”

Sojun’s current minimum donation amount was 10,000 won.

If it were 1,000 won, there could have been donations interrupting the flow.

It was not worth the annoyance.

『Tang So-nim donated 10,000 won!』

『’Did you think this honorable one lacks a measly 10,000 won? minj4635’』

– If he’s rich, why reveal his ID?

– Maybe he wants to show off.

– He’s cute, so cute.

– Not at all.

Reading the ID, Sojun smirked wickedly.

Of course, Sojun had requested the ID not for Tang So’s money.

He immediately searched for the same ID in the chat and banned the user.

A mission worth 100,000 won?

Unnecessary.

“Thanks for the 10,000 won donation, and you’re also banned.”

A provocateur needed to be dealt with ruthlessly.

“Travel IDs aren’t something you hand out easily.”

He should have hidden it like Lee Dongsu did, no matter what.

– Hahahaha, he spent 30,000 won and got banned.

– True education, haha!

– The streamer is like a god during streaming! He can kick you out too!

Anyway.

It was handled well.

Sojun laughed together with the viewers, pleased with how things turned out.

As he was about to start the game after a bit of chitchat.

“Stop!”

Someone tried to grab Sojun’s wrist, and sensing the approaching presence, Sojun swept the hand away.

Turning his head, Sojun showed a sign of admiration.

He only expelled a mere provocateur.

But it seemed it was indeed him.

Sojun thought he did well to kick him out again.

“Release the ban immediately. Then I might let you off just this once.”

Tang So approached and threatened him.

“I refuse!”

Sojun replied without batting an eye, instead smiling serenely.

“If you don’t unban me immediately, you’ll need to refund the 30,000 won!”

Contrary to Sojun’s calm demeanor, Tang So’s face grew determined.

– Hahahahahahahaha

– Ah, hah, it hurts when vending machines eat just 1,000 won, and the streamer ran off with 30,000 won!

– Yeah, 1,000 won hurts, lol

– Considering he came here so quickly, he must have been quite desperate.

Reading the chat made Sojun realize it was understandable to be upset.

No matter how playful the spending was, it was natural to feel upset when pranks couldn’t be continued.

There was no other way.

“To refund, it’s cumbersome as it requires a bank transfer. I’ll do it after the game if you share your Travel ID with me through a whisper.”

While Sojun bore a generous expression, a mischievous grin lingered on his face.

“Really? My ID is minj…wait, didn’t I tell you earlier?!”

Tang So flared up again, slow on the uptake.

– Master of mischief, haha!

– Knows how to teabag well.

– Actually, streamers aren’t obligated to refund donations.

That’s right, who told him to provoke?

Anyway, Sojun, feeling he’d had enough fun, decided to process the refund.

“Send your account number now. I’ll send it after.”

“Okay. But from whom did you learn to run after receiving donations, huh.”

Tang So grumbled, beginning to type his message to Sojun.

Sojun added another remark to him.

“Is the 100,000 won still valid if completed within 4 minutes?”

Tang So, hearing those words, looked up and stared silently at Sojun.

His gaze felt like a silent curse.

The glance was slightly prickly.

– Absolutely relentless, hahaha!

– What a guy.

– And yet, the streamer is kind enough to grant a refund.

After a momentary pause, a game message popped up.

Having confirmed it, Sojun turned toward Tang So.

“Is it settled now? You can leave.”

“I’ll withdraw this time. By the way, succeeding in 4 minutes is impossible. If you want a good record, let me give you a tip. Invest everything in speed attributes among your traits. And wait. Follow the route others are taking. That way, you might hit the 6-minute mark. Also, there’s another important tip among the Demonic Cult traits that…”

He was full of words, passionately lecturing.

“How do you feel now that they said they’ll refund you? Are you feeling better, or is it a gesture of kindness on their part?”

Sojun chuckled softly before he spoke. He found it bothersome to listen any longer, so he said, “Then let’s do this.”

“I have some experience with the Demonic Cult… it’s something like that.”

“We’ll have a bet. If I clear it within 4 minutes, I win; if not, you win.”

Tang So laughed, finding it amusing. “Ha. For a con man, you sure are confident! What are we betting on? 100,000 won?”

“No. The losing side will switch to the winning side’s faction. Today, immediately. How about it?”

“Uh…”

Tang So seemed at a loss for words for a moment.

“You said you have experience with the Demonic Cult? Perfect.”

He chuckled menacingly.

Are you scared?

If one loses the bet and switches factions, it might just cost a day. But aiming for the top, that day could be crucial.

– Scared?

– If you’re scared, just die.

– Can’t respond immediately, huh?

– Ah lol, come to the Demonic Cult.

– Living in the Demonic Cult is nice~

“……”

“Afraid? Then forget about it.”

“What nonsense. I’m not afraid. … Fine. Let’s bet. But let’s start immediately. Right now. Without watching other players’ strategies.”

The chat buzzed with comments on how ridiculous it was.

“I was going to start now anyway, but you’re right, it does look a bit ridiculous.”

“Whatever, just start quickly.”

* * *

– But is Streamer-nim really capable?

– Do not doubt the Heavenly Demon-nim

– There will be punishment if you fail

Sojun was summoned to the same spot as before.

60 seconds until the game starts.

“I told you earlier, use your strengths well.”

What advantages and disadvantages did he have at the moment?

The disadvantage was that it took a long time to reach the 13th floor, where the enemy commander was.

This was because he couldn’t utilize the trait against general NPCs.

And the advantage?

Defeating the commander didn’t take much time.

*Thunk.*

As the game began, an enemy burst through the door.

Sojun immediately seized the attacking enemy’s weapon and infused his sword with internal art, breaking through the wall.

A gust of fresh air rushed inside.

Sojun exited through the crumbled wall.

Landing outside, he looked up.

The top of the 13th floor was wide open.

If he wanted to get there.

He would have to exhaust all his internal art.

And fighting the commander with all internal art exhausted wouldn’t be easy.

But his additional advantage was his skills. The trait was also advantageous for resource recovery.

Sojun prepared to launch himself from the ground.

– No way lol

– Is he going to use lightness skill to climb the outer wall?

– I didn’t know that was possible lol

– But won’t he need to be in one go?

Like the viewer said.

The hovering lightness skill known as Air Step sadly did not exist in the game.

‘No matter how much internal art I use, the maximum height I can reach is about seven floors at once.’

Therefore.

Sojun bent his knees and sprang upwards.

“Hup.”

With a short shout, Sojun ascended and threw the stolen sword into the wall.

Because he had infused a small amount of internal art beforehand, the sword embedded firmly into the wall.

– No way lol

– Given the good lightness judgment, it’s possible, but can he land on that?

– How can he not?

Naturally.

Anticipating the situation before he jumped, landing on the sword embedded in the wall wasn’t too difficult for Sojun.

Infusing more internal power into his feet as he landed on the sword, it firmly supported his body.

The favorable judgment of the lightness skill decreased his weight.

Expenditure of the remaining internal art propelled Sojun upwards again, defying gravity, as he grasped the 13th-floor roof edge with speed.

“I told you, I can make it.”

The internal art was almost depleted.

However.

– It’s working lol

– Wow lol

– This is skill!

– Why does he show off such tricks instead of playing the game lol

– How will he defeat the NPC now with all his resources used up?

– Well!

– Somehow!

– Don’t trust Streamer-nim, I mean, lord-nim?

Only 18 seconds had passed.
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Sojun leapt over the railing.

He then walked towards the stairs descending below.

He enjoyed a brief moment of leisure.

“Ah! The sunset view is amazing.”

The view of the old Martial Techniques city from the top of the inn, implemented by MubiSoft, was quite charming.

He felt like having sake for the first time in a while.

-How leisurely.

-Time in abundance hahahahaha.

-There are no enemies on the 12th floor, just head straight down.

*Click. Click.*

Sojun descended the empty stairs devoid of any enemies. He slung the sword he had been carrying over his shoulder.

“My inner ki recovery is still really slow.”

Compared to when the Absorption Technique activated, it hadn’t even filled to one-twentieth.

That’s why it was crucial for people to use resources sparingly and reach the enemy leader. Everything was calculated.

*Click.*

Sojun arrived on the 11th floor.

He felt a sense of déjà vu.

Demonic Cult members sprawled around.

Scorched walls and sword marks.

Faint noises.

‘And then past this corner.’


*Crackle.*

‘Here it comes.’

Instead of swinging his sword, Sojun immediately moved his body back.

Just before turning the corner, an NPC appeared in front of Sojun, unleashing a dazzling swift sword strike imbued with thunderous ki.

*Boom!*

The path where the lightning surged blazed, and a sword stuck into the wall where Sojun had been.

“Namgung Cheon emerged.”

He locked eyes with a towering old man in clothing glowing blue.

The old man, after quickly assessing Sojun’s identity, pulled the sword from the wall and swung it.

“If I kill you, this war will be our victory. Hahaha!”

Since the attack lacked internal ki, Sojun struck back.

At that moment, the Absorption Technique activated, and Sojun’s inner ki began to fill.

-If you kill streamer-nim, the Demonic Cult can’t win.

-Don’t you know the Eua Jung?

-Anyway, the winner is the Orthodox sect?

-But killing the streamer lets us see something interesting!

-Ruler of the Magical Girl!

*Swish!*

Namgung Cheon’s sword was long and slender.

Also, since his physique was larger, Namgung Cheon’s arm was longer than Sojun’s.

However, his speed was not slow. The trait of their Martial Techniques enhanced by the speed of the thunder ki.

In a corridor where moving sideways was impossible, Namgung Cheon swung his sword as he approached Sojun.

Sojun stepped back while dodging blades.

However, he wasn’t just evading.


‘If I dodge an attack, I can counterattack, too.’

Why?

Because he had a time limit.

And then.

The sword grazed Sojun’s left arm, and his stamina decreased.

But in the next moment, Sojun sliced into Namgung Cheon’s shoulder and retreated a step.

The lost stamina was restored.

‘It’s fine even if I get hit.’

Because his trait favored exchanging blows during combat.

“Luckily, it’s an NPC, so it just keeps charging without much thought.”

*Clang!*

As soon as Sojun’s words ended, the swords clashed, and he was pushed back.

The thunder ki started to concentrate on Namgung Cheon’s sword.

-The thunder ki concentration speed is insanely fast.

-The preparation is quick.

-Isn’t it because of that sword from that quest a few years back?

-Lightning God Sword?

-Yeah.

The speed with which Namgung Cheon wielded the Heavenly Thunder Divine Sword was much faster than that of average players. There was almost no preparation time required.

This was because, years ago, players had successfully completed a quest for the Namgung family involving acquiring treasures for Namgung Cheon.

In “For Justice”, it was typical for not only Battlefield but also other contents to be intertwined; they were related.

Not only simple quests but also factions’ relationships and NPC growth affected their strength displayed in Battlefield.

The Lightning God Sword, which Namgung Cheon possessed, was exceptional at absorbing thunder ki, and thus its concentration speed was on another level.

‘The game company probably adjusted the balance between factions.’


Focus on the victory in front of him.

A thrilling thrust aiming for Sojun’s heart unfolded.

‘The inner ki was…’

He had recovered enough to endure a few stabs with a sword.

Sojun twisted his body slightly to avoid a vital point.

*Thud!*

Though his stamina had greatly diminished due to the sword embedded in his chest, he could handle it.

Sojun, smiling, thrust his sword imbued with sword ki in return.

Towards the enemy’s vital point.

“Heh. My stamina is recovering.”

If he had had such a martial technique in his previous life, it might have been interesting.

– Scary, hahahahahaha

– Is he really smiling with a sword stuck in him?

– If this were a game, it’d be perfect with blood dripping from his mouth, lol

– Absorption Technique is so broken

– This is a total berserker…

“There truly is no time left now.”

It was tight.

Instead of retreating any further, Sojun advanced forward.

For a cutthroat battle of slashing and being slashed.

Without enough inner ki, he had no choice but to make this decision.

Since he had fought with his inner ki fully consumed from the start, he couldn’t use high-damage sword ki much.

Thus, he had to cram in more basic attacks in a short time.

*Slash.*

If the enemy cut him.

*Slash.*

He’d cut the enemy too.

Once more.

If it were reality, such an exchange of offense and defense could not happen.

Yet another time.

Sojun’s stamina dropped by more than half in an instant, only to recover again.

It was like a dangerous tightrope walk. A mistake would mean falling straight off.

“Kuhahaha! You wretched fool, you’re struggling!”

Namgung Cheon shouted as he lifted his sword high.

The excitement of the NPC was palpable.

Sojun, too, started to feel exhilarated.

Was it because he had never experienced such a battle before, or was it simply the thrill?

– The frenzy is insane

– Meanwhile, is he dodging all the vital points?

– Still, the streamer’s stamina is dropping

*Crackle.*

Thunder qi gathered on Namgung Cheon’s sword.

In an instant, it seemed like an afterimage would fall down.

“Not right in front of me.”

*Bang!*

Sojun immediately imbued his sword with sword ki, spun it around, and threw it. The concentration broke.

Only sword ki could counter sword ki, and Sojun’s chosen trait didn’t include any special martial technique to launch sword ki, so he improvised.

Deprived of its concentration, Namgung Cheon’s sword swung without sword ki.

Sojun took the hit as it was. His stamina plummeted to a dangerously low level.

A single mistake, and he could truly die.

But he didn’t have time to dodge or deflect it.

He moved his body and swung his arm first.

The sword he had just thrown hit the ceiling and fell.

Sojun caught the falling sword in its trajectory and completed the attack.

*Slash!*

– ??

– What the heck, lol

– Wow, hahaha

– What did I just see

– What the, lol, that’s unbelievable, hahahahaha

Sojun stepped further inside.

The extreme close-range combat led to quicker attacks.

He succeeded once again in an attack imbued with sword ki.

The enemy’s stamina decreased noticeably.

As the damage grew stronger, Sojun’s recovery also increased.

Once he repeated this process a few times.

“Krrr.”

Namgung Cheon collapsed, and as he imbued Sojun with stamina, the Absorption Technique, which had been tightening around his neck, was released.

“It doesn’t hurt.”

– Wow!

– He’s insane!

– I trusted you, streamer!

– Four minutes? What a joke. Four minutes? What a joke. Four minutes? What a joke. Four minutes? What a joke.

– The streamer was humble! The streamer was humble! The streamer was humble!

– Stop trying to steal ranker routes!

Sojun glanced at his palm with a smile.

His palm was filled with blood.

And his entire body was covered in wounds.

Despite being a virtual reality, he couldn’t remember the last time he fought while being slashed like this.

After a few seconds, the red blood evaporated as if it had disappeared, and Sojun’s wounds completely healed.

Sojun then adjusted the settings and turned the camera facing forward.

It was as if he made eye contact with someone and opened his mouth.

“So, we should head to the Demonic Cult, right?”

The identity of “someone” was obvious.

His record was 3 minutes and 01 seconds.

Much quicker than even the 4-minute mark.

-Are we going?

-The cult leader personally recruiting lolololol

-Tang So, why did you make a bet?

-I guess Battlefield is a loss for sure lolol since you kept bluffing

* * *

A little earlier.

Tang So sat in the spot where Sojun had disappeared.

And he opened several internet windows.

One was Sojun’s stream, while the others were sites where he could gather information like No Justice Rank and group chat rooms.

“I’ll definitely win the bet, but let’s check it anyway. Hahaha.”

Here, “check it” meant he intended to watch Sojun’s stream, not to reconsider the bet for Sojun’s sake.

Of course, even if it wasn’t for the bet, Sojun’s stream was one that rankers were keeping an eye on.

He had become a topic of discussion after earning the title of Grandmaster the previous day, and he started playing the game right as the Battlefield opened at 7 PM.

“What’s he talking about? Why did he make such a bet if he was going to lose?”

Tang So turned his head toward the direction from which the sound came from his screen.

“That guy’s a con artist, I have no chance of losing.”

Tang So confidently stated after identifying the sound’s source.

His opponent was a fellow ranker from the same side.

“I don’t think that person is a con artist.”

“How come?”

“What kind of scam did he supposedly pull on you?”

“A hidden quest?”

“If it’s a hidden quest, wouldn’t it have been better to open the quest log and show it to the stream? You blockhead.”

“Oh. I should have checked.”

“If you lose the bet and have to go to the Demonic Cult, it’ll be a disaster. Every ranker like you is so precious.”

Tang So’s colleague sighed.

In Battlefield, winning streaks could accumulate immense Reputation Points due to bonuses.

Rankers who amassed such a significant Reputation Points soon became valuable assets to their forces.

The higher the Reputation Points, the more attack and defense points they could accumulate.

Usually, once the game progresses past the middle stages, these rankers’ attack and defense points become significant.

For now, with not much fame accumulated, they were no more than one regular user.

But the moment you built up a vast amount of fame through consecutive victories, each ranker became a crucial resource.

Tang So, placed near the top tier, might have seemed unintelligent, but his quick situational judgment and expertise ranked him among the top four in his sect, making it vital for him to win the bet, regardless of impressions.

“Were you also watching the stream?”

“Yeah. Most Demonic Cult and sect users fighting against the orthodox were probably watching that person’s stream too. They surely saw your foolish bet.”

“Ha. Don’t worry.”

Tang So scoffed.

“How could he possibly meet the 4-minute mark with that build?”

“Why? He might succeed.”

Tang So responded sharply.

“I didn’t underestimate that person’s skills. But impossible is impossible.”

“Agh.”

His colleague stopped speaking and turned the stream on while sitting opposite him.

‘Anyway, if that Tang family guy wins the bet, it means a ranker-level player joins their camp.’

One that’s incredibly skilled and desperately needed in Battlefield.

He knew.

What Sojun risked in Battlefield.

The problem was.

‘Why am I feeling this uneasy?’

In that worrying atmosphere, the 1-minute waiting time elapsed, and Sojun’s game began.

“Oh. Does he break the wall immediately to go outside? What’s he planning to do? Another exploration in the second round?”

Tang So asked.

“That’s not likely.”

His colleague replied.

On the screen, Sojun broke through a wall and went outside.

And then he looked up.

Anxiety crept in.

Tang So’s consistent smile slightly lowered.

Soon, he reached the top in one go.

“…18 seconds?”

“……”

“……”

“It’s over.”

“Haha. I can’t say he succeeded yet. He used all his inner ki, and he might not be able to catch the NPC……”

“Hey.”

“……”

“Pack your bags.”
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What was the objective of the players participating in Battlefield?

Battlefield, being a game event, offered massive rewards just for participation.

The purpose of game events was to attract a large audience. The more people, the more lively the event became, bringing in more players and increasing the fun.

The rewards perfectly aligned with this objective.

Even if a player was not particularly skilled, merely participating could earn them cosmetic items or materials needed for farming. Maybe something as unnecessary but desirable as a title.

So, was the reward the primary reason people participated in Battlefield? Was it items that were useful or satisfying that fueled their participation?

‘That might be the case.’

At 7 PM, a user by the nickname ‘Nameless’, a ranker in the game and a friend in the guild called “Kiln of Death”, thought to himself.

He considered the absence of rewards in a game to be negligent, bordering on dereliction of duty. The tremendous success of the battlepass in the gaming business model was not without reason.

The battlepass was a business model that rewarded players with in-game items for completing specific challenges while playing.

One reason for the battlepass’s success was the presence of short-term goals and rewards for gameplay. Rewards were significant in value.

But was that all there was to it?

‘No, not really. While there are additional rewards based on contributions, they’re not significantly different unless you’re in the top 16. Why would rankers put in so much effort otherwise?’

Nameless was one of those who strategized for Battlefield every event. In terms of battles, he considered himself an expert.

In his opinion, one of the main reasons people participated in battles was pride.

‘Sixteen people are a small minority. Most rankers don’t pay much attention to it, understanding well that it’s not a feasible target. Yet still…’

They gave their utmost effort.

The reason was pride.

Battlefield was a competition between factions.


At this point, the aptness of the situation would become apparent.

What if they lost in Battlefield?

Until the next Battlefield opened, they had to endure mockery and humiliation from players of the winning faction, everywhere including ‘No Justice’!

‘Absolutely not!’

It was one thing to be teased when your favorite team didn’t win, but Battlefield turned them into direct team members.

Could they possibly endure all the direct mockeries they would face?

If they lost and Battlefield ended poorly, no game would be playable for some time.

People would talk with a smirk every time they met.

If he won in the game, ‘Even if I lost in Battlefield, at least I’m winning in this game. Hah, it’s nice to win.’

If he lost, ‘They lost this too.’

These were the kinds of reactions they would receive.

‘It’s a vicious cycle. There’s no way out.’

Of course, conversely, winning made all of these within reach for them as well.

That’s why rankers united their hearts, strategizing and cooperating for their faction’s victory.

Looking at their chat room alone was enough to understand how sincere they were.

『Unorthodox Warriors』

『999+』

Interpreted, it meant a faction that purges hypocritical factions.

Just as the name implied, this chatroom for the faction was bustling with alerts even if they hadn’t checked it for a few dozen minutes.

The group consisted of 80 members.

It was a gathering of the crème de la croup.


They gathered to understand the operational system of Battlefield.

Most users treated the game casually. They didn’t synchronize their movements with other members of the same faction or coordinate strategies.

Considering the realistic limits and impossibilities, it was understandable why they didn’t.

If Battlefield was ultimately left to the actions and luck of an unspecified majority, faction victories would be random. Fortunately, that was not the case.

The currency of participation was reputation points.

Without those, even if the 80 people in this room banded together, they would still only be 80.

But since they had reputation points, they could create significant outcomes, moving in groups as the event progressed.

For example, if they almost simultaneously accumulated reputation points and gathered to attack a specific enemy region, the attack points of that area would surpass the defense points, resulting in the region being dominated by their faction.

‘Of course, the enemies wouldn’t just stand by.’

Both the Orthodox Sects and the Demonic Cult had chat rooms filled with rankers, just like this faction.

– Let’s just gather reputation points diligently.

– I’m going on a Orthodox Sect raid today.

– Anyone gathering information on the Demonic Cult?

– Seeking people for planning the route in the forest later.

– It’s my first time, where can I get info?

– Head to No Justice.

Nameless was busy gathering various information through the numerous sites he had opened about the raid.

‘Most rankers must be doing something like this.’

He turned his attention to the currently most active forum No Justice.

『Streamer Fighting Against the Demonic Cult (Link)』

『Unorthodox Faction is Tang Family, Orthodox Faction is Namgung』

『Collection of Streamers Currently Broadcasting Battlefield (Constantly Updated)』

『Target that Grandmaster scammer yesterday. Demonic Cult guys are covering them.』

Grandmaster?

Having dared to challenge the Demonic Cult test that morning after a long break, Nameless had developed an interest in that streamer.

Finding them on iTube, he discovered that they had used the same nickname in the previous game.

‘That aside.’

Nameless clicked on a post that piqued his curiosity.


『Target that Grandmaster scammer yesterday. Demonic Cult guys are covering them』

During that scam stream, a commitment was made for the Demonic Cult to either win or at least rank within the top 16. If they failed, the streamer would wear a magical girl costume.

This was the pledge for the second day of “For Justice”, made by someone who had never played a ranked game before.

For the Demonic Cult folks, it was valuable.

No one had told them they would win, yet suddenly someone had stepped forward with this pledge, causing quite a stir, hahaha.

– A guaranteed failure and penalty runaway scenario

– A person with significant bravado

– Making such a pledge as a complete novice in ranked games is incredibly arrogant

– It might be possible. The fame received yesterday was quite high

└That’s because they practiced against weaker players

└It’s only the first day now, right?

– Why speak of it as a scam as if it’s a fact? We haven’t even confirmed it yet. Let’s retrieve our Justice.

└Even if it’s not a scam, it’s still arrogant, right?

└Justice was thrown away by the streamer you support first, lol

└Seriously, another absurd comment appeared!!!! (Link)

“It’s their deal if they want to make pledges; why criticize them so much?”

Nameless frowned as he scrolled through the comments and clicked on the link.

“What’s this absurd comment about?”

==

『???: It seems like four minutes would be enough, right?』

Streamer Sojun-ssi’s first game took 17 minutes.

Declared they could finish the raid within 4 minutes.

Hahahahahahaha

==

– Exaggerating a lot

– Seriously frustrating

– Four minutes, my foot.

– Even the Demonic Cult folks would rush in, saying our Heavenly Demon could do it, casting their incantations

└Indeed

└Despite the absurdity of what they’re saying, there are still overzealous fans

– Isn’t boasting too much about defeating Shin Hayun?

– Have any of you even watched their stream?

└Yeah, I’m about to go over to watch and comment

Plenty of insulting remarks followed, calling them arrogant.

“Why did they have to say that?”

It seemed they were a naturally polarizing person.

“No matter if it’s possible, just hold back a little.”

A sudden thought crossed him.

They say a true superstar drives both fans and critics wild.

No, actually.

It was clear they were unaware they were starting to get criticized in the community now.

“Aren’t those comments ruining the chat room right now?”

Nameless entered Sojun’s streaming channel, although he wasn’t watching since he planned to head to the Demonic Cult area soon.

Fortunately, only followers were allowed to chat, so the chat was calm.

But a problem arose. As soon as he entered, a donation alert rang out.

“What the hell are they doing now?”

Ha.

This was precisely why he had come to find Tang So.

* * *

“What packing? Listen closely, I am certain that Heavenly Demon will fail to capture Namgung Cheon.”

Tang So recovered quickly.

What made them so confident, he wondered.

“Now what? Are you really heading to the Demonic Cult?”

“Oh, come on. I told you I won’t lose the bet.”

Sure, as if he wouldn’t.

“Why make such a ridiculous bet?”

Every ranker is important. What’s he even doing?

Tang So found some comfort in the fact that the destination was the Demonic Cult.

The increase in the Demonic Cult’s rankers wasn’t an issue. Even if they doubled, it wouldn’t be worrying.

“Goodbye.”

A vote was already taking place in the chat room.

『Tang So should accept the result of the bet!』

『Agree – 90%』

『Disagree – 10%』

90% agreed.

They were simply having fun teasing a colleague.

“I told you I’m not going!”

“What are they saying?”

“Listen here. I believe the scammer’s build helps with inner ki recovery, so using up all the internal arts wouldn’t be a big issue.”

“But.”

“But they need to quickly defeat enemies. Without enough inner ki, wouldn’t they fail to deal sufficient damage?”

Quite perceptive.

As expected, although they seemed foolish on the surface, their understanding of the game was sharp.

However, “Stop talking and just go to the Demonic Cult.”

“Why, exactly?”

Nameless had already witnessed all of Sojun’s plays.

The content on iTube had been organized well.

The battle began immediately.

“Look at the speed at which that NPC’s HP goes down. Nope, can’t beat it in time. Can’t beat it… huh?”

As soon as Sojun gave up dodging, the enemy’s health began depleting rapidly.

“I knew it would turn out like this.”

“……”

On the screen, Sojun easily defeated Namgung Cheon.

The record was in the three-minute range, truly extraordinary.

The chatroom went into an uproar.

-Three minutes????

-For real?

-Are there any masters who recorded three minutes in the raid?

-True masters aiming for the 16th position usually don’t reveal their records.

-Even four minutes is unprecedented, lol.

-I think they’ve found the shortest path for the Murim raid. Isn’t there a way to utilize it, lol?

-Without inner ki, even if you go up like that, it will take an enormous amount of time to reduce Namgung Cheon’s health. We don’t have energy-absorbing techniques anyway.

-Looks like everyone was watching, lol.

The chatroom immediately went into analysis mode.

Nameless was left open-mouthed.

“Three minutes, really.”

『Then we should focus on the Demonic Cult, right?』

Pfft.

Tang So, trying hard to stay calm, spewed water while holding a cup.

“Seriously, gosh.”

“What should I do? I really don’t want to go to the Demonic Cult again.”

The once unbreakable character of Tang So finally shattered.

Going to the Demonic Cult was that big of a deal. However, it wasn’t his concern.

Nameless quickly turned his interest away from the suddenly gloomy Tang So.

He was more curious about something else than a leaver.

‘I wonder what those who criticized the Orthodox Faction will say now.’

* * *

Sojun continued with two more challenges.

Having established a record, he aimed to end it as swiftly as possible.

Reputation Points were given after the standard deviation of faction records was tallied. The record was relative.

“If all three are in the three-minute range, that’s acceptable.”

The first record was the shortest.

Afterwards, Sojun took his time since a three-minute mark was acclaimed as remarkable.

Exiting the game, Sojun headed back to his original place.

“Is he still there? Surely he didn’t run away, right?”

What if Tang So couldn’t accept the bet’s outcome and ran away?

“There are a lot of viewers watching right now?”

The current viewers were 8,000.

‘That’s the nature of Battlefield special events.’

He felt satisfied starting the game and making a record exactly at 7 PM.

In reality, most new viewers came to criticize Sojun, but he was unaware of that.

-Sojun-nim, would you consider joining the Orthodox Faction? You’ll receive great treatment. Victory is guaranteed.

-How about Mount Hua?

-Try it.

-How exactly will you accommodate him?

-Don’t let the Demonic Cult take even the Streamer-nim.

-ㅠㅠㅠㅠ

-How about the Assassin Sect!

Chats continued to pour in to recruit him.

Sojun looked confused.

“No, why would I go somewhere else when the Demonic Cult will win?”

Of course, he wasn’t serious.

He also knew the Demonic Cult wouldn’t win due to the lack of rankers.

Even though there was a lack of regular users, the difference wasn’t significant.

Most users played casually, picking what suits their taste rather than caring about the result.

“Just being honest.”

Though most laughed it off, some chats showed belief.

Sojun saw the chats and offered a wry smile.

Don’t take it seriously.

He returned to his spot while engaging in short communication.

Then the chatroom, which was previously filled with complaints, began filling with laughter.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL

-What is that guy doing? lol

-Is he asking for mercy?

-That’s hilarious, lol

This was because Tang So was kneeling next to the chair where he used to sit.

Sojun approached closer.

“Have you arrived, Heavenly Demon-nim?”

Sojun listened to the prankster’s polite greetings and thought to himself.

“Heavenly Demon is back! May Heavenly Demon reign everywhere!”

He preferred Tang So’s previous character more.
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“Heavenly Demon…”

“Stop it, you jerk.”

Just as numerous eyes turned toward the shout, another user sitting next to Tang So smacked him on the head.

“Ugh.”

“I told you to beg, not to praise so suddenly!”

“How is this praising?”

“Isn’t mentioning Heavenly Demon’s return a form of praising? Huh?”

Hmm.

Sojun observed that the user, presumed to be Tang So’s companion, appeared quite sensible.

In the world of “For Justice”, he seemed like the first normal player Sojun had encountered.

‘I feel like continuing this game might not be a good idea after all…’

He hadn’t expected it to be this kind of game.

He glanced above the head of the sensible user, spotting a username the “Nameless”.

It was the name he had used while playing “Assassin’s Dawn”.

-Are you suddenly praising? LOL

-Nameless? The streamer-nim was Nameless too.

-For assassins, Nameless is the rule of thumb, isn’t it?

Indeed, it is the rule.

“Hah. Can’t even beg properly? Just go off to the Demonic Cult.”

“Nameless! Don’t give up on me!”

“Shut it.”


“I really don’t want to go to the Demonic Cult! Please persuade him!”

Tang So pointed his finger at Sojun, drawing Nameless’s gaze to meet Sojun’s.

“Hello, Heavenly Demon-nim. I’m Nameless. My alliance is under the Unorthodox Faction.”

“Nice to meet you.”

“So, are you here to take this guy, I mean, him to the Demonic Cult?”

“Yes.”

Nothing was signed, nothing was settled, so there was no way to enforce the bet. Yet seeing how he was trying to negotiate suggested he wasn’t going to run away after all.

“Really? Then quickly just take him away.”

Not even trying to persuade now.

With a face filled with betrayal, Tang So looked up at Nameless.

“You said you’d talk to him on my behalf!”

“When did I say that? And you did make that bet, didn’t you? Huh? That’s self-inflicted.”

He’s right.

“You have no loyalty, do you?”

“Yep, none.”

Tang So stood up and started shaking Nameless by the collar.

-He should persuade him first LOL

-I’d abandon him too.

-Tang So is a valuable player, but no one holds onto him here.

Sojun had honestly thought Tang So would just bolt.

If he did and they met again, he could just ignore him.

Even if people who saw it teased him, it was not that big of a deal.


“Stop shaking me.”

“Don’t want to.”

“If you weren’t foolishly claiming it’s a cheat, huh? Does that skill look like cheating to you? Huh?”

“Alright! I get it, so persuade him!”

“Agh. This isn’t working. Do you want to die? Just-”

“Fine. Let’s settle this one-on-one.”

“I’ll send the request now.”

What started as a collar-grip quickly turned into a fight.

A boundary formed around them.

A transparent barrier went up, preventing others from entering, and people gathered around to watch.

“By the way, it’s surprising how everyone seems to accept the bet results so easily.”

Sojun also joined the observers.

-Of course!

-It’s a matter of honor.

-The game is called ‘For Justice’, so you gotta keep your bets.

-Justice my foot. What games have I been playing all this time, LOL.

-The community is so tight-knit that you pretty much know each other’s names so you gotta keep it LOL.

The victory in the one-on-one duel went to Nameless.

Despite people saying Nameless had a lower rank and the match-up was unfavorable, the opposite result came out.

The causes cited were varied, the shock of going to the Demonic Cult broke his spirit, for one.

Could the Demonic Cult really be that formidable?

Tang So blankly stared at the ceiling, while Nameless approached Sojun and said,

“It’d be great if you could take him away quickly.”

How was he supposed to take him away?


Tang So then approached Sojun and said,

“Heavenly Demon-nim, I’ll stay in the Unorthodox Faction and gather information. If you retract the bet, I’m sure the Demonic Cult can win!”

Sojun marveled inwardly once again.

Indeed, this guy could speak normally when he tried.

“Yeah, you’re out of the chat now.”

Seems like the foolishness is still unchanged.

He hadn’t planned to grant the request, but saying it outright like that.

“Anyway, Heavenly Demon-nim.”

Nameless, having kicked Tang So out, looked at him soberly.

“What?”

“The Demonic Cult’s victory will be tough.”

Why was he suddenly going on the defensive?

He knew it too.

* * *

“Well, in any case, think of it as a good thing!”

Tang So’s manner returned to its original tone, now accepting that he would go to the Demonic Cult and no longer needing to plead with Sojun.

They were heading out of the village toward the Demonic Cult.

Sojun wasn’t obliged to go with them, but since he had time, he decided to accompany them.

“Let’s aim for victory with the Demonic Cult!”

That was not going to happen. It was impossible.

“It’s unfortunate we couldn’t make it into the top 16, but achieving Demonic Cult’s first victory isn’t necessarily a bad thing, right?”

It’s not just not bad; it’s impossible.

They arrived at the arena.

“Baek Wigang isn’t here.”

“Well, since the NPC that appears in the raid is Baek Wigang, of course he wouldn’t be here.”

Instead, another NPC was present.

Tang So went over there to demonstrate and then switched allegiance to the Demonic Cult.

“Isn’t the Grandmaster a real cheat?”

“…….”

“Just one look at the quest window…….”

* * *

News spread that someone had beaten the Orthodox Faction in three minutes.

It all started in a chat room called 『OrthodoxVictory』 (It’s Ultimately the Orthodox’s Victory), where high-ranking Orthodox Faction members gathered.

– Hey folks, someone just took down our faction in three minutes!

– Has the route leaked?

– Ah. The Savages are ahead of us from the start.

– Don’t worry. The route isn’t standard. It seems unrealistic.

– Is that so? Then we don’t need to bother. Can someone share details about the Demonic Cult route?

– It’s impressive.

With other pressing issues, they showed limited interest at the time.

In the Savage chat room, 『Unorthodox Warriors』, efforts were made to devise traits that utilized the route, but upon determining that fighting with depleted inner ki took longer, they lost interest.

Overall, it was an ordinary reaction.

However, in the midst of the fighting, it was different at the Veteran’s Alliance.

『The three-minute Orthodox Faction route is out.』

==

(Clip)

==

– Whoa, there was a method like this.

– Skilled Demonic Cult members might give it a try.

– I think I’d get stuck just lodging the sword in the wall and landing there, haha.

– Oh, they actually did it? Where are the guys who were cursing earlier?

The reason why Sojun had been receiving insults included his seemingly nonsensical claims.

However, it was revealed that those claims were, in fact, legitimate.

『Those who were cursing just a few minutes ago, calling it a scam.』

==

(Screenshot)

(Screenshot)

(Screenshot)

Where did they go?

==

– Wow, they really were cursing harshly.

– Seems like unjust resentment.

– Who criticizes someone who did it in three minutes with four? LOL

└ Seriously, four minutes was not a lie but a humble expression?

└ Can’t they be banned?

└ Blocking is the solution!

– They’ll probably claim raids were cheated too.

Even normal individuals suggesting to wait and see due to lack of evidence had faced criticism, with the repercussions being severe.

『There’s nothing special in the quest window or the item inventory, you fabricating parrots.』

– The Grandmaster seems genuinely skilled. They’re revealing everything demanded on the stream, aren’t they?

– This should be enough.

– The title category includes the likes of the Grandmaster and Transcendent, Peak, and all.

– Look at these rash accusations.

– Is a Demonic Cult victory possible?

└ Even praising should be moderate. What victory?

└ Look at them popping up only on comments like this, hahaha. Hey, still think it’s a scam? Hm? You three-minute curry guys revealed in three minutes!

└ Three-minute curry, hahaha.

└ The three-minute curry guys are just too dumb to handle.

└ Found the screenshots where they insulted. Definitely three-minute curry guys, haha.

The comment suggesting moderation was soon deleted. Still, the term “three-minute curry” began to be widely used.

『Justice will prevail!』

『Come out, three-minute curry gang who cursed the Heavenly Demon-nim.』

『The real scam was your life.』

『Shortest-lived outmoded controversy, three-minute curry!』

Unbeknownst to Sojun, the brief controversy ended just like that.

* * *

Sojun added Tang So as a friend.

His act-out and attention-seeking nature, while occasionally annoying, was perceived as coming from a caring soul by viewers, which left Sojun indifferent.

Afterward, he browsed through various battlefields.

In No Justice, he realized there were quite a few who had criticized him harshly.

In truth, up until that point, Sojun thought only Tang So regarded him with doubt. Yet, witnessing its natural evolution, he laughed with the audience.

Once the stream ended, he turned to iTube to gather information on how the last Battlefield had unfolded.

『Orthodox Faction’s choice leads to victory here!』

With engaging content combining Battlefield situations into entertaining analyses, achieving hundreds of thousands of views each time, a certain streamer facilitated an enjoyable experience for him.

The next day’s Battlefield game type was expected to be the occupation battle.

Typically the most popular and fundamental mode, the occupation battle spans over the longest period.

While people speculated about the Reputation Points earned by the person who set the three-minute record the previous day, Sojun did not disclose it.

“I will keep my Reputation Points private from now on.”

Due to the previous day’s controversy, he decided to conceal as much information as possible.

Maybe to avoid causing any comparisons to others.

Reputation Points affect contributions, but they also function as Matchmaking Rating, or MMR.

MMR refers to the score used for game matchmaking.

If the Reputation Points is high, players with high scores are matched together, and vice versa.

Later, Sojun was also invited to a group chat of the Demonic Cult.

Tang So, who had just joined the Demonic Cult that day, invited Sojun while there.

『2nd Place Please』

『999+』

It touched him.

How was the title going for second place?

There were about 60 users in the room.

– Heavenly Demon-nim’s record of 3 minutes was amazing. You are our hope.

– We believe in you.

– If we get second place in Battlefield, it’s totally possible to revere you as Heavenly Demon.

– For real, lol.

– Guys… stop. We’re so pitiful…

The atmosphere was lighthearted and friendly.

It seemed that because everyone had been ignored quite a lot, the camaraderie within the chat room was stronger than in other factions.

Though it was uncertain in the game.

Word had it that purple dye and underwear were selling remarkably well in the Demonic Cult.

Sojun, or rather the character, continued his winning streak the next day and the day after that.

Even though there was a consensus that his “trait” was clearly meant for lower-level enemies, he easily won.

As the difference in Reputation Points began to widen and he started matching up with people of a certain level, there was talk that Sojun’s build wouldn’t be able to farm low-level enemies.

On the sixth day.

The clock hands pointed to seven, and the map came up.

– Today it seems to be Escort. Just realized it now.

– Is this a mode that’s only in the Battlefield?

– Yes, yes.

– If you play the game, we’ll get you a job at the courier station!

– It’s basically a game mode for bandit bastards.

– Today, we must fight with the Unorthodox Faction for real.

Sojun spoke.

“If it’s Escort, it really seems right to do it with the Unorthodox Faction.”

Game mode Escort.

The defending faction helps the courier station transport the cargo or escorts a key person to their destination, while the attacking faction aims to seize or damage the cargo.

In this context, the courier station is like a post office, and the cargo is like parcels.

And there was one faction that inevitably appeared when the cargo went out.

The Green Forest.

Where do these escorts usually take place?

Mainly in the mountains.

And mountains are inevitably home to bandits.

Thus, in Escort mode, fighting the Unorthodox Faction was considered the norm.

– Go, go for attack.

– We need to seize it from those Green Forest bastards.

– The situation is really funny, lol.

The situation that viewers found amusing was when a non-Unorthodox Faction attacked the Unorthodox Faction’s territory.

In Escort, the side that attacks the region has the objective of seizing.

Therefore, when they go to occupy an Unorthodox Faction region, the bandits protect the courier station and cargo, and the Orthodox Faction appears to be stealing that cargo.

“Yes, no matter what, I won’t attack.”

He couldn’t give up the success bonus.

Sojun didn’t underestimate seasoned players.

『The escort will begin in 1 minute.』

Still, to meet the bandits, he chose to defend by selecting the Unorthodox Faction’s area.

“Hello.”

“Hi there.”

“Yes. Let’s have a good game.”

Sojun was summoned at the starting point.

He saw his teammates.

Escort was conducted with three members per team.

“Oh? Oh my god. It’s Streamer-nim. Hello.”

Then, someone recognized him.

– A viewer?

– Who are you? Did you snipe?

– I’m jealous of the viewer participation.

Viewer participation.

An abbreviation for viewer participation. Usually, when a streamer decided on viewer participation, they selected from the viewers to play a game together, but sometimes it happened by random encounter.

Sojun momentarily deliberated.

Whether to speak casually or politely, that is.

He used to speak politely to viewers but conversed in the Heavenly Demon’s style with people he met in the game as much as possible.

But encountering a viewer in the game.

While Sojun was lost in thought, a female team member who didn’t know him asked.

“Is he that famous?”

“Yes. He is the greatest output of the Assassin’s Dawn and even the true Heaven Slayer to Shin Hayun!”

Hearing that, Sojun decided to speak casually.

“Shut up.”

Please.

– Lololololol

– That Shin Hayun Slayer crazy guy, lolololol

– This might become controversial?

– The fans are coming to protest, lololol

– This statement has nothing to do with the viewer.

– Fast cut-off. Tang.

The female team member’s eyes widened.

“Oh. Is he that amazing? But that person just told you to shut up.”

To which the viewer responded.

“It’s a crazy reward.”

– Oh yeah, that’s a reward, lolol

– Lolololololololol

– Even if he says shut up, I’ll like it

– If he’s going to carry the game anyway, then shut up if he says so.

– For real, lol

– That’s what you get with that kind of streamer and viewer, lololol

Why are they saying that about the streamer and the viewer?

I really don’t get it.

Sojun sighed, setting aside his wonder, and said,

“Let’s just play the game.”
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Sojun looked around.

It was a clearing in a forest, no, a mountain. In one corner of the clearing, there were NPCs present.

They were the escorts.

In the game mode, ‘Escort,’ this was a common setting.

“You’re from the Demonic Cult, aren’t you?”

The head of the escorts, an NPC who seemed to be the leader, approached and bowed his head in greeting.

“This way.”

He led them to the area where wagons and other NPCs were gathered.

Sojun and his teammates followed him.

“This is what you must protect.”

Several items, packaged in boxes, were loaded onto the wagon.

The leader pointed to one of them.

Then, words appeared above it, similar to how nicknames appear above people’s heads.

『Celadon』

Their task was to protect a bluish porcelain.

‘Seems fragile.’

The leader closed the box.

Then, he hurried to prepare for departure, leaving them behind.

“They won’t know what we have to protect. The item name visible above is only seen by us.”


The viewer noted, and Sojun replied.

“I know.”

“What? Really?”

“Yes.”

“That’s strange. How can that be?”

His voice, laced with genuine confusion, mirrored his tilted head.

-LOLOLOL LOL

-See, it’s not impossible nowadays.

-At least do some prep work, man.

-Are you even a real fan?

“Oh, well, how about doing some prep work to avoid ‘that thing’? Hahaha.”

By ‘that thing’, he meant Sojun’s punishment.

The female team member, who had been listening nearby, asked while handling the wagon.

“What is ‘that thing’?”

“That thing?”

“Yes, that thing.”

“Heh. If you’re curious, search Jisojun on iTube.”

“Why can’t you just tell me now?”

“It’s too embarrassing to say.”

The viewer, with a mischievous smile, suddenly picked up a stick, raised it like a ballet position, and spun around.

Then, he stopped and struck several poses using the stick like a staff.

He didn’t speak.

It seemed like a silent act of performance, yet its intention was clear.


Imitating a magical girl.

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-He seems worse than the Streamer-nim?

-This madness is insane LOLOLOL LOL

-Look at him with his mouth open and eyes wide

-That’s creepy as hell LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-Aren’t they a villain at this point?

The viewers laughed, and the female team member rubbed her arm, perhaps disturbed by the bizarre display.

“What is this?”

She was genuinely unsettled, and Sojun could relate.

As Sojun shook his head with a smile, he thought it was funny but also a bit much.

“Let’s move out!”

The leader ahead shouted.

Simultaneously, the game began.

『Escort the target to the destination safely.』

The escorts began moving, and the players synchronized their actions with them.

“Sojun-nim, do you really know what to do?”

Sojun nodded.

“Yes, really.”

Escort mode was straightforward.

As the target moved, you protected it from enemy assaults.

It was a 3 vs 3 situation. The party trying to seize the target would score higher if they captured it, but they could win merely by damaging it as well.

Therefore, the team protecting was bolstered with escorts as teammates.

While players respawned at the starting point, escorts did not, but they still provided reliable support.

As the enemies hadn’t appeared yet, the viewer struck up another conversation with Sojun.


“But, streamer-nim, how are you so good at fighting?”

“Didn’t I tell you?”

His viewers might already know.

He had always given a consistent answer.

“You remember your past life?”

“Correct.”

Sojun nodded, donning a look of confidence.

“Oh, was that real?”

“Of course. Do you think I was lying?”

Finally, someone believed him, a feat, since usually, no one did!

-They’re both not normal LOLOLOL

-The woman’s expression next to him is growing grim

-Their conversation is breaking my mind LOLOLOL

As the chat suggested, the woman walking beside the wagon had the expression of someone enduring senseless chatter and jokes from men day in and day out.

“Hey.”

“Yes?”

“Are you really that good at the game? I heard you were called the Shin Hayun Slayer earlier.”

Shin Hayun was someone who was hard to not know if one was interested in virtual reality.

Moreover, the people who matched up today were somewhat renowned individuals, essentially meaning they were skilled. It was even harder for these skilled individuals not to know Shin Hayun.

Sojun glared at the viewer instead of her.

“Let’s get one thing straight.”

“What?”

“I’m not a Slayer.”

Slayer meant killer. Carelessly using such a word could end up being immortalized on the internet, lingering for an eternity.

– Streamer-nim scared???

– What’s wrong with being a Slayer!

– Why can’t I just say I beat Shin Hayun!

– It’s not about winning, people lololol

What should streamers be most cautious about? Controversy. They had to be careful with their words at all times.

“Then what?”

“Technically, I didn’t beat the real Shin Hayun, but rather one of her clones.”

She looked at him with a knowing gaze, as if to say she expected as much. She probably didn’t know that there were extremely few people who had defeated Shin Hayun’s clone until now.

“Shin Hayun, my foot.”

“What? You don’t believe me?”

Sojun didn’t care, but it seemed his viewer did.

“What am I supposed to believe?”

“That the Streamer is going to carry this round!”

“Yeah, sure. Like that would happen.”

After the viewer tried to mimic a magical girl, she had kept her distance from his viewer.

“Anyway, it should be time for them to show up.”

The woman responded.

“Right. Let’s be careful now.”

“Yep. I’ll stick close to the carriage. Not to mention, since the enemy is the Unorthodox Faction, we have to be particularly cautious of ambushes.”

Users of the Assassin Sect, equipped with stealth skills and high speed, were especially threatening in this mode.

On top of that, those affiliated with the Tang Family could destroy key targets from afar by throwing daggers, making them equally dangerous.

Ironically, the least threatening faction was Green Forest, who were bandits.

“Well, I’m not too worried. Sojun-nim is fantastic at catching assassins.”

“What makes you so confident?”

The woman clicked her tongue.

“Because….”

It was then. Sojun quickly swung his arm down, having noticed a subtle shaking in the bushes beside the path where the carriage was passing.

*Whoosh!*

The sword emitted a faint tearing sound as it sliced through the bushes.

Although they had verbally prepared for an attack, neither thought it was quite the right time for an enemy to show up yet. Sojun’s sudden action startled them.

“Ack! What the heck!”

An enemy with a concealed face screamed and jumped out from the bushes.

Judging by the red nickname, it was an assassin from the Assassin Sect.

‘He must have arrived early and waited because of his high speed.’

The assassin cursed, partly injured from Sojun’s strike.

“Damn, those eyes are too sharp. Usually, I don’t get caught like this. Seriously unlucky.”

The passive skill of the Assassin Sect was stealth. When still or moving very slowly, they became camouflaged, but it did not conceal the impact they had on their environment.

For example, footprints or the shaking of bushes could give them away. If one knew roughly where the assassin was, detecting these changes was fairly simple.

However, spotting such traces without any clue of their whereabouts was extremely difficult, unless one was extremely attentive or naturally observant.

– As expected, great at catching assassins

– Assassin Sect is just like a small-time corporation lololol, gets caught so easily

– Are your eyes actually those of a bird?

The assassin retreated.

“I’m leaving for now.”

The team members did not rush to chase after him. If someone followed him alone, they ran the risk of a disadvantageous one-versus-many fight when the enemy regrouped, and chasing as a group would leave the carriage and key targets unguarded, making them vulnerable to flanking attacks.

The viewer waved them off.

“Alright. See you soon.”

“In a few dozen seconds?”

“Hehe, yes.”

The woman laughed and then turned to Sojun beside her.

“By the way, your eyes seem really sharp… Wait, where is he going?”

Sojun, who had been beside her, had gone after the assassin.

“Oh, that’s right.”

“What is?”

“Absorption Technique.”

“What? Actually, wha—”

Sojun smiled, listening to the increasingly distant voice.

“You can’t just run away willy-nilly, can you? Right, everyone?”

He employed his Lightness Skill.

Due to the characteristics of the ki, the enemy’s speed was faster. However, as the enemy began walking soon after, the distance between them closed.

“Who said you could leave?”

– Ah, haha! First, if we fight, we have to kill the enemy, right?

– Indeed, it is a trait befitting a psychopath.

– I think it suits the Streamer-nim.

Sojun quickly approached, and the enemy sensed his presence and turned around.

“What are you? Following me? No, hold on!”

As Sojun dashed forward, he held a sword to the enemy’s neck.

The startled enemy thought he barely managed to raise his sword to block Sojun’s attack.

But that was a misconception.

The sword he had lifted to block the attack never clashed.

This was because Sojun had withdrawn his sword just before collision and landed to the side.

He had faked his attack so that his opponent couldn’t bother blocking with a sword.

In terms suited for this game, it was a fake-out.

“It’s open.”

*Swooosh!*

Sojun slashed the enemy’s side, who wore a startled expression.

As it was a strike imbued with inner ki, it took a significant toll on his health.

“Hey. Are you insane? Following me?”

“Why?, is it not allowed?”

“Of course not… Ha. What if I hold out long enough for my teammates to arrive?”

What do you mean, what if?

Coincidentally, a chat reflecting his thoughts appeared.

– You have to kill them all, haha.

* * *

*Clatter.*

*Thud.*

*Creak.*

The carriage slowly moved along the unpaved road from about 700 years ago, making all sorts of noises.

The escorts maintained a tight vigilance.

“To think I’d see this up close! Ah, is it not right in front?”

The viewer scratched his nose.

“What is?”

“That is the scene of a bus.”

“A bus?”

“Yes.”

“It’s a relief if you don’t return as a corpse.”

“Sit quietly.”

What are they saying?

“And also, why didn’t that person choose the trait that negates the Demonic Absorption Technique when the battle ends? It’s going to be quite tough to handle two from the start. But since we are still close to the starting point, if we hold on a little……”

While she was naturally thinking about the future direction of the game, a kill log appeared.

『Heavenly Demon14 –〉 Dongdong』

She spoke calmly.

“Luckily, it seems like he has some skill. 2 vs. 2 should be manageable.”

Even if Heavenly Demon died, since our side’s starting point was closer, we could regroup faster than the enemy assassin.

Even if not, she was confident they could win a 2 vs. 2.

“Oh no, that’s not it.”

“What is?”

“It’s not 2 vs. 2, it’s 1 vs. 3.”

“Why? Are you also going to abandon the carriage?”

Sojun’s viewer shook his head.

“No. You just know by looking. Anyway, it was worth sniping. I was already regretting changing to the Demonic Cult after watching the stream.”

“Wow. Did you come to the Demonic Cult because of the Streamer?”

“Yes.”

“Oh. You’re a real troublemaker.”

“If I were truly troublesome, wouldn’t I be running away by now? If my winning streak breaks, the magical girl will… Why didn’t I think of that?”

“What? Magical girl? What’s that?”

“Hehehe.”

A nervous laugh was heard.

“With the Streamer-nim’s skills, he should win even without me, right? I believe in him!”

What is this crazy person saying?

“But if I just leave, I might get banned.”

His ID was the same as the Travel ID.

He could also be dissected.

Even if he exited immediately and changed the Travel ID, he could be banned based on previous records.

Too bad. Otherwise, he would just leave.

“Excuse me? Hello? Can you explain a bit?”

The viewer ignored her and entered the team chat.

『Streamer-nim. If you win this game without me, how about 200,000 won?』

『Okay.』

『Instead, if you fail, show the Christina Loyalty Quest!』

『…』

『Agreed.』

“What are you two up to?”

“It’s an internal mission. Bye then.”

“What?”

His figure laughing suddenly disappeared.

Only after seeing the messages that came after did she realize what had happened.

『Hmm, isn’t there no need to leave the game?』

Indeed, one slot was missing when she looked at the team list.

“What a mess. Seriously.”

The sudden desire to switch allegiances couldn’t possibly be blamed on her.

“I’ll be sure to report them both once this is over.”

Both of them.
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“Indie game” stood for independent game.

It was a name derived from the freedom it entailed, as it was developed by a small team who established a company, free from various interventions.

“Let’s start the meeting regarding the situation we are in for now.”

“Yes, boss.”

Park Hyuksoo had long adapted to starting meetings right in their seats, as they didn’t even have a meeting room.

The place he and his boss occupied was a garage.

While one might wonder what they planned to do in a garage that wasn’t even in Silicon Valley, they were developing a virtual reality game with a team of 10 people.

Although the development team numbered 10, only two were in the garage because the remaining eight were working from home.

“We’ve almost finished the game, though the development schedule was delayed a bit, but we managed to handle it all properly. Thank you, everyone!”

The most significant trait of indie game development was the lack of money.

The absence of any oversight equated to there being no investors.

“Fortunately, thanks to institutional support and a positive reception on Stream, we haven’t even faced any delayed salaries. Isn’t this such a wonderful company?”

In an instant, Park Hyuksoo felt a surge of disbelief and glanced at the boss with incredulous eyes.

“I’m barely earning minimum wage. You said you’d make us rich, but what’s this?”

“We agreed to share the profits, remember? I don’t have anything left for myself. Even as the boss, I’m taking a similar share as you all.”

The boss had spent all the money she had saved from her previous job at a large corporation on the development of this game.

“What’s the use of that? The odds of succeeding are so low.”

Every year, more than 2,000 virtual reality games emerged in the world.

Only a few manage to recoup their development costs.


An even smaller number reach the heights of success.

Fortunately, their game received favorable attention and support from Stream, a subsidiary of Surface and a game distribution platform.

This achievement alone placed them within the top 10%, symbolizing potential recognition.

Though it might seem odd for an independent game company to receive funding from a distribution platform, everyone who can get it, takes it.

The path was not easy. Cases of salary delays and bankruptcies occurred frequently, and even if they managed to complete the game despite all hurdles, success was never guaranteed.

“Ahem, anyway. Let’s think positively since we’re almost done. Now, we only need to sell the game.”

“Alright. So, what’s the agenda for today’s meeting?”

“Even though we’re almost finished, we still have one hurdle left.”

“What could it be?”

“And that is—promotion!”

“Promotion? Don’t tell me Stream isn’t supporting us with the promotion? Are we just having this meeting to hint at needing more money?”

Hints about needing money were implied with such words.

“I have no personal funds left to support this. I can’t even if I wanted to. You know this, right?”

Park Hyuksoo stated firmly.

Fortunately, the boss hadn’t intended to take the conversation in that direction.

“No, don’t worry. We got a reply yesterday. The budget is 80 million won, for promotion.”

“Oh, that’s a relief. But 80 million won is a bit ambiguous.”

Of course, the amount was incredibly generous. There were countless games without any support whatsoever.

But here they had 80 million won.

Stream, the distribution platform, seemed to have taken a liking to their game.


However, the reason he said it was ambiguous was because—”Indeed, it’s a puzzle how to form combinations.”

Their project was a two-player cooperative game.

Therefore, the plan for advertising was to hire two streamers as a team, but this arrangement posed issues.

Whether to hire one team, including two major streamers together, or recruit four mid-sized streamers, or have individuals independently find a partner, all were matters of deliberation.

“So, speaking of which, can you draft a list?”

“Me?”

“Yeah, among us, you know the most about streamers.”

“I’m not even in charge of promotions.”

“We don’t have a promotion department in this company.”

That was indeed true.

All ten of them had gathered solely for game development.

Park Hyuksoo pondered deeply.

He wasn’t exactly a “trsu” fanatic.

He merely enjoyed casually browsing numerous streamers on iTube, gaining a broad yet shallow understanding of their culture.

As Park Hyuksoo continuously imagined who would match their game, a recent streamer he watched suddenly crossed his mind.

“Hm, boss. Would someone a bit below mid-tier be acceptable? There’s a rising streamer recently.”

“Who is it?”

“Jin Sojun. His track record in streaming is no ordinary feat….”

Park Hyuksoo began to explain about Sojun within his knowledge limits.

His boss gradually tilted her head more and more, listening to the extraordinary feats listed by Hyuksoo.


The reason was—”Our first pre-release chapter in the advertisement is horror-themed, isn’t it? But that person seems way too adept.”

The genre of the work was action-adventure.

However, the concept of the first chapter was horror, as the charm of a horror game lay in watching someone clumsy, lacking in skills, and frightful shiver in fear.

Yet, hearing about it, Jin Sojun appeared too skillful and seemed like someone who didn’t frighten easily.

Hyuksoo nodded.

“Still, wouldn’t the effect be even more maximized if such a person does get frightened? And, above all, you know the streamer Kim Taewoo, right?”

“Yeah, I know.”

The manager had recently gathered information on all mid-level streamers on Travel.

“They say the two are alumni. People know them well. So, I thought this combination might work.”

Upon hearing this, the manager paused, lost in thought, picturing the possibilities.

“Alright. Then let’s consider that combination for now. Also, the advertising cost could be an advantage.”

If they could save costs through the streamer named Jin Sojun while achieving effective results, it would be the best outcome.

“Yes, and if it comes up, you can ask them directly.”

“Ask what?”

“If they’re good at horror games.”

* * *

*Thud.*

The sword pierced through the chest.

『Dongdong Defeated』

-How can they not land a hit? Is it that difficult?

-Every time I watch, I think, shouldn’t the Streamer-nim open a swordsmanship dojo? I want to learn.

-Want to learn? Haven’t you seen how it’s done by the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven?

-Well, that is a bit much…

-Even in reality, they pull it off just like in the streams, LOL.

No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven was Sojun’s first disciple to whom he had ever taught swordsmanship in this life.

Before meeting Swordsman, he had asked Taewoo.

“Want to learn the sword?”

“Are you crazy?”

“???”

“I know how you train athletes at the gym; unless I’ve lost my mind, I’m not learning from you.”

It had gone like that.

-Might be a skilled teacher, but definitely not someone you like as a mentor LOL.

-They just use it to relieve their own stress.

-Their bad habit is bullying.

-But once you graduate, the school disciplinarian that used to bully you seems more endearing LOL.

-Disciplinarian LOL Brings back trauma.

-Is everyone here of a certain age?

Sojun was met with harsh judgments.

It wasn’t something he’d ever heard in his past life.

Putting aside the chattering chat, Sojun weighed whether to wait here or return.

The road he stood on was on the route of a passing carriage.

Which meant if he waited, a carriage would eventually come.

‘The enemies will come this way too.’

It was the shortest path.

The side roads existed solely for preparation for ambushes.

“He went ahead to prepare but just ended up dead.”

A small voice reached his ears, possibly due to the distance.

It was an enemy.

The slow speed of the carriage ruled out the possibility of allies.

And just then, a team chat popped up.

『Streamer-nim. How about 200,000 won if you win this game without me?』

Upon checking the ID, it belonged to one of his viewers.

A challenge?

Sojun chuckled in disbelief.

“A sudden challenge, huh.”

It wasn’t a bad thing.

Although it was odd for a team member to pose a challenge in the middle of a game, the challenge itself wasn’t unappealing.

Sojun quietly backed away to gain distance and spoke.

“I’ll get right on it.”

He opened the team chat and responded.

『Okay.』

-So, if you do snipe, you can issue a challenge yourself LOL

-Definitely not normal.

-For real.

-I dreamt I was scared after posing with a twig LOL

Sojun thought about it. Among those chatting, there would surely be people similar to this viewer. A response came.

『But if you fail, show the Christina affection quest!』

『…』

『Alright.』

Sojun reluctantly accepted, and the viewers seemed thrilled.

Then, a system notification emerged.

It informed him that one of his team members had left the game, indicating they had quit.

“So…”

Sojun chuckled in disbelief once more.

“Is there really a need to desert the game?”

Desertion in the game incurred penalties. This system was in place to prevent situations where teammates were left in a bind whenever others exited a slightly disadvantageous game.

-Bold move

-He seems the type to buy losses LOL

-200,000 won and a desertion penalty LOL

-But he was remarkable.

-Ah! Not forgetting Christina!

-Oh right, the desertion…

Among the laughing chatter, one message stood out. Sojun didn’t know whether it was true or not, but he decided to remember the username just in case. If someone ditched a mission, they would get banned.

“So it’s 2 versus 3 then!”

Sojun sensed his approaching enemies and remarked, “Next, we should catch them before they even reach the caravan.”

Standing in the center of the street, Sojun breathed inner ki into his sword and waited as the enemies appeared.

“He still hasn’t returned to the caravan?”

“Then let’s catch them quickly!”

There were two enemies. In the game, it was usually challenging to deduce someone’s role based on clothing alone, but in “For Justice”, players dressed conspicuously according to their factions, making it easier.

The poorly worn-out clothes meant one wasn’t from the Orthodox Faction, so they must belong to the Green Forest. The other was dressed well, equipped with a dagger, clearly indicating they were from the Tang family.

‘Tang family always brings Tang So to mind.’

Tang So thrived after joining the Demonic Cult like a fish in water. Initially, they had chosen the Demonic Cult as their faction from the start.

They enjoyed sharing how they kept changing nicknames and joining the Tang family after not winning in previous battles, yet they showed determination to win this time.

“Is it the Green Forest? Such attire suits banditry, indeed.”

“What are you babbling about? Calling yourself the Heavenly Demon is so childish.”

“Let’s just catch him quickly.”

The Green Forest user advanced first. The bandit took the lead, while the Tang family user provided ranged support from behind.

*Whoosh!*

A massive sword cut through the air from left to right. Rather than parrying, Sojun ducked to evade the giant sword.

The Green Forest’s peculiar trait was that, lacking Martial Techniques, they made up with tremendous physical strength.

Parrying their attacks required a lot of stamina and inner ki, making it disadvantageous.

Hence, no one bothers trying to parry their powerful attacks. Simple yet potent!

However, there was also a simple countermeasure—evade if you can’t parry.

“You won’t even touch the caravan!”

Sojun calmly stated as he sidestepped their attacks.

“Why not?”

“Because that’s what I’ve decided.”

“This guy’s nuts!”

*Crash.*

The bandit’s sword plunged into the ground as Sojun tilted his shoulder to avoid the strike and used his martial technique to immediately close in on the Tang family member who had been targeting him with daggers.

The daggers flying toward him had been annoyingly persistent.

-He shit-talks as soon as he meets enemies.

-Targeting the Tang family first is a smart move. Brain’s actually working for once.

-He’s always been smart, just relies more on his body.

When Sojun charged, the Tang family member wisely retreated, maintaining his distance, an essential tactic for those using ranged or thrown weapons.

However, as he moved backward, the gap between them continued to close rapidly.

He had two choices: turn around and dash to widen the gap further or engage the incoming enemy with an attack.

“I’m glad you’re coming right at me!”

Daggers left the enemy’s hand. The dagger precisely aimed for Sojun’s brow as he rushed forward, making it subjectively twice as fast due to his advancing movement.

*Whistle!*

“Got him! No one has dodged this!”

Launching a dagger at an approaching foe was the situation the enemy relished most. They were confident it would hit, but…

*Clang!*

The clear sound of metal clashing resounded.
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*Bang!*

A clear and bright sound rang out.

The dagger, which had flown in a straight line along the shortest path, was deflected by Sojun’s sword.

The dagger failed to halt Sojun and the distance between them closed rapidly.

“It seems no one has avoided it? So, I guess it was all blocked.”

Sojun moved his sword to slash the enemy.

His right hand, gripping the sword, rose above his left shoulder.

“Who can block that!”

The sword infused with inner ki sliced through the enemy who, startled, couldn’t even properly draw the dagger.

*Slash!*

– Hahaha, seriously, who could block that?

– Even bullets are slower than that, I’m sure.

– Really, lol.

– FYI: Bullet speed is 400m/s, much faster than a dagger.

– Get lost.

The enemy’s stamina dwindled.

Right after slashing the enemy from left to right, Sojun quickly reversed the grip on his sword and prepared to slash again.

“W-wait……”

*Slash!*

Continuously, he slashed again from left to right.

It was the reason for the reverse grip.

By placing his thumb at the end of the handle, he could stabilize the sword effectively.

*Crunch!*


The eyes of the enemy, now reduced to half health, displayed even greater bewilderment.

“Wait! What happened to my stamina?”

“Conversation during battle is a luxury.”

In panic, the enemy fell back onto the ground.

Sojun raised his sword high and swiped it downwards.

Slash and slash again.

– Yeah, conversation is too much of a luxury.

– Time is money.

– Especially for someone using the Absorption Technique.

– Especially even more for Streamer-nim.

As the enemy died, his rapidly depleting inner ki and stamina returned to their original pace.

Killing one enemy released the Absorption Technique.

“Hey! Why did you die so quickly?!”

A bandit, who had been running from afar, used his reserved inner ki to employ lightness skill as his comrade neared death. However, his comrade died during his approach.

Recognizing the situation, the bandit chose to attack Sojun instead of fleeing.

*Thud.*

Sojun turned around and saw a bandit behind him, stepping in to swing a large sword.

But Sojun’s body was already moving backward.

Choosing evasion over countering, Sojun retreated before immediately stabbing forward when the enemy’s sword missed.

His inner ki quickly began replenishing again.

“Wow, he dodges well, doesn’t he?”

After retreating a few steps, the bandit sneered.

“Your sword is so bandit-like that it’s actually hard not to dodge.”


“What do you mean by bandit-like?”

There’s nothing special about being bandit-like.

“It means simple.”

“Heh heh. Simplicity is strength. It’s why I chose the Green Forest. No one thinks to counter.”

“Well, that might be true.”

With stamina and inner ki at their peak, who would choose to counter?

– You said conversation was a luxury earlier. Haha.

– Lol, reset earlier, hahahaha.

– He acts as he pleases!

– But hey, that bandit is kinda cool?

– Simplicity is strength, indeed!

– Oh, proud to be of the Green Forest.

– Is there anyone not aligned with the Demonic Cult here?

– Are you crazy? Follow Streamer-nim to the Demonic Cult?

– Yeah, I did that.

In the chat, Sojun briefly scanned the nicknames of viewers he’d met during the run.

‘So they followed me here.’

Truly amazing!

There were so many incredible people in the world.

“Huh.”

The bandit inhaled deeply, preparing for the next move.

The movement was large and slow.

It was because his sword was heavy. The bandit had been almost dragging the large sword along the ground.

“There must be plenty of lighter weapons in the Green Forest, choosing such a large sword reveals much about you.”

“What do you know!”

*Whoosh.*

At first, the large sword was so slow it was noticeable, but it gradually sped up and loomed larger in Sojun’s vision.

Yet, the sword merely moved from top to bottom.


“Your attack is too straightforward.”

It was the consequence of no one choosing to counter his attack.

Sojun crouched and assumed a stance.

The descending sword met his force and rose perpendicularly, foiling the enemy’s attack.

“I can’t believe you didn’t consider the most basic parry.”

Parrying the attack only put one at a disadvantage, which was why most people avoided it.

However, it wasn’t that significant a loss for Sojun.

“Ugh.”

Whether it was because of an entirely unexpected blow or the strong rebound from the parry, the bandit stumbled backward.

Sojun took advantage of the enemy’s unsteady state, attacked to deplete his health, and then stood with his sword poised in front.

“Come on.”

“This time, I won’t be caught!”

The bandit’s next attack was cleverly timed to prevent another easy parry.

But who was Sojun?

“Ugh!”

Again, the bandit staggered backward.

Sojun reduced his health further, smiling as he pointed his sword at the bandit.

“Come on.”

-Streamer-nim is enjoying himself right now

-The happiest expression I’ve seen today

-A simple choice is strong, says the guy who chose Green Forest – fake madness.

-The guy who named himself Heavenly Demon and chose the Demonic Cult – true madness.

-Crazy psycho lolololololol

-Choosing the Demonic Cult definitely is madness lolololololol

While Sojun’s attention was briefly diverted, the bandit seized the moment. Yet it was easily blocked.

Sojun wasn’t the type to lose focus without being prepared for such possibilities.

He fully depleted the bandit’s health. And as the sound of a cart approaching reached his ears, instead of joining it, he ran forward.

“Let’s capture them before the cart arrives as I mentioned earlier. And everyone…”

The reason he could parry the bandit’s sword was all thanks to the Absorption Technique.

Normally, using twice the resources would be disadvantageous, but the Absorption Technique gradually replenished the resources nonetheless.

Sojun’s chosen trait filled them up not just gradually, but extensively.

Thus, Sojun concluded,

“The more I think about it, my trait build seems really good. I can feel it increasingly as I play the game.”

-No, I’m not buying it.

-But isn’t it usable even if it’s not just for schoolyard bullies?

-Don’t be fooled.

-I’m not fooled. It’s not even the Demonic Cult lololol

Ah.

It might not be the Demonic Cult after all.

Sojun clicked his tongue and swallowed his disappointment.

* * *

“One consistent feeling while playing ‘For Justice’ is that the game feels a bit lonely. If not for that, it would be a great game.”

The game ended, and the cart reached its destination.

The destination was a bit further than the enemies’ starting point.

-You’re always catching them alone in front of the enemy’s base, you crazy guy lolololololol

-No one can match your madness

-Professor, you’re going too fast

The remaining teammate standing beside the cart remarked,

“The ride was surprisingly smooth, but what is this subtle feeling?”

Enemies didn’t even get the chance to see the cart before the game concluded.

When the cart passed by the enemy base, Sojun went ahead to capture them himself.

“Anyways, thanks for the ride! I’ll subscribe to your channel on iTube! Just search for Heavenly Demon14, right?”

Constantly on edge that Sojun might miss an enemy and anxiously guarding the cart during the game, she expressed her gratitude before leaving.

“Oh… she’s gone.”

She left without giving Sojun the chance to correct his streamer name.

『’Solution’-nim donated 30,000 won!』

『Quickly contact your editor and change the channel name!』

“Wow! Is that really a viable option?”

He said this, though looking rather unenthused.

-Wow!

-You’re kind of a genius, aren’t you?

-This is collective intelligence! This is the audience!

-lolol

-If necessary, just send a game message instead of changing the channel name, you idiots lolol

-Haha, this is also collective intelligence! This viewer, too!

Luckily, sanity prevails.

“Oh, and before the next round starts, isn’t there something we need to settle?”

Sojun opened the chat and spoke.

“I remember your ID. It’s the same as your Travel ID and game ID. You know what happens if you back out?”

Thanks to the implied threat, the payment arrived swiftly.

『’OfCourseIKnow’-nim donated 100,000 won!』

『Of course I know. But while the money is fine… my magical girl and Christina all went up in smoke…』

The notification rang and text appeared on the screen.

“Hmm?”

The donated amount was insufficient.

It wasn’t an outright scam, for sure.

If they explained their situation, perhaps a lack of funds or being a minor with limited allowance, Sojun was willing to let it slide.

But since the viewer hadn’t conveyed any such reasons…

“Could it be you want to donate again?”

He was right.

The subsequent donation followed after a brief delay.

『’Even if you must go’-nim donated 100,000 won!』

『I got a penalty for leaving the game, but isn’t this level of trolling okay?』

-The Streamer-nim predicted it.

-Wow! He made a grand exit even when leaving.

-He’s not gone.

-Lol, what a waste of the penalty! Hmm!

So it was said.

“Ah, yes. Thank you for the donation. Let’s move on to the next round.”

From the mountain to the tavern, and back to the mountain, they were summoned once again.

“Hello!”

“Hey there.”

Sojun initially waited quietly.

Surely, there wouldn’t be any viewers again.

“……”

He merely confirmed it.

“Why is this person silent and just staying still?”

“Isn’t the loading stuck?”

“Is that possible?”

“Dunno.”

Fortunately, it didn’t seem to be the case.

“Hello.”

Only then did he greet.

“Hello. Do your best.”

“Enjoy the game.”

They both naturally headed to the area with the carriage, though no NPCs came to escort them.

Sojun quietly followed after speaking.

“Seems like there’s nothing, thankfully.”

The viewers understood what he meant.

-No sniper this time lol.

-Those two don’t seem to know.

-Snipers these days are lazy! Why can’t they do it like me?

-You failed this time too.

-How do you snipe when you can’t play because of a penalty lol?

As the game’s reputation matched individuals of similar skill levels, the more they played and won, the easier sniping would become.

The number of people with high reputation would gradually decrease.

This phenomenon is similar in other games with ranking systems.

“The items you need to protect are these.”

Among the items in the carriage, the one to protect this time was liquor.

『Baekhwa-ju』

The box containing Baekhwa-ju was closed.

“Let’s go!”

The carriage set off, and Sojun leisurely departed beside it.

“Since I can attack from a distance, I’ll stick to the carriage, and Heavenly Demon-nim, please protect the NPCs as much as possible.”

“What about me?”

“Cover whatever seems lacking.”

“Got it.”

“How about you, Heavenly Demon-nim?”

Sojun listened quietly and nodded.

They quickly assigned roles and followed the carriage.

They moved slightly and then—”Enemies!”

An NPC shouted, having spotted the enemies.

“They’re coming openly. Let’s get ready.”

“Hope it’s not bad luck from the start.”

Sometimes the enemy’s attack randomly hit the item.

“True, they’re coming!”

Sojun watched from a distance as the enemy clashed with his teammates.

Two enemies had closed in on the carriage.

The teammate who was to cover gaps joined them there.

“Where’s the rest of the enemy?”

Preparing to protect the item if needed, Sojun surveyed the surroundings.

On the opposite side of the road, one more enemy appeared.

The nickname looked familiar.

『Baekho7』

This time, the sniper was in the enemy team, not a teammate.

Sojun sighed inwardly.

“You missed me, didn’t you? Bastard.”

He decided to avoid snipers from the next round and looked confidently toward Baekho.

“Who are you?”

“What… what?”

Seeing the momentarily puzzled look was satisfying.

“Hmm… I’ve never seen that ‘ID’ before.”

When Sojun emphasized the ‘ID’, Baekho noticed he was being teased.

“Bastard. It’s because of you.”

Well, it was a fact that it was his first time seeing it.

-Baekho ‘7’ lol lost his rare nickname lol.

-Hmm, get real lol.

-He probably had his account deleted and made a new one lololol.

-Still couldn’t abandon the Baekho name lol.

-Should’ve gone with Baekho14 instead of an awkward 7; lack of sense tsk tsk.

-Exactly lololol.
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“Darn Heavenly Demon villain bastard.”

Baekho unleashed a dagger, raising his arm.

Did he create a new ID and choose the Tang Clan this time?

“Finally, you’ve escaped from the newbie zone after all these years. Congratulations.”

“Ha. Your mouth is so annoying. Yeah, I’m here to get you!”

As voices rose, Baekho swung his arm sharply.

The dagger that left his fingertips drew a long curve, aiming for Sojun’s temple.

A characteristic of the Tang Clan’s attack was that the path of the dagger changed with each move.

Additionally, it was famous for receiving an in-game boost. Because the boost always drew attacks directly to vital points, it made blocking easier and precise throwing impossible, so experts did not use it.

*Bang!*

Sojun lightly swung his sword, intercepting the dagger mid-air.

“As expected, you block it well. Crazy Heavenly Demon villain bastard.”

He didn’t understand why they kept calling him a villain.

– LOL, from his perspective, Heavenly Demon is a villain

– He has said ‘I am the Heavenly Demon’ countless times. It is villain-level LOL

– Even from our perspective, streamer-nim is villain-level

– Isn’t the guy who made an account again to snipe him also a villain?

– He was originally a lesser villain anyway

While the chat room shared profound thoughts on villains, Baekho unleashed daggers from both hands and swung them again.

“Then try blocking these too!”

The daggers flew with peculiar trajectories once more.

Sojun read their paths, twisted his body, and swung his sword.

*Bang.*


The daggers lost their momentum and fell to the ground.

“This too!”

As he dodged two daggers, another rushed straight into his view.

Sojun felt uneasy as he saw Baekho’s meaningful expression beyond the dagger.

* * *

One week earlier, under the game nickname Baekho, real name Lee Sangcheol, he had his account deactivated from the game “For Justice”, which he had enjoyed for years.

Being impulsively kicked back into the lobby, he initially felt bewilderment.

“Isn’t this a bug?”

It wasn’t.

“After all this time, they’re sanctioning me because of some trivial streamer? Does that even make sense?”

How long had he been stuck in the newbie zone?

“So, let’s see on what grounds they sanctioned me. It’s not like I was intentionally losing or trolling.”

Intentionally losing is an act referred to as “throwing”.

Things like trolling, not participating in the game, or intentionally leaving are clearly reasons for sanctions set by the game company.

But, what he was guilty of was just playing the game diligently.

“If that’s the problem, they should have just made a system to automatically promote me from the newbie zone!”

He checked the site to see what sort of actions led to sanctions.

After checking, there was no mention of players being sanctioned for continuously playing in the newbie zone.

“Okay, that’s not right!”

He posted immediately on the community forum.


『Exposing MubiSoft for Sanctioning Users Without Standards.』

===

Hello, fellow users of “For Justice”.

MubiSoft has sanctioned me for playing in the newbie zone.

I assure you I have not committed any actions that warrant sanctions.

I’m simply a casual user who occasionally enjoyed “For Justice” and felt inadequate and terrified to leave the newbie zone, so I stayed and played.

The company had no issues with this, and I would just play here and there.

But as I was enjoying a game the other day, my account was suddenly deactivated.

I’ve submitted inquiries regarding the reason for the sanctions, but I can’t understand it.

If what I did was indeed problematic, why did MubiSoft leave me alone until now?

And I question whether what I did deserved such an immediate account termination without a single warning.

===

He thought the post was written well.

Although he had never written such a post before, he felt it clearly explained his situation and the wrongdoing of MubiSoft.

“Now, let’s see the reactions!”

After posting, sending several inquiries, and even calling customer service, he returned to find his post with dozens of comments.

The first comment read:

– Is it Baekho?

└It’s Baekho LOL

– What did you expect to achieve with this post LOL

└ No conscience, lol.

└ What’s going on?

└ That bastard got banned.

“What? How do they know?”

It seemed that the community people knew well about him.

Baekho was new there and generally not interested in such matters, but he was somewhat recognized in the community.


Moreover, the board where he posted his write-up was the incident and accident board. Had it been the free board, he might not have known, but the incidents and accidents board was where the most seasoned players of the dead game gathered, and there was no way they wouldn’t know Baekho.

– You deserve to be banned.

└ Did you really think you could bully our cute and precious newbies and get away with it?

└ Ugh.

– As a daoist of Mount Hua, I could not tolerate such unruly behavior as a street hooligan. Finally, Yonghwa Soft is doing something.”

└ Not that kind of Yonghwa (glory) in Hanja. Why don’t you translate the ‘Soft’? Aren’t you sticking to the concept?

– Scold (嘎)! Right!

– If you create an account again, come to the Demonic Cult. The Demonic Cult can embrace you.

└ Why is a guy from the free world recruiting that bastard into the Demonic Cult, lol.

└ Lol.

It was a mess.

What he wanted was at least some sympathy, and curses. However, the commentators, busy playing among themselves, showed no interest in what he wanted them to see.

“What is this?”

Originally, that was what the community was like. There were comments focused on the content, though.

– It’s written that bad manners in the game can be sanctioned anytime, yet he claims he did nothing wrong.

└ If he had that conscience, would he have slayed newbies?

– Baekho, Oh wait, you’re not even Baekho anymore since you lost your nickname, lol. Just go to the Demonic Cult. Even if your account is deleted, you can make a new one once more. But be careful, if you’re banned again, it’s permanent.

└ Stop dragging the Demonic Cult into it, lol.

As he read the comments, his eyes began to twitch, and he yelled out.

“Oh right, my nickname!”

Having such a rare nickname was uncommon.

Anyway, he deleted the post with no good public opinion—no, there wasn’t even a public opinion to speak of.

Hoo.

Then he took a deep breath and thought.

“Yeah. Honestly, I expected I’d get sanctioned anytime.”

Although he slightly minimized his faults in the post, he was aware that his actions were abnormal and bad-mannered.

So he had no right to complain about being banned.

After all, it was just a pastime game.

But why was he so angry?

Why?

As he delved calmly into his inner emotions, he realized that he wasn’t mad about the ban; he was furious about being completely mocked.

An annoying face and voice came to his mind.

『Surely, the production team wouldn’t leave such a bad-mannered user unchecked?』

He immediately turned on Travel to watch the replay of the streamer.

He wanted to know why and with what malicious intent they mocked and urged the game officials to ban him.

『Ugh, this newbie killer is really bad at the game. Thank you for your 10,000 won donation.』

『Newbie terminator title wasted. Thank you for your 10,000 won donation.』

With those words, ‘lol’ filled the chat window.

And the most important fact of all—those donations never existed.

“That darn villain of Heavenly Demon! Argh! Damn it! Even that was a lie!”

He was thoroughly mocked.

Thinking that he had been turned into a laughing stock from start to finish in front of thousands who watched and ridiculed him tightened his chest.

Frustration surged.

He didn’t understand why he was receiving a reverse dose of stress from a game meant to relieve stress.

* * *

The next day, he thought.

“I have to get revenge.”

Yes.

If he didn’t somehow get back at them, he wouldn’t be able to sleep.

“First, let’s admit it. I can’t do it with skills.”

The previous night, he couldn’t sleep, so he stayed up doing research on Jin Sojun and kept lying down and researching again through the night.

That was the conclusion he reached.

Skills wouldn’t do it.

Then, how would he manage it?

He needed to learn about his enemy and prepare to meet them.

『”Jin Sojun” has started streaming』

The next day, he watched the stream and found a way to take revenge!

He joined “For Justice”.

Starting from scratch in the game.

“Ah, damn.”

『Username is already in use.』

『Would you like to use ‘Baekho3’?』

『Would you like to use ‘Baekho4’?』

『Username is already in use.』

“Who in the world is using these stupid nicknames?”

『Would you like to use ‘Baekho5’?』

『Username is already in use.』

“They took this one too. Ah!”

For a moment, he considered using a different nickname.

However, for revenge, it was better to use the same nickname as before.

It wasn’t like he was hiding to take revenge.

* * *

“This is my chance.”

He entered the Unorthodox Faction’s Tang house, waiting for an opportunity.

And eventually, the perfect opportunity arrived.

He thought it would be enough to defeat that guy just once.

The 16th rank in personal rankings was competitive enough.

“Sniping is doable.”

Another viewer had succeeded. There were three chances left.

“The game mode is just right too.”

Even if he didn’t win the battle, he could still deliver a defeat to Sojun in Escort mode.

Perhaps, if not today, the opportunity for revenge may never come again.

He watched the stream, timing it, then started the game.

“Is it ready? Is it done? Please! You’re going down!”

The game started and the stream cut off, but there was a known method.

He began running quickly.

The teammates behind him followed, murmuring.

“What’s with that crazy guy?”

“Let’s hurry too.”

“Yes.”

Even if he heard strange sounds, he needed to move fast for now.

If he failed the snipe, he had to quickly finish the round to aim for the next opportunity.

Fortunately, a game message that calmed him came through.

『Based on the timing, it seems like you met?』

A message from a friend he had requested.

If he couldn’t watch the stream in-game, someone watching the stream could inform him.

The most crucial piece of information.

『There’s a large brown box in the middle of the wagon, and the mark is the small box right next to it on the left, based on the direction the wagon is moving.』

『Thanks』

The defeat due to the destruction of the mark would leave Sojun both baffled and frustrated.

This is what sniping is about!

He slowed down and sent his teammates ahead.

This was to make sure he pinpointed the exact location of the mark and drafted a trajectory.

‘Confirmed.’

He derived the trajectory and moved forward.

“Did you miss me, punk?”

“Who is this?”

“What… what?”

“Hmm… I’ve never seen that ‘ID’ before.”

“Bastard. It’s because of you.”

He nearly lost his cool but managed to endure it.

‘Arrogance and brazenness only last for now.’

Even though he hurled daggers, the Heavenly Demon villain deftly deflected them.

Yeah, of course, it should be deflected.

“Then try deflecting these too!”

He threw two daggers simultaneously, preparing for the most crucial strike.

The current position of the Heavenly Demon villain was slightly diagonally away from the wagon.

Thus, he aimed to start the trajectory seemingly straight towards the Heavenly Demon villain, then curve midway to hit the mark.

The game should end right there.

“This as well!”

You’re finished.
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A Sense of Disharmony.

It referred to the awkward feeling when things don’t seem to fit together properly.

Like the image of a shark appearing in the Han River or a hippopotamus in the middle of a desert, this sense of disharmony was inevitable for anyone with basic knowledge, even during a battle.

It was precisely at a moment like this when the enemy’s attack did not align with what one thought the opponent intended, just as Sojun intuitively sensed a feeling of disharmony.

The feeling started from the very first attack.

The dagger that was thrown seemed ordinary, but to him, it didn’t seem like it was aimed at hitting him at all.

The reason for this was in the speed.

In “For Justice”, the damage and speed of a projectile increased in proportion to the inner ki infused into the weapon. The first attack from Baekho was just adequately executed, neither more nor less than what should appear as an appropriate first attack.

It was a subtlety that seemed to masquerade as normalcy.

The next two daggers seemed aimed at causing maximum confusion.

Were they laying the groundwork for the following dagger?

However, despite the next dagger flying in at a faster speed, it showed no change in trajectory.

If that’s the case, it negated the very reason for laying groundwork.

“If the target was truly me.”

In that brief moment, Sojun organized his thoughts, drew a conclusion, and identified the target the sharp blade was aiming for.

The targets that Baekho could aim for were limited.

And all of this took place within just a second.

The tip of the dagger subtly altered its direction.

If he had ignored the sense of disharmony, he would have been taken aback and unable to respond.


Sojun had already infused his sword with inner ki.

“The target is the protection item.”

The teammates who were fighting were not it.

If Baekho were attempting such a shot, he would already understand Sojun’s skills.

He wouldn’t believe they could win the game just by capturing team members.

Surely, Baekho wasn’t that foolish.

And it wasn’t any other NPC either.

Targeting an NPC was even more meaningless than targeting team members.

So, there was only one possible target left to aim for.

The carriage located to Sojun’s right rear and the protection item inside that carriage.

“It might be a close call.”

Sojun calculated the speed of the dagger and prepared to launch his sword.

Given his trait and weapon were tailored for throwing, they would be more powerful; however, with the dagger’s trajectory bending close to 90 degrees, its power would diminish.

This all occurred up to two seconds in.

But he needed to wait longer.

If he launched now, the sword would have a power similar to the dagger, incapable of perfectly deflecting it, potentially damaging the protection item.

Three seconds.

With the time passed, Sojun adjusted the point of deflection closer to the protection item.

It was close but…

“Now?”


Sojun judged his inner ki to be sufficient and threw his sword with all his might.

The dagger, which had flown towards Sojun, completely changed its direction, while the sword spun rapidly and flew sideways.

-????

-LOL, why did the dagger turn like that? Is it supposed to bend that much?

-If it returns to the streamer now, then the physics engine is broken LOL

-For real LOL

-Why did Baekho even try that? He really sucks LOL

-Anyone could see it was thrown incorrectly, right?

-But why is the streamer throwing his sword?

-Bare-handed combat possible LOL

-Seriously?

Sojun smiled leisurely and gestured to Baekho with his eyes.

With the sword having left his fingertips, there was no way to alter the outcome, and he believed in himself.

*Swaaang!*

The dagger, now properly directed, flew fiercely.

It was only then that the viewers realized the destination of the dagger was unusual.

-???

-Isn’t that where the protection item is?

-It wasn’t thrown incorrectly!

-Then the streamer is!

Just a bit further and it would have pierced the box, causing damage to its contents.

But then.

Spinning and flying through the air, the sword intervened just in the nick of time.

*Clang!*

The dagger collided with the sword and got knocked outwards.

He had succeeded.

– Wow LOL

– Insane!!!!

– Wow!

– How far ahead are you looking?

– Is this the Heavenly Demon?

– Did they aim for that? Did they block that?

– I live for this, lololol.

– What on earth!

– The streamer said they’d be number one, right? The streamer said they’d be number one, right? The streamer said they’d be number one, right?

– Let’s go for the Demonic Cult’s victory! Let’s go for the Demonic Cult’s victory! Let’s go for the Demonic Cult’s victory! Let’s go for the Demonic Cult’s victory! Let’s go for the Demonic Cult’s victory!

– That’s a bit too much…

“Crazy…”

Baekho wore a fatigued expression, and Sojun immediately turned to seize (steal) a weapon from the nearest NPC. Then he looked back.

“Did you think it would work?”

“Of course…”


Baekho briefly wondered who could think of failing at this but had no chance to argue further.

“I suppose you found the artifact’s location through a friend. You can’t watch the stream in the game.”

Sojun had figured him out completely.

For a moment, Baekho pondered if his friend had betrayed him and informed Sojun in advance.

Sojun was drawing near, closing the distance.

Feeling the oppressive atmosphere stifling him, Baekho abruptly regained his senses and, with a final desperate motion, threw a dagger toward the artifact.

*Clang.*

Yet, the dagger did not travel even 1 meter before it was intercepted by the sword Sojun had just drawn, which was now alarmingly close.

The dagger fell to the ground weakly.

His attack rendered futile, the Heavenly Demon villain motioned mockingly with his sword, inviting him to try again.

Damn.

Baekho felt on the brink of a PTSD episode.

This round was not over yet.

Even if he died now, there’d be another chance later on.

He could cooperate with team members or lie in wait to seize the artifact.

However, no matter what method he employed, Baekho felt that penetrating Sojun’s defense was an impossibility.

Could someone really deflect a dagger thrown right in front of their eyes?

“Hey… How did you know?”

Realizing his defeat early, Baekho asked the one question gnawing at him.

“What do you mean?”

“That I was targeting the artifact. Did you know ahead of time?”

If not, deflecting a dagger that changed direction midway wouldn’t make sense.

Unless one prepared in advance.

He was truly curious.

So he asked.

“I am the Heavenly Demon.”

“You bastard…”

『Baekho7 eliminated』

“Shall I clean up the rest now?”

After dealing with Baekho, Sojun went to assist where the battle was ongoing.

– This is definitely a villain, lololololol.

– Do they even know? That the game almost ended moments ago?

– No way they know.

– Lololol.

– How are they going to win when the streamer will pay extra attention from now on?

– Even knowing what the artifact is, you can’t win!

* * *

『Today’s Battlefield. Moments Like Phoenix』

==

Hello, I am Ark, wanting to excel at battling but seriously lacking in skill.

Are any of you familiar with the newbie terminator, beginner slayer, Baekho?

Baekho is a user notorious for preying on beginners without ever leaving the newbie zone, and I believe many of the hyungs at No Justice are aware of him.

This notoriety partly comes from his earlier public duel with ranker ‘NamgungClanStoreOwner’, who calls for justice as a self-proclaimed great hero. Baekho narrowly won that duel.

Ever since NamgungClanStoreOwner’s defeat, Baekho’s fame rose, yet he continued his predatory behavior.

Nevertheless, since newbies are not required to stay in the newbie zone for long, and Baekho did not play the game extensively, the game company had not imposed any sanctions on him till now.

When one thinks about the multitude of newbies who almost lost interest in the game upon encountering him, this was a mistake.

Yet, a week ago, this user finally received a permanent account ban.

This was the ill-fated result of crossing a streamer who happened to be advertising For Justice at the time.

(Clip)

This streamer, with overwhelming skill, crushed Baekho.

(Clip) (Clip) (Clip)

Introducing himself thrice as the Heavenly Demon.

(Clip)

Reached a state of reading non-existent support messages.

(Clip)

And finally, pressuring the production team as a finishing move.

(Clip)

Eventually, Baekho ascended like a mythical creature and departed, and Streamer Sojun-nim demonstrated the true dignity of Heavenly Demon.

You might wonder why I brought up a story from the past instead of a Battlefield scene.

Don’t be upset. Their connection didn’t end here; it finally continued today.

(Clip)

Today, Sojun-nim chose the Unorthodox Faction region and encountered a user named Baekho7.

Yes, as you guessed, it was that Baekho.

It was obvious from the likes of the avatar’s face and the nickname.

Even the first words he said after they met were,

“Did you miss me, you bastard?”

Fortunately, our Sojun-nim ignored him.

(Clip)

Anyone could tell Baekho was targeting him out of a desire for revenge.

Such incredible audacity!

Here, we should take a look at this screenshot.

It’s a post on the incidents and accidents board from the day the user, suspected to be Baekho, was banned.

(Screenshot)

Even if he felt it was too shameless and deleted it, posting it on the rage board meant he had to be ready for backlash.

In any case, this is the moment of today.

Baekho meticulously prepared his revenge.

For several years, he didn’t escape the beginner zone for the sake of revenge, and in a single day, he ventured out to the Tang Family.

He played the Battlefield without missing a single day to build up his reputation.

Finally, today.

The Battlefield event was Escort mode, and the target of his revenge, Sojun-nim, chose the Unorthodox Faction region.

The perfect opportunity had arrived!

He made a plan.

Baekho intended to meet Sojun-nim directly through targeting, while his helper would watch Sojun-nim’s stream to inform them of the target’s location.

(This is speculation because Baekho knew the target’s location.)

With this perfect plan, Baekho finally met Sojun-nim and launched his attack.

The first attack was ordinary.

The second was the same.

For the third, he threw two daggers to scatter attention.

After launching the third attack, Baekho prepared the final move.

It was a powerful, decisive strike pretending to aim at Sojun-nim, then changing course towards the target.

No viewer expected this move.

However, Sojun-nim knew everything.

(Clip)

In this critical moment, as a dagger threatened to slice his nose, Sojun-nim threw his sword to block the daggers.

Baekho’s mouth dropped open, and he asked Sojun-nim how he knew, but wasn’t it a needless question?

(Clip)

He was the Heavenly Demon!

(Picture)

I’ll cite the expression of Baekho, who was exasperated after hearing “I am the Heavenly Demon” as today’s Battlefield highlight.

==

– Hahahahahahahaha

– Epic lesson taught

– Wow, this was a fun read hahaha

– So this happened

└ So many bizarre things happen hahahahahaha

– How do you wrap Heavenly Demon like this? Reporting you as a traitor to the righteous path.

└ Definitely a spy

└ Please correct to agent, not a spy

– I’m the one who took Baekho’s ID, is it normal to get insults in whispers?

└ Guys, read the posts properly lol It’s Baekho7.

– But that bastard’s so shameless hahaha how can he snipe so cheaply

– Heavenly Demon’s humor hahaha Amazing trash talk

– It was him, right? That Grandmaster. I regretted suspecting he was a scam artist. He did something so great. His skill was amazing too.

└ Were you part of the 3-minute curry?

└ Hyung didn’t even comment.

└ Then you’re not part of the curry group hahaha

The post uploaded by the Ark received countless recommendations instantly, securing a spot on the right-side real-time TOP10 in the No Justice community.

Though Ark’s posts usually made it to the TOP10, they had never ascended this rapidly.

“Oh, the reaction is good, isn’t it? It might even become number 1 like this.”

Ark, a former professional card game streamer, used his excellent analytical skills to mainly cover amateur tournaments as a commentator.

Additionally, in ‘For Justice’, he created the currently highly popular content ‘For the Battlefield’, which analyzes Battlefield and introduces important events.

“Hehe, I knew stories about the Streamer Sojun-nim would be popular!”

Despite being busy taking notes on every issue arising in the Battlefield, the reason he made time for Sojun’s live stream was simply because it was entertaining.

After discovering a new streamer portraying the ‘Assassin’s Dawn’ game by chance, he couldn’t tear himself away from that stream.

“I need to contact Sojun-nim to ask if I can use the story for ‘For the Battlefield.'”

It’s fine for the community, but for iTube, he couldn’t just use stories recklessly.
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*Psshhh.*

Sojun emerged from the capsule.

After glancing at the clock hands pointing to 10, he headed out of his room to wash up.

“Are you done?”

“Yeah. What about you?”

“It’s my day off from streaming today. Oh, right. You can’t take a day off streaming for a while, right?”

“Why?”

“To rank within the top 16 in the Battlefield, you have to play games every day, don’t you?”

“But I can still take a break.”

“What? You mean you’re going to play the game but not stream it? I mean, technically you could do what you’re saying… But you’re not going to take a day off on the last day of the Battlefield and play alone, are you? If you do that, people will call you crazy. Even your loyal viewers will riot.”

“What a great idea. I’ll definitely do that and tell the viewers that it was your suggestion.”

“What? Hey, then my stream will get wrecked. If your viewers come to cause trouble, my viewers will definitely join in for fun.”

Kim Taewoo, who had been lounging on the living room sofa like a sloth, turned over immediately.

“Hey, that’s taboo among streamers.”

“It’s probably like that among streamers. But we’re friends, aren’t we?”

“Why am I your friend?”

He just lost his only friend.

Damn it.

He wasn’t sad, though.


“Alright, then order some food.”

After that, Sojun told Taewoo, who was now more of a housekeeper than a friend, and headed to the bathroom.

* * *

10:30.

It was time for the usual meeting of the So Labor Department, which Sojun typically attended if nothing else came up.

Before the meeting, he routinely checked the streaming statistics.

The peak number of live viewers today was,『8,791』

Since breaking through the identity of the 10th-level AI before, the cursed barrier of 10,000 viewers hadn’t been broken. Reaching 10,000 was that challenging.

The regular viewers were,『5,461』

Regular viewers were defined as those who met a certain criterion set by Travel among those who watched Sojun’s streams. Typically, the live stream viewer count converged around this number of regular viewers.

Therefore, if the live viewer count was significantly higher than the number of regular viewers, it indicated that there was a lot of new interest and exposure.

Conversely, if the live viewers were much lower than the regular viewers, it meant the regulars were leaving significantly, which was a major concern for a streamer.

“And iTube?”

Managed by two editors, Sojun mainly just checked on it casually.

“Certainly.”

The collaboration video with Alpaca, and the video linked by MubiSoft, had the highest views among Sojun’s videos.

The combined view count for these two videos reached 800,000.

Considering that these were videos from a channel that had been live for less than a month, it was an incredible achievement.

Taewoo, who was observing and supposedly advising from behind, remarked.

“The siphon effect is crazy.”


“Indeed, it is.”

However, the influx of viewers driven solely by algorithm suggestions was consistently increasing overall. There were also plenty of foreign viewers who became regulars.

The subscriber count was,『50,000』

“Wow, that’s fast.”

The growth rate was steep.

“Sojun-nim, did you know?”

“Know what?”

“The capsule game iTubers are gods.”

“What nonsense is that?”

“Huh, the revenue when calculated will be enormous.”

Even earning just enough to pay the editors’ salaries was profitable.

“Is 50,000 subscribers that amazing?”

Currently, iTube’s channel analysis indicated zero in all components, so the expected revenue couldn’t be determined.

Han Jimin mentioned that this often happened to channels where no settlements had ever been made.

She had experienced it herself.

That’s why they hired experienced professionals.

“Hey. You don’t think that you would earn the same money just because your ad has the same views, right?”

“Huh?”

Sojun hadn’t considered that at all until Kim Taewoo’s words made him realize there was more to it.

“There must be different rates.”


“Correct. You look like you just learned something new.”

He’s quite perceptive.

“Explain it to me.”

“Alright. You probably don’t know the details, so I’ll explain. It’s the most important factor influencing the ad rate on iTube. That factor is firstly, secondly, and thirdly—the audience.”

“I see.”

“For example, a golf channel that’s popular among middle-aged men would have viewers with high purchasing power, right?”

“Yes.”

“Then the rate would be higher. Even if it only gets 200,000 views, it might earn as much as others with a million views.”

“Really?”

“Yes. There’s even a ranking of expected earnings by category.”

“Is there such a thing?”

“It’s all estimated, but 6th is health, 5th is beauty, 4th is real estate, 3rd is interior design, 2nd is finance and investment.”

“Wow.”

“And finally, number 1 is virtual reality games.”

“Why is it so high?”

“What do you think is the reason?”

“Well…”

It’s clear that these categories are ranked based on the purchasing power of their audience. What matters in advertising is how much the viewers buy. To know how much they buy, you need to know what to sell.

For the audience watching virtual reality games, what to sell is clear: games.

And moreover…

“Virtual reality games aren’t that expensive, right?”

“Exactly.”

“Even elementary students can save up and buy them. Some are free at capsule rooms.”

Although the capsule itself was quite a costly item for students, they could simply enjoy the games in capsule rooms.

“That’s exactly right.”

“So most of the viewers are just potential customers?”

“Plus, the viewer base is huge. The largest, in fact!”

Smartphones played a role in bringing women and the elderly into the gaming market, which was predominantly enjoyed by men.

Thanks to smartphones, the gaming market had become a massive industry with over 3 billion customers worldwide, three times larger than the movie market.

Then came capsules, which, while they might not be as widely spread as smartphones, boosted the industry’s overall revenue significantly.

The enjoyment from mobile games just couldn’t compare.

Excluding cases like Sojun, who was uniquely unable to enjoy them, most people who tried virtual reality, even on other devices, transitioned to this side.

“Indeed. This is why they call it a godsend. Of course, there will be many competitors, but Sojun-nim, you’ve already reached 50,000.”

“50,000 must be much higher than I thought.”

“Yes. It’s always the hardest to take off initially.”

Perhaps he was just getting started.

“Moreover, with your current view count, which is good relative to subscribers, I think you could hit a thousand.”

* * *

After seeing Taewoo off, Sojun started the So Labor Department meeting.

The meeting was mainly conducted through text.

It didn’t usually contain much since it was just for fun and communicating with each other.

But today was different.

『Han Jimin: There are two emails today that the boss needs to check.』

『Lee Gunyung: As expected! It’s the boss!』

Han Jimin became the manager.

Being a manager mainly involved negotiating ads.

After all, Sojun had been handling iTube management all along and didn’t need help for live streams.

Sojun usually managed the minor tasks himself. If anything came up, he could just ask Taewoo.

“There’s no reason to refuse.”

Given his somewhat experienced background and the fact that the final decision ultimately rested in Sojun’s hands, he had been considering offering additional compensation if someone exhibited extraordinary negotiation skills, though he wasn’t overly optimistic about it.

『Sojun: Just a moment. I’ll check and come back.』

『Han Jimin: Okay.』

Sojun logged into the website, entered the official account’s ID and password he had created to share with Han Jimin, and checked the email inbox.

“Two messages?”

It was unexpected, considering that no significant emails had arrived before.

“Is this it?”

Han Jimin had already placed the important emails in a convenient folder for him to check easily.

Sojun opened the first email, which began with ‘Hello, Sojun-nim.’

『Hello, Sojun-nim. I am Streamer Ark.』

==

I am a streamer with a channel boasting 800,000 subscribers on iTube.

I once made a donation when you were strategizing through the Magic Tower, and since then, I’ve continued to be a viewer of your streams.

The reason I’m sending this email is to ask for your permission to feature your story in my main content, ‘For the Battlefield’.

‘For the Battlefield’ summarizes events that occurred during game battles and developments between factions, reaching up to millions of views.

The video will proceed as follows, so please take a look and let me know if it meets your approval.

(Community Link)

I’ve already posted a top 10 article in the community, so if you’d like it removed, please let me know.

==

“Ah, this is that person.”

Streamer Ark. He recently heard the name while watching ‘For the Battlefield’ and now remembered it.

The person who uploaded the strategy for the Magic Tower.

He recalled viewers debating about the “official streamer narrative” and attempting to spin tales.

“Why would I refuse an offer to feature in content that gathers millions of views?”

Nonetheless, just to be sure, Sojun sought the opinion of those managing his iTube.

『Han Jimin: The influx of viewers from the video will far outweigh any loss of viewers.』

『Lee Gunyung: That’s the third siphon, then. Good!』

There appeared to be no opposition.

Now, the second email posed a new issue.

“Is it common to ask like this?”

Sojun stared at the email, puzzled.

『To Streamer Sojun-nim.』

==

Hello.

We are a small indie game developer, MONSTER.

MONSTER is set to release an action-adventure game soon.

The first chapter scheduled for airing will feature a horror theme.

Therefore, we’re looking for a streamer to promote it upon release. Are you proficient in horror games as a streamer?

==

Even considering the lengthy time left until the release, typically, one would conduct an evaluation and proceed with advertising, rather than inquire as such, right?

Sojun consulted someone experienced in the field.

『Han Jimin: The streaming market has expanded, and since distribution platforms now provide more advertising funds, there has been an increase in indie game developers.』

『Han Jimin: Most indie developers primarily comprise developers, often lacking marketing or publicity teams, leading them to more directly inquire about necessary aspects.』

He understood. It’s certainly more straightforward this way.

『Lee Gunyung: So, boss, are you good at horror games?』

『Sojun: I have rarely experienced fear.』

In the past, when even the True Heavenly Demon referred to him as a close friend, he might have felt a fleeting fear.

When else?

『Lee Gunyung: Hahaha, I figured as much.』

『Lee Gunyung: Imagining you scared and recoiling is quite absurd.』

『Han Jimin: Indeed, boss has the impression of someone who might even punch ghosts.』

『Sojun: ……』

『Han Jimin: Anyways, we’ll respond saying you’re skilled at it!』

『Sojun: Yes.』

Sojun felt like he might have overlooked something but dismissed it as trivial.
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『Jin Sojun: So, is it over now?』

『Han Jimin: Yep.』

『Lee Gunyung: Goodnight everyone.』

Thus ended the meeting of the Southeast Division.

Sojun closed the chatroom and entered the community.

The reason was to check a post by the Streamer Ark he had heard about through an email.

“What is TOP10?”

At first glance, it seemed like it could be something good just judging by the words themselves, but a thorough check was necessary.

Sojun navigated not to a page specific to a game on the game webzine community Adventure, but to the main page.

Then, something caught his eye on the right.

『Today’s TOP10』

“It looks like a board that gathers the most popular posts based on the overall community entries.”

Sojun clicked “See More” below to view more posts.

The board barely lived up to its name.

Even though it was labeled TOP10, there were more than ten posts.

“There are talks about all sorts of games here.”

Most were about games he had heard of before.

And among them, the overwhelmingly discussed game was “For Justice.”

Out of the top 50 posts, 30 were occupied by the “For Justice” community, also known as “No Justice”.

“The Battlefield is this large.”

It seemed that the fact there were no major events overlapping with other games at the time played a part as well.


In fact, it was likely the biggest reason.

During the time of LoS, they said all 50 posts would be filled with LoS discussions.

“Is the meeting all over?”

“Yeah.”

Taewoo burst through the door.

“The chicken has arrived. Come out, buddy.”

Even without asking for specifics, he had ordered well.

Sojun smiled with satisfaction.

“What are you looking at now? TOP10?”

“Oh, right.”

Only then did Sojun remember his purpose for entering this place and began scrolling back up, checking for the author.

“What are you looking for? Most of the talk is about the Battlefield, so it’s not interesting. Are you perhaps searching to see if there’s anything about you?”

That was about right.

“They mentioned it made it here, so maybe it ranked 10th.”

“10th? In a situation like this, even major players find it hard to get there. Did you do something innovative again?”

“No, I just played the game normally.”

As Sojun scrolled, he felt something unusual.

No matter how much he scrolled up, the Streamer Ark did not appear.

If this continued…

“1st place? It must be this.”


Oh.

『1st』 『For Justice』 『Today’s Battlefield. A Moment Like a Phoenix!』

It was a post written by the nickname Streamer Ark.

True to its 1st place rank, the post had amassed an astounding number of views and recommendations.

“Is it you? The views have already surpassed 150,000. No one can stop the Battlefield’s Streamer Ark.”

Taewoo seemed to recognize Streamer Ark as well.

What on earth was written in it? Bursting with curiosity, Sojun clicked on the post.

After reading it all, Sojun laughed.

The clips were well placed, and the dialogues were apt.

The explanation of the situation was excellently done.

‘Streamer Ark said they would take it down if I wanted.’

In Sojun’s view, there was no reason at all to take down this community post.

The reactions were not bad, and nothing bad was written about him.

“Hah. Did such a thing happen? Why does that Baekho user seem pitiable? Hahaha.”

Taewoo, who had checked alongside him, also laughed heartily.

“You really play the game in a peculiar way. Anyway, take a look at the comment reactions.”

“It doesn’t seem particularly unusual to me, though?”

“What?”

“Look at this.”

As he scrolled down, he found a fitting comment.


-LOLOLOL The Heavenly Demon villain was hilarious LOLOLOL

└ Why is this happening, seriously?

└ This is the average in “For Justice”.

“It says it’s the average.”

“…….”

“…….”

After a brief silence, Taewoo shook his head.

“This is why I don’t play this game.”

Honestly.

He felt a bit of self-reproach.

Just a little bit.

-This is the Demonic Cult!

-He really is amazing. How did he know to counter that?

└Because he’s the Heavenly Demon!

└Sojun, he is the Heavenly Demon! Sojun, he is the Heavenly Demon! Sojun, he is the Heavenly Demon! Sojun, he is the Heavenly Demon!

└What is this fandom turning into, like real cult followers, tsk tsk.

└Are you also part of the 3-Minute Curry Squad?

-Seeing Demonic Cult vs. Curry Squad gives me chills!

-If things keep going like this, he’ll just reach the 16th rank, seriously, hahaha.

└Totally possible

└After fighting Baekho, I wonder if he won’t just sweep through the rankers?

-He’s making the stream really fun, hahaha.

After seeing this, Taewoo said, “How much bigger do you intend to get! Stop growing already!”

* * *

MONSTER.

The headquarters of the indie game development company working on a game was aglow with the light of overtime work.

“Boss, an email just came in.”

“What email?”

“You know, the one where we asked that streamer directly if he’s good at horror games.”

“Oh, that? That was quick.”

They were constantly debating which streamer to recruit for advertisement purposes.

The reason was that if this game failed, the company would just go under.

Therefore, the advertisement was incredibly important.

For well-known franchise games, even without advertising, most streamers would cover the game, and just adding an event would suffice.

But they had no recognition at all.

Apart from themselves, no user probably knew about the existence of this company or that such a game was being developed.

It was the plight of indie games.

“So, does this mean there is no future for indie games? That’s not it. Isn’t it?”

Suddenly, the boss stood up, clasped her hands behind her back, and paced around.

“Right. What’s that thing called?”

Without paying much attention to the familiar situation, he replied without much sincerity, while continuing his work.

“Dracula Survival?”

“Yes, that’s it.”

Dracula Survival.

Despite its extremely simple plot, the game was immensely fun.

But the reason this game became popular wasn’t just that it was fun to play; it was also fun to watch.

“There are many more like it. Games get promoted through streams, word spreads, more streamers play them, and more people watch them.”

It’s a virtuous cycle.

“Yes, yes. That’s why I’ve been searching as we can’t make further changes to the game here.”

“Alright. I also asked the other employees.”

“And?”

“A few of them think that the streamer, Sojun, could be a good choice. It would be best if he’s scared easily.”

“Then. What’s the plan?”

“So what did the email say?”

“As a streamer, he’s good at horror games.”

Being good at horror games as a streamer implies that he’s easily scared.

“That’s really unexpected. Is his heart actually more delicate than it seems?”

He certainly didn’t seem to be a psychopath.

“Perfectly aligned. He’s recently gaining popularity and isn’t good with horror games. He also has companions to create good chemistry.”

“Plus, seeing someone who usually appears calm getting scared makes for double the entertainment. Haha. He’s the perfect candidate.”

It was halfway settled.

“So when should we reach out? Is the shortlist prepared?”

“Let’s do it later. It seems his viewer base is inflated due to ‘For Justice’. Reaching out after it cools down might save us budget-wise, don’t you think?”

“Yes.”

“After the Battlefield ends, the viewer numbers should drop. It’s not like his subscriber count will skyrocket in a day or his viewer base will multiply in a week.”

* * *

The next day.

Han Jimin sent the email and had a restful sleep.

Once again, she woke up with a peaceful mind in her bed today.

After nurturing it all and being betrayed, she couldn’t sleep properly for hours, tossing and turning due to the anger boiling inside her, not so much from financial loss but more from a sense of betrayal.

Now, she felt refreshed.

“Hehehe. Hehe. Hehehe.”

Han Jimin lay on her bed and turned on her phone to access iTube.

This was her morning routine.

It went like this:

『The guy who can’t ignore a pebble LOL』- 12,000 views

『Go down, I said!』- 7,000 views

『The reason Mafia games are scary』- 5,000 views

『Help me』- 11,000 views

“Ah. It feels so good. Really. Ha.”

She couldn’t hold back her laughter.

Normally, she didn’t take pleasure in others’ misfortunes, but when it came to an enemy’s misfortune, it was different.

The owner of the iTube channel, whose views had dramatically plummeted, was Han Jimin’s former employer.

Originally, the average view count used to be around 100,000, but now it had dropped to a tenth of that.

Considering she had nurtured the channel, she could have felt bitter, but unexpectedly, she felt no such emotion, just pure satisfaction.

“Indeed. It seems like the viewers can sense it too.”

Though there weren’t many comments, at least they seemed to provide feedback with some fan spirit.

“The editing style feels somehow inconsistent. It used to be nice and clean before.”

Han Jimin checked other comments left by the person on this channel.

“Why are the videos uploaded so irregularly?”

“Please correct the typos. 1:37, 2:14.”

“Today’s video isn’t fun.”

These comments clearly explained why the average view count had dropped.

“What would that guy think after seeing this?”

The usual subpar quality and a different style of editing.

Uploads that used to be regular have now become erratic.

The channel management was entirely neglected.

“Must have been to save money, right?”

It was obvious.

The reason they had let her go in the first place was because of money.

Despite never having managed a channel before, tsk.

Once fallen like that, it’d take a long time to get algorithm recommendations again, even if he managed to stabilize eventually.

He might not even regain stability.

*Sigh.*

She decided to stop this now.

She laughed her fill. It was satisfying.

“Just until tomorrow.”

Yes, only until tomorrow.

“But really, I didn’t expect it to grow this fast. Even though the boss keeps stirring up issues.”

50,000 subscribers!

The growth rate was insane.

And more importantly.

『Lee Gunyung: I’ve sorted all the stream points from yesterday.』

『Lee Gunyung: (File)』

『Han Jimin: Thanks』

The work had become too easy.

Previously, she made one video per day.

Because doing one video per day meant being more frequently chosen by the algorithm.

Another editor? It was out of the question until she settled and started making profit.

But now…

She made one video every two days, and her fellow editor took notes from the thumbnails to the editing points.

That didn’t mean she was resting.

Owning shares in the channel literally meant being an owner.

She couldn’t lack a sense of ownership.

Moreover, considering the current view counts, she could roughly gauge the revenue, motivating her to work harder!

“A 10-minute video earns 4 Korean won per view.”

Even a rough calculation meant at least 12 million won a month.

Of which, Han Jimin took a 25%.

3 million won, plus a base salary of 1.5 million, making it 4.5 million won.

“25% is a bit lower than when it was doing well.”

It was a peak period that hadn’t even lasted more than three months anyway.

In contrast, this was just the first month.

“Insane.”

She had to grow this channel further, doing her best.

“But wait. Why is the subscriber count weird?”

The subscriber count she had checked the day before was 50,000.

But why did it become 100,000 after a night’s sleep?
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Day 8 of the Battlefield.

An area of the Unorthodox Faction was captured by an attack from the Orthodox Faction, but the Unorthodox seemed to have anticipated this and captured an area from the Orthodox Faction in return.

Day 9.

Both the Unorthodox and Orthodox Factions regained the areas they had lost.

It felt like a light jab was exchanged between them.

There were signs that the real Battlefield was about to commence.

Meanwhile, in the Demonic Cult, nothing had happened. Just as before, those who defended continued to defend, and those who attacked continued their assaults. Indeed, there were no changes.

The rankers of the Demonic Cult, as if following the motto “2nd Place Please”, were conserving their strength, or so they had mentioned to Sojun. The credibility of this was dubious.

It seemed like neither the Orthodox nor the Unorthodox Factions were paying much attention to the Demonic Cult.

“Wait, what? The capsule you’re using is borrowed?”

Taewoo’s eyes widened as he ran on the treadmill.

“And you’re aiming to win at LoS to get that capsule as a prize?”

“Yeah.”

“And that capsule you’re using is the latest high-end model, right?”

“That’s right.”

“Wow. That’s crazy. Can they just lend such an expensive thing to a mere streamer? It’s not like there’s a rental service! Can a company really do that? Isn’t it preferential treatment?”

“It’s the company’s decision. If you’re unhappy, don’t enter virtual reality and go protest.”

Try boycotting it.

“… It’s not that serious. I guess they could lend it.”


He thought as much.

If he was going to back down so quickly, he shouldn’t have brought it up in the first place.

“But why exactly?”

Hmm. Had he not mentioned it before?

“Because I have a unique constitution.”

Sojun stopped the treadmill.

“Yeah. What kind of unique constitution?”

Ah, right. He might not have mentioned it despite having been a streamer for quite some time.

Sojun explained the circumstances to Taewoo.

“Oh, so that’s what happened. Wait, then what you said about using a capsule before is true? Until now, I just thought it was one of those tall tales you often tell.”

Taewoo also stopped running and gulped down water.

“When have I ever told tall tales?”

“You do it all the time. So, what was your old username?”

“And what if you know?”

“I’m curious. Weren’t you exceptionally good back then as well?”

“No, I wasn’t good back then.”

“Impossible. I bet you were as consistent back in middle school or even elementary school.”

Whatever the consistency refers to, it made him feel irritated for some reason.

“Anyway, if you don’t win LoS, you’ll have to buy the capsule. Are you going to quit streaming then?”

“No.”


“Oh. Surprising. Didn’t you say you can’t do without the new model? Are you really going to spend that money?”

It was a decision he had made long ago.

“If I have to, I will. What else can I do?”

Sojun spoke without much concern.

“Wow. Is this the dignity of a streamer with 8,000 viewers? You’ve almost caught up to me.”

A mid-tier streamer’s minimum standard is having at least 10,000 regular viewers. However, Taewoo was among the top in that category. Thus, saying Sojun had caught up was a bit misleading. In terms of regular viewers, Sojun was still halfway there.

“Stop talking nonsense. Anyway, there’ll be limits coming soon. I need to think about what to do.”

LoS would begin two weeks after the Battlefield ended. He wanted to increase his viewer count as much as possible by then.

“Well, at your level, you can probably enter LoS.”

“But I still don’t have 10,000 viewers.”

Most mid-tier streamers with 10,000 viewers who apply are usually accepted. Even though they’re called mid-tier, there aren’t that many in reality.

“Yeah, I guess it would be a bit depressing if you couldn’t even attempt and ended up buying a capsule worth over 100 million.”

Failing after trying was one thing, but being deprived of the opportunity to try was something he despised.

“I need to minimize the possibility of failure.”

“That’s true.”

Sojun leaned against the front part of the treadmill and surveyed the gym interior. He noticed someone exercising with conspicuously large movements and loud grunts.

“However, why did he turn out like that?”

Taewoo also leaned against it and watched.

“Right? He really seemed to hate coming here at first.”

“Yeah, he did.”


“And that’s partly your fault. You kept calling him to the ring.”

“That’s also true.”

The person in question was No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven he had met in reality. At some point, he had become crazily obsessed with fitness and was diligently lifting weights alongside other muscular men around him.

“One! Two! Three! Four! Five!”

“That’s it! That’s how it’s done! The young fellow has great form.”

Sojun clicked his tongue at the scene.

Martial arts, or Mu (武), isn’t something achieved through training like that.

“So, mu (武) traditionally refers to…”

“Shut it, you old geezer. I’ve heard that from you since high school.”

“… Alright.”

Had it been like this before?

Sojun did not remember, but he agreed.

“So, what are you going to do with the viewers? Even the Battlefield buff has its limits, right?”

“Well, that’s true.”

To call it a limit was ambiguous.

The viewers that had increased through the Battlefield were far more than expected. They would probably continue to increase. However, seeing ten thousand people in front of him, he was tempted to safely participate in LoS.

Who knew how it would turn out? If he had been told a year ago that he would be streaming like this now and enjoying it, would he have even believed it?

“Ah! I think I’ve got a foolproof method.”

“What?”

“Create a controversy on purpose. Snipe at a famous streamer and throw insults.”

“?”

“Then, getting 30,000 viewers is possible. Seriously.”

Of course. His friend was not in his right mind.

Sojun sighed.

“Or just quit the Battlefield and do a penalty right away. If you do that, a live stream with 50,000 viewers seems achievable. Come to think of it, what are you even worried about? Right, brother? Or sister?”

Didn’t they realize how serious that was?

* * *

Sojun had moved away from Taewoo, who was spewing nonsense.

In the ring, Lee Dongsu was facing off against another athlete.

“Why did you come this way? Shoo, shoo.”

The gym coach gestured to Sojun, who had approached, starting to show caution.

“The friend you brought and tormented for a while is exercising there now, so quickly head over there.”

Why were they trying so hard to drive him away?

Sojun displayed an expression of disbelief.

“I just came to watch.”

“Really? You’re just going to watch, right? Hmm?”

“Well, what else can I do besides watch?”

The coach’s face changed to one similar to Sojun’s, and he spoke words mixed with slight injustice and regret.

“Thrashed an athlete.”

“?”

“Then beat up a fan.”

“….”

“Called the guy you beat up and beat him again.”

“No….”

“Hung around the side giving unsolicited advice, and when they got upset, beat them again.”

Had it been like that?

“I don’t think it was that severe.”

He really did not think there was a need to put on a serious face.

“Are you even human?”

“Where would you find an ordinary person like me? When was I ever so violent?”

“Wow… Seriously. You!”

The coach grabbed Sojun by the collar.

And right then, Lee Dongsu finished sparring and came down.

“Is something going on?”

“It’s nothing. And Sojun, whatever you plan to do, please take it easy. You understand?”

A sniffling sound was heard.

Hmm. They must be going through some tough times lately.

Sojun guessed there was some story behind it and let it go, while Lee Dongsu removed his headgear and approached him.

“Hyung, did you know?”

Sojun stepped back a little, worried about getting sweat on him.

“What?”

“I’m also in the Battlefield.”

“Really? Which faction?”

“I was originally with Green Forest, but I followed you to the Demonic Cult.”

“Did you have to?”

“….”

Was that not the reaction he expected?

“What’s your nickname?”

“Bandit King.”

“Then just stay with the Unorthodox Faction.”

“Well…”

What was the reason he chose the Demonic Cult?

It must have been because of the nickname.

After all, your nickname and concept had to match.

“Well, the folks in the Demonic Cult do have some bandit traits. It might suit you?”

Indeed.

Come to think of it, in his past life, the Demonic Cult was no different from bandits. They were just stronger because of Martial Techniques and more cohesive due to the cult leader’s sway, but fundamentally they were no different from thieves.

“Haha, I see… Ah. Please keep my identity a secret. It’s my sub-character.”

“Sub-character?”

He had heard about it.

Professionals were exceptionally given an additional account with a capsule. They could even request to create up to three.

“Interesting. Got it.”

“The second account is nice because it lets me play or practice without any pressure. By the way, hyung, how many Reputation Points have you gathered?”

“I haven’t checked, so I don’t know.”

“Really? The ranker hyung I know predicted you would have the most.”

“Who knows?”

Many speculated Sojun had amassed an extraordinary amount of Reputation Points because all of his actions were exposed.

So far, he had finished most games at a higher level than simply dominating lower-skilled players, setting unprecedented records in raids.

This was enough to raise him as a subject of caution among the rankers.

“They’re saying not to be too complacent.”

“What?”

“The contribution scores are made public right after today’s Battlefield, right?”

“That’s right.”

It was a system designed to encourage rivalry among top rankers.

Such features made things exciting.

“And the next day, the game mode is a duel, so they say things could get overturned.”

“Ah, I know.”

“Oh, really? I was going to tell you in case you didn’t know, but I’m glad you’re aware.”

Up to now, he had played the game somewhat recklessly, though not entirely without preparation.

In truth, he felt a bit wronged.

“Tomorrow, only the contribution remains capped at four rounds, but you can continue to earn Reputation Points, right?”

“Yes.”

It was ruthless.

Showing how far behind one had fallen, or how far ahead others had progressed before offering a chance to overturn it.

However, effectively using the ability to continue playing was challenging.

As it was expected to match with opponents of similar skill levels.

“I am researching it all, though.”

“I suppose.”

Lee Dongsu nodded in understanding.

“It feels unpleasant.”

“No, it’s not.”

“But where did you meet that hyung?”

“Oh, I’ve become friends with some people through gaming. Why?”

“No reason, just didn’t see you in the faction chat room.”

Sojun recalled the notoriously pitiful chat room of the Demonic Cult.

‘2nd Place Please.’

In any case, it seemed like there was no user named ‘Bandit King’ there.

“Did that exist?”

He simply didn’t know about it.

“Hold on, I’ll invite you to the Demonic Cult’s faction chat room.”

“Sure.”

Sojun invited Lee Dongsu to the faction chat room.

“Hey, why is this chat room name like this? Is it really a place where rankers gather?”

Unfortunately, it was.

『2nd Place Please』

-Newcomer

-Aren’t you a ranker? Welcome.

-It’s Unorthodox? Welcome.

-You’ve never played the field before? Welcome.

-Anyway, welcome. Even if you’re a spy, welcome.

Although he hadn’t engaged much in conversation, he felt inexplicably embarrassed.

“Hmm… maybe I should just leave.”

Lee Dongsu muttered seriously.

Perhaps his affection dwindled quickly.

“Why? It’s nice that they’re welcoming.”

“Seriously?”

“No.”

Sojun curtly replied. Honestly, it looked pathetic.

Nonetheless, despite this and that, Lee Dongsu soon adapted to the atmosphere.

He was a sociable high school boy after all.

– Bandit King bows to the seniors of the Demonic Cult!

– Glad to have you here, the great Mountain!

– Why the Great Mountain? Anyway, nice to meet you.

-Why so late?

-I didn’t know such a chat room existed as it’s my first time playing this field. But I’ve been accumulating Reputation Points steadily from the outset, so don’t worry.

-Nobody is worried. As long as you enjoy the game as part of the Demonic Cult, we are satisfied.

-Sure.

It seemed he lacked mental fortitude.

-By the way, how much is the contribution score and Reputation Points of the Heavenly Demon-nim?

-I’m curious about that

-Is there anyone higher?

-It’ll be revealed today. Just wait.

It seemed that there was a lot of interest in his contribution score from various corners.

To divert the topic, Sojun sent a message in the chat.

-Are we not attacking today either?

-No.

-We must defend.

-What if the enemies attack?

-We can’t attack…

-We are conserving strength.

-Everything is for second place!

-…
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*Swoosh!*

The sword moved gracefully, as if it was dancing.

From left to right, drawing a diagonal line.

『Strawberry-Tang defeated!』

From behind, an enemy tried to stab him, thrusting a sword into his back.

Aware of this, he turned his body, drawing his arm inward, and swung his sword as his rotation completed.

*Slice.*

The enemy failed to block the sword and allowed the attack.

He prepared for another strike.

“Let’s see you handle this.”

Gripping the sword with both hands, he lifted it high over his head.

The blade caught light, sparkling in the glow.

It would strike straight and true.

Instead, he planned to strike with overwhelming force. His resources were plentiful.

The enemy, who had already nearly exhausted their stamina, realized this and stepped back in retreat.

But it was already too late.

『Star Tortoise defeated!』

The enemy turned into a corpse.

The corpse then disappeared.


They had exited the game.

『Victory』

The phrase appeared on the screen, signaling the end of the game.

“What, is it over already?”

He had only been capturing enemies emerging from the entrance.

Sojun quickly gathered his thoughts.

– Hahaha, you bad guy

– One of them got so mad they quit

– It was truly horrifying…

Thus, he finished all four rounds of the game on the 10th day.

“Today’s games all ended in victory. Everyone.”

Sometimes, there were people who wished for him to lose, but losing wasn’t an easy task for him.

The reason was simple. Although he occasionally faced rankers, he had never encountered those in the topmost tier.

He avoided unnecessary conflicts.

Maybe that’s why Sojun had only encountered easy opponents.

Even if the matchmaking system aimed for the highest-ranking competitors, it couldn’t do much if there were no top players online.

One could say he hadn’t faced proper competition yet.

“Oh, the viewer count has increased.”

Even though his game had ended, more people were joining.

『Viewer Count – 9,317』

– Everyone’s done gaming, that’s why

– Congratulations. You’ve been selected for the waiting room

– I just finished my match and came here lol

The reason was simple.


In short, Sojun’s stream had become a waiting room.

A ranking waiting room, set to be revealed at 10 o’clock today.

Since the previous day, numerous predicted contribution rankings were circulating through the community.

They would inevitably be moot, as they would officially be disclosed today.

Predicting the future is deeply ingrained in human nature.

It allows people to better prepare for events and thus increases their chances of survival.

The person who many of those prediction charts consistently placed at the top was him.

This made viewers enter his stream expectantly, as apart from him, there were no other streamers at the chart’s top.

– We just need to see the results now.

– Coming soon

– Streamer, show us your current contribution and reputation points!

– How much did you gather lol

– You might be in the top 16

– Just reveal it now!

– The streamer is number one. I saw it in the future.

– No way lol

Sojun’s chat had no restrictions on posting messages at that moment.

Many people joined, and it was clear they loved to chat, so Sojun let them have free reign.

“I’m sure it will be revealed in about an hour, so hold on just a bit.”

He was right.

Exactly right.

And it’s common for streamers to be swayed by donations.

『’Reveal it now’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Twice the donation amount.』

『’Me too’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Here we go!』

『’Can’t wait an hour’ donated 20,000 won!』

『Twice? I’ll triple that.』

Momentarily shaken, Sojun’s resolve wavered.

In about an hour, it would be revealed anyway, so it might be worth just taking the sixty thousand won.

“Thank you for the donations.”

However, he decided against it. Revealing it in advance seemed like it would spoil the fun, and he thought it would look better to compare them all at once later.


“Well, since I haven’t checked it either, let’s just wait and see together.”

Without the ability to compare with others, even checking early wouldn’t change anything or allow him to act differently.

If the Demonic Cult were to attack, he would need to decide whether to join their ranks, so comparing even the estimated figures would be necessary.

But it wasn’t the case.

“Don’t you think the score will be quite high?”

Sojun, like others, expected that he would rank at least in the top 16.

-Is it really true that the Streamer-nim is in first place according to that post?

-Is he going to become world-class just like that?

-Our Streamer-nim is definitely not world-class.

-Are you the Streamer-nim’s dad? LOL

“So, what should we do now?”

There was about an hour left until ten o’clock. Of course, it wasn’t necessary to spend the entire hour.

This was because from nine-thirty, he could spend his time by watching the Streamer Ark’s stream.

“Shall we visit again?”

Sojun climbed up to the Demonic Cult’s mountain. Although he could enjoy content elsewhere, the Demonic Cult was almost free.

The black robe he was wearing was purchased without using any resources, thanks to the Grandmaster title, suiting his taste perfectly.

No matter how he looked at it, the Grandmaster title was great. Unfortunately, he couldn’t obtain items distributed through events or mileage, but the regular shop sufficed.

“Isn’t it practically a strategy by Baek Wigang to enlist the person with the best skills in the Demonic Cult?”

A reasonable suspicion arose.

-True that

-Look at how cowardly the Demonic Cult is

-Call it effective marketing

-But are you saying you’re the one with the best skills now?

Sharp comments emerged.

“Well, no one else has obtained the Grandmaster yet. So, what are its conditions?”

Comments appeared asking about the Grandmaster’s conditions. It was understandable since no one besides Sojun had managed to get it so far.

But, “Why are you asking me that?”

He didn’t know either. It must have just been because he was good. Transforming and perfecting Martial Techniques was not something just anyone could do.

Even a genius who trained in swordsmanship for decades found it hard to reach and fully understand that level, so what could game users do with it?

-Could you show it one more time?

-I’m curious if you could get it again

-Prove it! Prove it!

-Can it be done with different techniques?

If he couldn’t earn it again, he wouldn’t have received the Grandmaster in the first place.

“Hmm. Then, shall we visit Baek Wigang?”

Excited comments flooded in. It was the perfect way to kill time.

“Alright. I’ll show you. What technique would you like to see?”

He opened No Justice and pinned it to the stream screen.

Then he searched for techniques on the No Justice strategy board.

There were countless techniques and detailed strategy guides on their outcomes. Seeing users continuing to research through comments too…

“…….”

Sojun’s fingers itched.

“Hah. I feel like backseat gaming.”

It was that feeling when you watch but can’t intervene. Even when he watched simple games like Go, he felt this strong urge.

It was impossible to overlook people passionately discussing his specialty, Martial Techniques.

It would be easier for a sparrow to bypass a mill.

-Let’s go

-The Grandmaster’s backseat gaming? LOL Can’t resist

-Did a rare encounter pop up?

-The rare encounter finds its way!

-Perfect title

-Is this stream for real? Or just a concept?

-There are no concepts here.

Sojun tried to leave a comment on the most eye-catching post first. But as he clicked, the page shifted, and he realized he didn’t have an Adventure ID.

“Oh, hold on.”

He switched off the screen.

-LOL

-Not having a community ID! Such a decent gentleman

-That’s right.

“All done now.”

The community nickname he created was decided as HiddenMaster14. The nickname HiddenMaster already existed.

-What Hidden Master

-With 9,000 viewers but claiming to hide LOL

“Please give me some feedback on my writing.”

-14 hahaha

Having made a nickname for himself, he slowly browsed through the posts.

He then began to leave comments on techniques that seemed promising to him.

For example, comments like these,

“The angle of the right foot should come slightly more inward to ensure smooth power transfer.”

“Can’t you see that there needs to be more strength in the lower body?”

“The issue is with the left shoulder going in, tsk tsk.”

“Can’t you feel that the position of your gaze is wrong? The opponent is right in front of you, why are you looking to the side?”

“If you place your feet correctly, the upper body will naturally follow.”

Finding and informing others of the optimal correction methods was an enjoyable task.

The viewers reacted,

– What on earth are you seeing?

– Changing the angle of the left foot really makes it better?

– Is he just saying whatever?

– Of course, the Grandmaster would see something different.

Sojun engaged in conversation with them, even going back to videos from several years ago to leave comments.

“Shall we stop here?”

Sojun enjoyed interacting with the viewers for a while, then turned off No Justice when the time came.

It was almost 9:30 PM.

– Why’d you turn it off when it was getting exciting?

– We felt like masters too.

– The fortune-teller game was super fun.

– Well, teaching the world’s number one swordsman was fun too.

– That was just beating him.

“We’ll do more backseat analyzing next time when there’s a chance, alright?”

Surprisingly, the response had been positive.

– The opportunity won’t come again, hahaha.

– It’s like when Koreans say let’s have a meal; meeting again within a few years is seriously unlikely.

Is that how it is?

“Anyway, let’s just move on.”

Maybe it will be forgotten eventually. Though considering how the Christina Favorability Quest is still being talked about, maybe not.

“Let’s get ready to watch Ark’s stream soon.”

Current viewer count: 9,500.

If things go well, it might surpass 10,000 again.

However, ‘It’s likely it won’t happen today.’

Even if the overall number of viewers increased due to heightened interest, there was always a specific place that drew the most attention.

– That’s right, that’s happening.

– Midterm check is starting.

– When Ark’s stream starts, I’m off to watch that.

– Don’t leave our stream, guys!

– We’re staying, hyung!

It was Ark’s livestream.

He did not go live often, but every time he did, his influence was enormous.

And today was precisely the day he decided to stream.

『Ark is starting the stream.』

Thanks to Travel being on, a notification sounded.

The same notification reached the viewers too.

– Let’s go!

– Me too.

– Take care!

– Good luck!

– I’m cheering for you!

People who flooded in like a tide now ebbed away.

It was a bit disappointing, but they weren’t really his viewers to begin with, so it was okay.

“700 people left at once. Oof. I’m going to watch it too.”

‘Dobang’, an abbreviation for ‘boomerang stream’ or alternatively ‘exploring stream,’ refers to the act of playing another streamer’s live stream on one’s own screen.

This requires the permission of the original streamer.

Ark always allowed dobang.

He understood his position as a sort of official commentator and made a choice that allowed everyone to enjoy more.

– Honestly, watching it together is more fun.

– Missing the Streamer-nim’s reaction? Hahaha.

– Wow, audiences are crazy.

– Wow!

– I wonder what it’s about.

Sojun was also surprised.

Not even a few minutes had passed since it began.

Even though it was a planned stream, the number of viewers exceeded imagination.

“Let’s go with the Midway Checkpoint!”

『Ark』 『Viewer count – 78,000』
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Midway Checkpoint.

The current state of power dynamics, which rankers had been defeated and what had transpired.

Speculation on what would happen next.

The stream was a session inviting renowned individuals to discuss potential developments until the rankings were publicized at ten o’clock.

Sojun had turned on Ark’s stream and fixed his gaze on its screen.

He had become adept at setting it up.

Even among the viewers, there were those who praised him for this skill.

He felt a sense of pride swell within him.

『”Now, now, yesterday’s scuffle between the Orthodox Faction and the Unorthodox Faction was merely a prelude. It’ll get more exciting from here since the rankers have accrued some Reputation Points. We’re ready with the ammunition!”』

Currently, Ark was indulging in some pre-stream small talk.

『”Of course, those aiming for the top 16 will likely be more cautious about choosing their battlefields though. Hehehe.”』

Ark revealed why he had never encountered top contenders within the top 50, although he had met several mid-level rankers.

Of course, each victory was crucial for them, but it didn’t mean they wouldn’t be part of their factions’ strategies.

If that were the case, things would have been less entertaining.

Within “For Justice”, there was no culture oriented towards winning unfairly.

This also seemed to emphasize the close-knit nature of the network where everyone seemed to know each other’s interests.

『”Anyway, you know why I started today’s stream, right? Because today, the contribution rankings are being revealed! It looks like people are very curious about this…”』

He went straight to the main topic once sufficient viewers had gathered.

Who would claim the top spot in contribution points was just as important as which faction would emerge victorious!


The ranking showcased the top 200 contributors.

Once the rankings were released, the players involved and their locations within the game were revealed to all.

Competition intensified, and frequent shifts occurred.

Nonetheless, the odds favored the current leader when change couldn’t alter the eventual victor.

『”That’s why I invited two guests today. First, we have JustOneCoin-nim, who posted a Reputation Points estimation chart for No Justice!”』

-Welcome

-JustOneCoin’s here

-Takes care of himself in real life haha

-No way he’s a social person though

-With that face, isn’t it obvious he’s social?

-Why? ㅠㅠ Streamer-nim is just a homebody too

-Do you believe that? lol

『”Hello, I’m JustOneCoin.”』

『”Yes, hello. Thank you for joining us.”』

『”Thank you for inviting me instead.”』

Their current location was Ark’s studio.

JustOneCoin appeared in real life.

“Who is that, exactly?!”

Sojun wondered aloud upon seeing JustOneCoin for the first time.

-A regular guy, like Ark, who’s good at analyzing stuff

-A named character

-He’s a ranker but not aiming for the top 16

-The brains of the Orthodox Faction

With help from the crowd’s collective knowledge, Sojun learned about JustOneCoin and refocused on the stream.

『”JustOneCoin-nim received the most recommendations from the Reputation Points estimation chart published this morning.”』

『”Ah, did I?”』

『”Yes. It’s probably because you thoroughly explained your estimation methods. As expected, those who are good at games excel at analysis.”』

『”Thank you.”』

『”Of course, there’s bound to be some opposition, right? Not everyone can share the same opinion.”』

『”True. What’s the issue?”』

『”Ah, don’t you know? Do you not read the comments on your posts, JustOneCoin-nim?”』

『”No.”』

『”Why’s that?”』

『”Since I’m not going to argue or persuade through comments, it’s just easier not to read them.”』

『”Ah, so you ignite a topic and then step back from the flames you’ve started, right? Just indulging in irresponsible pleasure…”』

– hahahahahaha

– Listening to that explanation, sounds like a real rascal haha

– Come to think of it, our Streamer-nim’s Grandmaster controversy began with JustOneCoin…

– Was he the culprit? ㄷㄷ

Ark kept the stream alive with his witty banter and smooth hosting.

『”Indulging in irresponsible pleasure? If there’s an issue, I delete it immediately and post an apology.”』

『”I see. Keep enjoying that pleasure responsibly.”』

『“……”』

『“So, what is the most controversial point about JustOneCoin-nim?”』

『“Yes.”』

『“It’s about Heavenly Demon14-nim.”』

『“Oh, is that so?”』

Sojun was taken aback when his name unexpectedly came up. It was a sudden jab from an unforeseen direction.

-Wow! Mentioned in front of 80,000 live viewers!

-Our Streamer-nim is world-class! Our Streamer-nim is world-class! Our Streamer-nim is world-class! Our Streamer-nim is world-class! Our Streamer-nim is world-class!

-JustOneCoin views Streamer-nim as number one.

『“Yes. It’s fine that Heavenly Demon14-nim is ranked first, but the issue mainly lies in the significant gap between first and second place.”』

『“I see.”』

『“To be honest, anyone within the rankings likely hasn’t lost a single match and probably has collected bonuses as well.”』

『“Hmm. Is it necessary to refute this? Let’s just say I’m wrong…”』


-Haha, classic case of “if retorting, the other’s words are true.”

-Living a carefree life, huh?

-Wisdom

-So did you choose to be a beggar? Competing fiercely in the mundane world might be futile.

The small image of Sojun on the lower left corner of Ark’s streaming screen moved up and down. As an analyst, he wisely nodded his head.

『“Ah, the comments say it’s just about living a simple, carefree life. Is this the elegance of the unrestrained?”』

『“Haha. Thank you.”』

『“Still, please tell us. Otherwise, there’s no point in having you here.”』

『“Hmm.”』

『“What’s the reason for setting such a high reputation point gap, excluding the win streak bonuses?”』

『“Well, I’d like to first mention the unique method Heavenly Demon, or rather Sojun-nim, uses for dominion battles.”』

『“Yes.”』

『“For other rankers who need to recover stamina, internal arts, and strength, blocking the entrance like that is not easy.”』

『“Ah! Does that mean the Demonic Cult is good?”』

『“Hmm…”』

『“Yes, I understand.”』

-Master of progression, haha.

-The guest almost got into trouble.

-Phew.

-JustOneCoin doesn’t say the Demonic Cult is good. He speaks only the truth, haha.

-Complete opposite of someone selling snake oil.

『“Now let’s call in the next guest! This is someone who famously contradicted JustOneCoin-nim. Introducing Heaven-Slaying Star-nim!”』

The nickname sounded familiar. Although naming oneself after the stars that govern death was a bit overly dramatic, given he had named himself after the Heavenly Demon, Sojun could infer its profound meaning behind it.

Only after checking the chat did Sojun manage to dig up who he was from his memory.

-Wow, a top-tier player shows up.

-Not an analyst, but ranked first in the previous Battlefield.

-Amazing! Ark’s recruiting skills!

-Awesome.

『“Yes. Some of you might know, but Heaven-Slaying Star-nim was the former World’s Greatest!”』

People called the one who contributed the most in the Battlefield the “World’s Greatest” until the next Battlefield opened.

『“In the last Battlefield, you displayed outstanding skill and brilliantly sniped to earn that title.”』

Brilliant sniping, indeed.

It’s worth noting that after the rankings were made public, sniping was encouraged, making it a critical skill.

Sniping where team members were bribed was criticized, but it wasn’t unheard of.

『“Who do you expect to have the highest rank, Heaven-Slaying Star-nim?”』

『“Obviously…”』

Sojun listened intently, interested in the answer. The words of the previous Battlefield’s top player carried weight.

He would likely know many competitors that Sojun didn’t and have accumulated experience over the years.

Most importantly, unlike Sojun, he probably knew his own reputation points.

『“The person with the highest rank would be me. Not that streamer-nim with the flawed concept.”』


Hmm.

Maybe the anticipation was unwarranted?

-???

– Provoking, huh.

– It’s getting exciting, lol.

– Trash talking is starting.

– Curious how the Streamer-nim will react.

– His expression is calm?

Sojun merely observed without saying much.

『“Oh! That’s a mistaken concept. I would appreciate it if you’d refrain from provoking.”』

『“Haha. I’m sorry. However, it seems inevitable that the Heavenly Demon becomes a mistaken concept.”』

『“What? Why is that?”』

『“Well, traditionally, the Heavenly Demon is perceived as someone at the peak, like the strongest boss.”』

『“Yes, that’s true.”』

『“But today, right from the start of a proper competition, you’ll inevitably lose to me. How can you then use the name of the Heavenly Demon? Isn’t that right?”』

『“Ah……”』

The logic was sound. If the Heavenly Demon loses, he isn’t the Heavenly Demon.

Sojun chuckled, recalling the Heavenly Demon from his past life.

However, the viewers seemed to interpret his laughter differently.

– Oh no, the Streamer-nim seems angry.

– Crazy.

– That laughter isn’t genuine.

– About to challenge in a duel?

– I’m scared…

– It feels cold.

Despite his viewers’ misunderstanding, such provocations were commonplace. The chatroom was filled with laughter.

『“Hahaha! Really?”』

『“Yes.”』

『“You must be confident?”』

『“I wouldn’t be here otherwise.”』

『“I reiterate, the statements by Heaven-Slaying Star have no relation to me.”』

Heaven-Slaying Star laughed, and the person to his left, JustOneCoin, shook his head.

The two seemed familiar with each other.

『“Before we listen to Heaven-Slaying Star’s rationale, let me first briefly explain the Reputation Points to our viewers.”』

Reputation Points were used to match players with similar scores in the game.

However, the tier was neither extensive nor uniform, making it impossible to match only players of similar skills with high Reputation Points.

This fact made sniping somewhat easier, but in battlefields, it wasn’t a significant concern.

『“The true importance of Reputation Points lies in acquiring attack points and contribution scores equivalent to those points, isn’t that right, JustOneCoin-nim?”』

『“That’s correct.”』

It was said that the number of Korean users who participated in the Battlefield even once approached 300,000.

However, only about 10% of the users, roughly 10,000 per faction, joined daily. It might seem like a small number.

But these 30,000 individuals consistently entered capsules every day for 21 days to play four games.

Virtual reality games held more users compared to the era of PCs, and the number of simultaneous online players increased.

Yet, the game’s growth didn’t proportionally reflect the increased number of users.

This was largely due to the game’s significantly higher fatigue compared to PC games.

‘Thanks to that, the streaming market for vicarious satisfaction has massively expanded.’

In this context, the core user base of 30,000 was indeed a high figure.

However, over half of them couldn’t even accumulate the Reputation Points rankers could earn in a day.

In a match, earning a portion as a single player nets 30 Reputation Points.

Assuming a win rate of 50%.

Over the past nine days, winning 18 out of 36 games would yield 540 Reputation Points.

Of course, occasional lucky win streaks could gather more.

『“The win streak system resets and calculates daily, multiplying by four from two wins. For example, winning just two games grants an additional 50 Reputation Points the next day, while four wins add 200 more, totaling 250 Reputation Points the following day.”』

『“Everyone gets that, so there’s no difference.”』

『“Yes. Tomorrow, being a day when win streaks can farm Reputation Points again, it may change, but for now, that’s how it is.”』

『“Hence, the most significant factor distinguishing players is the Reputation Points calculated after each game ends.”』

The conversation between JustOneCoin and Ark flowed smoothly. They seemed well-prepared.

– The explanation is neat, lol.

– Oh, that’s how the mechanism works. I didn’t know.

– You thrive even without knowing. Look at Ark.

– A typical case of brawn over brains, lol.

– For real, lol.
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『“I apologize for circling around, stating that just being good at a game and being undefeated is a high accomplishment!”』

Ark had said repeatedly, with a hint of a smile.

『“However, it’s not just you, Heavenly Demon-nim, and Heaven-Slaying Star-nim here who are exceptional, right?”』

『“Yes, that’s true.”』

『 “As notorious as Tang So is for causing agitation, he was eliminated from the race long ago, yet there are many other users with outstanding skills, aren’t there?”』

Ark then proceeded to list several of these notable users, starting with Heaven-Slaying Star and moving on to others like Expert-A Nim, GiveSomeAdvice, HiddenMaster, Fresh Seaweed State, Beyond Heaven, and the Murim Alliance Leader.

Observing their rare nicknames, it was evident that they had been involved since the early days.

‘There must be some who bought their nicknames’, he pondered, although he had no intention of buying a nickname himself. Still, he found himself curious about what was happening with a user holding the nickname ‘Heavenly Demon’.

『“Well, unless they run into each other by chance, it’s extremely difficult for them to lose. Moreover, they tend to avoid meeting each other as much as possible.”』

The reason people didn’t criticize this was because they knew these elites would eventually compete and confront one another fiercely.

『“So, wouldn’t you say there isn’t much difference among them?”』

『“It’s not odd at all for someone other than Heavenly Demon-nim or Heaven-Slaying Star-nim to win first place.”』

Heaven-Slaying Star was quietly listening to the dialogue beside them when Ark suddenly clapped his hands as if something had just dawned on him.

『“Oh, right, I remember something else.”』

『“What is it?”』

『“Wasn’t it that Tang So lost the burden of failure once he switched allegiances?”』

『”Yes.”』

『“So it seems he started going all out as a result.”』

『“Ah, yes, I know. Our Orthodox Faction members have been complaining a lot about repeatedly encountering him. Some even avoided fighting the Demonic Cult, fearing they’d run into Tang So.”』

『“Why did Tang So get eliminated? You should check out my post on the community board for that; the video will be uploaded soon.”』

Someone with nothing to lose has no restrictions.

That’s why Tang So had told Sojun, “I’ll disrupt all the rankers. Trust me on this.”

Was that what he meant? It was admirable.

『“Alright, anyway, should we compare the recent activities? JustOneCoin also picked Heaven-Slaying Star-nim as second place, right?”』

『“Yes, that’s correct.”』

『“Why is Heaven-Slaying Star-nim not first? Can you explain the reasons in detail?”』

『“As I mentioned earlier, Sojun-nim earned 600 Reputation Points on the first day. That’s a high score, right? Usually, people manage around 500.”』

『“Yes, but didn’t Heaven-Slaying Star-nim also verify acquiring 600 Reputation Points like Sojun-nim on the second day?”』

『“However, he stopped verifying from the next day onwards. He’s a fraud.”』

『“……”』

『“And I think the raid is significant.”』

– Is it so?

– A 3-minute raid is a different league.

– Using all inner ki to rise up and just defeat it, haha.

– Another Demonic Cult guy tried the same but couldn’t defeat it quickly due to lack of damage and ended up in a mental breakdown instead.

– Indeed, damage output must be compressed.

A 3-minute raid record. It was much more challenging to reduce the time from 5 minutes to 3 minutes than from 7 minutes to 5 minutes.

Hence, this was naturally reflected in the Reputation Points difference, according to JustOneCoin.

『“Ha ha. Thank you for explaining. Now it’s Heaven-Slaying Star-nim’s turn. Why do you believe you’re number one?”』


Ark turned his attention to Heaven-Slaying Star this time.

『“Well, after the second day, I didn’t need to verify anymore.”』

『“Is that so?”』

『“Yes. While I did require a bit of cooperation from teammates, I obtained a similar score as that person.”』

Ignoring his teammates and dealing with enemies at the entrance as they appeared—only the Absorption Skill enabled recovery through such battles.

Hence, he might have needed his team’s cooperation to secure his contribution level.

『“And the raid— I entered it in 4 minutes and 30 seconds.”』

『“Oh, really? That’s fast! But unfortunately, it’s still slower than Heavenly Demon-nim.”』

『“Yes, so there may have been a slight gap. Nonetheless, I think I compensated for it in other areas.”』

『“What areas?”』

『“Mainly, my attacks. There’s an attack bonus, isn’t there?”』

『“That counts towards contribution, doesn’t it?”』

『“Mid-rankings are based on contribution, right?”』

『“Oh, that’s right! We were so focused on Reputation Points, we forgot that the Orthodox Faction succeeded in attacking. Meanwhile, Sojun-nim continued to focus solely on defense, didn’t he?”』

『“Yes. I succeeded twice in attacking during the occupation of the Unorthodox Faction area and the recovery process of the occupied territory.”』

He judged that the bonus from that could not be ignored.

The opinion of the viewers was also becoming more persuasive.

The main reason was that Sojun ultimately did not provide precise figures.

Everyone knew he set a record during the raid, but no one could quickly grasp how many points he earned.

One minute and thirty seconds.

Due to the fact that the obtained Reputation Points at both five minutes and six minutes thirty seconds showed little difference, people began to think, couldn’t Heaven-Slaying Star also manage to make up for even a three-minute record?

『“Since you are, after all, recognized as the best in the world, it seems inevitable that more weight is given to Heaven-Slaying Star’s opinion. Shall we conduct a vote at this point? Option 1 for Heaven-Slaying Star; Option 2 for Heavenly Demon; Option 3 for someone else like this.”』

– Going to vote now.

– Charge!

– It’s Streamer-nim’s first time in our game, so it’s okay if they don’t get first place…

– Can we also pause to vote?

– What does public opinion even mean…

There’s a sage among the comments.

『“Those who wish to support me, please go and cast your vote. I’ll just watch from the sidelines.”』

Ark’s chatroom got flooded with votes.

From a rough glance, it seemed like Option 1 had the majority, and the result was no different.

Heaven-Slaying Star, seeing this, spoke with confidence.

『“See?”』

『“See what?”』

『“How could Heavenly Demon lose even in such a vote.”』

『“No, right there…”』

– Ha. Streamer-nim just needs to be in the top 16, they don’t even get it

– LMAO

– LOL

– Honestly, no matter who takes first, streamer-nim probably doesn’t care

– Still hope we win


Time went by quickly with the chatter.

Two minutes until ten o’clock.

JustOneCoin remarked.

『“Hehe. Heaven-Slaying Star seems to be quite nervous seeing him keep checking on Heavenly Demon?”』

『“… I’m not.”』

『 “Pretty sure you are?”』

『“I know he’s doing well for a newcomer, but once he faces real experts, his true skills will show.”』

The Ark intruded.

『“He did defeat Baekho. Isn’t Baekho an actual expert?”』

『“Yes.”』

『“… I see.”』

Chats confirming in Ark’s room that they accepted the recognition started pouring in.

“Do you think I can beat Heaven-Slaying Star?”

His viewers seemed a bit angry upon witnessing this.

It was infuriating to see what they admired being disregarded, not just themselves being ignored.

– Starting to get angry LOl

– So, is a spar on the ground with Heaven-Slaying Star possible?

– Let’s target him, streamer-nim

– Why so calm today

Wondering whether he should intervene at that moment.

『“Huh?”』

『“…….”』

After Heaven-Slaying Star uttered those puzzled words, the small talk vanished, and silence fell.

Sojun wondered if something happened and checked Ark’s stream.

Three faces.

Each of them was wide-eyed, just staring at the screen.

『“What’s going on? Ah.”』

It was 10 o’clock.

『“Why aren’t you showing it?”』


To check personally, Sojun logged onto the website.

His stream screen was fixed on the internet window, so he didn’t verify through an interface.

-?????

-??

-What is this?

-Why enter

The viewer count began to climb rapidly, almost terrifyingly.

No way.

Sojun’s eyes widened as the loading finished and he confirmed the ranking posted on the website.

# 1 / Heavenly Demon14 / 115,254

# 2 / Heaven-Slaying Star / 86,075

# 3 / GiveSomeAdvice / 85,498

# 4 / Fresh Seaweed State / 85,432

# 5 / Unrighteous Dignity / 84,789

# 6 / This Isn’t the Martial World / 83,376

* * *

『“??? What’s with that ranking just now? Am I seeing things?”』

『 “Is there a calculation error?”』

『 “It does look weird, haha”』

『“What’s this disparity about???”』

At 10 o’clock, the rankings were revealed.

And countless people interested in this immediately checked the rankings.

Even the 70,000 viewers barely regaining their senses joined in once Ark revealed the rankings.

『“Is a 30,000-point difference normal?”』

==

At present, the rankers’ Reputation Points range from 5,000 to 6,000, but with those points, you’d have to play six more games solo to reach that number.

Is there an error?

==

First place was Heavenly Demon14.

In fact, it was an ID of a streamer that could still be called a newcomer.

They had drawn attention multiple times and had some level of recognition, so it wasn’t surprising to see them in first place.

However,

『“Even hyung who said the gap was too big was wrong, hahaha”』

『“If Heavenly Demon actually discovered a solo bug and played six more games, that’s wild, haha”』

『“Did they seriously play a few more games alone?”』

『 “Summon the 3-Minute Curry Squad!”』

The gap between first and second place was way too large.

As seen on the rankings, most rankers had similar contributions.

Differences only truly began to emerge when competitors started clashing, targeting, and sabotaging each other, resulting in accumulated losses.

But such a considerable difference already was bound to become a hot topic since the competition had just begun.

“….”

Lee Jiho.

With the nickname ‘Righteous Dignity’.

He was a user who placed second in the previous season and appeared ordinary on the surface but engaged in quite a bit of sleazy behavior in secret.

Not many knew about this.

You could tell by how casually he talked to Nameless.

“Wow, that’s insane. Isn’t it?”

Lee Jiho responded.

“Yeah.”

“Don’t you think it’s probably because of the raid?”

How long had it been since they were on the Battlefield?

They recognized it instantly.

Ark, JustOneCoin, and Heaven-Slaying Star would likely realize it soon after overcoming their initial surprise.

“I’ve seen them during a raid before. I thought they were impressive then, but not to this extent. This has never happened before.”

“Right.”

“But now, more checks will come in, making it interesting.”

“…”

As his friend said, this was indeed just the beginning.

Given the gap he created, other rankers’ hindrances would now aim at Sojun.

The gap was sure to naturally close.

However, staying idle wasn’t his style.

“I’m logging off the game now. See you tomorrow.”

“Yeah, must be a headache for you. I’m not aiming for first place, so it doesn’t matter to me.”

Lee Jiho bid farewell to Nameless and exited the game.

Emerging from the capsule, he immediately sat at his computer and mumbled.

“Glad I did some preliminary research on that streamer.”

He preferred knowing everything about his competitors.

For moments like this.

He logged into a community with a secondary account and pasted a pre-written post, quickly refining it.

“I didn’t think I’d use this as soon as the rankings were revealed, but this is enough to stir things up, heh.”

Causing a controversy.

Even if it was forced, as long as it added some shake, it was enough.

Lee Jiho considered this a skill too.
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29,179.

This was the contribution difference between first and second place.

It was an unprecedented figure, and Ark was momentarily at a loss for words.

『“Hahaha. I’m a bit taken aback. It was slightly out of my expectations. Is it just a little? Hmm.”』

It wasn’t just a little.

Ark laughed and shifted the topic.

『“Come to think of it, even JustOneCoin’s prediction was essentially wrong, wouldn’t you say?”』

『“Well, it’s still better than that friend who kept talking about concepts. Cough.”』

『“Quiet.”』

-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL

-What’s with the world championLOLOLOL

-Embarrassed, huh?

-Worthy of restrainingLOL

-So how did such a gap arise?

Ark read the chat and stopped JustOneCoin from teasing further.

『“Alright, JustOneCoin. Let’s stop with the teasing. The viewers are curious about how this score difference occurred, so let’s resolve that first. Do you have any guesses?”』

『“Yes.”』

Instead of explaining themselves, they accessed No Justice.

They thought there would be a sorted-out post.

Ark pulled up a post on the screen.

『“This person has organized it well.”』

It was a post that had quickly summarized the situation not long after being posted.

『Current Situation Summary』

==

A lot of people seem curious, so I wrote this roughly.

The reputation points and contributions from winning streaks don’t mean much, but I calculated them anyway.


If you get four consecutive wins on the first day, you’ll start the second day with 250 reputation points, and winning all matches on the second day gives you 1,000 contribution points.

On the third day, the total reputation from the winning streak would be 500, and the contribution for that day is 2,000.

Adding up separately, the total contribution you can get from winning streaks is 36,000.

This applies to all rankers who won consecutively, so it holds no significance.

And there wasn’t a huge difference made in each match either. It was revealed on the stream that the second place earned between 500~600.

Thus, there must have been a massive difference at some moment, especially early in the battle.

The only possibility is the raid.

Assuming the second place earned 100 from the raid and the first place earned 500…

If the reputation points obtained in all other games after the third day were the same, the gap would continue to widen by that much.

With a difference of 400 every day, over four matches a day.

Multiply 1600 by 7 days.

Then it would be 11,200, which does not reach the 29,000, indicating the difference is over 400.

Roughly assuming both earned similar points in other games, you do the math.

==

The post seemed hastily completed without a proper conclusion.

Ark reverted the screen and spoke.

“Since the contribution difference should be divided by the total number of 28 matches, you could assume the difference is around 1,000? Maybe 1,100?”

At the same time, a donation alert sounded.

『’ㅇㅇ’-nim donated 200,000 won!』

『Hyung, heard the first place earned 1,500 reputation points from the raid. Current reputation is 6,600.』

His minimum donation amount was set at 200,000 won.


With so many people gathered, donations were pouring in and had to be managed to avoid interrupting the stream.

However, Ark was grateful for the donations.

“Oh! Sojun-nim disclosed his score. Heaven-Slaying Star mentioned it was 500, so that makes a 1,000 difference.”

Even with a 1,000-point difference, if Heaven-Slaying Star and Sojun had earned the same reputation from the raid, Sojun would still be the first.

Ark didn’t mention this not to further distress Heaven-Slaying Star but was inwardly surprised.

“Hmm, by the way.”

Were they already starting to get wary?

After refreshing, Ark noticed some oddities in the emerging posts, catching onto the trend.

Posts starting to criticize were appearing one by one.

『Is there a balance issue?』

『How did they calculate to give 3x points?』

『So everyone’s gonna throw everything into raids like gambling LOL 』

『This isn’t skill.』

Such doubts were expected.

The issue lay in how those writing similar-toned posts were upvoting one another.

Could it be a mere coincidence?

– It’s strange just like those posts.

– It doesn’t seem right that a single raid makes such a difference.

– It is a bit over the top.

The 70,000 viewers appeared to be in agreement.

At times like this, Ark tended to just express his thoughts.

“In these posts, people are saying it’s strange to see a threefold difference. In my view, reducing time from 4 minutes 30 seconds to 1 minute 30 seconds is indeed about three times as difficult.”

The Ark continued his explanation.

“It seems like there’s chatter because the strategy was so unique and could only work with that particular trait. But finding that method is also a skill and talent, I think. Even Demonic Cult players didn’t challenge it using that method, knowing it existed. I reckon the difficulty was quite high.”

Next to him, JustOneCoin nodded his head.


“And since it’s the first time solo dominance has emerged, isn’t it going to be more interesting to see how the bid for the top spot unfolds?”

Many people agreed.

After all, if reputation points were an issue, it was ultimately the game’s company’s fault.

At that moment, another donation alert sounded.

『’ㅇㅇ’-nim donated 200,000 won!』

『What do you think of this? (link)』

He followed the link.

A post uploaded less than a minute before, still fresh.

He wondered how the donor spotted the post so quickly but decided to move on for now.

The post already had over 10 recommendations.

『Streamer’s Behavior. Am I the only one who finds this suspicious??』

==

1. Before playing ‘For Justice’, the previous game was ‘Assassin’s Dawn’ by the same developer.

2. There is a ‘Organization’ system in ‘Assassin’s Dawn’ that ‘nobody could find’, but it was discovered during a collaborative stream. Refer to the video for details. (Still unclear how they did it)

3. Not only ‘Organization’, but they also unlocked the ‘Dominant Wusang’ mystery first and posted a link to the official movie soft preview.

4. Then started playing ‘For Justice’ as the next game and received advertisement opportunities.

5. Obtained the ‘Grandmaster’ title ‘that nobody could achieve’. (Similar outcome to ‘Assassin’s Dawn’)

6. Finally, the contribution this time is historically high. The contribution part is somewhat understandable, but when coincidences pile up, what is it?

==

The recommenders’ names were familiar.

The same IDs that had been recommending each other’s posts earlier.

Then Ark read through the content and reflected.

People who watched the stream wouldn’t think much of it, but what if they hadn’t?

“Hmm. It is quite suspicious.”

Heaven-Slaying Star remarked with a mysterious expression.

– MubiSoft’s son, oMg

– Wow, this is chilling

– It’s possible

– He’s skilled, but if that’s true, it is suspicious

– It seems more unrealistic if it’s true, doesn’t it?

– So what do you think?

– Explanation needed

* * *

In Sojun’s stream, 12,000 viewers had gathered.

They say the intensity of the issue is reflected by the number of viewers, don’t they?

These people won’t just let such a big event pass by.

Of course, additional viewers didn’t change much.

“How did I get first place? Hmm. I suppose I was lucky.”

Even in front of 12,000 viewers, Sojun’s shameless response pleased his regular viewers.

– Lol, do you really think our Streamer-nim knows, newcomers?

– Lucky indeed!

– Here to see the first place

– The time magician who earned several days’ worth of contribution alone

– Be my leader, Sojun! Be my leader, Sojun! Be my leader, Sojun!

What is this ‘be my leader’ thing now?

After his ranking was revealed, Sojun had to stop inviting people into his room due to overcrowding.

He was browsing through forums afterward.

“Want me to shut it down? Hmm. It might be time to stop the stream.”

He had revealed what needed revealing and had nothing more to add.

– Not the stream, stop browsing the community Streamer-nim lol

– Sneakily trying to end the stream, huh?

– Who’s with you?

– No chance

Amidst the viewers’ teasing, another donation alert sounded.

『’ㅇㅇ’-nim donated 10,000 won!』

『Have you seen this? (link)』

Sojun followed the link and read the content together with his viewers.

The post claimed that there was some kind of relationship between him and MubiSoft.

While it didn’t name names exactly, in the current situation, it was as easy to guess the main character of the post as it was for him to play defense.

– Are they connecting it like this?

– I’ve been watching since the early days of the stream, but I never noticed anything like this, lol.

– If everything until now was an act, he should become an actor!

– So, he’s supposedly in cahoots with a game company, secretly pulling all sorts of strings while streaming? LOL.

– LOL.

– If it’s true, there’d be no one left in the world to trust, lol.

Viewers seemed to brush it off with laughter.

But that might not have been the case for others.

Once such an image spread, it could be troublesome.

No matter how much one explains, not everyone will hear it or believe it.

The post had already received more than 30 recommendations.

“What should I do?”

Ignoring it might be good, but the extent of the impact was unknown.

Even if it wasn’t a game company, people tended to believe what they wanted to believe.

“A good method…….”

While Sojun was pondering other options, a notification appeared.

『’Breaking News’ donated 10,000 won!』

『Heaven-Slayer Star challenges for a public spar in front of 70,000 people!』

A donation message announcing the news popped up.

A spar challenge in front of 70,000 people?

『’Spar Clip’ donated 10,000 won!』

A video began playing in front of his puzzled face.

『Very suspicious.』

In Ark’s studio, Heaven-Slayer Star faced the camera.

Sitting silently beside him were JustOneCoin and Ark, while only Heaven-Slayer Star spoke.

『So, I want you to prove it. Face me directly. One-on-one.』

A one-on-one.

It truly was a spar challenge.

Was it because he had never experienced this in his past life?

A joyful smile appeared on Sojun’s lips.

“This will be fun.”

The clip ended with a short statement from Heaven-Slayer Star.

『If achieved entirely by your own skill, you won’t avoid the match, right?』

The public’s interest shifted from conspiracy theories to the spar challenge.

Now, the post itself had to step back before the face-off between Rank 1 and Rank 2.

Was this deliberate?

– It really was the Spar Clip, lol.

– How does such a matchup appear so soon after the rankings are revealed, lol?

– Let’s bet something big for the loser!

– Surely, he won’t avoid the challenge, right?

– The second-placer challenged the first-placer to a spar. How could you resist!

『’Trick Dice’ donated 600,000 won!』

『Go to Ark’s stream and reply to the spar challenge.』

600,000 won.

Considering the minimum amount in Ark’s room, it was a generous donation.

Naturally, given the belief in his response and the donation, he needed to meet those expectations.

“Thank you. Let’s go right away.”

However, while the spar itself was beneficial for Sojun, it felt somewhat lacking.

There seemed to be room for a better scenario.

“Ah.”

* * *

– Why is the Streamer-nim hiding the screen?

– Let us see the donation messages too.

– Feels suspicious, lol. Like he’s going to cause trouble again.

– So, who do you think will win?

– Heaven-Slayer Star is insanely good one-on-one.

– But the Streamer-nim is on a professional level.

– Why is it taking so long to write the reply?

Despite the viewers’ grumblings, Sojun took his time composing the donation message.

Finally, a fanfare echoed through Ark’s room as the donation message appeared.

『’Heavenly Demon14′ donated 200,000 won!』

『I will play continuously from 7 PM to 10 PM tomorrow without a single break. If anyone doubts my ranking or believes they’re better than me, you’re welcome to join in. I am confident I won’t lose a single time, haha.』
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Heaven-Slaying Star realized, just like Ark had, that the forum post was obviously someone’s prank.

It couldn’t have gone unnoticed.

Wasn’t there an attempt to create ridiculous controversy from the outside in the last Battlefield?

These were the people who hid their identities fiercely while mercilessly digging into others’ private life.

Creating a forced controversy was nothing compared to that.

Yet, regardless of how minor it was, Heaven-Slaying Star disliked such antics.

‘That’s why I helped.’

He redirected the topic.

Duel request.

It was his way of sidelining the absurd controversy and showing favor by stepping on a competitor who had gotten ahead, while simultaneously restraining the advancing competitor.

‘Why would a well-earning game company favor a single streamer in the first place?’

Unless it was an AI created by that game company.

Since he had met them in reality, that was, of course, proven not to be the case.

Anyways, he was offering his own goodwill by aiding that streamer and engaging in healthy competition.

By suppressing a spark with an even bigger topic, he managed to quell it.

The problem was.

‘Now he’s ignited it even more. Is he crazy or something?’

『’HeavenlyDemon14′ has donated 200,000 won!』

『I will keep playing the game without a single break tomorrow from 7 am to 10 am. If there are people who doubt my rank or think they’re better than me, feel free to join. I’m confident I won’t lose even once. Haha』

Initially, he suspected it.


Was that for real?

Wasn’t it a fake impersonation?

If someone had drawn attention by spending the vast sum of 200,000 won, he would have liked to congratulate them.

You succeeded!

Ark, hesitatingly, said, “Uh… Is that really Sojun?”

It was a reasonable doubt.

-Lololol isn’t he a bit too cocky for being first?

-Massive troll lololo

-Is that really him?

-Look at the audacity

-When asked for a duel, he basically told everyone to come at him, insane lololol

While it’s not unusual to draw attention and provoke like that, it usually ends with targeting one person.

Just like Heaven-Slaying Star a moment ago.

But now, was he openly targeting everyone?

And in front of 80,000 viewers?

‘Considering his personality, it seems like it.’

Ark quickly logged into Travel and entered the stream room of Sojun.

It was as if standing in an elevator with mirrored walls, the screen infinitely replicated.

A scene where Ark watches Sojun, who watches Ark, who watches Sojun, who watches Ark, who watches Sojun, who watches Ark, was completed.

“Hello, Ark-nim. Yes, I was the one who donated just now.”

– Wow, he’s gone crazy lolol

– Look how confident he is

– It was real

– Oh gosh, dizzy

Ark skillfully handled the screen to break the infinite loop and responded.

“So, you are Sojun, right? Haha. Do you mean what’s in the donation message?”

“Of course.”


On the screen, he appeared calm.

He seemed confident, but why, he couldn’t comprehend.

If he says such a thing and then loses, he’ll get a reputation as a delusional person.

Though many streamers carried a comedy image, that person was definitely known for his skills.

‘Has he really not faced valid rankers yet, leading to this misconception?’

He didn’t seem that foolish.

Heaven-Slaying Star observed him closely.

“I see. But Sojun, do you think the rankers will take you up on that offer?”

Ark was focusing on a different aspect.

However, the response that followed was enough to shock Heaven-Slaying Star.

“That’s why I say it. If someone thinks they’re better than me, step in. If you think you’re below me, then there’s no reason to snipe in the first place.”

With a relaxed expression, Sojun launched another widespread provocation.

Why throw more fuel on the fire!

‘Now, many will respond.’

Some would find it amusing, others would perceive it as arrogance.

The reasons might vary, but ultimately, to avoid being labeled a braggart, he had to win them all.

Tomorrow, coincidentally, was a day when the losses of rankers were not significantly important.

Even after four rounds, they could continue to play, and since subsequent games were not included in their contribution, they were freed from the losses.

“Could it be that he didn’t know that?”

Regardless.


Sojun found it amusing, though he didn’t want to get too close.

Heaven-Slaying Star’s pure impression it was.

“Haha. Then Sojun-nim.”

Ark wore a meaningful expression.

“Yes?”

“Would you like to have a collaborative stream with me tomorrow?”

“Sure.”

“May I provide commentary too?”

“Even better.”

Heaven-Slaying Star and JustOneCoin, who had been quietly observing their conversation, shook their heads.

Wasn’t Ark concerned about attention?

And yet, the collaboration seemed to proceed so smoothly.

“Ha, this will be fun. Let’s discuss the finer details after today’s stream.”

“Alright. Then I’ll head off to end my stream. Goodbye.”

“Yes. Goodbye, Sojun-nim.”

“Oh, Heaven-Slaying Star-nim.”

Heaven-Slaying Star flinched.

He tensed, wondering what they might say next.

“Yes?”

“If you feel like you might lose, you don’t have to come tomorrow. It seems like many others will be joining. Thanks for your consideration, so this is a token of appreciation. Well then, that’s all. To the viewers too.”

The connection was cut.

Instead of merely closing Ark’s stream, he had ended the stream entirely.

-Hahahahaha

-Leaving without letting him reply

-Heaven-Slaying Star really needs to snipe him

-If he doesn’t respond to such “gratitude,” he’d become a coward

Showing gratitude by returning the favor.

“Did he notice that I deliberately changed the subject? But why on earth…?”

Why provoke and then leave?

Although he couldn’t understand, one thing was certain.

If he ran away tomorrow, he would become a coward.

* * *

Sojun, after wrapping up his farewell, exited the capsule.

Having played for nearly four hours, he felt slightly dizzy, but after washing away his fatigue with hot water, he felt fine.

As he took an hour’s rest, organizing his thoughts, Ark contacted him after ending the stream.

It was to coordinate on how their collaboration would proceed the next day.

The joint stream was to start at 6:50 PM.

While each would do their own streaming, Ark would share Sojun’s screen to provide commentary.

They adjusted various settings and rehearsed for smooth execution.

『Sojun: Thank you for your hard work.』

『Ark: Yep. Make sure to win everything tomorrow!』

『Sojun: Do you think I won’t lose even once?』

『Ark: Honestly, it seems tough, but has there been anything you’ve done that wasn’t hard so far?』

『Sojun: Is that so? Thank you.』

Even such reactions appeared optimistic.

After completing his tasks, Sojun entered No Justice.

He began by confirming what Lee Gunyung had sent.

『Lee Gunyung: Blocking just these four made half the page of fringe articles disappear!』

Lee Gunyung sent user nicknames that had expressed doubts about Sojun.

Sojun searched the posts made with those nicknames.

At first, they wrote lightly, questioning if something was possible, but within minutes, their posts grew more aggressive.

“Wow, it’s true.”

Among them was also a person who had written a potentially problematic article.

“Isn’t this completely planned?”

Fortunately, it ended well.

In reality, people’s attention was now focused elsewhere entirely.

It was the first day after the contribution rankings were published, and tomorrow would be the 11th day.

With one-on-one sparring matches, many events would unfold, and interests would be varied, but currently, the topic catching everyone’s eye was solely due to his actions.

『From the moment donations stopped being shown, I knew he’d cause trouble, Demonic Cult No.1 haha』

『The streamer-nim’s final donation with a haha was so annoying』

『Is this normal for the first time seeing it today?』

-Yes, it’s quite normal.

『I’ll definitely watch it tomorrow.』

Surprisingly, the posts from his viewers had made it to the top 30 posts.

Usually, posts about live streams are difficult to grasp unless one has seen them, so they rarely get many recommendations.

Even when many people understood the context, as they did today.

However, the fact that they occasionally appeared like this was notable.

‘The fact that 12,000 people were involved was significant.’

In retrospect, he was moderately popular. It was no big deal for his mentions to appear and for the post to receive around 30 recommendations.

Moreover, people, even those who hadn’t watched his stream, were talking about him.

『Who’s this Heavenly Demon making such a stir while being the top ranker?』

『The top ranker whom the Orthodox Faction envied and yet the Unorthodox Faction admired with jealousy?』

『He would definitely lose once at least.』

『Is there anyone who thinks it’d be fortunate if his win rate exceeds 50%?』

『A streamer who had never met a real ranker yet, I’m confident I won’t lose even once.』

This kind of response was indeed normal.

He had expected it.

Sojun’s smile didn’t disappear from his face.

『Frankly, it’s quite arrogant.』

==

It’s not as if he saw rankers as mere food.

==

-Shin Hayun Slayer, can’t you consider them as mere food?

└That’s that Shin Hayun Victory Medal LOL That’s AI. And if it’s at the sparring ground, they’re practically beginners without martial technique.

└For real, martial technique is our pride.

└It seemed like they benefited a lot with traits without any style, what do they know about Martial Techniques?

└They’re a Master.

-3 Minute Curry Crew, assemble.

└We’ve been oppressed because of those compulsive liars until now. It’s time to rise!

└Suddenly, I’m proud to be part of the 3 Minute Curry Crew.

└All those who changed their nicknames and hid, are here.

└So what? What can you do?

-It’s as if they said it expecting to lose tomorrow LOL

They spoke as if they intended to face off against anyone who doesn’t like them or whom they want to check, just because tomorrow the game mode was non-lethal.

And this interpretation followed.

“And, Oh? Does this mean even rankers are publicly participating?”

『Ranked 6th. This Isn’t the Martial World here.』

==

I pledge to defeat the Heavenly Demon to uphold justice in the martial world.

==

“Hmm.”

For a moment, Sojun felt that this kind of concept was just normal, and he didn’t like that feeling.

There were too many strange people in ‘For Justice’.

-The Ancient Justice Detective is here.

-Why are you using the word rank?

-In the martial world, using pennies is common sense, right?

-Is the volcano where Mount Hua Sect located really a dormant volcano currently?

-It’s established that chicken was the favorite food of ancient Shaolin monks.

For someone ranked 6th, a pretty high-ranking name, people were busy mocking.

‘Are there any other people?’

After some searching, it seemed other rankers, aside from the 6th ranker, also verified and announced that they would target him tomorrow.

It seemed to have created a flow.

“It seems like it’s going to be fun.”

『If I’m ranked 17th but beat the 1st rank, will I be the World’s Greatest?』

『Expert-A announced ‘I’ll take down the Heavenly Demon tomorrow!’』

『This lineup looks record-breaking.』

『And if that guy loses right at the start, it’s really going to be an awkward silence LOLOLOL LOLOLOL 』

And then,

『All he did was use the Absorption Technique.』

==

If we prepare with intentions of fleeing from the onset, we could perfectly counter it.

Keep it in mind.

==

Sojun stretched with a satisfied smile.

“It seems it’s time to change the traits.”
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The next day at 6:30 PM.

Sojun started his stream in front of his computer in his room.

He needed to focus continuously for three hours today, but it was already too much to get into the capsule.

“Hello, everyone.”

Just before, Sojun had seen posts about him on the community, and he stretched his hands while watching the viewer count rise.

-Hi there

-I’ve been waiting for this!

-I’ll listen to Ark’s commentary later, but I’m here for now

A lot of people joined.

The viewer count quickly exceeded ten thousand, making it evident that yesterday’s fifteen thousand was no illusion.

‘At this rate, I’ve reached the level of a mid-tier streamer.’

Even if it was temporary, it was okay.

Once Ark started his stream, even more people would come to watch.

More than anything, Sojun had no intention of losing today.

-Haha, are you seriously provoking again?

-Where do you think you’re going, Demonic Cult?

-You’re done for today

-Streamer-nim, don’t you think you’re pushing it a bit?

-I’m scared this has gotten so big…

-Hahaha, you made a decision without a plan

Shortly after starting the stream, concerns began to surface.

After the last fundraiser, there seemed to be a lot to say.

That’s why he decided to start with some communication time before starting the real event.

So he needed to answer diligently.

“Everyone, if there’s something I can’t do, I’ll say I can’t do it.”

He left it at that.


-Haha, couldn’t agree more

-That means something you said yesterday is something you could do, right?

-Shh.

Even if his words were vague, there were people who understood perfectly.

Sojun smiled and began to interact lightly with the audience.

『’CheatingDice’ sponsored 100,000 won!』

『Are you really confident that you won’t lose even once today?』

“Of course. Ah, thank you for the sponsorship yesterday. Thanks to you, I was able to send the response about the Martial Arts Manual well.”

While thanking the sponsors, Sojun clapped his hands as if something had occurred to him.

“Shall we have a point betting for the first time in a while?”

This seemed like something worth doing.

The reason why Sojun hadn’t done much point betting before was because winning wasn’t consistent.

If everyone bet on him winning, where would the fun be?

Seeking fun through Sojun losing didn’t make sense either.

But for today’s event?

-Let’s go! Finally!

-How long has it been since the last bet hah

-I’m betting all 250,000 points without hesitation

-Bark bark! Bark bark!

-When you bet on nicknames, the excited barking begins hahaha

-Finally, we can place our memories on a bet

With a smile, Sojun opened the channel point betting.

There were two options: whether he wouldn’t lose even once, or if he would lose at least once.

“It feels like it’s going to be close this time. Think about it. Will I really not lose even once against all these seasoned veterans?”

-You shouldn’t be saying that hahaha

-I just became sure hearing Streamer-nim’s words. He really has the confidence not to lose even once.

-Expert in Sojun haha

-He doesn’t like to see us succeed hahaha

Regular viewers bet that Sojun wouldn’t lose even once, while newcomers, seeing the open point betting as an opportunity, bet on the other side.

-What are these natives even saying? Haha, of course, bet on him losing at least once

-Thanks to the foolish natives, I’ll gather points well!

-It’s close to fifty-fifty

-Let’s go for double points first

-We’ll export some wealth to you

* * *


6:40 PM.

“Hello. Everyone!”

Ark’s stream started.

People tend to continue watching the streams they were already on.

That’s why more than seventy thousand viewers who had watched his stream the previous day joined quickly.

Ten thousand.

Twenty thousand.

Forty thousand.

Sixty thousand.

While the true users who cared about the number of game rounds hurried and joined after finishing four rounds, most were there already.

For a day, one could escape the Battlefield and enjoy streaming as if watching a sports match.

Of course, it wasn’t always the case that Ark’s stream had a large number of viewers.

“Wow. This level of speed isn’t easy for just anyone.”

It was almost the last day of the Battlefield, a time when the decisive moment came to see whether the winning faction would be the Orthodox Faction or the Unorthodox Faction, and only then did people gather this quickly.

It seemed that the previous day’s provocations were too well executed.

Had everyone been waiting just for this?

-When will Heaven-Slayer Star snipe?

-I hate that Demonic Cult guy getting the attention, is that normal?

-Let’s go!

-Cheering for the streamer-nim

-Wow, can we see the rankers’ fight in full today?

-Give a boost to the Unorthodox Faction’s prestige

-LOL, is it a fight to see if an Orthodox Faction ranker wins first or an Unorthodox Faction ranker?

After simple interactions, about ten minutes passed.

『Viewer count: 90,000』

It surpassed 90,000 viewers.


If this continued, it seemed likely to surpass 100,000.

Even a big corporate streamer would need to plan a large-scale event to start with such numbers.

This was likely because, so far, Sojun’s actions proved at least he wasn’t just anyone.

“Since his contribution is number one.”

Ark swallowed dryly.

This collaboration.

If it failed right from the start, it would be a disaster.

Riots could break out and public sentiment might turn sour.

Of course, it wasn’t something under his control.

Entirely.

“Hello.”

It depended on the streamer being summoned into the game.

“Sojun-nim! It’s already at 90,000. How many in your room, Sojun-nim?”

“Around 15,000. I’ll sync my streaming screen now.”

The streaming was conducted independently by each.

“Is it done?”

“Yes.”

While most collaborations ended in a win-win situation, this particular joint stream held plenty of gains.

Sojun could attract many viewers through Ark, and Ark could prove once again that the representative streamer of For Justice was indeed him.

‘May the results turn out well!’

Ark secretly hoped that even if Sojun lost, at least the visuals would turn out well.

“The screen sync is working smoothly.”

Without any setup conflicts, Sojun’s screen was linked.

The rehearsal paid off.

Sojun’s screen appeared on Ark’s stream, which viewers were watching.

“It’s about time to start. I’ll head outside now. Fighting!”

After a goodbye, Ark left the capsule and sat in front of the pre-set computer.

Then, beneath the screen that appeared in Sojun’s view, the seated Ark was shown.

“Hello.”

-There he is

-So he was in-game just to say hi!

-This is the way to stream!

-Another easy day for Ark

“Haha. I plan to commentate from here. Despite needing to spectate in the middle, the computer is more convenient. Haha.”

Once Sojun moved to the center on the screen, the game started.

The screen transitioned.

“Alright! The first game is starting now! Sojun-nim chose the central area where the Demonic Cult, Orthodox Faction, and Unorthodox Faction meet. This is to prevent any one faction from targeting specifically.”

Just because the area touches three factions doesn’t mean a single game faces all three.

It was the same as any other area, just random which faction one might face.

The position was defense.

“And today’s game mode is Duel. Duel is a mode where you fight one-on-one in a small map. It’s a best out of three.”

Duel was nothing special as a game mode.

Without a team, all wins and losses were determined by individual skill.

“The opponent is… Ah! A regular user.”

Ark sighed in disappointment.

-LOL

-Failed to snipe in the first match

-What crime did that guy commit

-It’s not a fail, just not attempting

On screen, the opponent recognized Sojun’s face and nickname.

『“Oh crazy! Why do I have to face him!”』

Ark shook his head.

“Are the rankers avoiding him? Well, since the first four matches are where you can earn contribution points, it’s not strange for them not to snipe. In fact, it’s reasonable.”

The first match ended anticlimactically.

* * *

With the first game proceeding uneventfully, people expected that at least until the fourth game, Sojun would win without much trouble.

And this prediction was shattered by the second match.

– Oh hahaha

– Are they meeting right away?

– Did I make a mistake?

– A ranker would never

– A threat already at a 4-win streak!

– Starting off deliciously

『Unrighteous Dignity』

His awareness of the familiar nickname on the interface and the viewers’ reactions revealed to him that he had caught a big fish from the second match.

‘Unexpectedly met quickly.’

When he had talked with Ark, Sojun had assumed he wouldn’t meet him until the fourth match or would only encounter much lower-ranked users because of the significant gap he had created. But it was unexpected.

“Only ranked 5th in contribution? Wow, that’s even better.”

Why they had decided to snipe him now was unknown.

“Let’s go.”

What he needed to do was clear, which Sojun liked.

Win the game.

『The game is starting.』

The sparring includes 1 vs 1, 2 vs 2, and 3 vs 3 matches.

Naturally, as the number of game participants increases, the map gets bigger.

Thus, today’s one-on-one meant the map was small.

Therefore, merely a short walk from the starting point would immediately bring him face to face with the enemy.

The preliminary match was a straightforward test.

Sojun was encountering a true expert here for the first time.

“Hello, I’m ranked 5th currently; I’m Unrighteous Dignity.”

The opponent greeted him.

It wasn’t a misalignment.

Feeling a slightly underhanded vibe, Sojun responded with a smile.

“Alright. I am the Heavenly Demon.”

-Hahaha. I didn’t expect this today either.

-Starting the Heavenly Demon villain mode? hahaha

-Split personality level

-Should lose once acting like this

“Hehe. I thought the early bird catches the worm, so I came early. You’re not angry, right?”

Oh.

He was provoked.

He couldn’t stand idly by.

The early bird, huh.

“Do you know? No matter when the worm wakes, it gets eaten by the bird anyway. If it wakes too early, it just shortens its short life.”

“Haha.”

The opponent tried to maintain composure as he spoke, but he couldn’t hide the twitch of his lips.

What Sojun didn’t know was that “Unrighteous Dignity” had multiple accounts and had been causing a stir in the community.

“Come at me first.”

Maintaining just the right amount of tension, Sojun approached slowly.

The trash-talk ended here.

Now it was time to prove himself with the sword.

While it’s a one-on-one, that doesn’t mean there’s no strategy.

Step by step.

The distance slowly closed.

“Ha. This is fun. Well then, without reservation, I’ll attack first.”

As soon as the opponent finished speaking, they quickly closed the distance.

“Unrighteous Dignity” had chosen a sect known for assassination techniques.

The characteristics of the “Assassin Sect” included stealth and speed.

Their speed not only encompassed movement speed but also attack speed, with the added advantage of having faster lightness skill than other clans.

In team battles, they could exploit these traits to introduce unpredictability through unconventional play.

And in a one-on-one?

The opponent lunged like a predator, aiming for Sojun’s throat with heightened speed via lightness skill.

Noticing the stance, Sojun assumed a prepared position.

‘Is it a strong attack? Rankers typically don’t attempt strong attacks, but he’s doing it right off the bat.’

A strong attack delivered high damage but ran the risk of body stiffness if parried, and making large moves against a skilled opponent was akin to inviting them to parry.

Sojun had deliberately allowed the first move, readying his sword to parry.

Even as a strong attack, it was fast.

Perhaps they intended to exploit this?

However, not being able to respond to a frontal assault seemed impossible for him.

*Clang!*

It was a light clash to test each other.

And Sojun was somewhat impressed from that exchange.

‘The parry wasn’t successful.’

As the opponent withdrew their sword moving onto the next motion, Sojun analyzed the previous situation.

‘They slightly twisted the trajectory just before contact?’

The adept utilization of speed showcased a veteran’s finesse.

Apparently, the strong attack wasn’t without reason.

It seemed today’s stream would be much more entertaining than expected.
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High speed had its significant advantages.

Evading, parrying, blocking an enemy’s attacks, and executing, twisting, and concealing one’s attacks all became more advantageous as one’s speed increased.

However, in the game, if one gained, one also lost.

“Considering the speed, the damage is definitely lacking.”

The enemy’s next move was a thrust.

He retrieved his sword and, as he landed, regained balance, stepping forward with his front foot, aiming for Sojun’s chest.

The series of motions flowed naturally, like water, and such natural attacks were indeed threatening.

Instead of dodging, Sojun slightly turned his body to receive the attack on his left shoulder.

His stamina wasn’t significantly reduced.

However, just taking hits didn’t suit Sojun’s personality.

Simultaneously, as he absorbed the enemy’s momentum, he seized a favorable position.

Somehow, Sojun’s blade was already poised in front of the enemy’s throat.

The enemy’s pupils dilated momentarily.

He attempted to retreat, hastily employing his light skill and shifting his center of gravity backward.

Yet, he couldn’t avoid the blade that was already close by.

*Whoosh!*

He slashed the neck.

Though not fully powered, Sojun’s attack was sufficient to recover the lost stamina.

-The counterattack was insane

-The enemy practically brought his neck to where the sword was

-Ah, this is what swordsmanship is about

-Did we tense up for nothing? lol


Unrighteous Dignity retreated, biting his lip tight.

His eyes revealed an unmistakable expression of surprise.

“I conceded the first move, now it’s my turn.”

Due to his inability to feign composure.

Sojun approached while the enemy, trying to regain composure, retreated, but the map was narrow.

The current map was atop a canyon.

Below, a stream flowed, and the faint sound of a waterfall was slightly unnerving.

It seemed obvious one couldn’t afford to fall below.

A semi-transparent wall stood by the edge where Unrighteous Dignity was gradually approaching.

Sojun emitted sword ki.

The enemy, upon witnessing the effect around the blade, quickly came to his senses.

*Whoosh.*

He exerted strength and swung his arm broadly.

A feeble sense of weight was added.

A judgment was made—a heavy attack judgment, just like his enemy.

The enemy raised his sword, enveloped by sword ki, to block the attack.

Even with a fast body, one couldn’t accelerate the speed of thought and perception.

Thus, it was not easy to dominate by the difference in speed alone.

Of course, the characteristic of the concealed sword wasn’t fast enough to discuss perception speed, but it still required considerable skill to utilize.

And Unrighteous Dignity was a user with substantial accumulated skill.


Having quickly regained his senses, the enemy kept his eyes glued to the tip of the sword, intending to parry.

And finally, he smiled.

Seeing this, Sojun internally scoffed for a moment.

Cute.

*Clang!*

“What?”

To the bewildered enemy who failed the parry, Sojun kindly explained.

“It’s not only the fast speed that can deceive with a last twist.”

Ultimately, mixing changes into attacks to deceive the enemy was all about timing.

Sojun understood this well.

He also knew well on how to execute it.

If one had high speed, timing and execution became easier.

Even without that speed, it might not be simple, but it was possible.

Sojun retrieved his sword, preparing to thrust.

The situation unfolded precisely in reverse.

He lowered his stance and thrust his sword, stepping with his left foot next to the enemy.

Even trying to aim for his neck would be impossible.

He aimed precisely at the heart.

The enemy, realizing the situation, glared but couldn’t decide in an instant whether to attack or evade as Sojun had done.

Hesitation.


Normally, he would have naturally made the choice to avoid, but the memory of being caught in the exact same situation just moments before made him hesitate.

That hesitation led to the worst-case scenario—a sword piercing his heart.

His stamina decreased rapidly.

It was because Sojun’s sword possessed sword ki, and there was also a significant difference in basic attack power.

“Oh dear. You can’t even recover your stamina. That’s unfortunate!”

Sojun clicked his tongue, chuckling.

If only he had a long beard, he would have stroked it. A pity indeed.

“Now, let’s see if you can run away.”

Noticing the immediate change in strategy, Sojun looked down at his opponent and spoke.

There was a stark contrast between the halved stamina of the fifth-ranked and Sojun’s fully filled stamina.

* * *

“Oh, everyone! The fifth rank in the rankings! They’re caught in the game!”

Ark swallowed a bit of worry as he started narrating the second round from the match-up that was established from the second game.

-Crazy LOL

-It’s about to get exposed

-True veterans are a bit different in skill

-LOL really

-There’s betting going on in that room. It’s a fifty-fifty. Whether it’s possible to win all or not LOLLLLL

“The clan of Unrighteous Dignity is the Assassin Sect. As you know, Assassin Sect is known for its speed. It ranks Tier 1 in one-on-one battles.”

Tier refers to a rank or level, typically indicated by a number in front.

A Tier 1 means it belongs to the high ranks. Thus, Assassin Sect is on the good side.

Though, the optimal clan trait setup, which is almost flawless, is called op (overpowered), and Assassin Sect wasn’t at that level.

“It’s also popular in conquest battles, but speed brings high difficulty, and it has the disadvantage of low damage per attack.”

Ark quickly explained the basic information before the battle started.

“In contrast, Sojun-nim’s Absorption Technique is known for its powerful attack, but carries the risk of needing to defeat the opponent quickly, which I’m sure many of you are aware of now.”

The battle began.

“Now, Sojun-nim starts lightly, aiming below. Here comes the Heavenly Demon villain! While facing normal users earlier, he was polite. This fits the typical pattern of being strong against the weak!”

-Could he actually be kind?

-Only bullies those stronger than him

-Not really. He behaves that way even with NPCs LOL

-The dialogue is fierce from the start

-The intensity of the mind games is insane

-He’s articulate

-Bug warfare LOL

“Unrighteous Dignity’s attack first! It’s a strong attack, and Sojun-nim easily fends it off. However, it’s not a parry. As they land, Unrighteous Dignity regains his balance with a thrust! But wait! Sojun-nim’s sword is in front of Unrighteous Dignity’s neck! How did he move?”

Ark’s commentary turned into a rapid-fire explanation as the battle progressed.

-OMG

-He’s really skilled

-It became intense in seconds LOL

Exchanging moves, Unrighteous Dignity became flustered and retreated.

Ark didn’t miss the chance to slip in commentary.

“Here, let’s explain quickly. Sojun-nim tried to parry Unrighteous Dignity’s sword. The unique technique used by Assassin Sect players appeared here. It’s the twisting movement just before the sword connects. It’s similar to a Brazilian kick in terms of timing, but not as wide in arc. The aim is to execute a follow-up hit when the opponent fails a parry on an obvious strong attack and becomes flustered.”

While it’s quite famous, many are unaware. The reason being that most users can’t parry well enough to see such techniques.

-There’s such a technique? OMG

-As expected of a seasoned commentator

-My eyes are blessed from the first move

-Is it okay to spill industry secrets like this?

-Everyone who knows, knows. What industry secret?

-Ark isn’t part of the Unorthodox Faction. It’s fine to spill secrets

-Deceitful Orthodox people!

“Now, Unrighteous Dignity steps back, and Sojun-nim immediately follows. It’s clear that the typical Absorption Technique won’t allow any breathing room.”

The first match had nothing to comment on.

The opponent was so overwhelmingly beaten they lost the will to fight and left the game.

“And then, Oh?”

Sojun’s sword swung visibly.

Ark felt a sudden déjà vu as the sword sliced through the air and clashed with the enemy’s sword.

This?

『“It doesn’t have to be fast to twist at the last moment.”』

-????

-What’s this?

“Why the surprise?”

Sojun’s subsequent actions triggered a sense of déjà vu. He lowered his stance quietly, lifted his sword to aim at his opponent, and pushed his arm forward to stab.

– Wow!!!!

Unlike before, the thrust landed squarely on his opponent’s chest.

– Isn’t he just copying him? Haha, isn’t this a sort of trolling?

– Isn’t he just returning the attack he received?

– The skill gap is clear as day.

– This is insane, really.

– Ladies and gentlemen, if I didn’t see it wrong, Sojun-nim has returned the attack in the exact same manner, including the technique we mentioned earlier!

– ???? Was that the twist at the end?

– Could another player even use that?

– Is it possible they saw it wrong?

– Can that really be done?

– I don’t know if non-boss players can use it, but judging by what Sojun-nim said, it seems like they can.

Both he and the viewers felt uncertain, suggesting that they might need to rewatch the footage.

『“Oh dear. Without energy recovery, that’s unfortunate. Tsk tsk.”』

『“Now, let’s see if you can flee.”』

– Haha, his trash talk is legendary.

– Listen to him clicking his tongue, haha.

– But even the rank 5 seems to be getting beaten. Is that right?

– Lol, as Heavenly Demon said, he’s literally running away now.

Now, on to the commentary.

“Oh, it truly looks like Unrighteous Dignity is avoiding the fight now. It seems they’re trying to stall for time, but with their stamina at half from the start, it won’t be easy!”

There was nothing more to see for this round. However, regardless of the critical hits on the neck and chest, was the trait build, powerful enough to halve someone’s stamina in just two fights, that strong?

‘What if another ranker tried that…’

Still not convinced, Ark decided to reserve judgment for the time being.

“Oh, he’s dead. GG! Now let’s move on to the next round.”

Players were given time to modify their traits at the starting point and prepare for the next round.

“Should we proceed with the replay? Let’s check if Sojun-nim indeed used the special technique of the boss as I suspected.”

Ark skillfully maneuvered the replay system, and the viewers chatted among themselves.

– It doesn’t seem likely, haha.

– But there’s no ranker claiming so in the chat?

– It takes a long time for even boss players to learn that, ha.

– Are we sure that chat was from a legitimate ranker?

– Still, he won the first round with ease, unlike what Unrighteous Dignity couldn’t do.

– He was once a candidate for the World’s Greatest, yikes.

With ample experience reviewing and verifying through replays, Ark quickly pinpointed the timing and displayed the screen.

Crossing his arms, Ark said, “Alright then. Let’s take a look.”

The video played at a 0.25x speed. Just as the sword was about to hit, one could see Sojun subtly adjust the timing with a perfect reaction.

The angle, though less noticeable than usual, had indeed shifted.

– What? It looks like it’s on point.

– Ha, wow, haha.

– I’m getting goosebumps from his laugh.

– True expert, for real.

– Is that even possible?

– Indeed! One crucial part of this skill is to make the parry impossible, yet allow the opponent to knock away your sword. Cultivating the knack to adjust these minute details is hard… If this was his first time seeing it, it’s truly an impossible talent!

Ark rotated the video again and read through the comments.

“You’re saying it isn’t possible? Well, you never know. Haha. Now, we’ll see how Unrighteous Dignity plans to face Sojun-nim. Will they use stealth and speed to stall from the start? Or will they opt for a head-on clash with skill once again? They must be pondering this a lot.”

If Unrighteous Dignity chose to stall indefinitely, Sojun might find it quite challenging. Even on a narrow map, combining swift movement with several stealthy traits could work well together.

But then…

As Ark spun the footage, his eyes widened.

– Ah! What is this? That option… it’s gone?

Suddenly, Sojun began changing his traits.

– Why choose now to switch those traits, haha.

– Prolonging the time? Then wouldn’t it work not doing the Absorption technique?

– Haha, the game is getting real nonsensical, haha.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 74

				
Chapter 74

In Duel, after each round, there’s a brief time given to change traits.

Since the matching was random, it was inevitable that one would start the first match at a disadvantage.

That’s why they provided an opportunity to overturn the situation.

This waiting time introduced a strategic element to what could have been a simple physical duel.

– Impressive to see you subdue them so easily.

– This is real skill!

– Seriously, at this level, shouldn’t you go pro?

– Even tired of being amazed lol.

– Easily dealing with the best of the best.

– Did you really imitate that step in the middle?”

The opponent’s body vanished from the front, and Sojun was also summoned back to the starting point.

The next round was to begin in 2 minutes.

“Did you really imitate that step in the middle?”

Responding to the inquiry, Sojun opened his trait window.

– Why are you opening it?

– Want to show off?

– Honestly, it feels awkward doing nothing.

Viewers naturally assumed that Sojun would not change his trait. It was hard to believe that the person who hadn’t changed traits even during raids and escort missions suddenly felt like changing it for no reason.

“Hmm, I’m thinking of trying a different trait. Why am I suddenly changing it?”

Sojun pondered the reason.

Certainly.

During the waiting time, one had to anticipate the opponent’s moves.

Rankers, familiar with nearly all builds and their counters, considered matchups as a rock-paper-scissors game unless one employed an OP faction naturally superior in compatibility.

Even in a disadvantageous matchup, pushing through with a well-executed build was an option.

But what if someone who only threw rocks suddenly threw scissors?

“The opponent would probably think I won’t change, so changing it now might be very effective, don’t you think?”


The reason for taking a new trait was simple.

“Others would stop targeting easily, too. Hehe.”

He hoped it wouldn’t be misunderstood as a mere whim since it was a strategic change favorable to him.

– Evil lol.

– This is strategy.

– The intellectual prowess of Korea University!

– Not endurance but intelligence lol.

– Did you finally invest in int!

– The opponent, preparing to flee, looking startled.

Sojun first selected from the sub-traits.

Options available without selecting the core trait.

For example, things like basic attack power increase.

These were options that don’t vastly affect playing style and remain purely within the realm of personal preference.

– Grandpa, trimming builds on.

– What kind of precious build will he bring this time?

– Where did this build even come from……

– Let’s go Long Range with Black Sword!

“Oh. Everyone, I’m going to do something traditional this time.”

Sojun’s fingers moved towards the core trait at the far end of the branch of traits.

『Imperfect Heavenly Demon Arts.』

“Let’s try experimenting with this.”

Heavenly Demon Arts, often portrayed as martial art used by the Heavenly Demon, was described as an unparalleled martial technique.

It could not be absent in the world of “For Justice” where the Demonic Cult existed, and the developers included it, but it wasn’t popular among players.

The game’s effect true to its title allowed everything done with internal arts to be enhanced.

When sword ki clashed, it would devour the opponent’s, and by gathering inner ki at one’s feet as in high jumping, one could cause stuns and area damage.

Although it didn’t destroy the setup of being an unparalleled martial technique, it carried an issue due to the prefix before the Heavenly Demon Arts.

– Well, it’s strange the Heavenly Demon hasn’t been using it till now.

– Ultimately pulling out the Heavenly Demon Arts…

– ???: I tried not to use this.

– Old-timer… sorry.

– Curious what penalty he’ll choose lol.

Imperfect.


Because it was not properly passed down, selecting the Heavenly Demon Arts required choosing a penalty beneath it.

‘Such is the Demonic Cult, I suppose.’

He felt balanced adjustments came with it.

Players truly despised these penalties.

“What should we do, then?”

There was a term called a glass cannon.

It combined the words glass body and cannon, describing something that was powerful like a cannon but had the durability of glass, meaning it was only strong in delivering damage.

By choosing the first penalty of the Heavenly Demon, one could experience becoming this glass cannon.

The name of the trait was:『Collapse of the Body』

Because it was incomplete or something like that.

Choosing this trait meant that taking even a single hit could leave one in a critical state.

Even abilities like the Absorption Technique, which could restore health, were useless, so even the rankers of the Demonic Cult wouldn’t pick this trait unless the skill gap in the game was significantly large.

“I’m still not sure about the second one since I don’t know what it feels like.”

The second trait was even more absurd,『Dull Perception』

It was the perfect side effect of an incomplete martial art.

In his past life, losing sanity and causing chaos was common among those of the Demonic Cult.

Wouldn’t the leader of such a cult be even worse?

Of course, it didn’t literally slow down one’s perception but instead made their body dull.

In other words, choosing this option resulted in experiencing a state where one’s body felt heavy and didn’t move as intended.

Imagine being under a constant slow debuff.


“I heard that it’s not to the extent that you can’t fight, is that true?”

The maximum speed you could achieve was explained to be at the level of fully relaxing your arm and swinging a sword.

-Sojun. Most people would say that means you can’t fight.

-It would be better to go with the glass body and avoid getting hit even once.

-The Streamer-nim’s skills might make it possible not to be hit at all.

-If you don’t actually like suffering, don’t choose the second one.

-That trait makes even the viewers frustrated, lol.

‘Hmm.’

“There’s one minute left. Shall we think about it?”

Sojun lowered his hands and turned entirely towards the chat window.

-???

-Do you think a minute is a lot?

-Aren’t you thinking about the other detailed traits?

-Here we go again, only we will be frustrated.

Sojun smiled brightly and said, “Actually, I’ve saved it in a preset.”

A preset, simply put, is a convenient feature that allows you to save and recall settings in advance.

-It’s like he already decided on the answer, lol.

-What kind of debuff did he pick?

-Preparedness level = legendary

-We got tricked even in the detailed settings at the beginning.

-And yet, what if it turns out not to be the Heavenly Demon Divine Art!

Sojun smirked and pressed the preset.

How much time was left again?

“It is indeed the Heavenly Demon Divine Art.”

The preset settings appeared and the debuff chosen by Sojun was revealed.

『Dull Perception』

“I’ll show you a properly dull sword.”

『The game will start in 10 seconds.』

-What kind of preference is this?

-Why does he like suffering, lol?

-Looking forward to it.

-What is a dull sword?

* * *

Sojun swung his arm slowly without moving even a step from the starting point.

Although the starting point wasn’t a safe zone, he first had to adapt to the body with the applied traits before facing an enemy outside.

“…….”

With a silent shout, Sojun swung his arm from left to right with maximum force.

*Whooooosh.*

The sword tip reached the final point slower than usual.

“It’s faster than swinging underwater but slightly slower than swinging without effort,” he said as he got used to the feeling of increased air resistance whenever he moved.

-Have you swung a sword underwater?

-What kind of training have you been doing in real life…

-Is there a game where you swing a sword underwater?

“It seemed unlikely, haha. If the background was the sea, would they bring a spear?”

*Whoosh.*

*Whoosh.*

There was no difference between swinging lightly without force and swinging with all one’s might.

“Well, it’s much better than I anticipated.”

Sojun stepped out from the starting point surrounded by rocks.

*Step, step.*

Fortunately, his movement speed remained unchanged.

‘So the attack speed was the only thing affected.’

It was said that using martial skills would make him even faster.

Utilizing inner ki allowed him to reap the benefits of the Heavenly Demon Divine Art.

As he turned the corner, an open expanse of green vegetation and an enemy came into view.

“Come at me once more.”

Sojun clasped his hands behind his back and raised his sword before his eyes.

This time, Unrighteous Dignity, who ranked fifth, chose to approach cautiously rather than charging hastily.

The enemy was more prudent than before, their vigilance heightened.

Sojun waited calmly.

It would be reckless to move first.

When the distance closed to nearly an arm’s reach, and he could touch the enemy’s neck, Unrighteous Dignity suddenly increased speed and swung a sword, which Sojun blocked.

*Clang!*

A battle commenced between the fastest attack speed and the slowest one.

*Clang! Clang! Clang!*

The enemy, as if wielding three swords, attempted to slash and stab Sojun with rapid speed, left and right, up and down.

To avoid being harmed, Sojun blocked using the simplest and shortest path to move his sword slowly.

Naturally, his movements became more restrained.

In stark contrast, the enemy began to assault with increased strength and speed.

Clenching teeth, controlling his speed to the limit, Unrighteous Dignity pressed on.

-Wow, the speed difference should be significant, but honestly, it’s hard to notice.

-But there’s no other choice but to defend?

-Use the sword ki!

-Isn’t he thinking about the sword ki? Heavenly Demon Divine Art enhances inner ki!

*Crrrack!*

Sojun’s sword pushed the enemy’s extended blade aside by supporting it with his hand placed on the blade’s back.

*Slice!*

Yet, Sojun’s cheek was grazed slightly. The mild pain allowed by the capsule added a thrill.

It was thrillingly close.

The attack speed felt more significant than expected. Perhaps it was more pronounced due to the enemy’s killing intent.

‘Whatever it is, it’s fine.’

While Sojun rejoiced at being hit by the sword, the enemy didn’t appear pleased even after landing an attack.

Instead, they looked increasingly cautious.

The enemy.

‘They are timing it.’

Timing for what?

‘They’re attacking fiercely yet aren’t stepping in deeply.’

Sojun’s eyes captured every detail of his enemy in those moments.

The movement captured in the enemy’s field of vision, the position where they placed their feet, the angle of their elbows, their wrist.

Even while analyzing the enemy, Sojun consciously discarded every unnecessary movement, adapting progressively to the current speed and disciplined combat style.

*Clang!*

The swords clashed and parted.

In the brief pause, Sojun found an opening amidst focused defense.

An opening he could pierce regardless of not using fast speed.

Sojun wouldn’t miss such a crack.

The soft movement emerging from a firm base ensured he wouldn’t overlook the gap.

Sojun’s sword moved slowly.

Or rather, it appeared to move slowly.

Even though it was not that slow, relatively speaking.

Having inadvertently concealed slow speed through efficient minimal movement, Sojun’s sword now intertwined with Unrighteous Dignity’s fastest assault weapon.

In the moment when every viewer’s attention concentrated entirely on Sojun’s sword, they felt it.

It was slow.

The current large arc traced by Sojun’s sword seemed excessively slow.

Thus.

Viewers naturally wondered.

‘Why can’t they evade such a slow sword?’
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*Swooosh!*

The enemy’s health sharply declined with a successful hit.

Since sword ki wasn’t used, it didn’t decrease much, but still, an advantage was gained.

Sojun prepared to move to capitalize on his momentum.

But at that moment, the opponent suddenly leapt backward.

His concentration was disrupted.

He couldn’t believe the enemy was retreating amidst an exciting battle.

Was he flustered from the attack?

No way.

“Hm?”

Sojun lowered his sword, feeling uncertain.

He hoped it wasn’t true, but somehow he felt his suspicion was correct.

The opponent widened the distance and then suddenly vanished.

At a glance, it seemed that his body naturally merged into the shadow of a large rock nearby.

Considering the rocky and somewhat concave terrain of the canyon map, there were plenty of hiding spots, making it tricky to find him quickly.

That move was quite something.

In front of over 100,000 people.

“Sigh.”

Sojun sighed.


“No, seriously, what is a ranker doing not even checking the interface?”

When a round starts, you can check what key traits the opponent has picked.

His interest plummeted.

-Hahaha

-Tea-bagging time

-If the Streamer-nim had absorption skills, I might’ve excused this strategy, but this is just a joke hahaha

-Disgracing the Unorthodox Faction

-The Streamer-nim doesn’t have health recovery!

He hadn’t expected it at all.

Was this the issue that had been bothering him since earlier? Preparing to run made his attacks strange.

“Sigh.”

Sojun sighed deeply.

Even if he couldn’t check the trait, he should have noticed several signs while fighting that the traits had changed.

“Let’s just rest a bit. Might as well play along.”

This was the consequence of breaking the fun.

-But why couldn’t he dodge that attack earlier?

-I think he just lost his composure

-He was pressing well, though

-Really lol

Had around two minutes passed?

*Swoosh!*

Suddenly, a sound sliced through the air.

Sojun, gauging the direction, turned his body and moved his arm consciously.

Reacting after spotting it would’ve meant getting hit.

A dagger was flying towards him.

*Thud.*

He managed to block it, though just barely.


No follow-up attack came.

Sojun suppressed a laugh.

“He must be quite flustered now, right?”

-Hahaha

-???: Why did he give up searching for me?

-Why hasn’t he checked the interface yet?

-Dumbest of the Unorthodox Faction crowned!

-The Unorthodox Faction, “I’m the early bird!”

The recent attack was likely made with the hope that the battle judgment had been reset.

“Shall I pretend to look for him?”

Sojun walked towards the opposite rock where the dagger had been thrown, starting a performance.

“Oh. Where? Did. The. Dag. ger. Come. From. Here?”

Clearly and loudly.

-No, seriously, who would fall for this?

-If product placements were like this, everyone would notice immediately lol

-This. really. tastes. great!

By now, the enemy should have noticed something strange.

“What’s going on?”

Unrighteous Dignity emerged from a crevice between distant rocks.

“How did you do it? Why aren’t you dying? Surely, time has already passed.”

That’s because.

“I use the Heavenly Demon Ki.”

Having become a true Heavenly Demon through mastering the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, that was close enough to the truth.

“Are you seriously a bug abuser?”

“Yes.”

“Hah. Unbelievable. Well, it’s over for you now.”


Sojun maintained a serious expression, desperately holding back a smile.

-Hahahahaha

-Is he out of his mind?

-Was he always like this?

– He was a somewhat smart and hardworking kid, but now he was acting like a fool.

“Hurry up and finish this. I have a lot of rankers to face.”

“Do as you please.”

Why did he seem relieved?

Perhaps it was the look in his eyes that seemed to underestimate him, as if he expected this.

There was no further conversation.

Sojun waited yet again for the enemy to make the first move, and though Unrighteous Dignity was less desperate than before, he didn’t fight half-heartedly.

Sojun defended himself while occasionally chipping away at his opponent’s stamina, until Unrighteous Dignity finally exhausted all energy and collapsed.

『You have won the duel.』

The best of three one-on-one duel was over.

– Ranked 5th cut through easily!

– But he did look a bit mentally exhausted.

– It wasn’t a complete victory. He was losing at first.

– This is the Streamer-nim, and this is the Heavenly Demon!

– Heaven-Slayer Star is different. He’s different. He’s different.

– Damn, are you trying to hypnotize yourself? Did you place a bet somewhere?

After stepping outside, Sojun immediately started up the game again.

“Next!”

* * *

After about a minute, the third duel match was found.

It was also a high-ranking ranker.

Was this because Unrighteous Dignity opened the gates, or was it always like this?

Then Ark had clearly said four consecutive wins were achievable without difficulty.

This map was a plain field with nothing but grass.

“Hello there.”

‘Hmm.’

Just hearing the greeting told him that the opponent wasn’t normal.

The previous opponent might have been lacking in intelligence stats, but at least he had no quirky persona.

‘Not that I’m one to talk. But no, I do it for the fun of my stream.’

His act was born from professional commitment rather than from personal satisfaction or enjoyment.

At least, that’s what Sojun believed.

He nodded to himself multiple times before looking at the opponent directly.

“Nice to meet you.”

The opponent’s nickname was:『This Isn’t the Martial World』

That name was oddly familiar.

“Were you ranked 6th?”

“That’s correct. It’s an honor that you remember.”

Why should it be an honor?

“Oh, and I saw you posted something on the community board.”

“You saw that?”

Sojun smirked.

“Yeah. You said the volcano of the Mount Hua faction was an inactive volcano, right?”

“……”

“Couldn’t it potentially be an active volcano? Ah, if it were, they couldn’t have formed a martial sect there? Seems like it’s indeed an inactive volcano.”

“……”

Momentarily speechless, “This Isn’t the Martial World” brightened eyes and raised his head.

“Prepare yourself.”

“Sure, come at me. I’ll counter with my Demonic Cult’s deadly Bai-bo Shin Kwon.”

“You!”

“Or perhaps I’ll use the Heavenly Demon’s secret art, the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique to… ”

“Raaah!”

– Lololololol

– What a bad guy, seriously. Hahaha!

– Note: Mount Hua is an inactive volcano…

– Stop beating on the old Martial Techniques traditionalist. Lolol

– Martial arts schools sell burgers at inns, after all!

For some reason, he found this charming.

“Prepare yourself!”

The opponent’s chosen faction was the Green Forest. His weapon was a huge greatsword.

It seemed like the largest weapon seen in For Justice.

With that size, he wondered if their debuffing made them attack at the same speed as he did.

With heavy steps.

The opponent began moving first.

Under the red hue of twilight, the enemy slowly approached, then gradually gained speed.

They came with the might of a rampaging rhinoceros.

Sojun calmly raised his sword in front of him.

Crimson light gleamed on the sword blade plundered from the Demonic Cult that suited his tastes.

“I’ll show you what true Martial Techniques and righteousness are. Come on.”

A gentle breeze swept through.

The map was pleasing.

“Alright. Show me what you’ve got!”

*Haaaaah.*

The bandit, who had approached so closely, braked and placed a foot down, following the inertia.

As he exhaled deeply, he raised the heavy greatsword high to look down upon his target, Sojun.

‘It’s said bandit characters always create large avatars.’

Sojun clicked his tongue and ducked.

Accepting an attack from the Green Forest’s external art trait users equaled a loss.

*Whooooosh!*

The sound of something slicing through the air felt unusually loud.

Perhaps it felt that way because it passed just over the top of his head.

Sojun, with his head lowered, looked up at the enemy who appeared taller.

For a moment, as Sojun prepared for the next attack, “This Isn’t the Martial World,” felt a chilling sensation, as if they had discovered a wild beast just before a hunt.

“Isn’t it my turn this time?”

Sojun focused his mind and infused his sword with inner ki.

A deep bluish energy cloaked Sojun’s sword, giving the illusion of the deep sea flowing through it.

Sword ki.

However, the energy of the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, said to rival that of Aura, began to flow through the blade.

‘It’s beautiful.’

He liked it, yet felt uneasy about representing the martial technique of the Demonic Cult so beautifully.

According to the lore, every aspect of the Demonic Cult should appear somewhat unhinged.

But now he was in the middle of a battle.

“Try dodging this.”

*Swoooosh!*

Sojun swung his sword upward from below.

The deep blue energy soared into the sky.

‘It really performs well.’

It far exceeded the distance that normal sword ki could cover.

It seemed possible to utilize it for long-range attacks.

However, since the amount of inner ki wasn’t infinite, it was best used occasionally to create unforeseen variables.

“Phew. That was dangerous!”

‘Hmm.’

“This Isn’t the Martial World” shouted loudly.

Using Aura didn’t necessarily increase speed.

The trade-off for mastering Aura was its inherent speed.

Thus, “This Isn’t the Martial World” could dodge it by tilting his head back.

‘Not disappointing.’

They merely gauged each other once.

“Then it’s my turn now! Hahaha!”

He seemed excited.

*Thud!*

A greatsword cleaved down in a straight line from above, striking the ground next to Sojun.

The vibration of the earth spread through his body from his feet.

Sojun slightly twisted his body to dodge the greatsword, then swiftly readied his stance, using his sword to sweep up the ground next to him where the blade was lodged.

Gripping the sword with both hands, he raised it high.

“Hah. I’ll go just the same.”

But he seemed excited too.

Emotions transferred.

Sojun grinned, baring his teeth.

*Whoooosh!*

The deep blue sword ki erupted like fire.

He cleaved a straight line from above vertically.

*Thud!*

The ground caved in, and demon energy surged, sweeping the rear meadow of the Battlefield.

Like wildfire spreading across a barley field.

“Again with me!”

*Thud!*

“Now it’s my turn.”

*Thud!*

The ground shook.

Although Sojun’s attack speed was a bit slower, the fact remained that both were characterized by very slow attack speeds.

*Thud!*

Therefore, the attacks didn’t land.

*Thud!*

No matter how brilliant a trick was, if its speed was slow, it was possible to see and dodge it.

If their movement, classified as moving speed, were slower, the Bandit’s attack speed was slow due to his weapon.

*Thud!*

Sojun simply had the skill to never get hit by ordinary attacks.

With a diagonal slash of his sword.

Since “This Isn’t the Martial World” wasn’t being countered, they just drove the massive greatsword into the ground.

Stopping midway seemed more difficult, thus logical.

How brutish of the bandit.

“Haha. Fighting like this, doesn’t it feel like we’ve discovered the true Martial Techniques?”

Does it?

Dirt and weeds scattered into the air, then fell back to the ground, blocking the view.

*Tap-tap-tap.*

Sojun asked as he prepared for the next attack.

“So, do you still think you can keep dodging?”

“I could do this all day!”

“Very well.”

Sojun listened to the answer, accepted it, and lowered his arm.

*Thud!*

-Why do they wait for each other to attack? LOL

-They’re such slow idiots LOL

-This is so romantic LOL

-When did this game turn to turn-based combat?

-Was this the martial world you wanted? Gosh, that’s touching (wiping nose)

-Please, don’t get moved watching such a battle LOL

TL’s Corner:

For those who are confused, Sojun is mocking his opponent by mixing Heavenly Demon’s Secret Art with 24 Plum Blossom Swordsmanship
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By the time numerous craters had formed, the scenery turned briefly red, accompanied by a warning alert.

“Hmm? What’s this?”

Sojun stepped back for a moment.

Due to ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ friendly nature of exchanging attacks without seriously pursuing Sojun, it was understood that neither intended harm.

“Perhaps, have you exhausted your inner ki?”

“It seems like it.”

Having never experienced it before, he was unaware, but upon checking the inner ki gauge, it truly was almost depleted, triggering the warning.

“Heh heh. If you want me to wait, I shall wait!”

– This is justice!

– Indeed!

– It’s thrilling

“Why?”

“Because you have shown what true Martial Techniques and justice are in an era where Martial Techniques have become a crude joke!”

When did this happen?

And what are Martial Techniques and justice anyway?

Though Sojun was left questioning, he let it pass.

“Alright, got it. Let’s start again.”

“Haha! Accept my consideration. Even though your skills are undoubtedly great, using Heavenly Demon Divine Art without inner ki is as futile as a beginner with sandbags. To fight in such a state would be arrogant. Since I partly caused this, I hope you’ll see it as my courtesy…”

“No need.”

“Understood, don’t regret losing!”

“Fine.”


– Showing off, huh?

– Internal art is a luxury for the Heavenly Demon-nim, lol

– Didn’t he enthusiastically use up his inner ki knowing it would come to this? It was planned, all along

– Wasn’t he just unable to manage it while using the Absorption Technique and trying new things?

Although momentarily found out, Sojun kept his composure.

‘I’ve almost drained my inner ki. Self-recovery is indeed exceedingly slow.’

Managing resources like inner ki during a fight was a significant part of prowess.

With his opponent no longer needing to evade his sword, Sojun still shouldn’t clash head-on.

“Here I come!”

Yet, Sojun didn’t feel at any disadvantage at all.

The opponent’s great sword aimed its edge at Sojun’s flank and flew towards him.

Avoiding this great sword was a necessity due to the immense resource consumption required to counter it.

Nonetheless, there existed a way around this.

‘The trait of Green Forest doesn’t apply during a counter.’

Green Forest’s traits activated only when directly attacking.

Therefore…

Sojun reached a straightforward conclusion.

Prevent the attack from happening.

Sojun deftly moved backward, maintaining a precise distance just beyond the reach of the great sword’s tip.

Even then, the disadvantageous situation didn’t change.

Even the attack speed was slow.

In the game, the typical counter for Green Forest is the Assassin Sect.

For Sojun, lacking in speed but adept at pressuring opponents to prevent attacks while facilitating ease of evasion was key.


“This time, I’ll come at you.”

However, the fact that an opponent couldn’t attack wasn’t solely due to fast and relentless assaults.

If Sojun could manipulate his enemy’s movements according to his will?

Sojun, moving his left foot inward, swept his sword held in his right hand from the outside to draw a diagonal line.

The sword moved at a speed so slow it seemed lazy.

– It really seems frustrating

– The opponent’s using a great sword, plus, we’re just viewers, it seems that way

– If you try it directly, it’s even more frustrating, lolololol

– No wonder the ‘Heavenly Demon’ isn’t popular amongst Koreans

– Everything else becomes incapacitated with a single hit

Slow. The sword’s trajectory was visible. It hardly had any power, this sword of the Heavenly Demon.

*Clang!*

Naturally, the opponent blocked Sojun’s sword.

While retrieving the heavy great sword they had leisurely attacked with.

At this rate, it genuinely felt like he could dodge all day, as the opponent suggested.

Yet, Sojun’s expression remained relaxed.

“Caught you.”

Sojun moved his opposite foot this time, preparing for the next attack and Sojun believed it was the perfect timing to enlighten about Martial Techniques and justice.

“Listen carefully. Chaos is power for the Heavenly Demon, and justice is reverence for the Heavenly Demon.”

Fortunately, the viewers’ reactions weren’t bad.

– Ah, haha, that’s a bit…

– Oh, that’s some middle-schooler syndrome

– Please don’t do this. My hands and feet, haha

– If you win, I’ll acknowledge it

* * *

“Ah! The second round is also nearing its end with ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ being defeated! In the first round, the battle of the tough guys ended with Sojun-nim’s consumption of inner ki, putting him in a crisis where he had to settle it in that condition…”

Ark paused before speaking.


“Unexpectedly, he effortlessly vanquished the opponent. Watching how helplessly ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ was, it seemed like Sojun-nim might have used magic.”

There was a specific reason for explaining the previous round this way.

– LOL, for real

– Suddenly, it ended so easily

– Where is the romance This Isn’t the Martial World who used to search so desperately?

– His expression looked truly flustered…

– The issue is, he still does it

Exactly.

“That’s right. The issue is he still does it! Exactly. We expected that in the second round, instead of being defeated in vain, there would be a counterattack, but the opposite result emerged. He continues to fail to cope! Why could that be?”

There was no particular pattern to the battle.

*Ching!*

*Ching!*

The clash of the great sword against the sword.

Whenever Sojun swung, the opponent blocked.

If he swung again, they would block again.

Even when attacked slowly, the opponent would block, but as time passed, they eventually allowed an attack.

*Swhh!*

Just like now when Sojun’s sword slashed across the chest of ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’.

“If that’s the case, ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ should have changed their trait! They should have introduced a change and shown a different side! Isn’t that right? Everyone?”

– Haha, why would they get paid for losing?

– It’s disappointing to lose so easily like that

– Feels so powerless

– I feel like I could dodge it, honestly

That’s why Ark cheered for ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’.

“It shouldn’t end just like this. They need to show something instead of constantly being pushed back!”

– Why on earth, hahaha

– Weren’t you cheering for Sojun-nim?

However, the result of the already practically decided game didn’t change.

Then Ark shouted aloud.

“Ah. GG! Sojun-nim’s sword struck the neck, draining the last remaining stamina!”

Though it was awkward to call it a great match, there was something truly invigorating about the initial fight.

“With this, he has defeated two ranked players already!”

‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ respectfully bowed and exited the game.

He gracefully acknowledged his defeat.

In contrast, the spectators were far from convinced.

– Chaos truly is power for the Heavenly Demon, haha

– Fighting with a great sword made it seem slower

– His sword is the biggest one, lOl

– But slower than that is the Heavenly Demon Divine Art debuff

– We’ll have to see the next game to be certain

Ark observed the chat-room’s opinions.

People weren’t purely acknowledging Sojun’s skill.

There was an excuse about the weapon for This Isn’t the Martial World’s defeat.

For defeating the fast Unrighteous Dignity, there was an excuse that the opponent lost their composure.

‘Defeating two top-ranked players should be a big deal.’

Yet the assessment was rather harsh.

‘Whatever the excuses may be, as long as they hold some logic, it’s enough, but the real reason they haven’t been acknowledged easily is…’

Simply because the fights seemed too easy to them.

The perception of the top-ranked users’ battles seemed effortless, which was a major factor.

For even Ark, who had seen and commented on countless battles, felt a similar way.

Though ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ seemed to have accepted his defeat, there were quite a few disagreements with Ark’s perspective.

“If only he could have moved the sword aside or swiftly retreated,” he thought.

A moment surely appeared to him to escape and turn the tide.

Even from the viewpoint of a spectator, the skill gap between Ark and a true veteran was evident.

Surely, even a ranker could see it.

But Ark merely thought in his mind that there must be something unseen to him.

“Alright, the next match is set! It took a while, let’s see if a top-tier ranker appears again, or just a regular user!” the host announced with enthusiasm.

The next battle would reveal more.

* * *

The opponent of the fourth match was a user ranked below 50 in contribution rankings—not a top-tier, but still considered high-ranking.

In the first round, Sojun, wielding the Absorption Technique, displayed overwhelming physical prowess and an unrelenting sword assault due to his trait, ridiculing his opponent effortlessly.

Proceeding to the second round, Sojun brought out the Heavenly Demon Divine Art once more and began to strategically dismantle his opponent at leisure.

“Having traits that forcefully make him relaxed or necessitate a quick finish, it seems there’s indeed no middle ground, whether it’s Sojun’s issue or a problem with the Demonic Cult…”

Ark remarked while spinning his chair in place.

– Hahahahaha

– It’s the Demonic Cult’s fault, this is hilarious

– Why blame the Demonic Cult when he’s the only one using it?

– People without belief, truly

The conversation stemmed from what appeared to be idle talk.

“Haha, another match ends with Sojun’s victory!”

Once again, a swordsman seemed to wield his blade as if it was swung by a severely fatigued office worker, and the ranker fell helplessly.

In desperation, only parrying was barely managed.

Ark pondered further.

“Will they blame the lower rank this time?”

As expected, predictable reactions appeared.

– Below rank 50, no wonder they didn’t perform well, hahaha

– Was he just playing around in the first round? In the second round, was he even doing anything? At least counterattack like in the first round.

– Hmm, I might not know the Absorption Technique, but the Heavenly Demon Divine Art seems manageable? Shall I give it a try?

Feeling the frustration seeing people questioning the loser’s skills instead of acknowledging the winner.

In such situations, a commentator’s role is to correct misunderstandings, but Ark himself was left with uncertainties.

Surely something would become apparent in the next round.

Despite Ark’s hopes, several matches proceeded without much revelation.

『Heavenly Demon-him, I learned a great lesson.』

Ranked 77th, a light defeat ensued.

『Thank you. Wow, you are really good.』

Current contribution 11th place, NamgungClanStoreOwner’s local shop owner.

Viewers smirked, expecting such, due to his typical neighborhood hyung image.

However, by this point, even they obviously had to realize it.

『Let’s proceed to the next match.』

Sojun’s six consecutive wins—or five against rankers—were not due to their failures, but something else.

Ark felt the need to comment on this, despite not fully grasping it himself.

“Are you saying it’s strange that rankers are being helplessly foiled by such a slow sword?”

Eventually, he read a chat message.

“I feel the same.”

– What if you don’t know?

– Turns out the Heavenly Demon Divine Art is overpowered, haha

– Speed is just a number

“Speed is just a number? No, I can assure you that’s not the case. Apologies for only clearly stating such things. Anyway, isn’t there something unknown to us?”

This was the maximum explanation he could provide.

– The rankers must have been overrated, hahaha

– The game has aged to be a veteran affair

– Without skill, they stagnate, and when someone skilled from outside comes, they just fall apart, haha

– Now we know why no pros come to For Justice, just not worth it to compete, haha

“Ugh.”

Due to Ark tackling topics without proper commentary, viewers’ interests peaked, and the public opinion started swirling oddly.

Ark, feeling a cold sweat trickling down his back, scrambled to manage the situation.

“We know it’s definitely not because the rankers are untalented, right? Haha. Everyone. And… Oh, a donation came in.”

Thankfully, relief came from a ranker who had faced Sojun, offering a clue to resolve the unfolding situation.

『’This Isn’t the Martial World’ donated 200,000 won!』

『Watch from the opponent’s perspective in the next match. Then you’ll understand.』
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The current map turned out to be a forest.

Sojun was summoned inside a wooden cabin.

He looked around, waiting for the game to start.

Through the window, he saw a thick forest with lush greenery and a clearing.

“They said it would be hard to get a match after four wins. Is it starting now?”

In the first four rounds, he was occasionally matched with players who had significantly lower Reputation Points than him.

However, from the fifth round onward, he was definitely matched with players of a relatively similar level.

Players who wanted to gain more Reputation Points participated in additional games, regardless of their performance.

But if they were matched with much weaker players after the fourth round, they could practically copy the points from them.

Thus, from the fifth round, if there were no players of a similar level, one could end up waiting indefinitely for a match.

This method was also used by other rankers to keep each other from amassing a winning streak and more points through continuous wins.

They achieved this by not allowing matches to be formed.

Even so, there was a countermeasure for this.

If no match was formed in one’s area, they could always seek out an opponent directly.

Meeting players of similar skill meant that one wouldn’t always win, of course.

Sojun was on a six-game winning streak at that time.

And it took over ten minutes for this match to be formed.

This was evidence that rankers were either targeting or avoiding him.

He didn’t know which was true between the two.


Perhaps looking into the group chats of the Orthodox Faction and the Unorthodox Faction might provide an answer?

Nevertheless, the opponent he met after ten minutes was…

『Heaven-Slayer Star』

He was both the cause and benefactor(?) of such events taking place.

“So, we finally meet.”

He actually showed up.

It was disappointing to know he hadn’t heeded my advice.

– Finally!!!!

– A duel between the 2nd and 1st place.

– All of this started with that man’s Martial Techniques manual.

– Will Heaven-Slayer Star show us something different?

– Let’s go!

– Our loyal bettors are trusting in Heaven-Slayer Star. T_t

– Just lose once, six wins are enough already.

Ah, there was the point issue, too.

Sojun raised his hand to adjust the stream settings and read through the betting lists.

“It’s really split fifty-fifty. Is there no favored or underdog bet in this case?”

What caught his eye was the username of the user who placed the highest bet on him succeeding.

I am Joseon’s Assassin.

Known as the wealthiest point holder in Travel’s history, he had wagered the maximum bet limit of 250,000 points on this prediction.

In fact, this wasn’t the only instance where it occurred.

Apparently, because he had an overflow of points, he wagered 250,000 points in every betting opportunity.

Even in other chats.

– The traitors who bet against us are doomed.

– What’s with the traitor betting? LOL.

– Haven’t you figured out yet that Heaven-Slayer Star will be cleaned out?

– Honestly, if the Streamer-nim seems more famous than the World’s Greatest, major thumbs up. LOL.

– If they win this one too, they’ll become the most popular in For Justice.

– Practically confirmed as the World’s Greatest, even without placing first.

– But why isn’t the Streamer-nim using the Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step?

While they were chatting, the game began.

“Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step? Shall I use it once?”


The Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step was a skill that appeared when a player with the Heavenly Demon Divine Art gathered more internal power in their foot than during a lightness skill.

Sojun immediately focused his mind, channeling his internal power into his right foot.

Did it say I needed to step with a solid movement?

A dark blue internal power began to gather in Sojun’s foot as he raised his knee.

The more he waited, the more internal power he consumed, and the energy grew.

He felt as though his foot was getting heavier.

And then, at the moment when he couldn’t feel the weight increasing anymore, Sojun stomped his foot down.

*BOOM!*

The wooden floor of the hut had thundered as it split open.

If there had been any users nearby, it would have served as a crowd controller capable of dealing damage and inflicting a stun.

Users referred to it as the Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step.

The speed at which the minimum inner ki necessary to activate it gathered in the feet was somewhat slow, making it not too difficult to avoid.

However, given its considerable range, if used skillfully, it was an incredibly useful technique.

“No, hahaha, I didn’t mean for you to use it now, haha.”

– You’ve used up all your inner ki.

– Why the poor hut, hahaha.

The technique consumed a significant amount of inner ki, but in proportion, its range and power would increase.

“Oops, I nearly used it all by mistake!”

Sojun declared confidently.

“Still, I’ve won without inner ki before, so it’ll be fine.”

– Hahahaha

– I believe in you.

– Is this good news for betting on Second Place Please?

– Honestly, if he can’t beat a guy who’s used all his inner ki…

– Always creating penalties for himself, haha. Just so consistent.

– At this point, does he have a tendency to enjoy suffering…?


The insinuations had started again.

However, correcting misunderstandings was something Sojun had chosen to overlook for now.

After all, no one would believe him even if he clarified. As Sojun came out of the half-destroyed hut, he changed his tone.

“Did you wait long?”

Heaven-Slayer Star was waiting in the open area.

“No. But what happened to that hut?”

Sojun turned to look back at the hut.

The exterior was also half-destroyed.

It felt reminiscent of the aftermath of an assassination.

“I just tested my strength a bit.”

– Hahaha, you tested your strength, sure.

– Well, it’s not wrong.

– Why is this a skills show and not a comedy stream, haha?

The reactions were positive.

Sojun, feeling a sense of pride as a streamer, turned his gaze forward.

“You didn’t use all your inner ki, did you?”

“Don’t worry. Even without that much, I can beat you.”

“Hah. Do you think I’ll be taken down like the ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ hyung?”

Sojun responded with a gentle smile instead of words.

“I’ll make you regret it.”

“Good. I usually go easy at first, but for you, I’ll go all out from the start.”

Sojun lifted the tip of his sword and aimed it at Heaven-Slayer Star.

* * *

*Gulp.*

Heaven-Slayer Star swallowed nervously due to an inexplicable aura.

The opponent had merely targeted him, but his body automatically tensed, channeling strength from his toes.

“Am I nervous? Why?”

He was someone who rarely lost in one-on-one duels. Why was he nervous now?

“Beating the others was certainly impressive, but when I fight, I usually win as well.”

His win rate was 90%.

His duel win rate in the last Battlefield.

“Therefore, it’s worth trying.”

He had quickly concluded four boards before watching the stream of the adversary now before him.

And the impression he got from watching the fight was “He’s good, but if it were me?”

If it were me, I wouldn’t hold the sword like that.

If it were me, I’d dodge to the right at that moment.

If it were me, I’d maintain enough distance.

If it were me, I could counterattack.

These impressions weren’t unusual or extraordinary.

“It always happened.”

Whenever he watched other people’s battles, such thoughts would automatically arise in his mind.

It was not due to awareness or learning.

Nor was it because he had experience from fighting since childhood.

‘It was just natural.’

The intuition he felt instantly upon seeing things automatically.

That was why he was called talented and a genius.

Of course, a genius wasn’t born perfect and overwhelmingly flawless from the start.

As experience accumulated, the number of visible flaws increased.

And with numerous victories over snipers in the last season, he had achieved tremendous growth.

Thus, Heaven-Slayer Star naturally accepted that he could see weaknesses, even while other rankers were helplessly losing.

He even pondered, ‘Has the skill gap widened even more?’

Thanks to this, Heaven-Slayer Star stood confidently before Sojun.

“Going all out from the start? Well, that’s perfect for me.”

He knew how to appropriately utilize tension.

If he felt overly tense, he could ease it, casually conversing as he did now.

In such cases, the remaining tension could even help him exhibit his true skills better.

This, too, was instinctive.

“Understood. Then, I’ll allow you to launch the first strike.”

“Okay.”

Conceding the first strike indicated he saw his opponent as inferior.

But he didn’t mind.

It was better to secure victory and grander pride over minor vanity.

“Then, I’ll go all out too.”

Heaven-Slayer Star spun his sword playfully before adjusting his grip and charging forward.

The martial sect he chose was the Mount Hua Sect.

He selected the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique as his trait.

The characteristic of this technique was that each move became a skill, and by linking these moves, he could perform techniques with greater power.

Furthermore, through settings, he could either receive assistance in performing moves or choose to execute them himself.

This applied to all moves, but with twenty-four moves in the Twenty-Four Plum Blossom Sword Technique, its significance was especially pronounced.

If assisted, skills could be used easily.

However, even with the same move, there were more suitable applications depending on the situation.

Suppose a move is assisted; its power naturally lessens, and its weaknesses are easily exposed.

Therefore, those who wished to become stronger abandoned aid.

And they studied the moves.

Incidentally, the Demonic Cult’s Baek Wigang was particularly helpful during this, which is why the Mount Hua Sect had notably more transcendent users than other sects.

Heaven-Slayer Star began executing a move right from the start.

In a duel, there was no concept of levels like in a territory capture mode. It was a real battle where you could do everything at the highest level.

This meant that if he could execute it, he could immediately link to the final move of the Plum Blossom Sword Technique, which determined victory and defeat.

His sword began to move in the form most familiar to his body.

First move.

A crimson aura emanated and covered the front.

The blade gleamed menacingly, scattering internal arts to bite into the enemy’s body.

This was not a particularly good choice.

Winning with inner ki against the Heavenly Demon Divine Art had a determined result.

『A divine art above all mental arts.』

Though rarely used due to its penalties, the one-line description of the Heavenly Demon Divine Art was not something to be ignored lightly.

Despite this, he executed the move because if the sword was touched directly and the technique linked to a higher technique without breaking, he was confident he could win.

Moreover, the opponent had nearly exhausted his inner ki.

Even if he took damage colliding now, it was fine.

If he linked to the higher technique, he would win.

As expected, a slowly drawn bluish line erased the crimson aura, slicing across his body.

He neither dodged nor blocked it.

His stamina decreased slightly.

‘As expected, it’s slower when seen directly. And has he used up his remaining inner ki?’

He thought this duel would end much more easily, as he prepared to execute the next move.

Suddenly.

Something obstructed his sword before he even began.

‘When did he get here?’

Sojun, who had approached unnoticed to right in front of him, blocked his sword.
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“Do you know?”

“What are you talking about?”

“When the higher techniques of Plum Blossom Sword Technique are unleashed, even the Heavenly Demon Divine Art can’t prevent it. Isn’t that why you stopped it?”

Heaven-Slayer Star furrowed his brow.

“Is that so?”

“Yes.”

“From now on, I’ll be careful.”

He pretended not to know.

It didn’t matter.

Things would be different from now on.

Earlier, he hadn’t expected it, and thus, gained nothing while the connection was severed.

But moving forward, if someone tried to break his rhythm, he would ensure to extract a definite price.

His objective wasn’t the completion of techniques, but victory.

He distanced himself slightly to set up his techniques from the beginning again.

Just as he raised his sword to initiate the second technique.

*Clang!*

Once again, Sojun’s sword, which had appeared in front of him, blocked his path.

His sword couldn’t advance past Sojun’s waist.

“Quick reaction.”


Heaven-Slayer Star, almost expectantly, relaxed his arm, breaking the equilibrium with Sojun’s blocking sword and extracted his sword freely.

If Sojun tried to block his technique, he would have to pay for it.

His intent was to unleash his technique without obstruction.

His arm moved faster than his opponent, and his sword path was short and effective.

This couldn’t be blocked.

Just as his lips were about to curl into a smile.

*Clang!*

Blocked again.

Sojun was smiling.

Casually blocking him with outstretched arms.

“…….”

He was baffled.

Closing the distance instantly despite retreating, Heaven-Slayer Star intended to make Sojun move back by swinging his sword.

Or, he had attempted to swing.

He thought it would be difficult to block since it wasn’t a technique and didn’t have fixed moves.

*Clang!*

‘What?’

Heaven-Slayer Star’s eyes twitched as he saw Sojun’s sword precisely meeting his blade.

Why is it blocked again?

He couldn’t extend past his waist once more.


His speed was undoubtedly faster, without any hesitation.

‘Why?’

‘Is it because I was tied to the technique since the beginning?’

While it was perplexing, the blow to his pride was more significant.

Blocking his attacks at an evidently slower speed meant his thoughts were being read.

He decided not to cling to techniques anymore and pour all his effort into each moment of engagement.

His pride would no longer allow further blocks.

At the moment he resolved this, Heaven-Slayer Star witnessed it.

Sojun was casually swinging his sword with a relaxed expression.

“Try blocking this well.”

Did that mean he would attack without blocking anymore?

The way he swung his sword suggested a strong attack.

‘I’ll lightly block you too!’

This time, he planned to block the attack and seize the timing for his next move.

Even if it seemed slow, in reality, it wasn’t that leisurely.

A lapse of focus for just a second could lead to defeat.

However, having dodged and deflected the quick sword, one second felt trivial.

His next move would certainly be to block and counterattack.

*Clang!*

Unfortunately, he failed to parry.


Although he had clearly read the trajectory, he was short by a mere 0.1 seconds, and attempting a parry could have spelled trouble.

In that case, it was better to block and prepare for the next move.

*Whoosh!*

‘What?’

Sojun, reclaiming his deflected sword, stepped forward deeply.

*Thud.*

At the same time, he aimed for his neck from the opposite direction than before.

‘Has the speed of his quick attack chaining always been this fast?’

Had he underestimated his speed by too much?

He quickly decided that blocking was better than parrying.

Certainly, blocking it wasn’t difficult this time either.

Yet, it was another instance of just barely lacking the time to parry…

*Thud.*

*Whoosh!*

Sojun moved in yet another step as he brought his sword down.

‘What the…’

Before he even had time to question, the next attack was upon him.

The attack itself was nothing special.

There was no apparent rhythm or rule to the sword’s path, but everything became clear due to speed.

Sojun, unyieldingly advancing yet freely swinging, sometimes lightly and other times wildly, kept driving him back.

Meanwhile, Heaven-Slayer Star retreated a step, feeling slightly frustrated but managing to block repeatedly.

That was all.

However, an inexplicable anxiety had begun to take over him.

It felt as if his instincts were warning him.

A warning that he couldn’t afford to simply be dragged along.

Heaven-Slayer Star did not ignore the feeling that he was becoming increasingly flustered.

Thus, he tried to break free from the situation by retreating all at once.

At that moment!

Suddenly, his feet refused to move.

It felt as though his ankles were bound by someone, nearly causing him to lose his balance completely.

Was it because Sojun, having approached him with a measured step, was about to strike with his sword?

It seemed he had been in too much of a rush. He had made a mistake.

*Whoosh!*

He couldn’t take his eyes off the enemy’s sword.

His perception expanded in an instant, making everything feel slowed down.

The sword came down more slowly than before.

He knew he had to block it. It was too late to dodge. So he made a swift decision. He knew what he had to do.

Yet, he still felt as though something was holding his body back.

He barely managed to intercept the strike just as the sword came within inches of him.

“Hah…”

His breathing became ragged as he narrowly blocked it with a deep breath.

He lost his rhythm, mistimed his actions, and made a mistake.

Where did it start to go wrong?

He didn’t know.

*Thud.*

The sound of his foot sinking into the dirt distinctly pierced his ears.

And then…

*Whoosh!*

Without a moment to breathe, the next sword path aimed at his neck appeared in the world.

“Why is it so fast?!”

The opponent’s attack was both fast and slow.

That was truly how it was.

In this paradoxical situation, all he could do was defend.

*Clang!*

*Clang, clang!*

Sojun approached, swinging his sword leisurely with each step.

He had to hurriedly block and was being pushed back with each step.

However, the fact that the opponent had still not succeeded in attacking was important.

“Do you think I’ll just take this?”

He desperately squeezed his mind, thinking of a counter-strike as he deflected Sojun’s sword.

He discovered an opening.

0.1 second.

An opening that wouldn’t have existed if Sojun’s sword had not been so slow.

Heaven-Slayer Star gritted his teeth and aimed his sword at the opening.

“Now!”

*Shuuuuk!*

But…

His outstretched sword stopped just short of Sojun’s nose.

“……”

“……”

It wasn’t that Sojun had gone easy on him.

The distance was insufficient.

If his foot had been one step closer.

If he had held his sword even slightly longer.

He surely would have reached his target.

In a blink of an eye, he looked aggrieved and met Sojun’s gaze, feeling fear.

*Clang.*

The opponent, smiling as always, deflected the sword that had come close and took a step forward.

*Thud.*

Then, as if nothing had happened, he continued the motion of his arm and brought down his sword.

A sword whose entire trajectory, from its speed to the exact spot it would touch him, was vividly clear.

Yet, he instinctively realized.

“I can’t avoid this. Damn it.”

*Swooosh!*

The sword slashed from his shoulder down to across his torso.

His stamina decreased.

Amidst the confusion of not understanding how things had come to this,

“Why aren’t you attacking? Come on and attack me.”

Sojun stepped back a step as if offering him a moment to rest, then spoke.

It was an attitude of giving a chance.

Heaven-Slayer Star, who still hadn’t completely grasped what had happened, swallowed hard.

*Gulp.*

He steeled his mind. The fight wasn’t over yet.

It was clear that what just happened was because he got swept into the pace.

“The first button was put on wrong.”

If he did it from the beginning again!

* * *

Certainly, he had regained the flow.

But his sword was blocked.

That restrained… no, not even worthy of the word ‘restrained’.

His movements were so nonchalant that all his attacks were intercepted from the start.

From the beginning of each move, the opponent intercepted, severed the path of his sword, blocked the attacks, and counterattacked.

It felt like being a mouse trying to find its way through a maze.

In the sky, the exit seemed elusive, chased by the experimental barrier moving every direction.

It would appear within reach, only for a barricade from above to mischievously thwart the attempt like a trapped mouse.

As one wandered in the maze, it led to moments where all one could do was helplessly watch the enemy’s sword.

A slight gap.

A minor twist.

A sliver of time.

All elements involved in the battle seemed to conspire against him, as if the day itself was unfavorable.

‘What a damned situation this is!’

His stamina had nearly depleted.

‘If it continues like this, I will lose without doing anything.’

Just like the others.

‘That cannot happen.’

Heaven-Slayer Star finally decided to accept the defeat of the first round.

However, even if his stamina was exhausted and it ended here, he resolved to land at least one blow!

With a resolve of life-or-death.

He didn’t need a complex move or even infuse sword ki.

Just one hit!

But that desperate hope ended with a tap.

“Too bad.”

Heaven-Slayer Star’s gaze fell downward.

Again, his sword was intercepted by the lightly outstretched sword of Sojun.

“Well then, farewell.”

“Ha-ha.”

Dammit.

* * *

-Seven consecutive wins, just like that!

-Sojun is the leader! Sojun is the leader! Sojun is the leader! Sojun is the leader!

-Please take responsibility for the Demonic Cult! Take responsibility for the Demonic Cult! Please take responsibility for the Demonic Cult!

-Stop passing that off, you crazy Demonic Cult folks! LOL!

-It’s insane. No one has ever won seven in a row without sniping or trickery.

-There’s still one round left.

-But it’s obvious he’ll win, right?

* * *

“Uh…….”

Ark couldn’t believe his eyes.

Spectator mode.

A mode displaying events about 30 seconds slower than the actual playtime.

Since spectatorship was possible on the computer, Ark comfortably broadcasted the seventh round from the opponent’s perspective instead of Sojun’s screen.

Floating the viewpoint upward was also possible, but due to “This Isn’t the Martial World”‘s recommendation, they displayed the screen from Heaven-Slayer Star’s perspective.

“…… Was Sojun’s sword always this fast?”

-Why ask us that? LOL

-It is indeed! Really fast!

-For a moment, I thought he hadn’t used Heavenly Demon Divine Art.

-It makes no sense!

-All gets blocked! LOL!

-Please stop coming closer.

-Didn’t he just prove 2nd Place is a big sham too? Was that really the previous World’s Greatest?

-You can still say that after seeing this? LMAO

“No…….”

Now they understood why “This Isn’t the Martial World” advised watching from the opponent’s perspective.

Watching from the opponent’s viewpoint, they realized they had been thoroughly mistaken.

They should have known that rankers weren’t bubble talents, but experiencing the battle from the opponent’s view erased all doubts.

“It’s clear that Sojun is incredibly skilled.”

Any thoughts of escaping the same situation evaporated.

If anyone else were in that scenario, they’d probably be defenseless.

-This seems right.

-Isn’t he really the World’s Greatest by now?

-He’s genuinely skilled.

-From the opponent’s perspective, there’s no answer. LOL

-C’mon, give an explanation! LOL

An explanation, huh.

“Hold on, everyone.”

Ark delved into past experiences and knowledge to elucidate the situation.

Ah.

It reminded them of playing baseball as a child.

As the pitcher, the ball didn’t feel particularly fast.

The distance from the mound to the catcher even seemed long.

However, standing in the batter’s box, the ball’s speed felt faster than a bullet.

And that distance felt astonishingly short.

How speed is perceived can change depending on where one stands, though more explanation was needed.

“I don’t know exactly. Doesn’t it seem possible because Sojun is just exceptionally good? When you know all the enemy’s movements, blocking them is possible. Perhaps the reason his attacks feel fast is because one is in the opponent’s position?”

-It’s quite scary.

-The way he moved so leisurely but was truly fast.

-Each approaching step felt overwhelmingly terrifying.

Everyone seemed to share those feelings.

Even from the opponent’s stance, they felt an intensifying sense of dread and powerlessness.

“Indeed. I felt similarly.”

As Ark empathized, a benefactor stepped in.

『’This Isn’t the Martial World’ has donated 200,000 won!』

『A sword that demands choices. That is the blunt blade. You will understand if you read my explanation on No Justice.』
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Usually, when a stream was ongoing, related posts wouldn’t often appear in the community.

This was because everyone seemed to be focused on the stream, aside from a few wanting to share comments. However, this time it was different.

With a live stream viewed by over 100,000 people, even if just 1% diverted their attention to the community, it amounted to about 1,000 individuals.

Consequently, No Justice was flooded with numerous posts related to Sojun, and many of these posts received recommendations.

The content concerning their co-stream dominated No Justice. It was obvious that once the stream ended, several times more posts would emerge.

『Rankers are surprisingly weak, lolololol』

『One of the rankers who got wrecked yesterday posted a hilarious thread, lol』

『Is that guy really that good? Or is it because we’re stagnant and haven’t progressed?』

『Only the Demonic Cult seems happy』

Strangely, there were fewer professionals who enjoyed For Justice.

While some might sneak in using alternate accounts, similar behavior was exhibited in other games, and normally the number of visible professionals gave a rough estimate of how many athletes truly enjoyed the game.

As per appearances, there were only two professionals who enjoyed For Justice.

The reason only a small number of professionals were playing the game was likely due to its high entry barrier.

To truly enjoy it, one had to know numerous Martial Techniques and stances, making it difficult for busy professionals to casually game.

However,

『Entry barrier? Gaming for veterans? What a joke, lol』

==

“No matter how I see it, we seem to be morons who only analyzed Martial Techniques created by the game developers, not knowing real swordsmanship. Without realizing this, we assumed we were performing well in the proverbial well, only to be humiliated by a real expert using slow sword attacks that demonstrated skill without relying on Martial Techniques.”

“The ocean is vast!”

==

– Are the provocateurs of The League here?

└ Looks like players from other games are trying to use this chance to belittle us.

– I was confident in my swordship, but after today, I’m unsure. Were those being defeated truly the experts I knew? Makes my heart swell…

└ Don’t get too majestic over it, lol


– We were just frogs in a well!

『Martial techniques are crap』

==

“Those getting beaten by a slow sword can’t even hope to do much in other games. Gaming level, lol.”

==

– Agreed, lol

– Their skills were an illusion.

– No, a master from another game is also in the top 100 rankings here. Those who are good will always be good.

└ No, lol, the rankings here revolved around Martial Techniques. If it was pure physical prowess without Martial Techniques, that master would rank much higher.

└ What’s the standard for physical prowess?

└ Let’s settle this in the sparring ground. It was hilarious watching them boast about Martial Techniques created by the game developers.

What was causing such reactions? In fact, users of other games were mingling here.

『Lol, rankers from For Justice barely hold up as Diamonds in other games, seems like a good laugh, lol』

==

“First, starting with me.”

==

– This idiot’s avatar shows they’re a The League player; why are they causing trouble here?

└ Science indeed, lol.

– By any chance, are you a Diamond in The League?

└ Their posted threads suggest it, lol, totally a Diamond, lol.

– This settles it. Let’s just agree that the streamer is exceptionally skilled.

└ That way, our perception of For Justice won’t fall, lol.

Although there were a few exposed players from other games, most posts indeed came from people who genuinely enjoyed and loved For Justice. They displayed self-mocking attitudes because they didn’t want to acknowledge the continuous breakthroughs accomplished by Sojun.

『Someone should seriously beat that guy』

==

“Does it make sense for a temporary streamer who’ll leave after the Battlefield to humiliate us?”

Adding insult to injury, it was done with the Heavenly Demon Divine Art.

==


– Maybe the Heavenly Demon Divine Art is just OP?

– Why can’t the Demonic Cult folks win when they’ve got such good skills?

└ Because they don’t use the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, lol.

└ Let me share a secret. Unless it’s the Heavenly Demon, using that trait is considered blasphemy, so they kept such a good secret. It’s legit.

└ It’s actually not that great, seriously, lol.

The fact that they easily lost to a slow sword also played a part.

Heavenly Demon Divine Art.

For those coming to play this game because of its Martial Techniques concept, it was a trait that made them endure even with a name they could never resist.

If that Heavenly Demon Divine Art had been even slightly effective, everyone admitted that the Demonic Cult would have immediately become the top faction in user numbers, dominating all battlefields.

Yet, a newly arrived streamer for “For Justice”, wielding a trait that led to the Demonic Cult being overlooked, had defeated their prideful rankers.

It was infuriating, making it difficult to recognize the streamer’s skills.

However, after continuously being helpless, they began to wonder, “Were we actually frogs in a well?!”

Just then, a donation notification rang on Ark’s stream.

『Just donated to Ark.』

『Sounds like the pathetic excuse of a loser, lol.』

『From the opponent’s perspective, does the sword speed change?』

『So pathetic, you fussy oldie, lol. Let’s just admit our skills are lacking instead of blaming them.』

Initially, they ridiculed ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’.

But when they started observing from the perspective of users facing Ark, public opinion flipped 180 degrees.

『Insane, gave me goosebumps, lol.』

『From the opponent’s perspective, the sword speed… it’s different.』

『No wonder they lost.』

『How do you even escape from that?』

He was simply good.

Acknowledging the skill became inevitable. Yet, questions lingered.

『From the opponent’s perspective, the sword speed… it’s different?』

How was this possible? Even if the perception varies, the difference was too stark, lol.

Finding no strategy to counter it upon firsthand experience made a powerless defeat understandable.

Originally, offering advice requires seeing a way out. If nothing is visible, it means their level is higher, so giving advice becomes impossible.

Even so, questions could be raised. To address those doubts, ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ stepped forward again.


『About the Dull Sword initially mentioned by Heavenly Demon14.』

There are various types of swordsmanship: Swift Sword, Illusory Sword, Soft Sword, Dominating Sword, Heavy Sword, and flying sword.

You might have heard of these at least once before. However, the Dull Sword might be unfamiliar to some.

To explain, the Dull Sword is a blunt sword. It doesn’t have any particular advantages and shouldn’t be favored. Yet, this Dull Sword is the most attractive of all because it reaches the ultimate level of martial artistry that only absolute masters can achieve.

Have you ever pondered how to defeat an opponent with a slow sword? Simply knowing the opponent’s movements isn’t enough for a successful attack, due to the slowness.

Thus, to win, one must be able to control the opponent’s movements at will. It sounds exceedingly difficult, doesn’t it?

But there is indeed a way.

Severing flesh to gain bone.

A strategy where one sacrifices flesh to claim bone. This method is widely used by martial artists who wield heavy swords and possess robust bodies like mine. And the Dull Sword goes beyond this approach.

The Dull Sword, quite literally, controls the opponent. It neutralizes the sword.

It makes intuition send false warnings.

Causes feet to stumble.

Fixates the gaze.

Disrupts the rhythm.

Makes one lose balance.

It encourages and toys with opponents, leading them to move as intended, a slow sword that they know yet cannot block. That is the Dull Sword, and it’s the stage that Sojun has reached.

Now, let me show you the analysis of how his strategy worked on me.

==

Sojun opened the community page and read the post along with 17,000 viewers.

He was currently pausing after achieving seven consecutive victories, after his fight against Heaven-Slayer Star.

There was nothing he could do since no new matches were available due to his high skill level.

After reading Ark’s message, he took a moment to review the replay from his opponent’s perspective and looked through the community.

Even after spending some time doing this, no matches were found. Perhaps today would end here.

“What do you all think?”

– A sword you know but can’t stop! Heavenly Demon high! Bartender! Hahaha

– Is that really true???

– Veteran Warrior-nim, Why do you include rhythm and words in your post?

– Bring out the pickles for pickled vegetables!

– Bartender! Roll up a burger for me!

Sojun burst out laughing.

‘Why do they keep doing this, I wonder?’ he thought to himself.

– Let’s just assume Streamer-nim is the World’s Greatest.

– Feels like a legendary state. DDD.

– But based on the analysis, it seems accurate?

– They said they would analyze other games later. Hahaha.

– So, is it true? The person involved should explain.

Dull Swords that control the opponent to land a slow attack successfully. To conclude, there was nothing wrong with the content of the post.

It was likely because the author wrote from personal experience.

“I’ll leave it to your imagination to decide what is true!”

Sojun commented, thinking they wouldn’t believe it even if he explained it.

Then a donation message popped up.

『’SayItNow’-nim donated 1,000,000 won!』

It was a message that appeared too urgent to even include content.

“Wow. Thank you for the million-won donation. About the content of that post….”

He had to explain it now. Some people were generous enough to donate a million won at once, probably because of the large number of viewers.

– Hahaha, can’t ignore a million won, whether it’s the extreme of Dull Sword or anything else.

– Insane switch speed.

“Yes, that’s correct. To win, you must control the opponent and make them unable to evade. Otherwise, how do you win?”

Sojun agreed without hesitation. There was no other way to explain it.

“It’s like the principle of releasing the flesh to take the bone. It’s just more complicated and difficult. But the fundamental part is the same. It’s about guiding the opponent’s movements as you desire.”

– When you say it like it’s nothing, it somehow makes sense.

– So, you played him around? DDD.

– Just gaslighted him, huh? Hahaha.

– Gaslighting swordsmanship, Dull Sword. Hahahahahaha.

– It makes sense when you think of an ankle breaker.

Ankle Breaker: a term used in basketball when a defender loses balance due to fancy dribbling.

“Yes, it’s similar to an ankle breaker!”

Sojun continued. It was just more difficult. Sojun didn’t add much more to the explanation. Everyone knew what he did was harder than merely breaking balance.

“For details, check the analyzed content. I’ll point out the wrong parts for you.”

Even if explained, they wouldn’t understand. It was naturally unbelievable.

What Sojun declared indicated he toyed with rankers freely, so it was only natural that people found it hard to believe. Most of the new posts in the community had a similar vibe.

So Sojun added with a chuckle, “If you think it’s a scam, feel free to challenge me.”

Eight straight wins. He was eager for it.

– Selling something, huh? Hahaha.

– Do you think they’ll let you win again? Hahaha.

– Even without eight consecutive wins, you seem to have secured the first place already.

Every two wins doubled the gained Reputation Points. If 50 were gained at two wins, 200 were available at four wins. At six wins, it was 800, and at eight wins, 3,200 could be claimed. As a result, very few rankers had achieved eight consecutive wins to date.

No matter how overwhelming one’s skills were, if one encountered issues with matchmaking like Sojun did, achieving eight consecutive victories became impossible.

The lucky users who managed such a feat without exception topped the Battlefield rankings of the time.
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The matching window continued to spin.

Sojun glanced at the time after checking it. The current time was 8:40 PM, leaving about 1 hour and 20 minutes until the end.

Even if it ended as is, he could consider his skills sufficiently proven, having defeated six of the top players, including ones ranked within the top 10.

Nevertheless, he felt a sense of regret.

“Everyone, doesn’t ending it like this seem a bit ambiguous?”

– Looks like he really wants 8 consecutive wins, hahaha.

– Are the rankers scared?

– Did everyone forget? The Streamer-nim is bound to the magical girl. Widening the gap while we can is the right strategy.

– Even though you’re 1st, you never know, haha, it’s understandable to be desperate.

It wasn’t because of the magical girl, but he was being falsified once again. Since the instant the rankings were revealed and he confirmed being 1st, he had stopped worrying about penalties.

“What is Ark doing right now?”

He was curious about what Ark, who was streaming him, would be doing during this period when games couldn’t be found.

– Just reviewing all the previous games and watching your stream again.

– Realistically, it’s considered that Ark has done all the gaming for today.

– Who would dare challenge now?

– Even 2nd place was taken down, haha.

It wasn’t that the rankers weren’t playing because they were afraid of losing.

Even if they lost a second time after already losing once, how much pride would they lose, and how much pride could they gain by not fighting and not losing?

Of course, even knowing this, Sojun spoke differently than he thought.

“Right? They must be really scared.”

He wanted to fight more.

– Hahaha, they won’t do it.

– You’re too transparent, haha.

– Just sign off as usual, haha, why do you want to keep beating pitiful rankers, haha.

“Why do I want to play more games, you ask?”

There was an evident restriction of speed. Being in a position like Sojun’s meant he enjoyed such restrictions even more.

“The Heavenly Demon Divine Art is surprisingly more fun than I thought. Why didn’t I try other traits earlier?”


– Talking about how fun the Heavenly Demon Divine Art is while hardly using inner ki, haha.

– Are you really a pervert?

– Is this how the true old-timers have fun?

Even while chatting, the matching continued to spin. Smack. Sojun clicked his tongue.

“Well, there’s always tomorrow.”

*Ding.*

A message arrived.

『Sojun-nim, I’m joining now.』

It seemed Ark also thought it would end. Ark returned to the place where they had left.

“Thank you for showing us, Sojun-nim.”

He joined shortly after the message arrived. Quite fast.

“Especially, I rewatched the game from the previous opponents’ point of view, and it was absolutely insane. Ah, hold on a moment, adjusting some streaming settings.”

Then Ark transferred their stream from the computer to the capsule.

“Hehe. Sojun-nim’s physical prowess seems out of this world, doesn’t it, everyone? Do you agree? Don’t you think he’s the best within For Justice? What about you, Sojun-nim?”

“Well, I think there might be people better than me.”

“Oh, really?”

“Yes. So, if they’re out there, they should come quickly.”

Then Ark paused for a moment to interpret before expressing admiration.

“Wow. Did you all hear that, rankers? If you don’t fight now, you can’t refute it in the future. You dodged it.”

– Hahaha!

– Unless you want to donate a winning streak, what can you even do?

– But it seems it’s really over now.

– Travel, sniff sniff.

“But the matching isn’t happening, right? Are you still queuing?”

“Yes.”


“It can’t be helped. If you achieve 8 consecutive wins, Sojun-nim’s Reputation Points would be double compared to 2nd place.”

“Hmm. Are they unable to give up being 1st in contribution?”

“Yes. Besides, even if they don’t aim for 1st place, wouldn’t they feel awkward to fight now? Especially against comrades aiming for 1st within the same faction.”

“Oh.”

“8 consecutive wins aren’t unprecedented, but historically, they were achieved by targeting specific matches. Who comes in openly announcing their challenge? Especially after Sojun-nim already showcased superior skills.”

Ark spoke with confidence. That this was enough.

– His physical prowess makes no sense, haha.

– The ‘true’ World’s Greatest.

– Losing here becomes a betrayal of the people.”

“It is not a tribe but a force, right?”

Sojun also agreed.

However, there could not be any disagreement.

That was why they kept turning it around.

If one thought they could do better, they should try without making excuses.

For various reasons, it was difficult to be caught this way.

“But Ark-nim, you seem excited.”

“Hehe. Naturally, today seems promising. Using the Dull Sword, huh? I’ve wanted to experience that once myself.”

“Really?”

“Yes.”

“Then, right now?”

“No.”

The answer came swiftly.


“I’m satisfied just watching. But I think others might want to face Sojun-nim’s Dull Sword.”

“Then should we provide a reason?”

“A reason?”

“Yes.”

“How?”

Sojun did not want to fight at the expense of getting involved in another game instead of the Battlefield.

Proving something with no gain was not what Sojun wanted.

Rather, it was better to let others believe that he was better.

So then?

Sojun answered Ark’s question.

“If things end as they are now, my chances of getting first place are high, right?”

“Yes, indeed. You’ve already opened a significant contribution gap, and the six-win Reputation Points are no joke. It’s realistically almost impossible to catch up, unless Sojun-nim decides to stop playing.”

Sojun nodded with satisfaction.

The bait was ready.

“Then, I can give them a chance to eliminate the competition, right?”

“What opportunity…?”

“If I lose even once in the additional games today, I will change factions.”

Sojun threw the prepared bait.

“What? No….”

“Changing factions resets everything, correct? Not just one match, but a single round. If I lose even once in one round, I will change factions. So….”

Sojun looked at Ark directly and smiled.

Most viewers would be watching through Ark.

“Come in. From now on, my trait will be fixed as the Heavenly Demon Divine Art. Aim at those who want to. I’ve gone this far, surely they won’t avoid a fight? It doesn’t matter if they’ve fought once before.”

Ha.

Sojun smiled slyly.

If they were watching, it must be itching for them.

He had given them ample reason, scratching at their pride.

So come on in.

– You seriously resist this? LOL

– If they avoid a fight even after this, it’s not the Orthodox Faction.

– Not even the Unorthodox! LOL

– Couldn’t resist and started a game in the streamer’s area. Of course, the fact that Reputation Points are less than 1,000 is a secret.

– Have you all lost your pride, rankers?!

– Let’s go!

“Uh….”

And then, at the moment Ark was at a loss for words.

The game was found.

3.

2.

1.

Sojun, with a satisfied smile from a successful baiting, disappeared.

“Uh. I’ll go out and resume the stream immediately.”

Ark scratched his head helplessly while staring at the empty space and left the capsule.

* * *

11 consecutive wins.

A whopping 11 consecutive wins.

Considering that a record exceeding 8 consecutive wins had never been achieved before, the streamer’s provocation was indeed effective.

It made the fights uncontrollable.

Those rankers, who held back their desire to contest the streamer, could no longer openly criticize the ones who did, even when challenging in the matchups.

Despite sacrificing their victory and Reputation Points, they earned the image of manliness.

Unrighteous Dignity, who was trying to control the public opinion, quickly wrote posts using multiple IDs, but.

『Did any fools get fooled?』

『Seriously, are people really going into that? LOL Is this for real?』

『You’re letting them win first place just to be thrashed, intelligence level check.』

『Win first and do it!』

They got bombarded with downvotes.

And this repeated again an hour ago.

He had been blocking Sojun’s 8-win streak using multiple accounts.

『We know it’s impressive, just stop fighting.』

『If you keep at it, you’ll only prove you’re a fool.』

『Points gained from an 8-win streak.』

『The only ones thrilled seem to be the Demonic Cult.』

And similarly, he received a deluge of downvotes.

After checking the list of those who downvoted, Unrighteous Dignity shouted.

“Those bastards from before!”

Those same people kept downvoting both during the 8-win streak and now.

Whenever he created a 10-upvote post using multiple accounts, those guys would appear out of nowhere, downvote it, and bury the post.

“It’s over. Damn it.”

To be precise, from the moment Sojun hit an 8-win streak, it was as good as half-over.

But then, having achieved a 10-win streak, Sojun earned an additional 12,800 reputation points, making it an insurmountable gap given that Unrighteous Dignity’s reputation stood at only 4,900.

And yet, the troublesome streamer, seemingly unsatisfied, started another game.

A 12-win streak was truly unacceptable.

It couldn’t happen, not even for the sake of their faction’s victory.

If Sojun succeeded in getting a 12-win streak, he would effectively be able to handle 14 ranks by himself.

That would mean handling 14 of the highest-rankers.

Unrighteous Dignity understood this threat better than anyone.

“Should I fight?”

He was conflicted.

Winning against that streamer and making him switch factions was the only scenario left for him to clinch the first place.

“But still.”

There was no guarantee he could win even if he did fight.

Meanwhile, those who downvoted were giving recommendations to posts like these, swaying public opinion.

『Even in defeat, those manly men were impressive. Vote up if you agree.』

『Even in loss, I believe they showed justice.』

『Such pride!』

『This is how you preserve the game’s dignity!』

『A true exemplar of the Orthodox Faction.』

Damn it.

“Are these bastards manipulating public opinion too?”

Nevertheless, he thought it was right to somehow challenge it.

In the end, he gave up.

“It can’t be helped. I have to give up on first place for this arena.”

He felt even more bitter realizing all this arose from the inflammatory post he had written.

On top of that, he wasn’t treated like a fool in the game where he tried to break the winning streak from the second round.

“The more I think about it, the more it frustrates me.”

Yet, for the sake of the Unorthodox victory, he held back.

However, “Huh? Why was that game matched? Don’t tell me someone doesn’t know the reputation points earned from a 12-win streak. What kind of idiot!”

With not much time left until it was all over.

Why, why now?

“Oh. That stupid Orthodox jerk!”

* * *

“Wow…”

With about 20 minutes left until the end.

Sojun thought.

They’re giving me this chance.

-?? 12-win streak coming???? WTF

-How many reputation points for winning this one?

-Who’s the opponent?

-This might get some backlash, lol

Sojun went out to face his opponent.

『Heaven-Slayer Star』

“Hello. I thought it was just bad luck when I lost last time.”

I see.

“But do you know how many reputation points I get if I win here?”

“Of course. But isn’t winning all that matters? Haha.”

His voice seemed a bit shaky, but maybe it was just his imagination.

-True macho man, lololololol

-Impressive, Slayer Star!

-I’m really thrilled right now, Slayer Star

-Orthodox and Unorthodox higher-ups crying in real-time, lolololol

-Super emergency!

-This is a true disaster, lol

-Does he know he’ll be the biggest villain of this arena if he loses, lol

Naturally.

“Alright, try to win.”

Heaven-Slayer Star’s real reason for losing wasn’t due to luck.

『Reputation gained: +49,600』

In the end, the reputation points gained for achieving a 12-win streak flashed before Sojun’s eyes.
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– 12 consecutive victories, that’s insane, hahaha!

– This is the Heavenly Demon!

– Did they really pull this off, hahaha!

– Please become the cult leader! Please become the cult leader! Please become the cult leader!

– Ah, hahaha. If you’re going to do so well with that username, you might as well take responsibility for the Demonic Cult!

– Today’s stream was legendary.

– It’s over now.

The clock hands pointed to 10:10.

Sojun stretched and returned to his original spot.

Then, seeing the opportunity, Ark approached him.

“Truly, well done!”

“Thank you. You also worked hard, Ark-nim.”

“All I did was watch. But you, Sojun-nim, achieved 12 consecutive victories! 12 in a row!”

Ark continued speaking.

“You didn’t lose even once, not even a single round, right?”

“Yes.”

– Wow.

– Truly amazing.

– It seems like many people will revisit today. I never thought you’d be this good.

Ark and Sojun simultaneously turned their gazes back to their chat windows, before returning their attention and exchanging glances.

They both smiled inwardly.

“In our chat, there’s an opinion that you could beat a pro, Sojun-nim. Have you ever fought a pro?”

In the real world, he had.

“Unfortunately, no.”

“Ah, is that so? I’d like to see it sometime.”

“Maybe we’ll meet someday.”

“Indeed! These days, there are many former pros who’ve turned streamers, and since pros often stream while gaming, there are many chances to encounter them.”


Sojun nodded.

Though being busy was the biggest issue, most pros were at least somewhat familiar with Travel and its culture, so they weren’t completely out of touch.

They might meet while gaming.

“If I do meet them, I’ll do my best.”

“Oh, you’ll do your best to make them lose their job?”

– Hahaha, will make them unemployed!

– Losing to a streamer is a straight path to unemployment.

– Becomes equal to a regular viewer, hahaha.

– I wonder how it will turn out.

– With a new game, it might be more than possible to win.

“Alright, that was just a joke. Anyway, today we saw duels with rankers, Heavenly Demon Divine Art, and those 12 consecutive wins. There was so much to watch.”

Ark began delivering the closing remarks.

It seemed to be the end of the stream.

Sojun quietly turned and opened the Travel window.

『Ark – 140,000 viewers watching』

『Jin Sojun – 18,000 viewers watching』

The results were astonishing.

It was close to a collaborative stream of major companies.

It meant that most viewers interested in the Battlefield were watching this stream.

Ark’s Battlefield content’s highest record was around 150,000 viewers, if he recalled correctly.

It fell slightly short of that, but that was without including Sojun’s viewers.

Including his viewers, surpassing the highest record was not an overstatement.

“Moreover, Sojun-nim accumulated a bonus of 66,650 Reputation Points just from today’s winning streak. Considering the original 6,000 points you had, it’s like you’re the equivalent of 14 rankers walking around!”

Ark raised his voice as he spoke.

– That’s a bit intimidating, isn’t it?

– What a thought, imagining a swarm of zombies, haha.

– First place is guaranteed. Others would have to win 14 times for just one of your wins, hahaha.


“Indeed. Now, both the Orthodox and Unorthodox factions are in a panic. Because now, the Demonic Cult has the most rankers! Even if they could lose in ranker battles, our side’s 14 would never lose! Thanks to the great variable that is Sojun-nim, things are going to get even more exciting.”

Ark then paid his respects to Heaven-Slayer Star.

“I wish Heaven-Slayer Star-nim good survival. And with that, I’ll end today’s streaming here.”

It was over.

Watching Ark point his fingers into the air, Sojun also said,

“I’ll be ending my stream along with Ark-nim, goodbye Travel.”

– The Demonic Cult has really hit the jackpot.

– Ah.

– Will there be a win?

“Today’s collaboration was a great success. Next time, rather than just streaming remotely, I hope to have the opportunity to invite you to my studio for a proper collaboration.”

“If it results in something fun, there’s no reason to refuse.”

Although when the time came, he would need to figure out which capsule the other used.

“Haha, when that time comes, I will give you the best treatment a fan can offer.”

“Fan, you say?”

“Yes.”

“Do you watch my streams?”

“Of course. I’ve watched most of them live. I even donated during last time’s stream.”

Ark was not a streamer who frequently went live.

He considered himself more of an analyst or commentator.

Thus, he had ample time to watch Sojun’s streams.

“I remember.”

“Really?”


“Yes. But I thought you only watched that one time. As you know, the event of capturing the Tower Lord was lively enough that it wouldn’t have been strange for newcomers to join.”

“I did start watching during that event, but I’ve continued ever since. Your skills are excellent, and the streams are entertaining.”

“Thank you.”

Surely there was no need to track down the donation ID and conduct a background check, right?

He felt an urge to verify what mischief strangers might be up to every time someone claimed to be a viewer, probably due to all the peculiar people around him.

It was a truly lamentable situation.

“Anyway, today’s collaboration was a complete success. Normally, surpassing a hundred thousand viewers is tough, but with a count of a hundred fifty thousand, it’s safe to say that nearly everyone who’s interested tuned in. At this rate, I wonder if I might actually become a major corporate streamer.”

A major corporate streamer.

It referred to the select few streamers who could effortlessly pull in tens of thousands of live viewers or boast over a million iTube subscribers.

They were, for all intents and purposes, like walking small businesses.

Despite the streaming market’s growth, “Travel” continued to be considered niche; however, the notoriety and popularity of major corporate streamers were comparable to celebrities, making them anything but niche.

Even Sojun, who had once entirely distanced himself from the world of capsules, had heard of their names.

“Major corporate streamer—I don’t think so. It seems even being a mid-tier streamer is quite distant.”

“Hehe, well, while I’m not saying it’ll happen immediately, don’t we all wonder what the future holds? Besides, wouldn’t you say you’re already a mid-tier streamer?”

“What?”

“Surely, you’re not saying you can’t gather ten thousand viewers.”

“My usual steady viewership has been around five thousand.”

“But you nearly hit twenty thousand today.”

“Today’s an exception.”

“That may be true, Sojun-nim.”

“Yes.”

“People here are fanatical about skilled individuals.”

“……”

“Seriously.”

Ark wore a serious expression.

“Got it.”

“Of course. Anyway, I’ll send you today’s donation earnings from my channel later.”

“Sure.”

It was part of a deal made the night before that Ark would share half of the donations.

Incidentally, Sojun believed that the earnings should still be divided even if he himself participated.

“Don’t be too surprised when you see the amount later. The folks here really are crazy about skilled people.”

* * *

It was just as Ark said.

Today’s stream not only dominated most of the discussions, but the public opinion was positive.

『After today, there’s likely no more need for debates on who’s the World’s Greatest hahaha』

『Streamer Sojun executed the strategies he had hinted at in old forum posts, and it truly elevated his rank. No wonder he’s a Grandmaster.』

『Getting caught by the Dull Sword only means there’s a big skill difference.』

『Why is this guy Sojun so entertaining???』

『Battle Analysis. Namgung Clan Store Owner Edition』

There were also serious analytical posts.

『The Orthodox and Unorthodox faction leaders now find themselves at a strategic loss due to a single individual from the Demonic Cult!

“How does such a person emerge from the Demonic Cult?”

“What have our own experts been doing all this time!”』

The username Fanatic stood out. It felt familiar.

The writing too.

Sojun chuckled softly while reading through the comments.

-It’s hilarious that things happened just as he said hahahahaha

-Why is this user named Fanatic? He only seems to speak the truth. Aren’t they a genuine journalist?

-The comments he made in the midst of battles were even more outrageous.

└ 『Breaking News』 In a bid to compete against the Heavenly Demon, the Orthodox Faction turned to ranking second substances. ‘It’s impossible to confront him without substances.’

-The Demonic Cult has something more potent than the Great Soul Pill.

└ Demonic Cult’s supplement lololol

└ It’s not even Korean red ginseng, damn lol

-This person writes articles based solely on truth, no fabrication whatsoever.

『Can we speak nonsense if we won?』

-Yes

-Yes

-Of course

-Why ask the obvious?

-The moment you win, it’s no longer nonsense, youngsters.

-If you’re mad, what is it?

『Those Demonic Cult folks are full of themselves. You haven’t won yet lol』

『If we haven’t won, then what, their ranking warriors got thoroughly thrashed.』

『Honestly, if the Heavenly Demon joined the Orthodox Faction, I would bow and welcome him like crazy.』

『Only give a thumbs up if you’re willing to trade 14 of your ranking warriors for the Heavenly Demon lol』

Sojun, walking forward, thought to himself.

“Indeed, the response is great.”

Eight out of the top ten real-time posts were related to him.

The most active community at the moment was No Justice.

“By the way, why was I called?”

He was currently heading to a pavilion marked on the Demonic Cult’s map.

Tang So called him here right after the stream ended, and though he would typically ignore Tang So’s words, since Lee Dongsu and the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven also summoned him, Sojun leisurely made his way toward the pavilion.

As he arrived at the door, he heard voices.

“I’m counting on StoneWallRobberKing and the Boss. Who owns these IDs?”

“I don’t know, it seems like they’re not here.”

“So, those two unknowns just happened to share similar thoughts with us, giving downvotes too?”

“Seems like it.”

“Well, it doesn’t matter! We shot them down successfully!”

What were they talking about shooting down?

Why did he feel uneasy?

“Calling me over for this kind of nonsense? Do they even know who I am? If they knew my main character, everyone would be surprised.”

“Quiet down, Bandit King.”

A symphony of nonsense filled the air.

Maybe he shouldn’t go in.

With a perplexed expression, Sojun opened the door.

Inside he saw Lee Dongsu, who had sent him the message with a large avatar, Tang So, the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven, and several other people.

Their commonality seemed to be that they had all chosen the Demonic Cult as their faction.

Tang So, who appeared to be leading this gathering, approached him first.

“Finally here? Despite me calling you many times before, you never came, but you show up as soon as someone else calls. Well, even without you, my plan to make the Demonic Cult win is unaffected.”

Starting with nonsense, aren’t you, Tang So?

What victory for the Demonic Cult?

Sojun watched with squinted eyes, prompting him to speak more.

“Nonetheless, one cannot disregard you, so I intended to entrust you with an important role. Will you accept?”

Translated, those words meant he’s pleading for cooperation.

It was truly like that.

“Is it possible for the Demonic Cult to win?”

“Of course. But thanks to the Reputation Points you’ve acquired, if you follow our directives, we can win even more easily.”

“Is that so?”

In any case, he intended to cooperate.

Just not with this person.

“Indeed. And know that about half of the Reputation Points you gained include our share, so don’t think of dropping out.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“Do you think your 12 consecutive wins just happened by chance?”

“Then?”

“It’s thanks to us, managing to curb unfavorable public opinions for the winning streak!”

So they were gathering en masse to manipulate it.

Ah.

He understood why the Bandit King looked so aggrieved.

How could one not be disgruntled when gathered and told to give downvotes with busy players?

“We weren’t directly writing posts or giving likes to manipulate. We were simply responding to a group that tried to slander you.”

Right. But isn’t that still manipulation?

It seemed like they were pricked by it too, saying it wasn’t manipulation. Sojun hoped they hadn’t done any strange antics.

He thought he should learn more details later through Lee Dongsu or the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.

“Anyway, setting that aside. Can we really win?”
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“I will explain that to you, Sojun-nim. Hello. It’s the first time we’ve met in-game. I am ThirdElder of the Demonic Cult, the brain behind the operations.”

A peculiar man, with a young face and a beard, approached Sojun from the back.

It seemed more sensible to tweak one’s avatar, but compared to the other unfamiliar individuals standing there, staying normal was preferable. Sojun refrained from additional remarks.

Among them, the half-naked person with orange skin was downright hard to look at.

He wondered what kind of item made his skin glisten like that.

They all seemed familiar, like the IDs he had seen in the chatroom.

They seemed normal there, at least.

“Hello. You’re the one who chats the most in the Demonic Cult’s chat room, right?”

Sojun gave a slight nod in greeting.

“Haha, yes.”

“Huh. The brain is me!”

“Be quiet.”

Tang So sure adapted well to the Demonic Cult despite coming from the Unorthodox Faction. Quite impressive.

“Momentarily diverging due to Tang So hyung, do you know the current situation of the Demonic Cult, Sojun-nim?”

Fortunately, Tang So quieted down and listened as the conversation returned to its main point.

“No, I don’t.”

“Our Demonic Cult usually lacks a number of rankers. The Battlefield relies heavily on the number of users. The game company never dreams of correcting this issue, damn MubiSoft.”

The Demonic Cult was generally regarded as mediocre in performance.

If that were all, they might have won once or twice.


However, the scarcity of users following poor performance was hard to overcome.

Casual users were fine. But losing about ten rankers, who amassed Reputation Points like spirit bombs, relative to other factions was significant.

But Sojun filled that gap today.

In an amazing manner, showcasing skills beyond imagination.

“The number of rankers is now on par, though we still have fewer casual users.”

ThirdElder looked at Sojun with a renewed appreciation.

For the first time, the Demonic Cult had a chance to win.

Despite being a new player, thanks to that streamer who whimsically chose the Demonic Cult because of a nickname.

When first hearing about the streamer, Jin Sojun, no one imagined this situation would unfold.

“So, we can win now?”

“Yes. The number of rankers is that important.”

Without a significant event or clear goal, it’s impossible for casual users to coordinate finely.

That’s why the number of regular users consistently playing battlefields daily is excessively small compared to the number who have participated even once.

It’s much more convenient and enjoyable to watch with popcorn and participate together at pivotal moments.

Sometimes, they play the game when bored.

“So, was everyone here to devise a strategy?”

“Not really. We wanted to finish the fourth round quickly to watch your stream, but that guy kept calling…”

ThirdElder gestured toward Tang So.

Ah. Some great kid.

“The main structure is planned by me and someone called Manui-ja(‘Demonic Strategist’), but most of it comes together casually in the chatroom.”


“A manager?”

“No, it’s Manui-ja.”

Manui(Demonic Mind)?

He had heard of it before. Within Martial Arts novels, those running administrative or strategic affairs in the Demonic Cult were called Manua.

In the Orthodox Faction, it was Divine Mind, right?

But what’s ‘ja’? Perhaps it’s the character ‘者’ (meaning ‘person’)?

He wasn’t sure.

“Haha. I see.”

Sojun decided to let it go.

There were countless issues within “For Justice” to contend with.

“The detailed strategy may vary by Battlefield, but there’s always a main framework. Until now, we’ve kept watch over their fights for the past few years, settling for second place wherever possible.”

“The scenario changed when this body arrived.”

Tang So rejoined the conversation.

“Be quiet.”

Sojun remarked, but ThirdElder ignored it, continuing on. He seemed to have already adapted.

“Sojun-nim changed things drastically by winning everything today. If we have a strong point now, it’s likely Sojun-nim’s skills.”

“My skills?”

“Yes. As Ark-nim said, Sojun-nim possessed the best skills, which meant he rarely lost. Having 14 rankers deployed to one area wasn’t too burdensome. However, if those 14 were guaranteed to win, it would indeed be overwhelming.”

Looking at it another way, if he lost even once, his strength would weaken that much.

‘I have no intention of losing.’


Perhaps the enemy needed to make a choice.

Either leave him and find another path, or somehow try to stop him.

“Hehehe.”

“So, what’s the basic strategy you’re considering?”

“Well, I’m debating whether to disclose it to Sojun-nim.”

“Why?”

“Because if it’s Sojun-nim, he’d probably announce the strategy openly on the stream, saying ‘Try stopping me if you can’.”

Then why call him here?

“…”

“I’m just kidding.”

Behind them, Lee Dongsu and the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven laughed.

“Anyway, we plan to rely on Sojun-nim and go with a power struggle.”

“A power struggle?”

“Yes.”

“Are you talking about a frontal breakthrough?”

“Exactly. You know what happens if we capture the rearmost area where the enemy base is located, right?”

The areas where the headquarters of the factions were situated were at the extreme northeast, northwest, and southern regions.

If they managed to push through and succeeded in capturing those regions…

“That faction would have to withdraw from the Battlefield.”

He knew that as well.

Though it was an exceptional situation, it occasionally happened.

“Yes. They’d retreat completely from the Battlefield. Hehehe.”

ThirdElder said that and laughed heartily, slightly shivering.

There was a hint of madness, but it was understandable.

Until now, only one faction had been forced to retreat.

Yes. It was the Demonic Cult.

“I see.”

“So, what do you think? Honestly, no matter the strategy, we need Sojun-nim’s cooperation. That’s why I asked Tang So hyung to bring you here.”

Indeed.

Talking face-to-face was better than just messaging.

Sojun shrugged and said, “Well, I’ll follow as much as possible. I don’t feel any pressure.”

“Oh!”

Truly, there was no pressure.

It didn’t matter if he lost in the game, failed attack or defense positions, or missed a game.

It was of no concern.

With so many Reputation Points accumulated, first place was guaranteed.

“A power struggle, that sounds fun.”

The basic strategy really resonated with him.

He’d fine-tune the details daily.

They would.

“Hehehe. Thank you.”

ThirdElder clenched his fists and cheered.

How delightful.

* * *

The clock hands pointed to 12:30.

Five and a half hours had passed since Sojun’s stream started at 7.

During those five and a half hours, Lee Gunyung, who had been glued to his chair in front of the computer, briefly lifted his hands from the keyboard and stretched his back.

He stretched out and closed his eyes.

“Ooh…”

He stretched his neck and other parts of his body before focusing back on his task.

What had he done during the past five and a half hours?

Between watching the stream, he entered various online communities to give negative votes to posts that displeased him and sent links to his fellow editor, Han Jimin, asking her to join him in the downvoting effort. But mostly, the time was spent editing.

Specifically, editing the footage from today’s stream.

“Hoo…”

He let out a sound of relief from his mouth.

*Gulp gulp.*

He drank straight from a large water bottle retrieved from the fridge, rehydrating his parched throat, then turned his attention back to his editing work.

There was no need to replay the video.

He had already marked the editing points while watching the stream and had discussed everything with Han Jimin.

His goal was to finish editing and upload the video as quickly as possible.

Why?

“I need to upload it as soon as possible. Before the spark fades.”

The live stream had reached an audience of 160,000 viewers.

Even if only 10% of them watched the newly uploaded iTube video in the early hours, the views would increase by 16,000.

While 16,000 itself wasn’t a high number, it was different when they were captured right after uploading.

“They say the video’s fate is half-decided in the first few hours after it’s uploaded.”

If many people watched the video during those initial hours, the algorithm would deem the video worthy of recommendation and distribute it more.

Therefore, Lee Gunyung wanted to maintain the current momentum while reaping the benefits.

Four hours had passed since he had properly started editing.

It wasn’t enough time to finish everything.

“Although the editing points and directions were set, it’s still tough to handle everything in four hours.”

He was only halfway done with the content.

If he finished editing in the next three hours, it might be better not to upload it at all, since it was unlikely to achieve high views during the time most people were asleep.

However, he wasn’t the only one editing the video.

*Ding.*

『Han Jimin: I’m done. How about you?』

He let out a small chuckle.

“Made it.”

They could upload the video just before 1 AM.

『Lee Gunyung: I’m done too. Let’s combine the parts, and if it’s good, we’ll upload it immediately.』

The method of editing today’s stream and uploading it in just a few hours was to split the workload between two people!

It was a secret trick.

『Han Jimin: Good job. Once again, we were ground down under the tyrannical boss…』

『Lee Gunyung: Hahaha, why are you talking as if the boss forced us? You were the one eager to split the work.』

Han Jimin handled the first part, while he took care of the latter.

This way, they could significantly reduce the editing time.

If their editing styles were similar, that is.

And indeed, surprisingly, their editing styles were alike.

“Thanks to learning a lot.”

He had both direct instruction and had been indirectly influenced by watching her videos.

『Han Jimin: I’m matching it now, and it’s smooth without any awkwardness. I’ll refine it a bit more and upload it by 1 AM.』

『Lee Gunyung: Yep, thanks for your help.』

『Han Jimin: You too.』

“Ah.”

He burned himself out.

Lee Gunyung reflected.

Had he ever worked so hard on something?

At least in the past few years of avoiding challenges, he hadn’t.

Though physically exhausted, his mind was calm.

And he found this state of his much more satisfying.

‘Even if there’s a lack of time, it feels like I’ve glimpsed the lives of those who live fiercely.’

It was all thanks to Boss.

With a cheerful chuckle, he hummed while taking a shower.

After preparing for bed, he lay down.

And he leafed through his phone, waiting.

“I want to see it go up before I sleep.”

How effective would it be?

Even Han Jimin, with her experience, wasn’t sure.

Such big hits weren’t common.

He was anxious and wanted to confirm it before sleeping.

Gradually, his actions slowed.

Was it because he was tired?

The work session hadn’t been long, but the intense short-term focus had been mentally taxing.

‘I hope it does well…….’

Gradually.

His eyes closed.

*Ding.*

As the clock struck 1 AM, the dark phone screen brightened briefly with a subscription notification.

A notification that a new video had been uploaded to Sojun’s channel appeared.
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『Righteous Victory』

It’s Ultimately the Orthodox’s Victory. It was a chatroom for rankers affiliated with the Orthodox Faction, which they had abbreviated. Here, a brutal amount of verbal abuse was taking place.

-???: We just need to win.

-What kind of confidence was this?

-Contribution was legendary, haha. Even the developers probably didn’t expect this.

-It was the lack of a limit on reputation points set by MubiSoft that was the issue from the start.

-Admittedly, the atmosphere was good up until the 11 consecutive victories, but because of just one person…

-Yeah, really, it’s just that one guy’s problem. What blame do the others deserve?

-He has no awareness.

-No thought.

-No brain.

Of course, no one could deny that this verbal abuse was somewhat justified and rational.

With only a few rankers competing for the individual rankings? It’s no big deal to just let them have their spot.

How much would a change occur for those who weren’t number one to begin with, just because the person with the best skills was chosen as the streamer?

But reputation points were different.

Immediately, the rising power called the Demonic Cult became a direct threat.

-Not going to answer quickly while watching?

-Haha… I just thought it seemed more pathetic to retreat in fear of defeat from the Champ of the major Orthodox factions who had the most victories in the Battlefield, hyung-nims!

-Haha, see that? I can’t help but laugh.

-He really seems to lack awareness, thought, and a brain.

-Anyone going to raid the Heaven-Slayer Star in real life (99/100)? We can go if you just join.

-Oh haha, if it wasn’t for him, we could’ve defeated the Unorthodox Faction with 1,500 different methods and secured the victory, but now we have to rethink because of that one person.

-Me too, haha.

-Me too, haha.

-Champ is nothing, pfft, haha.

-Just apologize since you got wrecked.

-Reasons why Heaven-Slayer Star didn’t lose because of bad luck (link).

-I’m sorry, hyung-nims! T_T_T_T_T

『’Heaven-Slayer Star’ has been forcibly removed.』

-SSs

-Justice prevails.

-This is the way of the Orthodox Faction.

-Then what? Haha, in the end, to win, we need even that guy.

-Ah…

-Ah…

-You hear often that you lack awareness, right?

-Just call him back to beat up, haha.

『’Heaven-Slayer Star’ has been invited.』

While the Orthodox Faction was dealing with that one problematic person, trivial chatter was exchanged in the Unorthodox Faction’s chatroom 『Unorthodox Warriors』.

『Unorthodox Warriors』

-If we can’t stop the Heavenly Demon, there will be a larger gap with 14 losses plus our side’s defeat.

-We’ll just stop it, haha.

-So, can you stop it?

-Inviting everyone to come and still won 12 wins in a row, haha, it’s really unbelievable.

-It’s really impressive.

-And it was done with the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, which is insane, haha.

-Literally was the Heavenly Demon, haha.

-He also had a sharp tongue.

-He seems unpleasant.

-Are you jealous?

-Yes, especially his face.

-Right, considering his unusual face… it’s reasonable to be jealous!

-Ha… the design was so well done, damn it.

-Haha, don’t refer to someone’s appearance as a design, haha.

Lastly, at the Demonic Cult.

『2nd Place Please』

-Shouldn’t we change our chatroom name?

-I really want to win the championship just this once.

-We need to hold onto Sojun-nim, haha.

-Even if we hold onto him, won’t be able to gain that many reputation points next battleground.

-Then is this our last chance…?

-Unless MubiSoft loses its mind and gives the Demonic Cult an extreme upgrade, this is probably the last chance.

There was determination.


This was their first, and possibly the last chance.

Although the detailed topics and atmosphere of the three chatrooms were all different, they shared a few commonalities.

Namely, many people were still awake and actively talking past midnight, and all topics revolved around Sojun.

While everyone was chattering about the events of the day, news struck them hard.

『Righteous Victory』

-It has been announced, haha.

-What’s up?

-iTube.

『Unorthodox Warriors』

-Is this crazy notification title for real? LOL

-What’s up?

-And it’s a premiere? Who taught you to be so bad?

-What’s up!

『Demonic Victory』

-Oh, yay! The cult leader’s video is up!

-But isn’t today a non-stream day?

-The title makes it seem like it is today???

-Is that even possible?

-Just shut up and watch, subscribe, and like.

* * *

『I Became the World’s Greatest in the Game.』

『5 minutes until premiere.』

Every viewer who subscribed to Sojun and didn’t change their settings received an alert.

It was a premiere.

The system allows a video to be shown live before it’s fully uploaded, much like streaming.

-Premiere is killing me, lOl

-From what I know, the editor fully manages iTube. Is this how you do it, editor?

-But is this the edited version? Or streaming?

-Would they really upload an unedited version as a premiere?

“I didn’t think they could edit this in just a few hours.”

Sojun had been informed unilaterally by the editors that the video would be up before 1 AM. Sitting in front of his computer, he opened the iTube.

-The title is hilarious LOL

-It’s not game immersion, but the title isn’t wrong LOL

-Agreed, he is the World’s Greatest in “For Justice”

-3 minutes to start!

-If it’s unedited, let’s go dislike bomb it.

Ferocious.


It’s the harsh world of iTube after all.

Fortunately, streaming doesn’t have dislikes. If it did, he’d probably have received a ton every time he slipped.

“Should I chat for a bit?”

It’s not because he wanted attention.

-Hello everyone.

Since it was his channel, any chat he left stood out.

-It’s the owner!

-Just restart the stream LOL

-Soha!

-This is in place of a stream, you know. Hehe

He didn’t say much after that.

Sojun, like the others, was now a viewer.

He intended to enjoy the moment.

The only downside was that as a viewer, he found the premiere a bit unappealing.

“Only 1 minute left.”

How time flies.

* * *

Time was up, and the video began.

The intro for “For Justice” played, and partial black-and-white treatment set the tone as a recap of the previous episode started.

Sojun recalled the video uploaded the previous morning.

It was about the 9th day, edited by Lee Gunyung, who stayed up all night to help with the live stream collaboration with Ark.

-It really is an edited version.

-Heh. When the rankings came out, I wondered who this guy was.

-A recap is essential.

Summarized explanations of the previous clips rolled out.


It was shown that Sojun ranked 1st.

Everyone who came across this news was shocked.

Screenshots of posts accusing him of being in league with MubiSoft—posts that have since been removed—appeared on screen as if they were newspaper headlines.

-Now it just looks ridiculous, lOl

-Did they really write stuff like that?

-Like, how dare they doubt the Greatest of All Time, LOL

The scene shifted, showing the Heaven-Slayer Star’s challenge announcement.

Simultaneously, the screen minimized, revealing Sojun receiving a Martial Techniques manual.

Sojun’s reaction in the video was:『Sounds fun.』

He smirked.

Then, the screen showed his donation provoking Ark in a widespread manner, before the screen brightened.

This was the content for the 9th day.

– We didn’t know back then LOL that more problems were lying ahead.

– That wasn’t even a challenge LOL He just knew he’d win for sure.

– The Beginning of a Legend, wow wow wow.

– But wouldn’t it be funny if the video ended here, haha.

– Honestly, editing within three hours after ending the stream is a bit much, haha.

In reality, Sojun chuckled as he glanced at the comments.

Unfortunately, the video did not stop as the viewers had whimsically wished.

– ?? Is this actually happening? This seems like the Demonic Cult’s black company?

– The evil capitalist Heavenly Demon, wow.

– Ensure the editor’s rights!

Regardless, in the video, Sojun wrapped up his conversation with Ark, and the game commenced in earnest.

The first game ended swiftly and effortlessly.

The screen shifted to Ark, and commentary began.

“Are the rankers hesitating? Well, the first four matches usually aim for contribution points, so it’s not weird if they don’t target anyone specifically. It’s actually quite rational.”

With that statement, the next opponent was quickly revealed.

The rankings screen was displayed with a circle drawn to highlight a particular spot, with a question mark adorning it.

The opponent was “Unrighteous Dignity”, who held the 5th rank in contribution points.

– Hahaha, Sojun-nim’s editor is trolling Ark?

– That streamer, that editor, haha.

– The captions say, ‘irrational ranking 5th plac’, haha.

The battle against the 5th-ranked “Unrighteous Dignity” began.

The battle was showcased in a straightforward manner.

Through the game replay, the viewpoint was captured to enable immersion from Sojun’s perspective while effectively capturing the essence of the fight.

However, Sojun’s attacks were often so subtle that, without effects, it was hard to tell when he had attacked.

Just as it was now.

“Unrighteous Dignity”, who had the first strike, stabbed Sojun’s shoulder; however, it was “Unrighteous Dignity” who ended up with their throat cut, suffering a critical hit.

To address the curiosity this garnered, the scene was replayed in slow motion.

“Editing allows for more detailed explanations than streaming!”

Sojun muttered, observing the display illustrating his readiness to strike precisely at his opponent’s neck even before receiving the attack.

Identifying and preparing ahead is what separates an expert from a novice, but those who miss this might see the process as simple and easy.

But presented this way?

– Wow.

– The movement is truly efficient.

– You can see the basics of the Dull Sword style developing from that point.

– Must be seeing into the future.

– Did you all see that? This is me, haha.

Sojun typed into the chat, his lips curving upwards.

– Haha, this kind of showing off is a bit much.

– Just stay quiet, hyung.

– Being so lighthearted when you’re the so-called best in Murim, tsk tsk.

This was all part of crafting a friendly image.

Indeed.

In the video, Sojun was depicted returning the attack to “Unrighteous Dignity” with mirrored precision, thrusting his sword.

– Everyone, changing the trajectory mid-swing is harder than you think. You need to start from the lower body and move the entire body together…

– I don’t know.

– If you’re going to do that, just start streaming.

– Open the door!

– Why don’t you cut those long bragging comments in the chat?

– They’re the owner, haha.

– The guy is just a friendly local hyung without the sword, lol.

– And when wielding the sword, he embodies the World’s Greatest Heavenly Demon, haha.

Sojun, maintaining a grin, took the opportunity to boast by analyzing various segments of the footage.

The scene then transitioned to the next battle, featuring Sojun and “This Isn’t the Martial World” engaged in a manly duel.

The problem was, there wasn’t much to comment on this scene.

*Boom!*

*Boom!*

Consequently, viewers began urging Sojun for an explanation.

– Why did they do that?

– I’m really curious about the profound strategy here!!!

– Please boast more!

– Seriously, what kind of clever mind game results in making craters in the ground?? I’m too curious!

– So, can you keep avoiding it?

『I can do this all day!』

– Are they not secretly playing a game of Go?

– Just a couple of fools, haha.

– Look at him not typing now, huh, haha.

– Invoking the right to remain silent? Haha.

As he engaged with viewers, once a disadvantageous situation arose, Sojun chuckled softly, and withdrew from typing.

At this moment, he became a spectator.

Removing his gaze from the chat to under the video, Sojun momentarily paused in astonishment and admiration.

Wow.

“Three thousand viewers for a first debut?”

The hard work of the editors was paying off spectacularly.
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The screen transitioned.

A slow sword unfolded.

Yet, it seemed fast.

It was simple.

It only appeared simple.

It looked like it could be blocked.

It couldn’t be blocked.

Trying to dodge caused one to lose balance.

The footage forced viewers into the opponent’s perspective.

Sentences predicting the upcoming situation appeared just before the attack.

And they unfolded exactly as predicted.

Rankers continuously analyzed and shared how it was done with that slow sword, but only the person involved would truly know.

*Ching!*

*Ching!*

*Ching!*

After several clashes, Sojun’s sword quietly ended up at his opponent’s neck.

*Swoosh.*

『Next.』

The person who showcased overwhelming skills looked down leisurely and spoke.


-That Dull Sword is really scary

-Gaslighting sword technique lol

-Seems even clearer when it’s well-edited like this haha

-Next!

-Showing no emotion while attacking is seriously chilling

-If I were standing there, I’d have wet myself for sure. How do I know? Watching this, I nearly did lol

-Ah!

After showing a few opponents, the video ended.

There wasn’t enough time to encapsulate every fight in a single clip.

-Next! At this time

-It’s over

-nice

Sojun left the final message in the chat.

-This time, the Demonic Cult will be victorious.

The initial release ended, and the video was uploaded properly.

The view count hit 30,000 less than a second after it was uploaded.

Han Jimin contacted Sojun as she was evidently watching too.

『Han Jimin: The first reveal was a success!』

『Han Jimin: I hope it catches the algorithm well!』

『Sojun: Indeed. Thank you for your work.』

『Han Jimin: No worries. Seems like Gunyung is asleep lol』

They easily inferred that Lee Gunyung was asleep since he always replied instantly when awake.

『Sojun: He worked overnight and barely rested. He must be tired from editing today too.』

『Han Jimin: You’re indeed a harsh boss lol』

『Sojun: Where else would you find someone who meddles as little as I do? Haha』

Sojun didn’t even review the videos.

He had entrusted the channel to them because he wasn’t more knowledgeable about it.

Editors, who could easily sabotage if they harbored ill feelings, had nothing to gain.

Exactly.

If you want someone to take ownership, just make them the owner!

『Han Jimin: True. But what about reviewing a bit?』

『Han Jimin: If we leave and you have to find another editor, you’ll have to check things quite a bit.』

It was a valid point.

Even if he didn’t want to bother and entrusted the channel, staying completely uninformed was not ideal, Sojun realized.


『Sojun: I’ll think about it if I take a leave of absence.』

『Han Jimin: Alright. Seems you’re busy.』

Later, Han Jimin sent another message in a private chat.

『Han Jimin: Even if you try to kick me out, I’d cling on desperately.』

『Han Jimin: Accidents can happen, after all.』

『Han Jimin: Most importantly, Gunyung seems a bit troubled, possibly thinking about the upcoming college entrance exams.』

Sojun and Han Jimin knew Lee Gunyung’s story.

Doing a second round of college entrance exams while living independently, he had been stagnant until Sojun came along, giving him some purpose.

It was an embarrassing story to tell others, and Lee Gunyung didn’t wish to disclose it.

But he had opened up after drinking excessively for the first time, unable to gauge his own tolerance.

“Did he say it felt relieving?”

Though Lee Gunyung was pulling his weight, to them, he felt like a little brother to be cared for.

“He’ll manage fine.”

And Sojun wasn’t one to babysit.

Unless help was requested.

* * *

The next morning.

Sojun spoke to Taewoo.

“Hey.”

“Huh?”

“Let’s go to my parents’ house for breakfast.”

Sojun’s parents lived next door, and it was common for him to drop by and share a meal.

“Suddenly? It’s almost mealtime, and they might not be ready.”


“No, mom just wanted us to eat together after a long time.”

“Really? Then we should go. But why all of a sudden?”

“Do we need a reason? She might have bought some meat or something.”

Sojun shrugged his shoulders and opened the front door, heading to the neighbor’s house.

Taewoo, while watching Sojun leave, felt a slight sense of unease and tilted his head, but soon followed Sojun out the front door.

* * *

Taewoo realized that his instincts had functioned excellently, if not perfectly. However, at this point, realizing it didn’t really matter.

The beginning of the issue occurred during a damned conversation between his friend and his friend’s father over their meal.

“Hey, why did you come over for breakfast all of a sudden? It’s unsettling.”

*Cough.*

The food caught in Taewoo’s throat.

He distinctly remembered the aunt inviting him, so why would his uncle say such a thing?

Right.

It’s possible that the aunt might not have informed the uncle.

Of course, once the aunt joined in the conversation, it was immediately clear that it wasn’t the case.

“You know, I’m curious too. Why the sudden visit?”

Come on, didn’t the aunt invite me!

“Ah, well, you see…”

Taewoo turned his head sharply, giving Sojun a look that demanded an explanation. However, Sojun continued to speak without batting an eye.

“Mother, father. I’m considering taking a leave of absence from school.”

After making the statement, Sojun picked up his chopsticks again as if nothing significant had happened.

*Cough.*

Once again, food got stuck in Taewoo’s throat as he glared more fiercely at Sojun.

Can this bastard really eat right now?

Taewoo yelled internally.

‘Why would you bring this up now, especially bringing me along!’

No matter how carefree he appeared, Taewoo always saw Sojun as someone who thought about the future.

Therefore, bringing him here was undoubtedly intentional.

Was it to absorb the impact together? Or was it to use as a suppressant on the aunt?

Whatever it was, he couldn’t help but think of his friend as precious.

*Clack.*

Sojun’s mother, Saeyon, placed her chopsticks on the table with a noise.

The atmosphere turned strange.

Hajun and Taewoo flinched simultaneously.

The real concern remained unfazed.

Saeyon spoke.

“What are you talking about?”

“I plan to finish this semester and take a break from college.”

“For what reason?”

“Well… to play games.”

Oh no.

That’s not how you say it.

“Games? … So essentially.”

“Yes.”

“Not traveling, working, studying, or starting a hobby, just playing games?”

“Games are a hobby too.”

“…….”

Come on, Sojun. My friend. Why are you doing this?

“Oh, I plan to earn money too.”

“What money?”

“My streaming has been going well.”

“Is it that thing Taewoo is doing?”

“Yes. Didn’t I mention it last time?”

“I thought you were just helping Taewoo with his game.”

Aunt. No, that’s not it.

This bastard said he might be better than Shin Hayun without warning and just started.

“Well, anyway, it’s going better than expected, so I intend to give it my all.”

“So that’s what it was? I thought you just wanted to hang out without thinking.”

“Would I do that, mother?”

Taewoo recalled Sojun’s stream.

Considering his attitude towards the stream and viewers.

His friend undoubtedly wanted to slack off without any worries.

However, Taewoo could make no objections.

He was merely grateful that Saeyon wasn’t angry.

If things escalated, the blame would undeniably fall on him, being blamed as the person who led her son astray.

The truth was it had nothing to do with Taewoo, and Sojun had made that choice on his own. But the fact that the aunt wouldn’t know was the crucial point.

“Until when?”

“I don’t know.”

“You’ll graduate, right?”

“Probably.”

“Alright. One last thing….”

“Yes.”

“Are you sure it’s safe to do so much of that?”

“It’s safe.”

“That’s a relief. It’s a bit ridiculous to keep telling my grown son what to do. You handle it.”

Phew, Taewoo and Hajun’s eyes met.

It was a relief that it ended well.

Unexpectedly, Sojun had a stubborn nature and didn’t bend easily once he made a decision.

And while Saeyon wasn’t the type to oppose something, Sojun had indeed been impossible to reason with this time.

What parent would laugh and say, “Go ahead and play games as much as you want,” if their child took a break from school to play games?

Unless he said he was just resting and happened to be playing games.

After that, Jin Hajun quickly finished his meal and went into his room.

The aunt went to clean the kitchen.

Once the two were left alone, Sojun spoke softly.

“It’s a shame.”

“What is?”

“If mom got mad, I was planning to ditch you and run.”

This guy?

* * *

“Thank you for the meal.”

“Sure.”

“Why is the uncle answering?”

“Because it’s the meal my wife made.”

“But why……”

“Quiet. Don’t come here anymore.”

Leaving the trivial chatter behind him, Sojun slipped on his slippers.

“Oppa, move a bit. I need to get out.”

His younger sister.

Jin Sohee approached.

“Are you going to school?”

“Yes.”

Notably, she was in her third year of high school, with the college entrance exam approaching.

“Can you go to school in your gym clothes?”

“Yes, they won’t bother me.”

She was invincible. At least within Korean society, she was untouchable before the exam.

“By the way, how’s your streaming going, oppa?”

“It’s going well.”

“Ha. Because of you, I couldn’t have a capsule during school for fear of getting into trouble. I will definitely do it once the exams are over.”

“I told you it would be fine for you.”

“No, you didn’t. You said I might collapse, remember?”

“That was just a joke.”

Sojun chuckled.

“That’s true. Mom did stop me eventually. If dad had been just a bit more into virtual reality, he might have persuaded mom. Ha. Dad loves computers too much. But hey, oppa.”

“Yeah?”

“You’re good at games, right? If I try, I’ll be good too, right? It’s genetic, right?”

Unless she remembered her past life, it seemed quite impossible.

“I represent the Orthodox Faction.”

“Oh, what Orthodox Faction are you talking about?”

Sohee giggled.

“I saw that on a stream. Anyway, I’m Orthodox.”

“Playing ‘For Justice’? The Demonic Cult is better. Better performance and popularity.”

Taewoo’s tongue-clicking suddenly sounded from behind.

“Oh, that game is called ‘For Justice’. But even if I don’t play it, I’m still Orthodox.”

“Why?”

“I screwed up my grades.”

Hm. Apparently, ‘Orthodox Faction’ wasn’t that kind of Orthodox.

Suddenly, the mood turned sober.

Noticing his usually non-swearing sister getting riled up with a strong word, Sojun thought better of pressing further.

“Oh dear, Sohee. With the entrance exams nearing, should a regular fighter be watching streams?”

Yet Taewoo lacked that level of discretion.

His only dilemma during exams was whether to mark number three or four.

Sojun shook his head while Sohee bristled.

“What are you talking about? And I wasn’t watching streams. Why would I ever watch oppa’s streams anyway?”

“Then?”

“It suddenly appeared on iTube in the morning. Latest video. I just saw what popped up. So could you not invade my account?”

“Why did it show up for you?”

“How should I know? Oh, right. Oppa, I saw it trending.”

“Really?”

Sojun replied, quite surprised.

“Wow, that’s amazing.”

Knowing its significance, Taewoo quickly opened his phone to check.

“Hey, look at this.”

And showed it to Sojun.

The video, not even up for a day yet, had its views reaching.

『I Became the World’s Greatest in the Game.』

『Trending Video #3 in Games』

It had exceeded 300,000 views.
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MONSTER.

The indie game development company, which had eyed streamer Sojun as an advertising model, was once again in a two-man meeting.

Today’s meeting subject was none other than the rising star streamer Sojun, whose value had soared along with his viewership, recently hitting an impressive 18,000 viewers.

“Listen closely.”

“Yes.”

“Do you know what a bull market is?”

“A bull market?”

“Yes.”

Why did he suddenly bring up the bull market?

Employee Park Hyuksoo thought to himself.

It’s often said that small companies run by sheer willpower alone, yet his boss seemed more like a friendly neighborhood loafer than anything else.

He knew a lot but lacked specialization in any particular field—just like a certain hyung.

In reality, that wasn’t true.

When it came to games, the boss was highly proficient. Surely, after earning a considerable amount at his previous job, he had saved up to start his own company.

Even so, Park Hyuksoo’s current sentiment was, “What’s our ‘Great Leader’ going to rant about this time?”

The reason only he was stuck in these meetings was simple: others found the boss somewhat intimidating.

‘Oh well,’ he sighed internally.

Despite their unorthodox approach to operation, they genuinely cared about their current project.

“So, what’s a bull market?” he asked.


“Haven’t you ever dealt with stocks?”

“No.”

“Hmph. To make money these days, you need to get into stocks.”

“That type of manipulation doesn’t work on me. Asset values inherently fluctuate, and what you’re talking about is classic boomtime manipulation.”

“Well, you’re surprisingly knowledgeable.”

“No, I’m not.”

“……”

“……”

“Anyway, listen up. A bull market is essentially—”

“Yes?”

“When I buy, that very moment is the peak of the bull market,” the boss continued.

“Oh.”

It sounded like words from someone who had lost quite a lot of money. Had he gotten stuck at market peaks often?

“As you said, asset markets go through cycles of ups and downs!”

Hyuksoo agreed.

“So?”

“Now, is this streamer at his peak or not?”

So this was the point he wanted to make.

“18,000 viewers. It’s quite substantial, and among the mid-level streamers, he’s pretty high up.”

“Exactly.”


“But his streaming duration hasn’t been long.”

“Correct.”

“The current audience largely flocks because of the unique content, ‘Battlefield’. Before that, it was around 3,000 to 4,000.”

“Right. So, what does that mean?”

A bubble.

Indeed, it was a bubble. Once “Battlefield” ended, numbers would surely drop. Everyone knew it.

“Now, putting jokes aside, seriously, it might be better to approach when his viewer count is slightly lower.”

“Reaching out now would indeed be costly.”

Surely the streamer wouldn’t assume all 18,000 viewers as his regulars and overcharge, but he would definitely tag more than when his viewers were around 10,000.

There’s nothing wrong with valuing his worth highly. Thus, they were carefully biding their time. Lowering live viewers below 10,000 could significantly cut costs.

“If we save money wisely, we might target another team.”

“If you dealt with it from the start……”

Seeing the wildly popular streamer continue his rise, Park Hyuksoo regrettably thought they should have nabbed him early on.

“That is… there’s no excuse for that. We were searching for a better option……”

They had to be cautious. If this game failed, it was straight to bankruptcy.

“Ah, we have a problem.”

“What’s that?”

“The game is set to launch shortly after ‘Battlefield’ ends. What if the hype doesn’t fade by then?”

“Battlefield!”

And a few weeks later, lOS. Publishing after “Battlefield” ended was an unavoidable decision to maintain audience interest.


Otherwise, delaying by at least a month meant struggling to pay wages in the meantime. Naturally, many competitors would be eyeing that time as well, making marketing all the more critical.

“Well, surely not.”

“Is there anything about ‘Battlefield’ that’s likely to draw significantly more attention?”

“Honestly, no one knows for sure how buzz will be generated, but there won’t be occurrences like 12 consecutive victories in duels, as happened yesterday.”

“Indeed, that was truly legendary.”

“Seeing that made me want to hold on even more.”

“There really must be something incredible. Causing a stir wherever he goes.”

“Please, let it be our game too…”

“So you’re saying there’s nothing more?”

“Probably. Just today, many viewers might drop.”

“Yes.”

“Oh. The stream is starting now. Let’s see how many join.”

Suddenly, Park Hyuksoo had a thought.

The CEO had said that if he bought, it would be at a peak value.

So then, if the CEO decided not to buy now, doesn’t that mean it wasn’t at a peak?

Normally, one only experiences the true peak of a rising market when entering with regret, thinking they should have invested earlier.

‘Nah. That’s impossible. That’s clearly a peak.’

Park Hyuksoo shook his head vigorously, dismissing the ominous thought.

For the record, he too had some experience with losing money in stocks.

* * *

“Hello, everyone.”

Sojun changed the camera angle in the lobby to focus on him and then greeted everyone.

“Yes, what did I do today? Just attended lectures at school. Is being a streamer a hobby?”

To be honest, he did enjoy it like a hobby. It suited him well and was enjoyable, which was the reason.

But he was aware that this was work.

Of course, a streamer has to feel comfortable themselves.

Otherwise, the viewers sense it, feel discomfort, and stop watching.

In that sense, teasing or being teased by viewers was a professional act.

‘Come to think of it, being a streamer was my true calling?’

He shivered at the thought.

While he always questioned Taewoo, the one he had been watching intently, for being lacking, he found out that the work of that lacking person was his true calling.

“Oh, if it’s not a hobby, you insist I stream for at least 10 hours a day? That’s hardly a professional attitude. Streaming for 10 hours a day is overwork.”

– It’s true, but we really don’t care.

– Do you know why we’re viewers? Because we don’t work.

– Overwork, what’s that again?

– Just keep working, streamer-nim.

– Remember, streaming always takes priority over health.

Hmm.

Was there really no chance to witness the heartwarming scene of viewers caring about his health?

“Ah. A lot of people are coming today.”

Viewer count had hit 7,000. It was increasing, but he wasn’t sure how much it would rise.

Even Taewoo, a veteran of 7 years, mentioned that it was unpredictable, given all the incidents Sojun got involved in.

However, it was expected to be lower than yesterday.

– Ah, lol, if you don’t watch this, what do you watch?

– The streamer was a hidden master, lmao.

– It’s unbelievable how well he does it.

– The Demonic Cult will truly win!

– Some still have false dreams.

– Anyway, looking at the future Battlefield should be entertaining.

As the viewer count continued to rise, it eventually surpassed 10,000.

Though he didn’t obsess over it, it felt quite satisfying.

“Alright.”

It was time to kick things off.

“Everyone, because of the winning streak I had yesterday, my Reputation Points increased a bit?”

Contribution points from yesterday’s game were only applied to the first four rounds, so there wasn’t much of a difference.

However, Reputation Points were another story.

– Not a bit, lol.

– It was indeed legendary.

– Watched it in Ark’s room, it gave me chills.

– A true Heavenly Demon.

Starting today, the Reputation Points he accumulated would be applied.

“Now, for others to get first place, they would have to win over 10 times for each win I get, right?”

Even as someone unfamiliar with the game, Sojun explained it kindly.

The reason? Was it to brag? Not exactly…

“Anyway, securing first place for me is practically confirmed, wouldn’t you agree?”

– Eh

– Frustrating but inevitable

– Accept defeat

– Truly the World’s Greatest already

– Sign it, veteran warrior, the Streamer is the World’s Greatest!

While losing the remaining rounds could alter outcomes, he was certain it wouldn’t happen.

The world was full of unthinkably absurd events.

Even so, Sojun could wager everything on the belief that he wouldn’t lose a single match.

“So, the magical girl phase is over, right? Haha.”

Sojun laughed genuinely, feeling joyful.

Even with immense self-belief, the world was filled with variables, and one wrong turn of misfortune could lead to a stumble.

But now, he was confident he wouldn’t stumble nor drown.

‘Underestimated the viewers too much.’

He never imagined such penalties would be proposed and selected.

– keke

-Oh, haha, this isn’t going well.

-Honestly, it’s a pity, but if you’ve won 12 times in a row, it’s time to move on.

-I’ll let it slide since you’re being genuine~”

-They must have worked really hard.

It was fortunate that others were agreeing.

Of course, even if they didn’t agree, nothing would really change.

Some viewers seemed rather confused about what was being said.

– What on earth are they talking about?

– What’s this about a magical girl?

– Newbies, haha, they’re adorable.

– Aren’t you all going to catch up quickly?

『’Mage’ has donated 20,000 won!』

『travel–clip』

– There was such a hidden story.

– No wonder they were grinding their teeth and playing hard.

– Hahahahahaha!

– So it was a heartfelt battle, haha!

The clip was extracted so aptly that everyone understood at once.

Once a donation started rolling in, more contributions followed perfectly in time.

『’Last Broadcast’ donates 100,000 won!』

『This is the viewing fee!』

『’Just’ donates 30,000 won!』

『The Streamer-nim got scared of a challenge more than Martial Techniques or cooperation, haha!』

『’Yesterday’ donates 40,000 won!』

『Yeah, you turned off the stream really quickly.』

.

.

.

Without any post-show or follow-up stream from the previous day, they didn’t really receive donations proportionate to the aftermath.

Nevertheless, viewers appeared as if they were waiting to contribute.

“Everyone. Thank you for the donations. Anyway, that’s the end of the penalty for today. Let’s move on.”

As ‘For Justice’ began, the background folded momentarily and then unfolded, revealing numerous users.

Sojun switched to his personal channel and opened the Battlefield interface to check his Reputation Points.

『Reputation Points: 72,637』

– Impressive!

– The hope of the Demonic Cult.

– Crazy to have the power of 14 individuals alone, haha.

– Watching ‘For Justice’ yesterday, I really thought the Demonic Cult could win, which was hilarious!

– This year’s Demonic Cult is different!

– Don’t call it the worst clan; call it the top clan.

– While dodging the magical girl, the Demonic Cult ended up in a winning position, haha!

– But the Orthodox Faction will still win, got it?”

As Sojun read the chat, he glanced at the time.

6:57 PM.

The Battlefield would open in three minutes.

Today’s game was a standard 4 vs 4 capture mission.

However, since it showed where the rankers were playing, it wasn’t quite ordinary.

“So, you think the Orthodox Faction will win? Are you sure about that?”

He counted the time.

Two minutes left.

– If not, then who will win?

– No matter how much you carry, your team members are a bit… Don’t underestimate the Unorthodox Faction.

One minute.

– Now it seems like it will be challenging to penetrate where the Streamer-nim is defending.

– We can bypass them.

– Why attack the Demonic Cult in the first place? It’s obvious they will come in last; just leave them alone.

– So where will you go today?

“Today? I’ll head towards the Orthodox Faction.”

Sojun pointed to where the Demonic Cult and the Orthodox Faction were facing each other on the map.

Thirty seconds.

– Will you be defending then? Or attacking?

– I wonder if they’ve even crafted a strategy. They probably got excited planning for their first potential win, haha.

– But still, the Streamer-nim acts alone as they please, destroying the only hope.

– Hahaha!

– If nothing else, they don’t listen to viewers at all, suggesting full potential!

– Whose side are you all on anyway?

– Will we cooperate? Maybe or maybe not. I’ll do what I want to do.

A bluff.

Ten seconds.

– The Demonic Cult leadership must be in tears over this.

Despite Sojun having matched the rankers’ levels, everyone was busy joking.

The Demonic Cult had never won before.

“Well then, let’s get started.”

It was finally 7 PM.

“Today, let’s tackle the Orthodox Faction.”

At the meeting point of the Orthodox Faction.

Sojun chose to attack for the first time.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 86

				
Chapter 86

In the game, when a player wins, points are accumulated in that region according to their position, amassing Reputation Points.

Following simple rules: if the attack points are higher, the territory is conquered, and if the defense points are higher, the status quo is maintained.

Ultimately, the essence of the Battlefield was who could claim more land in a game of territorial conquest.

For the next 10 days, they would engage in fierce maneuvering, gaining and losing territories.

In such a situation, Sojun’s role was to create confusion.

Starting to charge right at seven o’clock?

What were the Demonic Cult members thinking?

Or was it their unilateral decision?

And the reaction they wanted was,

– They’re just spinning the game right away, lolololol

– No retreat, lolol

– Is this discussed?

– Would they have gotten an agreement to throw the most important force like that?

Reactions like, ‘Are they just acting out of line? It might be because of that streamer.’

“Haha. From now on, I don’t really need to succeed in defense and get bonuses. I’m just going to do what I want.”

– Is the result rushing headlong, sir? Lol

– You promised us victory…… make us win!

– Steal a lot of land from the Orthodox Faction so we can win, too.

Upon seeing the reactions, it was clear what faction they belonged to.

Sojun managed a smile and said, “The game has started.”

His vision went dark.

* * *

Four users were summoned into the waiting room of the fortress.

‘Are they all rankers?’


There was no user in “For Justice” with similar Reputation Points to Sojun.

There were already few users with similar Reputation Points, so most matches were against those slightly above average.

He wondered what kind of users he would meet with more than ten times the Reputation Points of the runner-up.

‘They probably aren’t rankers.’

The game matchmaking took two minutes.

Two minutes felt quite long, but it wasn’t much different from before.

‘Even with tremendously high scores, it’s unchanged. Right.’

It was an unavoidable limit.

Sojun smiled and surveyed his surroundings.

The team members quickly began to handle the situation smoothly.

“Hello.”

“Enjoy the game.”

“Hi.”

“Let’s assign positions first.”

“Check each other’s trait and decide what to do. Heavenly Demon Divine Art? Ah, geez. What’s this?”

Oh, right.

The recognition for the Heavenly Demon Divine Art trait wasn’t good, was it?

It was a trait Koreans didn’t use because no one could bear it.

“It’s absurd. Is it a troll?”

“I mean, why use that trash waste? Wow, they’ve chosen to Dull Perception in the sub-trait.”


“They’re doing it all.”

Everyone commented while looking at Sojun.

He realized how tormenting collective bullying was.

“Ah, I had a feeling it would be like this today. Did they try this after watching that yesterday?”

“What was that?”

“Didn’t you see the duel dojo yesterday?”

“No.”

“Wow. You didn’t see that?”

– Right? How come you didn’t see it?

– He’s losing out on life by not seeing it, lol

– But those who watched it can’t recognize it?

– From the Demonic Cult’s perspective, a game advisory popped up, lol it’s hilarious

– Today, trolls following the streamer selecting the Heavenly Demon Divine Art are going wild.

“So, you didn’t see it. I watched it on replay.”

One person didn’t know while two did.

‘There seems to be no sniper.’

So, it made sense that they couldn’t recognize Sojun.

If they weren’t major fans, how many would remember the streamer’s game ID?

And remembering a face after seeing it once isn’t easy either.

The viewers thought similarly.

– To recognize someone, there must be something striking, lol

– A unique avatar or a memorable name?

– True

– Snipers, aren’t you backing up the streamer? Quickly, act as team member 1 pretending by shooting your shot, lol

Sojun recalled the snipers he had encountered.

Perhaps ignoring them was better.

*Sigh.*


He should just focus on the game.

With a sigh, he stood at the entrance.

“Hey, hey. Look at the troll pretending not to hear.”

“Didn’t you hear all our conversation?”

“What were you thinking when you brought the Heavenly Demon Divine Art? I’d like to hear that first.”

– What was he thinking? lol

– Is this the taste of overwhelming strength?

– Insults feel free to ignore

– I have to become the Heavenly Demon

The viewers laughed and the teammates gave up early.

“Ah, it seems like we’re losing this round.”

“We can win.”

“Can’t.”

“Just enjoy.”

“He doesn’t listen, huh?”

“Can’t he do his part?”

“He’s not responding till the end.”

Ultimately, the person who mentioned breaking dojo records grabbed Sojun’s shoulder.

“Ha, troll. You think you can replicate that, humph. Wait. Why are you so handsome? Could it be… are you Heavenly Demon?”

– ????

– Haha, recognized by looks?

– Overwhelming feature = handsome face

– Damn, this suddenly annoys me

– When you’re handsome, it’s okay, viewers remember after seeing once…

“…the ID seems correct too.”

“Wow, is it really you? Wow, hello. It’s an honor.”

“Hello.”

Sojun nodded and greeted them.

“Let’s enjoy the game.”

“Yes!”

“What is that, you otakus!”

“Shut up.”

“Be quiet!”

Anyway, since they knew, he would proceed as usual.

“Then I’ll head to the central lane alone.”

“Yes.”

“Okay.”

“Why go alone in the center…”

“Oh Oh, who dares.”

“Don’t argue!”

After that, the game progressed.

Considering the balance, the four opponents were slightly better than his three teammates.

Nevertheless, Sojun easily dominated the central lane alone and won the game.

* * *

Heaven-Slayer Star glanced around.

The map of the Namgung Clan.

The command tower where JustOneCoin and various Orthodox Faction users were gathered, though not quite a command tower since they communicated using chat rooms.

『Righteous Victory』

– What should we do?

– Don’t know their targets

– Why this mess less than 10 minutes into the start

– Each win counts as 14 wins for a ranker

– Shouldn’t we block that?

– So their target is us?

– What’s Unorthodox doing?

It was silent, but it felt like he could hear the cogs turning in everyone’s minds.

Normally, he would have acted alone to achieve the first place and left the Orthodox users alone, but this season was different.

For reference, the NamgungClanStoreOwner was watching silently beside him.

They weren’t the only ones.

Since the race for first place no longer held meaning, the attention of top users naturally shifted to the triumph of their forces.

The balance of the Demonic Cult was also well-matched, making this battleground expected to be more intense than before.

– Currently, the Demonic Cult is moving with Heavenly Demon alone.

– From the streaming observation, it seems like he’s acting on a whim.

– Impossible lol, he’s bluffing.

Mm.

Everyone was working their brains hard!

– Unorthodox folks are challenging the Demonic Cult.

– Do they think the Demonic Cult is targeting the Orthodox Faction?

– Let’s capture other Demonic Cult regions.

– Is defending feasible?

JustOneCoin replied,

– A bit tricky. Eventually, the rankers’ resources are roughly equivalent, but even if 14 go in to balance the scales, there’s no guarantee of winning everything.

– What if we beat the Heavenly Demon ?

– Possible?

– Multiple people engaging him?

– If we aim for that and Demonic Cult members match as reinforcements, it’d be 2 v 2 for the rankers, and losing means we’d have to give up the region directly.

Hm, that’s true.

The Demonic Cult might aim for that.

Heaven-Slayer Star had an idea while drawing parallels to eating popcorn.

But,

– Why would it match as 2 versus 2?

– Hey.

– Shut up.

– Don’t speak.

– Just bark if told, bite if commanded.

– This is the Orthodox Faction, lolol

– No! Sirs! Just one word of advice: why do you think matching Demonic Cult rankers together would lead to 2 versus 2? With Heavenly Demon’s Reputation Points so high, wouldn’t the matching system pair with two rankers and one Heavenly Demon?

After a brief pause, JustOneCoin, sitting beside him, blurted, “Oh?”

Following this, chat exploded.

– … Oh? Maybe?

– Oh?

– Is it possible?

– Ganging up on him?

They quickly grasped the situation.

It was a first, so they hadn’t realized!

– Sniping after the second round ends.

– You had the brain for that.

– How many are going?

– Even if possible, sending four rankers yields a benefit. Beating Heavenly Demon with four rankers equals setting back 14 people defeating him; it’s a must-do, given the expectations.

Sending four is worth it.

Four against one, albeit a tremendous challenge, yields great results.

– However, if that area gets breached, we only have three regions left before reaching our base. It’s the shortest route. Why not safely defend? Let’s watch today.

The time was 7:10 PM.

Without discerning the enemy’s intentions, the streamer had already wrapped up two rounds, urging their decision.

Having just conquered a game with the Dull Sword, now compelling decisions even in this…

He was truly the mastermind of gaslighting.

– What base, lololol

– Let’s block them.

– So how many?

– Maybe try sending two? Uncertain of the outcome.

– Safe with three.

– Too damaging to pride.

– 3 versus 1, lololol

– Anyway, go for it

– Heading in.

Perhaps all the Reputation Points Sojun had gathered were about to become useless.

* * *

Sojun re-entered the game from his previous location.

“Not taking a break? Why bother? Let’s handle it quickly.”

– Orthodox Faction, are you going to just let this slide?

– How does the game end in a few minutes, lol

– Of all things, innocent ordinary users dying in front of the fortress.

– They say the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, unlike the Absorption Technique, doesn’t allow health recovery, so it can’t reach the fortress? Well, just don’t get hit! Wow!

As Sojun pondered how long it would take this time…

*Ding-ding.*

The game message popped up, accompanied by chat.

– Oh? Something flashed?

Sojun checked the map immediately before him.

The Battlefield’s map was the divided Central Plains by the game company.

Each force was divided into 12 regions, not too many but somewhat complex.

‘South was Unorthodox. Northwestern from the north is the Demonic Cult. East is Orthodox.’

The map displayed which user was initiating a game in which region.

A special symbol appeared in areas where high-ranking users matched, allowing one to click it to see the ranker’s nickname.

In about an hour, likely, red symbols all over the map would confuse things.

Right now, it was quiet.

Sojun was targeting the northern regions.

The shining indicator among regions touching both the Demonic Cult and Orthodox Faction was clicked by Sojun.

He saw the ID HeavenlyDemon14.

And new Orthodox users appeared.

“Three people? That’s quite a crowd. They’re defending.”

『Heaven-Slayer Star』

『NamgungClanStoreOwner』

『JustOneCoin』

-Legend

-Wow, amazing

-They really mean it

-So many famous names coming, lol extraordinary

With that, they couldn’t remain still.

In less than ten seconds, the allied reinforcements had already been discussed and added.

-The support comes quickly here, too.

-Let’s let Orthodox folks taste our 16 servings!

-This is a proper Battlefield!

-Great!

『Tang So』

『Bandit King』

『Heavenly Demon』

3-against-3.

The viewers were thrilled about this new configuration.

‘Well.’

Sojun was skeptical.

The matching system might not perceive Sojun as equal to another ranker for a team.

The Demonic Cult understood this.

Nevertheless.

The game began.

“Let’s go.”

Even if the rankers weren’t matched as allies and worst-case scenario became 3-against-1.

Sojun smiled and prepared himself.

“A 3 against 1? Let’s try to win.”

-What’s with those names of the Demonic Cult reinforcements? lol

-Surely they’re abnormal

-Heir of the Tang Family and King of Bandits, lolololol

-When did the Unorthodox and Demonic Cult merge, lololol?

Well, indeed.
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As soon as the surroundings changed, Sojun checked his team members through the interface.

As expected.

“I had a feeling it would be like this.”

Not a single familiar nickname appeared among the team members.

He had anticipated it, but unfortunately, the worst of his expectations came true.

-??

-What the?

-3 vs. 1?????

-Is this difficulty for real? They want him to defeat 3 rankers, haha.

-Seriously, what’s going on?

-This seems tough.

“It might be because of the Reputation Points difference.”

Sojun gave a brief explanation and then looked at his team members.

What level could they be at?

Average?

Or perhaps mainly distributed in the upper ranks?

Certainly not rankers.

As usual, they assessed the combination and greeted each other.

“Hello.”

“Hi.”

“Nice to meet you. But the member’s nicknames look familiar, what could it be?”

Noticing the member’s nicknames in such a short time indicated that one of them was quick at grasping the situation.

“Hello.”

After responding, Sojun examined the traits of his team members.


A tanker.

A dealer.

A dealer.

The tanker employed the Absorption Technique.

Not the temporary Absorption Technique that Sojun had tested, but the one that endures while absorbing the opponent’s energy.

Among the dealers, one had chosen the Palm Technique as a trait.

The last one had mastered a close-combat technique called Surakwon.

“What strategy should we use? Perhaps a light 1-3 strategy?”

“Guys, I think our opponents are three rankers. And is this the Heavenly Demon-nim? Are you the Contribution No. 1 Heavenly Demon-nim?”

They seemed to have quickly figured it out.

“Yes, that’s correct.”

The quick-witted user holding the tanker role confirmed it.

A strategy, indeed.

“Heavens. What should we do?”

“We can’t seem to predict how they’ll come at us.”

“If we just stick to the usual strategy…….”

Sojun pondered as he read the chat log.

-This round, bringing along team members is a must, haha.

-Thankfully, you’ve mastered the Heavenly Demon Divine Art. The Absorption Technique seems to counter the opposition.

-What counters the Heavenly Demon Divine Art?

-None. It’s a counter by itself. It’s useless, haha.

The Heavenly Demon Divine Art didn’t have a great reputation.

He wasn’t talking about the game trait but the actual martial technique.


Regardless, Sojun quickly concluded his thoughts.

“I’ll head to the center alone. You all head to the sides.”

If one were a streamer, such confrontations should not be avoided.

-Are you overextending?

-Don’t you need team help?

-Let’s go!

No, instead, having them around might even be a hindrance.

* * *

Following Sojun’s instructions, the team members dispersed toward the side positions, while Sojun advanced to the center with the warrior NPCs.

“How do you think the opponents will react?”

-No idea.

-Considering their combination, they might group together?

-They need to level up, so definitely the center.

-Could they really believe the streamer-nim would go alone?

The usual stratagem was to send three to the center, allowing one to take a position on the side while focusing mainly on the center.

If they chose the traditional strategy but found four of the opponents at the center, they could hold out until the user who went to the side returned.

Usually, a user with a high-speed trait would go to the side, making it possible to conquer the opposite position too.

From the moment of acquiring two positions, the accruing experience points and potential damage to the opponent’s base make holding the center advantageous, even if all three remain intact.

However, these strategies held little meaning for Sojun.

“Winning is the ultimate goal, after all.”

-The streamer’s strategy is to win the fight and capture positions. Hmm!

-A tactic worthy of the Heavenly Demon.

-I honestly want to say this is nonsense, but after witnessing yesterday’s feat, h…

-I seriously think a 3 vs. 1 win is possible. It’s absurd.

Even if the sword was learned through gaming, users’ prowess was quite high.

Or perhaps it was because they learned it through a game?

As mentioned before, virtual reality provides the best environment to experience real battles.

There was neither pain nor death.


‘In real life, kids practice swinging the same motion hundreds, thousands, or even tens of thousands of times to not die in battle.’

That’s why they survive better.

Conversely, surviving real battle allows bypassing those countless swings.

‘Well, although those countless swings weren’t solely for surviving real fights.’

Regardless.

Sojun locked eyes with three rankers standing before him.

A single normal user seemed to have gone elsewhere.

A 3 vs. 1.

“It’s a bit overwhelming. What’s overwhelming, you ask? The attention from all of you after winning this.”

-Ah, hahaha, this guy is insane, seriously, hahaha.

-He’s talking big again, haha.

-I think they heard him? Haha, their expressions have soured.

The endless collection of laughter in chats seemed slightly woeful.

But he was being earnest.

“You should talk about winning first.”

It seemed everyone was beginning to understand Sojun’s method of communication.

Despite that, the opponents showed no unrest and immediately charged with their weapons drawn.

Perhaps recognizing his prowess, deeming him a capable opponent.

Though it was a 3 vs. 1 scenario, they moved with taut shoulders.

“This time, it won’t be easy.”

Approaching first was JustOneCoin of the Beggar Sect.

As a tanker, it appeared they intended to engage early, but even considering that, they did not delve deeply.

They were cautious about a critical hit imbued with sword ki.

In conquest battles, most martial traits require leveling up to be usable, but one of the Heavenly Demon Divine Art’s characteristics is its persistent effect, similar to the Green Forest.

Following him, two others moved to encircle Sojun.

Since the effect lasts continually, debuffs apply similarly.

Clearly, they judged that if they cornered him and attacked simultaneously, he couldn’t evade or display the Dull Sword.

NamgungClanStoreOwner.

He was the ranker Sojun encountered the previous day.

The martial trait he chose was the King’s Sword Style.

Its trait was that the further ahead you leveled up, the more its power multiplied.

The feature was imparting a debuff pressuring when Martial Techniques were executed.

Simply put, they intended to make a slow Sojun even slower.

None of them had Martial Techniques yet, but it didn’t change the fact two swords and a club were soaring toward him.

In case of parrying, they never incorporated heavy attacks.

It indeed proved effective.

A sword narrowly missed brushing his bowed head.

At the same moment, another sword from the side attempted a vertical slice directed at Sojun.

He twisted his body.

Then, from the opposite side, a club approached.

Their coordination felt natural, suggesting they weren’t new to battles.

Sojun.

Though he never lost balance or wavered, Sojun calmly evaded the attacks.

Yet, due to his slow speed, he ultimately had to endure some attacks.

Heaven-Slayer Star shallowly sliced his arm before exclaiming.

“Nice!”

Sojun continued evasively dodging the relentless attacks while casting an incredulous glance at Heaven-Slayer Star.

-He seems pretty pleased.

-Considering he didn’t land a single hit yesterday, naturally, he would be.

-As part of the Orthodox Faction, gang-up fights are shameful…

-The final boss is always meant to be ganged up on, duh, there’s no need to feel embarrassed.

While quickly scanning around, Sojun noted that despite continuously retreating and thwarting strikes, he wasn’t yet overwhelmed, though it wouldn’t be long.

“I’ll hold off; now go in!”

Blocking a sword aiming for his neck from the left, JustOneCoin whirled a club above his head.

A move accepting a hit in exchange for positioning.

Sojun’s sword glowed.

His opponent’s eyes shook as sword ki was channeled through his weapon, yet there was no hesitation in his movements.

Instead, he imbued his club with inner ki.

His intention was obvious.

“Fine, I’ll play along.”

Sojun’s sword, imbued with sword ki, collided with JustOneCoin’s club.

“What a bunch of nonsense.”

Though it was merely a clash of sword ki, thanks to the Heavenly Demon Divine Art’s trait, JustOneCoin’s health dropped by about one-fifth.

Yet, with no ensuing attack from the side.

‘As expected. They must have secured his rear instead of pursuing.’

-In the end, he’s surrounded, huh.

-Honestly thought it wouldn’t be too disadvantageous considering 3 vs. 1, but it looks tough for him now

-Why isn’t it disadvantageous?

Claiming it’s not too disadvantageous was a valid argument.

For instance, when combat strength is quantified, what would the result be if a person with a strength of three fought against three individuals each with a strength of one?

Though the aggregated combat strength appears the same, making it seem favorable for the side with three, that may not necessarily always be the case.

‘Surprisingly, a person with a strength of three isn’t as severely disadvantaged.’

Three individuals, each possessing one strength, don’t necessarily combine to equal three in combat power.

If they had formations and such, it could be five instead of three.

“Unfortunately, in ‘For Justice’, there’s nothing like that.”

In reality, although only Sojun thought this way, a 3 vs. 1 scenario was absolutely advantageous for the three.

Nevertheless, due to Sojun’s display the previous day, expectations among people were exceedingly high.

In that case, it was time to show them.

“Unfortunate indeed. What’s that about?”

“Don’t get swayed. He’s likely talking to his viewers.”

Surrounded from all sides, attacks came at Sojun from every direction.

Moreover, unlike when they attacked alternately from front and sides, collapsing into a perfect encirclement granted more room for simultaneous attacks.

Looking to the right where Heaven-Slayer Star was positioned, Sojun remarked.

“Have you considered that I let myself get surrounded?”

Despite his continuous evasions with various feats, Sojun’s health began to dwindle gradually.

Due to his slow speed, he was subject to unavoidable attacks intertwined within.

“Boasting even while getting hit, aren’t you.”

*Seok.*

A sword that stabbed from behind nicked his side.

Indeed.

These people were not just any veterans; they had undergone multi-combat situations before, resulting in highly coordinated strikes.

They weren’t entirely without flaws, however.

“But, haven’t you all also been hit?”

Sojun flicked his sword lightly, indicating their health.

His health was dwindled much like a slow leak, but the opponents had half or even one-third remaining.

NamgungClanStoreOwner gave Sojun a weary look and bit his lip.

Sojun’s skill at landing counterstrikes intermittently was utterly baffling.

“Impressive indeed. If your speed had been a bit faster or you’d committed entirely to dodging from the start, you might not have been hit even once.”

“Perhaps.”

“In the future, don’t attempt forced attacks! Either swap your trait beforehand!”

*Clang!*

Sojun and the Store Owner’s sword met, at which point JustOneCoin charged at him.

‘Where’s Heaven-Slayer Star…?’

The transition was slow!

Sojun’s eyes twinkled as he pushed aside NamgungClanStoreOwner’s sword and, turning to his left, kicked JustOneCoin.

Thereafter, pivoting on his right foot, he swung his arm, spinning 180 degrees.

This maneuver allowed him to first glimpse Heaven-Slayer Star at his rear, causing Sojun to grin widely.

Heaven-Slayer Star was prepared to attack, undoubtedly poised for a power blow.

“I’ve been waiting.”

Having first turned his head, with his upper body and left foot following, the last to come around was his arm, extending slowly yet firmly.

*Clang!*

With swords colliding vertically, the weakness of power strikes was exposed.

Startled, Heaven-Slayer Star’s mouth fell open.

‘He probably refrained from using it until now due to this weakness, but seeing the success of rearguard attacks, perhaps he grew confident.’

An opportunity had arisen.

As Sojun lifted his foot higher, someone behind him cried out.

“Get away!”

Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step.

‘Also known as just a passive effect.’

Though these rankers might rarely have confronted it, they evidently realized its danger.

Heaven-Slayer Star leaned back, swiftly attempting to distance himself, but…

‘Too late.’

*Boom!*

As Sojun stomped the ground, it cratered, and a smoky azure ripple spread outward in all directions.

‘The effect is decent.’

Considering the limited inner ki involved, the attack did not drastically lower Heaven-Slayer Star’s health.

However, the immobilization that followed was incomparable to that resulting from parrying.

-Crazy, haha.

-Not backing down even here, seeking a turn for the worse? haha.

-How’d he know about the power attack from the back? haha.

-Seriously, is he using hacks or something!

-He must’ve aimed for this given how he chipped away at their health beforehand, haha.

Without the slightest hesitation, Sojun initiated a strike imbued with sword ki.

“Now. It’s a 1 vs. 2, isn’t it?”
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*Swoosh!*

A sword imbued with the maximum sword ki struck at Heaven-Slayer Star’s vital point.

Less than a third of stamina remaining?

Gone.

『Heaven-Slayer Star Defeated!』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -20』

The damage from the sword ki, enhanced through the Heavenly Demon Divine Art, was trustworthy.

Considering that inner ki was neither infinite nor unlimited, if this level of return seemed strange, then one should think about the current reality where most don’t use it.

-Heaven-Slayer Star was cut down in a 3v1!

-Wow!

-Will he really win????

-That guy is done for. Seriously, using a powerful attack right there? Damn, he’s like a cancer to the Orthodox Faction.

-Tried to send off two hits in one go and got himself killed, lol.

“Excessiveness leads to failure. Of course, if he hadn’t been greedy, I would’ve just kept evading until he became desperate.”

From the moment it became 2 versus 1, Sojun got more relaxed and began dodging NamgungClanStoreOwner’s attacks while reading and responding to chat.

-Ah, is that how you gaslight?

-The confidence to keep evading, wow.

-Always showing and proving, can’t argue with that, lol.

“Ah.”

*Clang!*

NamgungClanStoreOwner lamented after his attack was blocked. It wasn’t much different from the day before when he faced the same obstruction by Heaven-Slayer Star.

“Got PTSD?”

JustOneCoin commented.

“No.”

Instead of surrounding Sojun from front and back, they stood side by side.

It was too dangerous to be separate now. The enemy swordsman had already proved, several times, that their blade was unavoidable and powerful, even if slow.


Naturally, JustOneCoin believed that with two people, they could create other variables or escape. But that would only be possible after learning martial technique beyond level 6.

The reason is a basic skill difference.

“We really can’t do anything with pure combat alone.”

Shrugging his shoulders, JustOneCoin judged, while his partner grumbled beside him.

“I wonder where he’s been rolling around.”

They weren’t relentlessly pushing as they had yesterday, but Sojun was succeeding in his attacks steadily.

Yet they failed at every attempt since Heaven-Slayer Star’s death.

“If only we had known martial technique, we might’ve lasted a bit longer.”

A sword pierced JustOneCoin’s chest as he analyzed until the very end, depleting his stamina and turning him into a corpse.

“Now it’s 1 versus 1.”

『JustOneCoin Defeated』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -20』

* * *

“We won the first round, everyone.”

It hadn’t been a long fight. He and the enemy both wanted to settle things as swiftly as possible rather than drag it on.

The result was his victory.

After handling the enemy, Sojun swiftly occupied the central point and entered it.

Stamina and resources were being restored.

-Wow

-He won 3 to 1

-Is he a boss monster or what, lol?

-Wasn’t it an advantage to be able to use martial technique alone?

-Not considering the Heavenly Demon Divine Art penalty?

-Without penalties and traits, he would’ve finished them earlier without even getting hit.

Enemies prevented recovering health, so he needed to finish quickly.

“Yes, without penalties, if it was just swordplay, I wouldn’t have been hit at all.”


『’WhoAmI?’ donated 50,000 won!』

『ShinHayun Slayer!』

“Banned.”

-Lol

-Oh geez

-If you don’t like those comments, maybe you should control your narcissism first?

-Even if it wasn’t a huge disadvantage, winning 3 to 1 still justifies the ego, lol

-Why all this beating-down talk for fighting multiple opponents? Isn’t the Streamer’s skill higher than three rankers?

-What are you saying, lol, is the difficulty 3 times just because it’s 3 to 1? lol

His stamina nearly full, Sojun got up from his seat.

“Don’t argue, I’ll clear things up about fighting multiple opponents for you.”

Sojun calmed the feisty chatters and simplified his explanation.

The more people, the stronger you become; however, the growth isn’t directly proportional, and most interested were aware of this.

Of course, this only applied in “For Justice” where team-killing was possible.

In systems where skills and chaotic actions only affect enemies and not the team, the difficulty of connections wouldn’t significantly drop.

-Oh, so that’s how it is in For Justice.

-It’s different.

-Why watch For Justice streams without knowing this?

-It’s because we love the Streamer-nim~

-Mocking the originals who have watched since the Assassin’s Dawn Sect.

-So the Streamer, you’re not as good as three rankers combined?

“Well, I didn’t mean I’m not worth three rankers combined. Obviously, I’m better.”

Sojun only explained the features of multiple combat and didn’t imply he had lower skills than three rankers combined.

-??? Lol, well, he didn’t deny it.

-It’s true.

-It’s not entirely unbelievable.

Huh?

That reaction wasn’t expected.

Why were they so quickly acknowledging this?

Usually, consonant-filled reactions with implied disbelief should flood in but now, surprisingly, viewers were accepting of it, somewhat confusing Sojun.

Luckily, the expected chats began appearing shortly after.

‘Phew.’

-Stop the nonsense.

-Couldn’t have won without Heavenly Demon’s Supreme Step yes or no?

– Level 6 creates a gap.

-Then what about Green Forest? They also start with passive traits.

-The Assassin Sect also applies basic passive traits


Having confirmed that his stamina and resources were fully replenished, Sojun left the point and headed to the center.

“Well, we’ll see who’s right after level 6 fights. Don’t you think?”

-It’s true, lol.

-So where are you going now?

-To the enemy fort?

-Re-spawning soon might make entry-blocking slightly tricky, lol.

Viewers expected Sojun to head for the enemy fortress.

The reason being he always initially headed to the center, defeated opponents, then proceeded.

Fighting as they re-spawned, keeping them from exiting while using chat to direct teammates to face soldiers topped his primary pattern.

Piling up sustained damage from holding all three points and collecting damage for each soldier taken down expedited victories, which was why Sojun preferred this approach.

Unexpectedly, Sojun began capturing soldiers in the center.

“With a clean hit, I don’t need to use resources and only take three attacks.”

Entering the Battlefield where Orthodox and Demonic Cult soldiers clashed, Sojun adeptly targeted soldiers with less than their full stamina, stabbing them efficiently amidst the chaos.

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

Demonic Cult and Orthodox Faction soldiers had differences in armor, but it wasn’t easy to distinguish solely by outfit.

Instead, their badges were color-coded; Demonic Cult’s red, Orthodoxy’s blue, allowing simple color-based distinction.

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

『Enemy Fortress Stamina -5』

-What are you doing?

-Why suddenly take out minions? Not your usual move.

-Minions? Lol. Hardcore gaming, lol.

Sojun focused intently on capturing soldiers—one by one.

Even amidst skirmishes, he meticulously avoided punishment and effectively aimed for vital spots.

“Why, you ask? To end the game quickly.”

No one believed him.

-Then just go to the fortress, lol.

-He’s trying to speed up because he’s scared, giving props, lol.

-He must think it’s a tough match?

Of course, no one believed him.

* * *

“We actually lost.”

Heaven-Slayer Star spoke inside the fortress.

A slain player had two options.

Observe their surroundings from where they fell, then join once a teammate revived them.

Or decide there was no hope and head to the fortress while maintaining their deceased state.

The latter system facilitated communication among the dead.

“Oh, what’s the rank 2 guy doing? Lost because of you.”

NamgungClanStoreOwner and Heaven-Slayer Star opted to wait at the fortress.

While the resurrection waiting time was short—less than a minute—the two were rather impatient.

Remaining left them far from each other, resulting in communication discomfort.

“Yes, yes. I apologize. Didn’t expect him to parry while spinning like that.”

Who had eyes on their back to anticipate being surrounded and having that orchestrated? It was impossible.

“Alright.”

StoreOwner accepted. It seemed to just be a vented statement.

“You’re quite collected.”

“Well, you too. I figured you’d be shocked after losing.”

“Indeed. Losing 3 to 1, but I don’t feel too upset.”

Heaven-Slayer Star nodded as he spoke.

“I suppose pure skill wasn’t enough.”

He wasn’t going to make excuses that the opponent used Martial Techniques or received advantages in outnumbered situations.

It was clear they failed to defeat one with three.

NamgungClanStoreOwner contemplated in his mind.

‘To what extent can I win 3 to 1?’

Perhaps lowering the rank by about three tiers would make it feasible.

This meant that the streamer and he had a difference of three tiers or more.

Despite “For Justice” being a game for veterans, he was undoubtedly a top-tier player, making this result nonsensical.

There was an excuse.

“Bear in mind it was pure physical skill; it’ll be different once we hit level 6.”

Losing in terms of pure combat skill was understandable.

Even if “For Justice” placed emphasis on combat prowess, it was still a game.

“That guy can’t play the game well, after all.”

“True.”

Good at fighting and controls, bad at the game.

“Always forcing through with physicality, so game skill isn’t essential, I guess.”

While he might seem adept at the game, it wasn’t true at all.

There hadn’t been one streamer so carelessly playing games.

“So what’s this beggar doing?”

20 seconds to resurrection.

Soon after saying this, JustOneCoin was summoned to the fortress.

“What were you up to?”

“Watching him closely. We can’t waste time.”

“Why?”

“He’s grinding levels with all his might right now. Can we win if we rush to the center the moment we respawn?”

While making quick work of tidying the situation at the fortress, he asked.

Though JustOneCoin was a seasoned player, his skills paled compared to the two others.

“We should engage once we reach level 6. Until then, we need to close the gap.”

“Doesn’t seem likely.”

JustOneCoin expected this, and agreed without any hesitation.

“Then it can’t be helped. Let’s minimize the gap, reach level 6, and fight. Let’s split. StoreOwner, head to the higher ground while I and Heaven-Slayer Star move toward the point soldiers.”

They scattered immediately post-resurrection.

At that moment, none realized how significantly slower the rate of the fortress’ stamina depletion had become right after their resurrection.
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They realized something was strange when they reached the third outpost and found it deserted.

An empty outpost and a silent surrounding.

They weren’t preparing an ambush, which meant they had likely retreated. It was as expected.

If ordinary players and they were to fight, it was clear who would lose.

However, their instincts suggested something was suspicious.

“Hmm. First, let’s occupy it.”

They entered the outpost.

The red border indicating the boundary of the outpost changed to purple.

“What are we doing with three people just to beat one?!”

Heaven-Slayer Star remarked sarcastically.

The distant icons marking outposts also turned purple. The way the game was proceeding felt slightly odd.

“Are we just going to be sitting ducks here?”

“No. Let’s also gather objects.”

Objects referred to special items in the game, ranging from essential items like outposts and fortresses to trivial items like animals on the map.

By hunting animals, which were considered objects, or capturing informants hidden throughout, one could gain a certain amount of experience points, albeit not as much as defeating soldiers at the center.

The goal now was to quickly reach level 6 and decide the match.

“It doesn’t look like they’re going to try to take the outpost from us. Since we have no reason to sit here and guard, we don’t have much choice.”

Usually, gathering trivial objects wasn’t feasible. They were too busy dealing with enemies trying to capture the outpost to have time for that.

“But why is this happening?”


JustOneCoin remarked, looking at the fortress’s stamina.

『Blue: 588』 vs 『Red: 1,000』

Considering the intensity with which it was decreasing until just a moment ago, falling to 510 seemed likely. Yet, the rate had diminished, leaving much stamina remaining.

Was it 488 when they captured the outpost and recovered 100 stamina?

The 100 stamina lost during the occupation wasn’t permanent damage. If recaptured, the previously reduced stamina would be restored.

JustOneCoin checked if there was an outpost they had occupied.

Outposts A and B were still purple, in the process of being captured.

“What the?”

Certainly, the Heavenly Demon had plunged toward the center with the intent of creating distance.

Could it be…

“Was capturing soldiers just a bait?”

The possibility hadn’t been dismissed, but weren’t they known to be careless about occupation battles?

Indeed.

Even in the duel, he hadn’t expected a sudden shift in attributes.

Did this mean the opponent enjoyed psychological games?

JustOneCoin regretted not being more cautious and looked toward the forest at the front of the outpost.

In the shadows cast by the dense greenery, it felt as if a predator was lurking, waiting for its prey.

“Hey, it seems like the Heavenly Demon isn’t at the center right now.”

“What do you mean?”

“It feels like he’ll come soon. Get ready.”


The icon indicating the outpost capture continued to rotate.

Capture would be complete in ten seconds.

Certainly, they’ll attempt to interrupt it, meaning a confrontation with the Heavenly Demon was imminent, just moments away.

What should they do next?

Initially, they only planned to comfortably reach level 6, but with this unexpected turn from their opponent, a psychological battle seemed inevitable.

Perhaps they should have stuck together from the beginning instead.

Everything was twisted.

“He’s coming.”

As expected.

With only a few seconds left until the outpost was captured, a player appeared with hands clasped behind their back.

“Seriously, creating an atmosphere now.”

Insane.

『HeavenlyDemon14』

Now the enemy also employed strategy.

* * *

『Capturing Outpost A』

『Enemy Fortress’s Stamina -100』

『Blue: 784』 vs 『Red: 799』

NamgungClanStoreOwner had easily captured the empty outpost A.

The opponent seemed to have taken down his teammate and then withdrew.

“Besides the Heavenly Demon, what’s the level of the other players in this game?”

To establish a benchmark, it seemed necessary to know the contribution of the 8 players involved in this game, but there was no way to know the contribution of ordinary players.


“Then, should I gather some objects?”

JustOneCoin typically excelled at giving orders in these situations, so he began by observing the forest in front.

But then.

“Why isn’t the other outpost changing?”

The icon for outpost B, marked in purple, had changed before he remembered. Did the opponent from over there not leave?

In the team chat, JustOneCoin left only one message.

-Caution, Heavenly Demon

“What?”

Did the Heavenly Demon go to B?

He immediately checked the fortress’s stamina.

Seeing the fortress’s stamina, he realized their team had indeed captured B.

The enemy fortress had lost 200 stamina, indicating an outpost capture.

Because outpost B was purple, it meant a battle ensued to retake their outpost there.

And observing the constant deduction of 5 points in stamina, it implied someone was indeed in the center.

If the Heavenly Demon had gone to B, it was now an opportunity to go to the center and capture soldiers.

But if he goes to the center and the Heavenly Demon is there while a player who was hiding near here reclaims the outpost, it would be a loss.

A very tricky situation to handle.

“Regardless, it should conclude soon.”

He headed toward the forest path connecting outpost A and B.

For now, adapting to the situation while preparing for the easiest way.

If outpost A changes, he’ll return, and if the Heavenly Demon did go to B, then…

-Heavenly Demon to b

-OK, heading to the center

So it really was true.

Indeed, which ordinary player would attempt to retake an outpost against two rankers?

It seemed Heaven-Slayer Star had been meticulously inputting on the virtual keyboard.

He hastened his pace toward the center.

“Why didn’t I consider that the Heavenly Demon might bait us?”

Perhaps.

Because that streamer had previously recklessly relied solely on physical skills?

Whatever it was, he made the optimal decision now.

Even without preparation, good responses make the difference.

“Surely there would only be an ordinary player at the central outpost.”

As he emerged from the forest path into a wide clearing, he spotted an enemy player already dealing with soldiers.

And simultaneously.

The color of outpost A behind him changed from blue to purple.

Someone was attempting to capture it.

“I knew there’d be someone hiding near A. For now, let me handle the central player.”

However, as he approached wielding his sword, the opponent merely fled backward.

With a baffled expression, he headed toward an adjacent outpost to the center.

“I’m going to take this one, okay?”

The distant enemy nodded with a thumbs-up, leaving him scratching his head awkwardly.

Outpost A was lost; outpost B was captured.

『Capturing Outpost B』

『Enemy Fortress’s Stamina -100』

『Blue: 746』 vs 『Red: 784』

Currently, the enemy occupied one outpost, while they occupied two. Simply maintaining the status quo favored them.

Despite being at a similar level due to the enemy player capturing soldiers at the central outpost for the time being, that route was just blocked.

Experience merged with fortress stamina, so the longer this dragged on, the more advantageous it could become.

His teammates seemed to have arrived at a similar conclusion.

He began dealing with soldiers.

And then, a notification arrived.

『HeavenlyDemon14 –〉 JustOneCoin』

His partner’s death notice came sooner than expected, catching him off guard.

The now-freed JustOneCoin left him a message.

-Still got Heaven-Slayer Star, hurry and capture the soldiers

Shortly after, another notification appeared.

『HeavenlyDemon14 –〉 Heaven-Slayer Star』

No one was left.

-Damn strong, even holding out is tough

-Deliberately chose us to delay capture, then engaged

Outpost B would be lost.

Once the Heavenly Demon moved to the center?

“I guess I need to head back to A.”

If caught here, they could activate all three of the enemy’s outposts again.

-Namgung, hurry back to A, there’s another player at B, the Heavenly Demon probably departed already

Barely managing to capture any soldiers, he was forced to retreat.

-Okay, heading back

* * *

Fortress of the Orthodox Faction.

“We were baited with a strategy. I didn’t expect him to use his head.”

With only one enemy, he targeted both A and B simultaneously.

If they had predicted the Heavenly Demon would come to B, they might have sent one person to each spot to gain an advantage.

“I underestimated this.”

Regrettable, but the game wasn’t over yet.

“Indeed.”

『Blue: 498』 vs 『Red: 976』

Currently, the enemy had captured all three outposts, while NamgungClanStoreOwner was returning to recapture outpost A.

In short, they were at a disadvantage.

Reaching level 6 was more challenging than anticipated.

What should they do next?

While JustOneCoin racked his brain for a strategy, no decent ideas emerged.

Had he ever strategized or faced a scenario with guaranteed victory against one ranked player in this way before?

Had he ever imagined such a configuration?

‘Despite that, he is taunting us.’

He was clever.

It piqued curiosity whether he’d planned this in advance.

“For now, we must regroup.”

“Yes. Let’s safely aim to reach level 6. The Heavenly Demon seems to be vigilant about that too, setting traps and all.”

A trap.

Since the moment he observed Sojun capturing soldiers with determination, they had already fallen into a trap.

“Let’s move to outpost A for now… wait.”

Keeping a constant eye on their fortress’s stamina, JustOneCoin felt a ripple of doubt and unease spreading through his body.

Their fortress’s stamina was depleting too slowly.

NamgungClanStoreOwner had reached A, so the Heavenly Demon should be at the center by now.

『Blue: 623』 vs 『Red: 876』

Could it be?

JustOneCoin turned to Heaven-Slayer Star with a foreboding expression.

“Hey.”

“What?”

“I think we’ve been caught.”

“What are you talking about?”

Perhaps.

Sojun hadn’t gone to the central outpost.

Instead, he might be heading right here from B.

Why?

Upon reflection, he realized he would have done the same.

“Stop them at the entrance.”

He began murmuring.

“You resurrect outside the fortress with three seconds of invincibility, right? We can’t escape backward.”

“What on earth is this…”

Then, JustOneCoin exclaimed in exasperation.

“Damn, this game is such a mess!”

Heavenly Demon Divine Art.

Both damage and movement speed need a nerf.

* * *

-How much did you invest in intelligence, seriously! LOL

-No way, cutting rankers off at the pass! LOL

-The boy who sees the future!

-Jaegal Heavenly Demon is on fire

-Jaegal Heavenly Demon, indeed, lOl
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The nickname was ‘DemonicCultILoveYou’.

He had been positioned in a thicket slightly away from the Outpost in accordance with Sojun’s orders.

Initially, Sojun had told him to stay hidden and, once he clearly saw the enemy at the central area, to attack the Outpost upon his signal.

Following this, he instructed him to hide again. Thus, he was concealed in the undergrowth.

‘They’re coming.’

NamgungClanStoreOwner approached the distant Outpost. The enemy ranker, appearing somewhat fatigued, began the process of reclamation.

‘He said to wait for them to leave and then immediately capture the Outpost this time.’

Sojun didn’t disclose his entire plan to them. He simply instructed each of his team members on their precise roles. As he observed the events unfolding, it seemed everything was proceeding smoothly according to the plan.

‘What will he do next?’

Should he return to the central area to gain more experience points? Or will he come to the Outpost?

There wasn’t much to do but watch, yet it was satisfying. The idea of facing three rankers at once had been quite shocking initially.

It even made him wonder if the gaming company was in their right mind. No matter how incredible a player might be in contributing to the team, it was bewildering.

But the significant part was —

‘We are winning the game right now.’

Even if it seemed impossible, the streamer had managed to single-handedly defeat three rankers, cutting them down efficiently as he intended. What was his username again?

HeavenlyDemon14.

‘Is he truly the Heavenly Demon?’

Regardless of the result, they had certainly shown their skill.

‘Oh?’


The NamgungClanStoreOwner suddenly left the Outpost with a look of bewilderment. Though he didn’t know the reason, he immediately captured the point as Sojun instructed. There were no additional instructions, so he just followed previous orders.

Moments later, as the messages appeared, ‘ILoveTheDemonicCult’ could not help but be astonished.

『HeavenlyDemon14 –〉 Heaven-Slayer Star』

『HeavenlyDemon14 –〉 JustOneCoin』

“Crazy.”

Could it be that he defeated them right after they resurrected?

It was unbelievable. They weren’t ordinary players or rankers; they were top-tier. From the depths of his heart, a creeping sense of anticipation began to rise.

‘If it’s the Heavenly Demon, perhaps!’

No, that sounded too much like fanaticism.

Still, there was a budding hope that this battle might just result in a victory for the Demonic Cult.

『Heaven-Slayer Star Defeated!』

『Enemy Fortress Health -20』

『JustOneCoin Defeated!』

『Enemy Fortress Health -20』

Was it daunting to face three opponents at once?

No, it was not difficult at all. Although the remaining health after the battle made it seem not as easy, Sojun had allowed himself to be attacked only because he was trying to end the battle swiftly.

In battle, the most crucial element was visibility.

Being surrounded could obstruct one’s view, but it was manageable by glancing occasionally to predict the opponent’s next move.

How did he know that Heaven-Slayer Star would go for a powerful attack?

Even if their skills were at their maximum potential, Sojun was confident that he wouldn’t lose.

“I will return to the center now.”

Sojun announced as if addressing the fallen enemies in front of their stronghold and avoided the wide-open path, instead taking the narrow path between Outpost A and Outpost B.

– Are you planning some psychological strategy as the descendant of Jaegal and the master of the Demonic Cult?

– Are you going to cut down the NamgungClanStoreOwner next, you goat of the assassination world?

– When did he even assassinate anyone? LOL

– Manager, don’t just go on about goats; manage the chat, LOL

Sojun moved until he reached a spot out of the enemy’s sight and then shifted from the narrow path back to the central road.


The narrow paths were troublesome as they were obstructed by branches and were narrow.

“Alright. Let’s get back to leveling up in the center.”

Once on the main road, Sojun utilized his lightness skill to increase his speed. Immediately upon arrival, he leaped into the ongoing battle among soldiers.

“Did the Heavenly Demon arrive?”

A teammate, who had been continuously defeating enemy soldiers as Sojun asked, recognized him with delight.

“Yes, hello.”

“I had faith in you!”

Together they began defeating the soldiers. Even if they captured many, it wouldn’t shift the frontline, so there was no need to worry about that.

“Let’s get them all.”

With the three of them determinedly targeting only the enemy soldiers, they hoped to see their allied troops relaxing before the next wave arrived.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

.

.

– As expected, you’re a genius!

– Shake them up first, then earn as much experience as possible

– I trust you! You are truly the pride of Korea!

– But pushing so hard is a bit…

Such were the initial reactions.

“The Outpost has been captured.”

Sojun held his shield up, charging at the advancing enemy, destroying their shield with his sword ki.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

– Your use of sword ki is as flawless as ever, Heavenly Demon!

– Surely you have a reason for leaving Outpost A alone!

– Clearly, it’s all part of your plan.

However, the longer he stayed in that spot, consistently defeating soldiers, the public’s reactions started to shift.


“Are you all really cowed?”

Even as he spoke, Sojun ducked to dodge a soldier’s predictable attack, then attacked another soldier who had exposed his weakness.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

– Doing such earnest work makes folks have doubts LOL

– Time to stop defeating them and let’s fight!

– Seems like he’s serious this time

– Shaking them up to widen the level gap LOL

– Even this is strategic.

Public opinion swung back and forth.

“But, I showed you earlier, didn’t I, crushing the three top-ranked Orthodox fighters?”

– Ah, indeed, you crushed them.

– Your tactical brain is pretty sexy LOL

– It was delightful to see those Orthodox guys taken down without a fight LOL

– Anyway, you’re focusing on leveling up to prevent future struggles

While reading the comments, Sojun said, “This game is already in the bag. We’ve won.”

– Then stop defeating them and move to Outpost A!

Though Sojun ignored the chat, seeing the approaching enemy soldiers, he raised his sword.

‘But who knows about the next round.’

From that round on, knowing the enemy would prepare and counter meant a higher likelihood of psychological warfare.

No matter how confident he was, psychological battles inherently carried a high failure rate.

Currently.

The enemy fortress’s health continued to decrease steadily.

The NamgungClanStoreOwner returned to the Orthodox’s fortress after seeing Sojun appear in front of it and then returned with his three teammates.

In Sojun’s estimation, it was the correct move.

If the enemy had initially assigned one person to each of the three forts, it would have rendered Sojun’s countermeasures more challenging.

But as the game went on, the dynamics changed.

Maybe MubiSoft hadn’t completely lost their minds, since his teammates’ skills were quite advanced.

‘Didn’t they say they were just below rankers?’

Now, if Sojun stayed in the center and sent three of his teammates to one location?

While three versus one might work for their opponents if they were on the same level, at level 6, his three teammates were formidable as well.

“Besides, the Orthodox rankers seem to focus on reaching level 6 instead of dying meaninglessly, right?”

– LOL, those Orthodox guys are so desperate

– As a part of the Unorthodox Faction, this stream is immensely entertaining LOL

– BD Bd

– The Unorthodox special: they’re bound to be wiped out soon

– Nope, not happening.

– As long as the Demonic Cult controls the stream, they’re unstoppable!

Therefore, victory was essentially assured to him.

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

『Enemy Fortress Health -5』

The soldiers were gone again, and it wasn’t that the enemy fortress’s health had been heavily depleted either.

“The enemy’s level is 5.”

The automatically gained experience and the additional experience from holding a single fort resulted in their gradual level-up.

But Sojun was at level 10.

A twofold difference.

That was why the central area was critical.

While the time spent capturing three forts had been substantial, it paled compared to the experience gained by defeating enemy soldiers.

“When they hit level 6, I’ll likely be at level 11.”

Many were grinning in the chat.

Apart from the Martial Techniques that strengthened at every 6 levels, the difference in stats from levels wasn’t exceptionally significant.

Most agreed he was aiming for level 12.

‘Although it’s unnecessary.’

He just wanted to continue defeating them.

Honestly.

– The enemy rankers are heading to Outpost A.

Upon confirming this from the team chat, Sojun began his preparations, while one of his teammates quietly exited the scene.

– Let’s make a comeback! The streamer hasn’t reached level 12 yet!

– Still possible, right? Rankers equipped with Martial Techniques are something else LOL

– Yep, the scenario where basic skill Korean champion streamer gets defeated by martial-arts-less rankers was improbable foremost

– Can’t wait to see what happens next

***

The martial technique, the flower of For Justice, was the main reason it left the game in ruins.

The reason was that the techniques were complex and highly useful.

Then again, which games aren’t challenging at all?

The true reason lay with the veterans, who continuously researched and dueled utilizing that martial technique’s characteristics and forms.

Forms weren’t merely skills but practical and applicable movements.

Claiming Sojun’s victory came naturally through pure skill alone wasn’t entirely accurate.

For Justice rankers particularly excelled physically, and most dismissed 9-dan AI, purportedly professional-grade, without a second thought.

The issue arose when Sojun effortlessly won the duel the previous day, shattering their pride.

“Swordsmanship! Fight without skills!”

Whenever these prideful refrains arose, they often originated from For Justice users. Other game users, while slightly exasperated, secretly acknowledged their prowess.

But, after the duel, their pride was shattered, leaving only “focused on martial technique.”

“Our own well-dwelling-player” became part of their self-criticism, causing great internal conflict.

So in this fight, they truly wanted to win, but—”Darn it! Just get hit!”

JustOneCoin wielded his club, slightly modifying the form of his Club Art to strike at Sojun.

Though his martial trait was Eight Drunken Immortals, allowing no additional effects from Martial Techniques, the form alone was still powerful.

It was the perfect tactic, considering Sojun’s current situation.

“Think that’s going to work?”

Instead of retreating backward, Sojun leaned in and swung his sword. Seeing this, JustOneCoin foresaw the ensuing situation naturally unfolding.

The opponent would soon parry the club, then proceed to strike him.

He questioned, why did such a simple countermeasure lead to this result?

As Sojun’s sword struck the club diagonally, poised to slash his throat—

*Chink!*

Fortunately, Heaven-Slayer Star’s support arrived just in time.

NamgungClanStoreOwner followed up with an attack, but—’How is this possible? It’s three against one!’

Sojun, having his attack blocked, now shifted to block NamgungClanStoreOwner’s assault.

Neither had successfully landed an attack.

Though losing wasn’t an issue per se, breaking even still deeply wounded their pride.

“If we don’t finish this quickly, we’re going to lose!”

Heaven-Slayer Star shouted, drawing his sword, infusing his art, and steeling himself to unleash a form.

Then, Sojun preemptively thrust his sword into the air.

That exact point in the air was positioned precisely to intercept Heaven-Slayer Star’s movement.

“Come.”

While he diligently intercepted every move, JustOneCoin couldn’t fathom what Sojun meant by inviting them in.

And then, Sojun—

– It’s coming

– Haven’t seen this in a while LOL

– Didn’t get a chance to witness this during the Absorption Technique fight because of ensuring a quick finish.

– Ah! How exciting!

– No longer is the Dull Sword dull!

He leisurely retrieved his sword, beckoning with a finger.

The reason he sent his teammates away would reveal itself soon enough.
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Losing this battle would inevitably mean losing the game.

No matter how they tried guerrilla warfare or other clever strategies, it seemed impossible to overcome such a disparity.

It would be different if the opponent only consisted of Sojun, making it a true 3 versus 1, but the game was a 4 versus 4, which was disheartening.

– Can we win this time, everyone? Fighting!

One of their team members, who wasn’t a ranker, sent this message in the chat, and JustOneCoin thought to himself.

‘Well, that’s nice.’

If it were him, he would have cursed, questioning why they should lose.

‘Can’t even win this?’

However, one realizes it when they fight.

If the situation seemed unfavorable due to his speed, he would break the opponent’s momentum with sword ki at the perfect timing.

Blocking most attacks within a certain range was another of their skills.

Heaven-Slayer Star extended his sword, shouting.

“Just get hit already!”

Ordinary attacks would never land.

‘Ah.’

JustOneCoin regretted participating in the game.

‘I crave a sword formation that can withstand absolute masters.’

This was desperately needed.

*Clang!*


A back-and-forth where all attacks returned to nothingness.

He wished the opponent would take some hits, but the enemy seemed determined not to attack and mostly avoided without even uttering much trash talk.

“How much longer until he goes berserk, OneCoin?”

“Probably……”

The experience he had accumulated throughout came back to him as an incredible instinct.

Like how some skilled gamers unexpectedly say, ‘Oh? I think the enemy might be hiding there?’ and detect with radar.

“Soon.”

“I see.”

The game had been lost.

“Are you going for the next round?”

JustOneCoin asked, and NamgungClanStoreOwner approached him without a change in expression, observing Heavenly Demon14’s sword swings closely.

He made his decision quickly.

“No, let’s tell others to defend.”

* * *

Viewers watching Sojun’s stream could clearly hear the conversation among the rankers of the Orthodox Faction.

Because they neither whispered quietly nor chatted.

『Righteous Victory』

– Ah… I suddenly want to fight with the Unorthodox Faction today.

Thus, one ranker said.

He just suddenly felt like that.


No one asked why.

People just started having similar thoughts.

– Me too.

– Haha, all those Tang Clan kids are dead today. I’ll deflect all their daggers.

– I ran into Green Forest while hiking yesterday, and it annoyed me.

– Did you too?

– Me too!

– Honestly, I’ve beaten the Demonic Cult quite a lot, haha.

Ark, watching this, laughed lightly.

“Hmm. Indeed, it’s been beaten quite a bit.”

Checking the current viewing channels of those chatting would certainly reveal a particular streamer.

“Oh. Is the berserk mode about to activate?”

The movements of Sojun seen through the stream became fiercer, and his sword started to move faster.

The second reason that 3 vs. 1 wasn’t so favorable.

Berserk mode.

Since it was a system initially designed to reverse odds in such fights, the outcome was almost predetermined.

“No use in watching further. This is today’s Battlefield.”

Of course, saying it wasn’t that favorable meant only when one’s skills far surpassed those of the opponent.

“No one wouldn’t know this, right?”

『Unorthodox Warriors』

– Shall I do it too? It’s easy if you endure.

– Okay, if that looks easy, you’re handling the Demonic Cult and Heavenly Demon from now on.

– Ah, of all times, this Battlefield is promised to teach the Orthodox faction a lesson, so I can’t help it. Such a pity.

Ark laughed loudly again.

“All the same, really.”

Though he was not a ranker, he had been invited to Righteous Victory, Unorthodox Warriors, and Demonic Victory (formerly 2nd Place Please).

This was a result of users accommodating him to make it easier for him to grasp the situation.


Knowing each other roughly in such a stagnant game turned out to be advantageous.

It was also a result of him keeping the trust.

“By the way, he’s skilled as expected.”

A streamer lacking nothing in physicality, control prowess, and trash talking.

The Battlefield had officially begun, and Ark had to be busier than anyone because he needed to grasp and record the movements of all forces.

Yet, only at this moment, all rankers’ attention was drawn to one place, making for a more relaxed atmosphere.

“Wow.”

He opened the Battlefield map and was surprised to see no red dots.

It had been 30 minutes since it started, and a ranker or two, or someone acting independently, would have moved by now, but no one was playing the game.

The reason was obvious, someone was captivating their attention.

Suddenly, he was curious.

“How many viewers are there?”

The 18,000 viewers from the previous joint stream was undoubtedly due to Ark’s help.

He had managed to draw a tremendous amount of attention, directing a large number of viewers to Sojun’s stream, leading to an influx of viewers.

Conversely, it could also mean that 140,000 still chose Ark.

The reason being viewers tend to prefer what they are more used to.

This not only applied to viewers but to humans overall, who instinctively prefer the familiar and find it hard to embrace the new.

Therefore, it wasn’t easy to increase viewer engagement.

To elevate oneself, one had to constantly build recognition, show up, and expose oneself to others.

So now.

How many viewers would be there when he wasn’t present?

“More than 10,000 maybe.”

The milestone of 10,000 viewers.

Though the range of being a mid-tier was broad.

Achieving over 10,000 viewers means being recognized as a mid-tier streamer with some influence on Travel.

Not an official title, but delved into popularity without skipping his duties.

『Number of viewers – 13,000』

“Easily surpassed 10,000.”

The Battlefield owed momentarily indeed?

Was it due to yesterday’s collab?

Possibly.

Though.

Ark scratched his cheek while looking into the Demonic Cult’s chat room’s strategy.

This.

“By the time the Battlefield ends.”

Perhaps 20,000 is feasible?

* * *

『Victory』

Sojun stared at the text that appeared before him for a while then moved to the side.

The 3 vs. 1 game with the rankers ended overwhelmingly.

He was curious what kind of ripple effect this result would cause.

– Wow, victory was insane.

– Whether it’s tactics or force, nothing is lacking.

– Why did you join the Demonic Cult, sigh.

Sojun smirked slightly as he exited the map. The view flipped, revealing the original background.

If it were a public channel, he wondered what those viewers who had been waiting would do.

If they did something bothersome, he would just change the channel; moreover, perhaps due to not moving their bodies directly, there weren’t many trolls.

Yet, there were always those born utterly impervious to shame who eventually emerged.

– The Orthodox Faction just got toasted, didn’t they? The Orthodox Faction just got toasted, didn’t they? The Orthodox Faction just got toasted, didn’t they? The Orthodox Faction just got toasted, didn’t they?

– Getting invaded by three and losing, really? Getting invaded by three and losing, really?

– Heaven-Slayer Star trait) A points ATM.

Excitement might have driven the abundance of repetitive chats.

Sojun opened the map to grab the final game.

“Now. Let’s see who comes this time.”

Viewer count stood at 13,000.

‘There must be quite a lot of rankers watching now, right?’

Eager to see how they would respond post-defeat.

As Sojun initiated the game, the region they continuously played appeared marked once more.

– Try defending, haha.

– Heavenly Demon deployment!

– Those damned Demonic Cult members having fun is really irritating.

– Right, the jerk cultists.

– Cultists or not, it’s top-notch.

– It’s really different this time, just try to block us if you’re annoyed, haha.

Amidst the chat, the Demonic Cult and the Orthodox Faction were quarreling, with the Orthodox Faction losing in terms of firepower.

Typically, the defeated have little to say.

『’SpokespersonOfTheOrthodoxFaction’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『This round will be different.』

Oh, there’s a donation.

“Thank you for the donation. Well, we shall see how it unfolds, won’t we?”

Sojun said with a chuckle.

“Catching the game first takes priority, doesn’t it?”

Only a singular nickname kept popping up on the map.

『Heavenly Demon14』

– Ah

– No one is coming!

– No one

– No one’s coming! haha

– Were they really scared? hahahahaha

– Enter the contestant. What? The contestant ran away?

* * *

『Righteous Victory』

– No one to go?

JustOneCoin felt awkward as he looked around after typing this pride-wounding message.

Everyone seemed to have nothing particular to say.

Thankfully, they weren’t scolding him for losing.

In the end, relying on an additional 14 rankers was needed to even the scales tilted by Sojun’s victory.

Of course, the assumption that all 14 would win was a problem, but nonetheless.

The Battlefield is a team game.

– The Demonic Cult seems crucial going forward.

‘Indeed.’

What exactly might have been Sojun’s intention?

What was he aiming for?

The streamer’s final game was being set up.

There were no rankers.

And suddenly, red markers were appearing all over the map.

‘It’s the real beginning.’

JustOneCoin kept an eye on the Battlefield map, maximizing the exchange of opinions.

– The Unorthodox Faction and Demonic Cult are attacking one another in various regions.

– Shall we lightly pierce one Demonic Cult area?

The strategy of the Orthodox Faction always remained consistent.

Righteousness.

They waited for the opponent to move first and then countered.

As the strongest faction among the three, it was the most efficient option.

– Some people from the Demonic Cult are attacking the same area as the Heavenly Demon.

– Defend it?

JustOneCoin watched the situation and sent a message.

– Abandon it and use the resources to secure other places instead.

– The Unorthodox Faction is also targeting us.

– Defend that area.

‘No noticeable maneuvers yet.’

They were merely poking here and there, giving and taking what they could.

When the 12th day of the Battlefield ended, it was time to wait and see what the results would be tomorrow.

‘MubiSoft, those wicked folks.’

Providing immediate results would allow preparations for the next day prematurely, which could make the game monotonous, so they just revealed the outcome at the start of the next day.

To test adaptability and skills.

This approach led to quite a few unexpected Battlefield losses, making it entertaining.

The next day.

JustOneCoin waited for 7 o’clock.

While watching Sojun’s stream that started at 6:30.

『After all, the winner is the Demonic Cult』

This was Sojun’s stream title.

‘Nonsense about winning.’

He chuckled at the title and entered the personal channel he was invited to.

Users were gathering.

“You came?”

“Yeah.”

“Did you check today’s hotfix?”

A hotfix referred to an emergency patch.

Although regular patches were done once a week, a hotfix could occur at any time to fix any bugs or issues that manifested.

This was indeed a hotfix.

“Yeah.”

“They supposedly adjusted the matchmaking system based on Reputation Points. Bet it’s a direct hit targeting the Heavenly Demon?”

“Seems like it.”

The fact that they don’t explain changes in detail was problematic in itself.

“Will it become a 4 vs. 1? Ensuring he can be stopped somehow.”

JustOneCoin shook his head in disagreement to his colleague’s words.

Most people discussed it as the colleague did, but JustOneCoin saw it differently.

In a conquest battle, a 3 vs. 1 inherently didn’t make sense balance-wise.

Many were under a misconception due to Sojun’s victory.

In terms of gameplay, winning a conquest not by battle but by conquest was decisively favorable for the group of 3.

Yesterday, they had made a mistake, and the opponent simply countered well.

‘MubiSoft wouldn’t be oblivious to this.’

So if the matchmaking system indeed changed to favor the Heavenly Demon.

“Hmm.”

It complicates things.

『Today we start right away. Where are we heading? To the Orthodox Faction, naturally. I must have been part of the Orthodox Faction in a past life.』

The sound from the streaming echoed, and JustOneCoin grabbed his nape.

‘What does that even matter?’

By the way,『I’m heading straight. Let’s see if you can stop me, Orthodox Faction folks.』

JustOneCoin squinted his eyebrows with a strong sense that how they were to stop the Heavenly Demon would be a decisive factor determining the course of this Battlefield.

The beginning of the full-fledged Battlefield had arrived.
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Day 13, 7 PM.

The results from the Battlefield of Day 12 were revealed.

“Demonic Cult has claimed one area. We claimed one area, too. The Unorthodox Faction also exchanged one for another.”

Both the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction succeeded in capturing one area each.

“A rather straightforward outcome.”

All three factions displayed a tendency to focus on defense overall.

You take this area? Then I’ll take one in return. Give me that.

Only minor exchanges occurred this way.

However, a closer look at the detailed results revealed that the value of the lands exchanged between the Demonic Cult and the Orthodox Faction wasn’t the same.

The land claimed by the Demonic Cult was at the northern end and provided a direct approach to the Orthodox Faction’s base, but its value was not high.

Conversely, the land taken from the Demonic Cult was positioned in the middle, providing contact with both the Unorthodox Faction and the Demonic Cult.

Such land holds significant value.

Moreover, the lands shared by all three factions had the disadvantage of being easily lost if two factions combined their forces.

Yet, even if they managed to successfully occupy it through alliance, the faction with higher contribution would claim it. Therefore, these alliances did not frequently occur.

Thus, from the perspective of the Orthodox Faction, it was an advantageous exchange.

『Righteous Victory』

– Look at them turning the game immediately.

– They have no honor.

– This is why those Demonic Cult guys, tsk!

JustOneCoin checked the chat and observed the red signals on the map.

Unlike yesterday, several red markers appeared, but only one needed confirmation.


“They weren’t satisfied with what they got yesterday.”

They are really coming for an attack.

Are they targeting the base?

Not sure.

It seems like they didn’t even consult among their own Demonic Cult members.

“We must stop it.”

When he murmured to himself, a colleague next to him heard it and clapped him on the shoulder.

“Yeah. First, we need to block them. If the Heavenly Demon captures again this time, only one area remains to reach the base.”

Though there was some leeway, that very leeway would disappear through gradual concessions.

Much like how Britain fared against Germany on the Eve of World War II, after conceding bit by bit.

The famous “peace for our time” could be repeated.

– So, who wants to go?

A day had passed, and there were plenty who wanted to volunteer since enough preparation had been made.

The most frequent discussion the day before in No Justice was about how to beat the Heavenly Demon 3 to 1 in the capture battle.

Watching this, JustOneCoin was even more sure that the hotfix had been applied in favor of the Heavenly Demon, but he couldn’t be completely certain.

Let’s take a look.

– I’ll go to devise the strategy.

It wasn’t him who typed the chat.

JustOneCoin disliked fighting and combat with the Heavenly Demon even more.

– Let’s go.

– Let’s try sending out four people, and if it becomes a 3 to 1 match, we act based on the situation.

– Ok.


Courageous ones.

Good luck.

JustOneCoin somberly shifted his gaze from the chat window to the map.

The red-marked area list was updated.

Demonic Cult had four personnel.

In the meantime, a nickname had appeared.

‘Looks like they had a similar thought. Given the support and the three members who came.’

Of course, Sojun wouldn’t just count as one ranker.

『Heavenly Demon14』

『Bandit King』

『Tang So』

『I Like Single Color』

Orthodox Faction also had four.

『Devil Wears Brother』

『Old Expert』

『Heaven-Slayer Star』

『GiveSomeAdvice』

That Heaven-Slayer Star is doing a relentless trial.

Despite losing so many times, it’s impressive.

Recalling the 12 successive wins amused JustOneCoin, but he quickly shook his head to cool off.

‘How things will unfold depends.’

He thought of the future actions.

The objective of this Battlefield could be summarized in one sentence.

Stop the Heavenly Demon.

It was just his intuition, but sometimes his intuition worked wonders.

『Caught. Let’s go catch the Orthodox.』


A bothersome voice echoed.

* * *

『We won thanks to me.』

『Don’t talk nonsense, Tang So.』

『Hah. What do you think would’ve happened without my backup?』

JustOneCoin sneered at their conversation.

Tang So is still the same.

To put it simply, the match became 3 vs 2, not a 3 vs 1.

Why it wasn’t 4 vs 3 might be known only to MubiSoft, but roughly, he thought he got it.

The balance was quite appropriate.

Ultimately, if they could kill Sojun even once, it would be a favorable balance to progress the game easily.

‘Whether that’s truly possible, I don’t know.’

『Of course, we won.』

『Why talk so blandly? It’s only because I helped that the Demonic Cult now has a chance to win.』

『Tang So.』

『Why call me?』

『Shut up and exit the game now.』

How consistent.

Anyway, if every match moving forward was going to be 3 vs 2, reaching the conclusion that stopping the Heavenly Demon through the game itself would be extremely difficult.

Should I just leave it to my comrades?

– If it’s 3 vs 2, and perhaps at the stronghold…

– No, instead of doing that, perhaps…

JustOneCoin trusted the other rankers who were rigorously discussing it.

However, that didn’t mean he was the type to just leave things in the hands of others and wait.

Somehow, he had to rack his brains and find a way…

“Ah.”

In an instant, JustOneCoin’s eyes narrowed and then relaxed again.

* * *

Sojun relaxed his neck. As expected of virtual reality attempting to recreate the utmost realism, a cracking sound occurred, and a slight sense of refreshment spread from his neck to his entire body.

After stretching each hand, Sojun exited the game.

“Why does the Orthodox Faction probe just once and then stop?”

Day 13 concluded.

It wasn’t because the mode closed at 10 o’clock. He simply meant there was nothing more for him to do today.

-Are you going to pass it over?

-If it continues like this, it’ll hit the base, haha.

-There must be a plan, right?

Nodding, Sojun looked around and sat on a nearby chair, leaning against the wall.

Being a personal channel, it was quiet.

Rolling his eyes, he skimmed through game messages, group chat rooms, and the community to grasp the situation and spoke softly.

“It’s time to end the stream now.”

Gathering the hooks.

-?

-Why?

-??

-Don’t go

-Is the sudden end of the stream happening again!

Indeed, what they said was right; it was time to end quickly.

On ordinary days, he would watch videos brought by the viewers, laugh, communicate, and even argue a bit.

But today, there was a reason.

“There’s a promise with a friend.”

Today, he had a reason.

-LOL

-The one who pretended not to have friends, well?

-Suspicious. Smells fishy – a girlfriend, perhaps?

-That seems possible

-Choose between your girlfriend and me.

As expected of masters of insinuation, they went too far from the start.

“That’s not it.”

Sojun flatly dismissed them and clicked to end the stream.

Even though keeping the stream longer would have been beneficial to maintain the attention of the 12,000 viewers, there was something more important.

-Goodbye ㅠㅠ

-Goodbye

After exiting the capsule, Sojun quickly washed up and sat in front of the computer.

His claim of meeting a friend was a lie.

He really had no one to meet.

‘Well, that feels a bit sad.’

Sojun reminisced about his past life and searched for the “For Justice” official website.

He entered the site, displaying the Battlefield map on the left and a chat room on the right.

『Demonic Victory』

He wanted to understand precisely how users were moving within the Battlefield.

To ensure it wasn’t just a tedious task performed during the stream or unable to concentrate fully.

There’s also a method of checking after everything’s over.

However, the most effective way to experience and understand the background behind these decisions was first-hand, in real-time.

The primary goal of the Demonic Cult was to destroy the Orthodox Faction’s base.

Thus, all current movements and intentions focused on concealing the target.

– The Unorthodox Faction is attacking, should we counter-attack appropriately?

– Looks like the Orthodox are aiming to poke several places today.

– But is no one defending Shanxi?

Shanxi referred to the area Sojun attempted to capture today.

It wasn’t officially named by the system, nor was it precisely located in Shanxi, but the region was conveniently divided that way nearby, so they called it Shanxi for simplicity.

Yesterday’s capture of Gansu was to the west of Shanxi. As they moved eastward.

Today’s attack was on Shanxi.

Further east was Shanzhou.

Lastly, the area near the Orthodox’s base was referred to as Hebei.

-Aren’t they defending?

-Might send reinforcements later

-That’s a bit worrisome. Trying to confirm if we indeed target Shanxi?

-It wouldn’t be good to attack preemptively with more forces.

Interpreting it as the Orthodox Faction merely observing quietly led to various analyses.

Sojun’s strategy involved giving a minor sense of chaos while gradually approaching, so an outright attack on Shanxi wasn’t feasible.

“Interesting.”

-Old Expert appeared from the Unorthodox Faction

-Nameless also popped up in the southern Hunan

A collective game of tug of war. Mind games. Or perhaps something more.

Knowing why they were so engrossed was becoming clear.

“Did they say ‘For Justice’ had plenty of new recruits?”

Despite that, the reason it was still deemed stagnant was likely because after one experience of the Battlefield, even new users wouldn’t find it easy not to know each other.

‘Indeed, it’s amusing.’

Sojun’s lips curved in a satisfied smile.

*Ding.*

A private message came from ThirdElder.

『ThirdElder: Great work today, Heavenly Demon!』

『HeavenlyDemon14: Thank you. But isn’t it not over yet?』

『ThirdElder: That’s true. But the Orthodox Faction is rather lukewarm.』

Does that mean it’s easy-going?

『HeavenlyDemon14: Will we fail to occupy Shanxi today?』

『ThirdElder: The Orthodox Faction is conserving its strength, but we are, too. If the enemy completely devotes itself to defending Shanxi, we will reveal our true colors today.』

Will you risk strategic exposure to occupy Shanxi today?

『HeavenlyDemon14: Got it.』

『ThirdElder: By the way, Heavenly Demon, it seems a considerable number of users are following you.』

『HeavenlyDemon14: What do you mean?』

『ThirdElder: Among players not in the chat room but frequently active, it looks like a significant number are following Sojun’s lead.』

For users who deeply enjoy the game, watching streams and communities is common practice.

It seemed a considerable number of Demonic Cult players reacted similarly.

『In this Battlefield, I’ll follow the Heavenly Demon if you’re a fan, haha, you know? Give a recommendation.』

『Heavenly Demon said he’d eliminate the Orthodox. I merely follow that.』

『No doubts.』

『I am merely content if it aids the walks of the Greatest in History…』

Sojun laughed and brushed off such comments, but ThirdElder seemed to view it differently.

According to ThirdElder, the calculation the previous day showed a plot wasn’t expected to be taken by the Unorthodox Faction was indeed taken.

The only plausible explanation was the absence of the general user base, which was frequent in these cases.

Given the slack atmosphere, something might indeed be fishy.

The absence of a general user base could have resulted from their inclination towards Sojun.

Their main need wasn’t meticulous dispersal and coordination, so this could be seen as good news.

‘Is today going to be uneventful too?’

There’s no way the Orthodox Faction would just hand over Shanxi, which is close to their base, without any defense.

-What are they thinking?

-They seem to only defend against attacks but make no offensive moves?

-They’re hiding their strength.

By 8:40 PM, when the Orthodox Faction’s intentions became clear to the rankers of the Demonic Cult, they all expressed their astonishment in unison.

-The Orthodox Faction has emerged!

-Their numbers are large. It seems like they plan to deploy all their reserved forces.

-Is this why they were waiting?

-Connection is breaking

The matching location chosen by the Orthodox rankers was unexpectedly not Shanxi.

It was to the west of Shanxi.

The Demonic Cult’s previously claimed area, Gansu.

Rather than defending Shanxi, the Orthodox Faction aimed to retake Gansu, captured the day before, isolating Shanxi, which had become Demonic Cult territory, for the next day.
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Sojun’s eyes gleamed with interest as he inquired about the intriguing situation.

『Heavenly Demon14: What happens if Gansu is occupied?』

He already knew the answer, but confirming it couldn’t hurt.

Gansu, Shaanxi, Shanxi, Hebei.

Capturing Hebei would mean victory, and today’s attack was focused on Shaanxi.

‘If this continues.’

On the 14th day, Shaanxi would become Demonic Cult territory, but if the Orthodox Faction took Gansu, Shaanxi would be isolated, unable to connect with the Demonic Cult lands.

It would become an inland island surrounded by land.

And the problem was.

『ThirdElder: By tomorrow, other Demonic Cult users won’t be able to support Shaanxi. Only those who attempted an attack on Shaanxi the previous day would be able to play in Shaanxi.』

Those who could defend isolated Shaanxi were limited to those who had at least attacked Shaanxi once the day before.

The connection would be severed, thus changing the conditions accordingly.

While attackers in Shaanxi wouldn’t necessarily be stuck there, it was evident that defending the location would become considerably difficult.

『ThirdElder: The Orthodox Faction is surely going to put rankers into Shanxi, which directly connects with Hebei. So I was thinking of going all-out tomorrow. But if we lose the connection here, both defending Shaanxi and attacking Shanxi will become troublesome.』

『ThirdElder: But trying not to cut the connection will alert the Orthodox and Unorthodox Factions to our intentions.』

『ThirdElder: However, if we can just defend Gansu today, the situation will be manageable. The problem is.』

『ThirdElder: It will be difficult. I regret the small number of forces sent to the Unorthodox Faction earlier. Had I known, I would’ve held them back.』

Currently, the Orthodox Faction had the upper hand in capability.

This was due to Sojun having already attacked.

With Tang So included, Demonic Cult had already sent out 15 members, while the Orthodox Faction had initially deployed three and saved those three for another attempt since the plan didn’t work.

‘Having high Reputation Points is indeed a disadvantage here.’

As a result, the Demonic Cult had over-invested in Shaanxi, making it difficult to defend Gansu.


Had the Orthodox Faction opted to defend Shaanxi instead of attacking Gansu, the forces would have been evenly matched.

The Orthodox Faction capitalized on this opportunity.

『ThirdElder: We might need to change our strategy.』

Changing strategy.

Sojun shifted his focus to the chat room instead of the personal chat.

-We need to make a quick decision.

-It’s impossible to defend Gansu. If we go there, we’ll attract even more opponents.

-Even with fewer people, we just need to win more!

-That might be possible if we had 60 Heavenly Demons.

-Should we pivot to attacking the Unorthodox Faction first? How likely is an attack success in regions like Shaanxi?

-How about forming a special attack squad?

-That might not work.

A special attack squad.

‘Are they suggesting that all remaining rankers make at least one attack on Shaanxi and keep pushing through?’

The ongoing conversation seemed to confirm this.

-Why it’s impossible. We need some support from regular users. It won’t work if we get surrounded.

-And during an all-out war, not only regular users but even some rankers are lacking. Some used up all their attempts yesterday.

-Occupying there for time also has no meaning. The overall time of war is tight.

Without capturing the main base, everything would be in vain.

Yet, revising the strategy entailed starting at a disadvantage.

Unlike other factions that took control of key regions step by step to gain a favorable position, the Demonic Cult had invested everything in this strategy and had already given up good regions, retaining only unfavorable ones.

Pivoting to focus on the Unorthodox Faction seemed to hold potential.

If today’s attack succeeded, and they could finish within a few days, there was no need to stubbornly pursue the Orthodox Faction.

Ultimately, the reason for concealing their real intention of targeting the main base was to prevent the remaining factions from making preparations while focusing on one faction.

‘Things change rapidly.’

A decision needed to be made now.

As quickly as possible.

‘Glad I observed today.’


Sojun thought, sending a chat to ThirdElder.

『Heavenly Demon14: Let’s leak our true intention to the Unorthodox Faction and use it to our advantage.』

『ThirdElder: Pardon?』

Initially, ThirdElder seemed confused by his statement, but after hearing a detailed explanation, ThirdElder showed a favorable response.

『ThirdElder: Hmm. It seems possible.』

『ThirdElder: Hold on a second.』

After a short pause, another message arrived.

『ThirdElder: After informing the Demonic Lord, he says we should try. Let’s do it!』

The Demonic Lord was distinctly not a manager but someone who styled himself as a descendant of the Jaegal family, exiled and joining the Demonic Cult.

Though that detail wasn’t important.

The Demonic Lord was one of the key figures creating a grand strategy with ThirdElder.

Therefore,

『Heavenly Demon14: Well, go ahead and contact the Unorthodox Faction.』

His opinion was adopted(?).

* * *

Red markings appeared and vanished repeatedly across numerous regions, yet some remained consistently present.

The region captured by Sojun from the Orthodox Faction the previous day.

And the location where many Orthodox rankers were deployed today.

Many rankers were stationed currently in Gansu.

‘About 40 from the Orthodox Faction?’

Initially, only 10 were deployed by the Orthodox, but when the Demonic Cult tried defending, more Orthodox came in.

In response, when the Demonic Cult added more members, the Orthodox Faction allocated all their remaining forces to this region.


‘The Demonic Cult is short by about 10.’

By the next day, it seemed almost certain Gansu would be taken over, thus concluding the 13th day.

The next day.

Sojun prepared for his stream and logged onto the community.

By now, it had become a rather natural routine.

It’s beneficial for someone whose job thrives on attention to be well-informed.

Plus, it’s just plain fun.

『Summary of the 13th Day of Battlefield.』

『What happens when your retreat is cut off?』

『Orthodox Faction’s Counterattack!』

『Since they couldn’t stop the Heavenly Demon, the Orthodox Faction cut off the supply route, haha.』

『Demonic Cult followers, worry not. Today the Heavenly Demon will handle everything. Just follow.』

『So the Demonic Cult finally revealed their true colors.』

『The Heavenly Demon14 seems to have been a subtle disadvantage.』

『It’s a pity the streamer didn’t stream longer yesterday to see their surprise, haha.』

Though he didn’t stream much yesterday, discussions about him were still visible even after a single day.

Ark’s words came to his mind.

These users were enamored by expert players.

Gamers naturally appreciated skilled players, but the atmosphere within For Justice seemed uniquely intense.

Sojun clicked on a post that piqued his interest.

『So the Demonic Cult finally revealed their true colors.』

==

Look at those Demonic Cult bastards desperately defending Gansu to keep the chain from breaking.

Doesn’t that mean they were targeting the main base, haha?

The Heavenly Demon 〈– That sneaky bastard pretends not to align with the Demonic Cult but secretly follows their orders.

==

The statement held truth.

The desperate attempt to defend Gansu meant the connection was vital, indicating they were targeting the main base.

The path was created by Sojun, and as he had often projected a non-cooperative facade, calling him sly might only carry a negative tone but was still accurate.

However, looking at the comments brought a smile to Sojun’s face.

Were they all Demonic Cult people?

-Oh dear. It’s actually the Demonic Cult following the Heavenly Demon’s orders. And please correct it to smart, not sly.

-This brat is rude to the Heavenly Demon. Who is he, anyway?

-The streamer simply cut down those who stood in his way, and the Demonic Cult crafted strategies in response.

Perhaps not.

He clicked on the next post.

『The Orthodox Faction must have breathed a sigh of relief.』

==

Had they not broken the connection yesterday, today an all-out war would have happened right in front of Hebei, where the main base is.

This is problematic even if they win.

Because if the Orthodox and Demonic factions engage in an all-out war, the Unorthodox Faction will gradually claim other regions.

Though the Demonic Cult has been struggling, and it might not be noticeable, the Battlefield is a three-way battle.

In a three-way battle, if two factions fight with full force, the third wins by default!

So basically, the Demonic Cult was crazy. What could they gain by targeting the main base of the enemy?

Are they holding a grudge against the Orthodox Faction or something?

==

The author had a good grasp of the situation, and the first comment on this post simply said,

-Yes.

Those three letters seemed to convey much, including some form of melancholy or resentment.

Now, it was time to start the stream.

Sojun entered the capsule.

Opening his eyes after closing them showed a different world.

He quickly accessed his private channel to adjust the streaming settings.

The title was.

『All that matters is Demonic Cult’s ultimate victory』

Perhaps some wanted to hear his comments at this turning point, but he chose the same title as yesterday.

『The stream is starting.』

* * *

“Ah. You’re asking to hug because you’re scared to be stranded with me in Shaanxi? Thank you for the donation, but you’re banned.”

-Lolol

-Cut on the 100,000 won donation hug request!

-Lately, many seem to be willing to pay to get banned

-Where do you think you’re placing your hands lol?

-Mark it as a donation scam in the controversy tab lolol

As always, he obviously didn’t actually ban them.

Surely, such a thing wouldn’t be marked in controversy, right?

『’Hey’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『So, what’s your plan for today?』

Finally, the donation he had been waiting for appeared.

A question about his upcoming plans.

The reason he anticipated such a question was simple.

‘Because of the regular users able to play in Shaanxi.’

Regular users were unpredictable variables, impossible to calculate, and thus had to be considered constants.

However, if well-coordinated, they could become a significant force.

Every moment changed the regional situation, requiring them to be effectively utilized.

It wasn’t about popularity or communication. It was about command.

But what if the goal was so simple that commanding wasn’t needed?

The first objective was exactly that.

“Hmm, are you curious about what I’ll do? Could you be a spy?”

Sojun suggested this jokingly.

-Capture the spy!

-Lolol probably an Orthodox Faction member here to troll us

Trolling.

In gaming, it’s going to your opponent, squatting up and down in front of them to provoke anger.

In other words, it’s taunting.

『’No’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『I just want to follow what you’re doing in Shaanxi.』

The donor seemed to appear aggrieved.

But Sojun knew that the person behind this donation was ThirdElder.

“Oh really? So why do you want to follow?”

Sojun acted as though he didn’t know and asked further.

The viewers responded for him.

-Lolol yeah, I followed too.

-I want to be part of the Demonic Cult!

-Cause letting go isn’t really an option if you’re part of the Demonic Cult

『’Lamer’ has donated 10,000 won!』

『Getting stuck in Shaanxi while attacking together was the highlight of my 25-year life!』

Sojun checked the donation’s user ID. It wasn’t ThirdElder, but a regular viewer?

-Indeed lol

-Indeed lol

-Indeed lol

-Does it feel like soldiers risking everything with their leader!!!

“Oh, is that so? I’ll start a bit late today, then wait.”

Notices from the Demonic Cult users agreeing filled the chat.

Orthodox users asked if he was scared.

After some banter back and forth, with a few more reminders, the time came.

“It’s 7 o’clock. Let’s view the results first.”

The results from the previous day began to reflect on the map.

Gansu was occupied by the Orthodox Faction. No surprises there.

However, due to the fierce resistance from the Demonic Cult, the Orthodox Faction expended a lot of forces, and the Unorthodox Faction seized the opportunity to claim other regions, expanding their green territory.

Tiny miniatures representing each faction emerged over the regions, battling it out.

Once the battle results were displayed, the region turned the color representing the victorious faction.

“The Unorthodox Faction distributed their acquisitions quite well.”

This is why direct confrontations shouldn’t occur.

The battle between the Demonic Cult and Orthodox Faction yesterday amounted to a quasi-all-out war, and only the Unorthodox Faction truly benefited.

“Oh? The Orthodox Faction is making their move immediately.”

Red dots, representing attacks, appeared on the reconfigured map.

In Shaanxi, where he was located.

It obviously couldn’t be the Demonic Cult, so it had to be the Orthodox Faction.

Yet.

『Achillesgun』

『Duties of Orthodox』

『7777』

『Instant Ramen is Delicious』

.

.

.

Surprisingly, their numbers totaled 14.

Sojun narrowed his eyes.

The intention was clear.

“They sure intend on reclaiming Shaanxi.”

Deploying the same number as him simultaneously had a clear purpose.

Perhaps, it was a message: ‘We’re spending enough here, so don’t bother defending Shaanxi and aim for gains elsewhere.’

Like saying, ‘Since defending is impossible anyway, you’re not really trapped without a choice and can simply walk away.’

In essence, “It’s a bit of a concession and provocation.”

A provocation to quit and leave Shaanxi.

Sojun chuckled.

He didn’t know who came up with this, but, ‘I suppose they’ll regret it.’

-Streamer, aren’t they too cocky? Shall we attack them?

-Just give the order, boss! We’ll defend!

-Does that mean regular users like us can be ignored?

-Not really… they can ignore us, can’t they?

-That’s true.

-Why not just leave Shaanxi?

He hadn’t expected it to start this way, but.

“Let’s take it easy, folks. Offense is the option for the weaker ones.”

Sojun chose not to take any immediate action.

He calmly disregarded chats questioning why he hadn’t launched an attack exactly at 7 o’clock like before.
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JustOneCoin.

He noticed that it was past 7 o’clock, and he had already decided how to handle Sichuan. Yet, he continued to keep Sojun’s streaming on one side.

He felt he had to.

He was curious about what exactly Sojun was aiming for as he interacted leisurely.

‘How will this play out?’

Would Breach attack Wanshan to secure their rear?

In that case, he would end up losing Sichuan, which would be back to square one.

Losing Sichuan was practically a given.

‘If only they had increased the number of rankers who could play in Sichuan and defended it…’

Yesterday.

In the event the Demonic Cult had opted to defend Sichuan instead of Wanshan by investing more resources there, things could have gotten troublesome.

They would have been effectively holding a siege.

If they couldn’t reclaim it within a day and the Demonic Cult managed to hold the region, they would find themselves dragged around by the Demonic Cult.

They could end up wasting a day.

Or even two days.

Eventually, they might lose Wanshan and find themselves reconnected.

However, today, with no additional rankers coming in and Sichuan surrounded, the outcome seemed undeniable.

“Even now, they’re telling people not to defend on the stream.”

Apparently, quite a number of people were following Sojun.


These weren’t just the ordinary users, numbering in the hundreds of thousands, but there were many heavy users who played at least four games every single day without fail.

These users, having enough numbers, found themselves matched with similarly skilled players, thus unable to accumulate many Reputation Points through consecutive victories.

Nonetheless, they were potentially a large and dangerous force if they decided to band together, as their absolute numbers eclipsed those of rankers.

‘Hmm.’

Amidst the spreading sense of unease coursing through him.

-Did the Demonic Cult appear?

-Looks like they’re aiming to reclaim Wanshan. Four people.

The messages popped up, and JustOneCoin’s attention was drawn to them.

Approximately four people had gone.

The reason being, they were contemplating whether, should they see a chance to defend Wanshan, they should proceed to do so.

When the enemy launched an attack, usually, there were two approaches to deal with it.

Either be matched with the enemy or catch another match once they finished.

The former brought greater benefits if they won.

The latter was akin to simply going with the odds.

This time, they chose the former because Wanshan wasn’t necessarily a region they had to secure, so if they won, they could weaken or extinguish the Demonic Cult’s force, and if they lost, so be it.

-Demonic Cult and Unorthodox Faction clashing at a key point.

-One round just finished at Sichuan, preparing for the next match.

-Check the marked places at Jiangxi and Anhui.

‘The Unorthodox Faction needs to be kept in check.’

The Unorthodox Faction, having gained significantly from fishing in troubled waters, presently stood as the unparalleled first place.

Thus, assistance from the Demonic Cult was needed.

Toppling the first place with the combined might of the second and third ranks is an ancient tradition on Earth!

However, there seemed to be a peculiar persistence in the Demonic Cult’s focus on targeting the Orthodox Faction.


Or rather, it felt like they kept prodding it.

‘As if intent on exhausting as much power as possible…’

As time passed, JustOneCoin began to feel the sensation intensifying while those who kept playing games were wrapping up their second matches when he finally spoke up in the chat room.

-Guys, let’s save some of our strength here.

He chose to watch a bit longer.

Then,

“Oh? What are they doing?”

He began to observe peculiar things.

By examining those red markers in the regions bordering the Unorthodox Faction and Demonic Cult, he noticed that game names kept disappearing before matches were made.

“Damn it.”

They could cancel a match.

But both the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction were doing the same thing.

“Ah!”

He rushed to share this discovery. It was urgent.

If the Demonic Cult and Unorthodox Faction were joining forces, there was no need to even guess what their target was.

The remaining power was only the Orthodox Faction!

“What are they thinking, really!”

A scenario where two joined hands to target one was unlikely to emerge.

The reason? Ultimately, the goal wasn’t to make one party come last but to ensure their faction’s victory.

Moreover, the short duration served as a hindrance to maintaining an alliance.


For maintaining an alliance one had to suitably divvy up the spoils gained while charging a major power without letting it concentrate on any single side, lacking the time to handle it so precisely.

There were 10 days remaining for them to act, and if their opponent betrayed them, they would be left with no choice but to give away the victory.

Making them come in second.

An utterly meaningless second place.

Once, the Demonic Cult’s old room title was “2nd Place Please”, but even they didn’t aim for second.

They would rather come last!

Everyone knew how they frequently ended up doing that.

That was ironically the reason why Demonic Cult users were somewhat popular.

Wouldn’t people rather prefer someone naive yet romantic compared to someone conniving and smart?

Of course, that didn’t mean they weren’t ridiculed.

Anyway…

“Is the Demonic Cult out of its mind?”

Trying to target them in such circumstances?

If the Orthodox Faction vanished here, the Unorthodox Faction would begin from an overwhelmingly advantageous position.

In that case, how many regions did the Demonic Cult have to snatch from the Unorthodox Faction in order to win?

Especially if the regions were numerous, the 14 members couldn’t be effectively dispersed like they saw yesterday, putting the Demonic Cult at a further disadvantage.

Yet they attempted to strike them down.

“Is it really a question of bad blood?”

It didn’t seem like that though.

Moreover…

“What makes the Unorthodox Faction so confident that the Demonic Cult will attack us…”

Ah.

Seeing how the Demonic Cult kept probing the Orthodox Faction, they must have reached a definite belief.

These guys were serious!

They were genuinely determined to take down the Orthodox Faction!

Because when the Demonic Cult attacked the Orthodox Faction, it not only depleted the power of the Orthodox but also their own.

The Unorthodox Faction could still betray them here.

‘It would be best if they did that.’

If that happened, it would mean overcoming a crisis from the Orthodox Faction’s perspective, and the Demonic Cult might face a crisis significant enough to push them out of the race.

‘Would those Unorthodox bastards spare us?’

And it felt like there was something more than just this.

-It’s a relief we discovered it now…

-Why are Demonic Cult guys like this, have they fallen into inner demons?

-The reason why Demonic Arts are dangerous…

-Fortunately, our proud Orthodox comrades attacking Sichuan have stopped playing

-… They vanished.

Suddenly, all the lights on the map extinguished.

A now calm Battlefield.

Like the tranquility in the sky just before a storm rages.

The Orthodox Faction’s chat room likewise froze.

A quietness permeated.

And while those in the Orthodox Faction were tense and alert,

-Streamer-nim lol is also insanely talking about everyday stuff lol

-No seriously, how was someone like that an outcast??? Can’t believe guys wouldn’t go crazy for such a personality lol

-Still, probably much more popular with girls, unlike us…

-You’re banned

-Wait. Guys, check the Battlefield map

-Oh??

“Haha. Looks like everyone’s gone to rest?”

Sojun, engaged with the viewers, chuckled meaningfully.

『Unorthodox Warriors』

-Some Orthodox guys just now seem to have realized? They’ve withdrawn from matching to save their strength.

-It was fun collaborating with the Demonic Cult today

-This Isn’t the Martial World 〈– Couldn’t cancel and got matched in the game LOL

-Veteran warrior couldn’t cancel the match lol

-Well then, shall we go?

-A bit awkward since the Demonic Cult made this happen, but should we betray?

-That’s fine, but wouldn’t taking the Orthodox Faction’s base be more satisfying? lololol

-Agreed

-lolol

-We’re just normally engaging on the Battlefield but look so evil?

-Well, yeah. We are the Unorthodox Faction?

-Shall we then?

-Let’s go

Red spots began to appear on the map again.

Naturally, they were in the territory of the Orthodox Faction.

* * *

-Oh

-Unorthodox Faction versus Orthodox Faction total war lol

-What’s going on? What’s happening?

-Why are there only two red spots!!!

-Demonic Cult! You collaborated with the Unorthodox Faction! The betrayal is real!

Sojun watched the map with keen interest again. It seemed more fun to spectate.

“Everyone, the Demonic Cult will make their move soon.”

The Unorthodox Faction started attacking two places, including one similar to Sichuan, only needing one more region to reach the stronghold of the Orthodox Faction.

Calm.

Even if the Orthodox rallied well, at least one place was bound to be breached.

Sojun began explaining to the viewers what was happening.

Someone would soon summarize this in the community, but many seemed eager to know immediately.

-So, the Orthodox Faction is doomed now? lol

-Oh

-Let’s gang up!

-Unorthodox Faction, let’s not betray each other

『’Elder’ has donated 100,000 won!』

『Did you know? All Demonic Cult strategies are devised by the Heavenly Demon. Today too, he improvised it because the antics of the Orthodox Faction were unsightly!』

When did he say it was unsightly?

Both the strategy and…

It felt oddly connected.

-lolol

-Is this mental and martial prowess combined?

-Orthodox Faction definitely looked unsightly lol

『’By the way’ has donated 30,000 won!』

『If the Demonic Cult and Unorthodox Faction combine their power, wouldn’t they be unstoppable by the Orthodox Faction????』

-Have you seen this Battlefield one or two days only? lol

-There are no friends here, right?

-Joining forces is hard, after all

Right.

By tomorrow, the Unorthodox Faction might betray them if they think the attack on the Orthodox Faction brings more losses.

For instance, if the Orthodox, stubborn or not, tries to get close to the headquarters for a day and then decides to start capturing the regions of the Unorthodox Faction?

When the Orthodox’s headquarters gets looted, the regions they occupied turn into no man’s land.

In that scenario, with the Demonic Cult possibly turning traitor again, the Unorthodox Faction would halt their attack.

Even if they could trust them again, what would the Unorthodox Faction gain by aligning with their plans?

‘That’s why a bigger bait is necessary.’

To summarize the current situation.

Yesterday and today, they exhausted the Orthodox Faction’s resources and made a pre-payment to the Unorthodox Faction, and the Unorthodox Faction had sent a reply to accept it.

In second-hand transactions, pre-payment usually doesn’t favor the buyer.

By tomorrow, the other party might vanish or, when the package arrives, a brick could be waiting inside.

Thus, it’s important to remind the seller that completing the transaction is beneficial, even when pre-payment is received.

They would have grasped the rough picture at this stage anyway.

“For now, it’s about showing possibilities.”

Keeping a metaphorical knife to the Orthodox Faction’s throat to prevent them from doing anything rash.

Allowing the Unorthodox Faction to gaze upon the same board as them.

In that sense, they weren’t safe yet.

‘Time has flown by.’

While discussing, time flew by in the blink of an eye.

-What possibilities?

-Defend Sichuan now

-If they throw everything at Sichuan now, they might succeed in defense!

-We are waiting, master!

-Give us your order!

Defend what?

“No, let’s attack. Toward Shanxi.”

Reaching just in front of Hebei should light a fire under them.
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– Lol, seriously?

– Is he planning an attack here? But maybe it’s doable?

– Is he really charging in like that? Lol.

– Looks like the Heavenly Demon never backs down, lol.

The Orthodox Faction, apart from holding back the Unorthodox Faction, had exhausted much of their forces and seemed likely to exhaust even more.

If Sojun attacked, they could redirect some of their forces to defend. The Orthodox Faction wouldn’t want to see a knife to their throat.

So they waited as long as possible.

‘I wonder how bold their decision will be.’

Sojun glanced at the viewer count. Since today’s stream was longer than yesterday’s and some incident had occurred, interest seemed heightened.

『16,000 viewers』

The number of streamers playing “For Justice” was moderate. Though there were no professional streamers in the elite ranks, some rankers had thousands of viewers. The general pool ranged from 100,000 to 200,000 viewers.

‘If Ark gets involved, it could boost the viewership to 300,000.’

Regardless, he had gathered quite a few viewers here.

Before Sojun started playing “For Justice”, his regular viewership was about 2,300.

‘It’s amazing to think about how much it’s grown.’

The Battlefield attracted numerous new viewers. Who were these newcomers?

– Where is the ‘mountain region’ the streamer is talking about? It’s not marked on the map.

– Streamer-nim, on your right!

– Please, live by browsing the internet instead of reality!

-Lol.

‘Not everyone is like that.’

Nonetheless, there were many heavy users. If proof was needed, one could just stop the stream. If 30 pages on No Justice were filled with complaints about why he suddenly quit, wouldn’t that be evidence enough?

Of course, this was based on the reactions he observed, not exact figures.

So, he decided to roll the dice once more.

“Everyone’s been waiting, right? I’ll start the game now. Let’s do this together.”


It’s known that in battlefields, streamers often accompanied viewers. He was curious about his own case and how many the Orthodox Faction would consider.

– Oh, seriously, I’ve been waiting!

– I kind of guessed it would be something like this, lol.

– This is so much fun, lol.

– Don’t come, you guys…

– Manager! Push back the Orthodox!

* * *

Nameless and This Isn’t the Martial World were among the Unorthodox members who finished early and were waiting.

“How do you think it will go?”

“I don’t know. What about you?”

“Well, it’s not strange if the Demonic Cult betrays us tomorrow.”

They watched the Demonic Cult’s actions today and concluded that, for today at least, they could trust their words.

‘Tomorrow is another story.’

The outcome was evident in the two regions they were fighting in now.

“Do you think the real purpose of the Demonic Cult is what they told us?”

Nameless turned to This Isn’t the Martial World.

This Isn’t the Martial World.

With excellent skills and an extreme concept, they were one of the two most disliked Unorthodox users alongside Tang So. Now that Tang So was gone, were they the top?

Quite impressive.

“I don’t know.”

“Right. I was wrong to ask you, hyung.”

“However, there is one thing I know for sure.”

“What is it?”

“The Heavenly Demon is a man who understands martial prowess and justice.”


“Oh, okay…”

Nameless didn’t get angry.

How many times had he encountered such people?

He thought just the experience of dealing with them warranted a title like ‘Grandmaster’ from MubiSoft.

“Hmm. They’re really doing nothing.”

He hadn’t ruled out the possibility that the Demonic Cult had bribed them to make up for taking too much.

A few minutes ago, the Demonic Cult could have betrayed them.

Of course, they were almost certain it wasn’t the case, since Sojun had attacked the Orthodox Faction again.

“Anyway, it seems like Gansu is definitely taken by them.”

While Shanxi was surrounded by the Orthodox Faction, Gansu was encircled by the Demonic Cult.

“They aren’t attacking us, and Sojun is attacking Shanxi.”

Did they really bear a grudge against the Orthodox Faction?

“It’s good that things are going in our favor.”

Despite occupying many regions, they were being supported instead of countered.

The objective of all factions in “For Justice” was to be first. There was no other goal.

Though criticized for lack of chivalry, upon reflection, the game was quite romantic.

It didn’t mean there were no betrayals.

It signified that everyone tried their best toward the goal of having their faction be number one.

That’s why the current actions of the Demonic Cult were so suspicious.

“…”


He wasn’t entirely clueless.

Initially, it seemed like ThirdElder was almost pleading with them to notice.

“Sigh. It wouldn’t be bad if tomorrow just fizzled out this way.”

It seemed Sojun and his viewers had attacked right in front of the base, forcing the Orthodox Faction to stretch their defenses.

They sacrificed more than 15 people to counter it.

“Yes, that’s probably a priority.”

From the Orthodox Faction’s perspective, they needed to buy time.

That streamer was probably urging them to focus on the Orthodox Faction without overthinking.

‘Good.’

If they successfully occupied Shanxi, they might follow their advice.

It might even be more beneficial.

They had said before.

“You won’t win.”

Nameless murmured as he turned his head again.

He still had questions left unanswered.

“Hyung, why did you fail to cancel the matchup earlier?”

“Shut up.”

* * *

Past 10 PM, the Battlefield closed.

Initially taken aback by the unexpected turn of events, the people gradually started to enjoy it.

Except for the Orthodox Faction.

『It’s a disaster』

==

Will the Orthodox Faction become the second to be removed from the Battlefield after the Demonic Cult if the base falls?

Lol.

.

.

==

A post filled to the brim with a slew of characters received about 600 recommendations.

Over 100 dislikes from the Orthodox Faction were a freebie.

『The real reason the Orthodox Faction is in danger tomorrow!』

==

The effort by the trapped Organization in Shanxi must be stopped at all costs.

But then the Unorthodox Faction closes in again?

Can you defend against two factions?

==

-No, it’s not possible

└Are you serious? Lol

└And you?

-No worries, lol

└That’s probably why they handed two over to the Unorthodox, right?

└Even if that’s true, it doesn’t matter. They just need to hold off the Demonic Cult, who’s charging in with a vendetta.

『Please, let’s step up! It’s too disgraceful to be expelled from the Battlefield.』

-The Demonic Cult and Unorthodox will milk this forever.

└I love broth. You’re all dead, lol.

└This will keep being mentioned until the server shuts down, lol, because I’m going to keep bringing it up, lol.

└From the Demonic Cult?

└Yes, why?

└It’s so annoying how you’re acting all bold even though you were once expelled.

└Sorry, but until the Heavenly Demon arrived, it wasn’t truly the Demonic Cult, lol.

“I should join the Demonic Cult too!”

JustOneCoin muttered before correcting himself in surprise.

“No, I still love being a Beggar.”

JustOneCoin.

He was a user who loved beggars to his core.

“No, not a beggar, the Beggar Sect.”

Having joined the Beggar Sect because of the cool information-dealing concept, JustOneCoin shook his head, momentarily confused by the label others had given him.

“Why are you muttering nonsense?”

NamgungClanStoreOwner approached and asked.

His friend seemed insane.

Had he gone crazy?

“Here’s nonsense.”

JustOneCoin shared a link.

『Why did the Orthodox Faction gamble their lives in Shanxi? Are they afraid of the Demonic Cult’s growth?』

==

The only ones who could attack Shanxi were the Heavenly Demon, a few rankers, and some users trapped in Shanxi. Does it make sense to deploy 23 rankers for that? Should’ve dealt with the Unorthodox instead. Are you that scared of the Demonic Cult’s growth?

==

-The Orthodox must be unjustly targeting the streamer, lol.

└That streamer is just a user here, not the boss of the Travel channel, Demonic Cult fanatics.

└Why is the Orthodox so on edge today???? It’s just a game, lol.

└Exactly, why get so angry over a game, lol.

└Ahh!

NamgungClanStoreOwner laughed while reading the post from the shared link, then suddenly stopped and adopted a serious announcer-like tone.

“Is the Orthodox Faction afraid of the Demonic Cult’s growth?”

“… You also agreed that it was important to defend Shanxi even if it meant overinvesting.”

“That’s true.”

Nobody knew exactly how many viewers were following the streamer.

Because of JustOneCoin’s firm belief that there’d be many, they took rankers battling the Unorthodox and assigned them to that game.

“See, we stopped them just fine. You even called it Operation: Stop the Heavenly Demon.”

Stopping the Heavenly Demon.

They found it amusing that their attempt to stop him had unexpectedly shaped the game’s direction.

Intuition.

It’s really essential for decision-making.

“Still unsure.”

The situation kept changing, and there were ways to prevent the Unorthodox from allying with the Demonic Cult.

“I’m leaving. No point in pondering this further.”

NamgungClanStoreOwner logged out of virtual reality.

“True.”

JustOneCoin agreed.

Stepping outside, he started browsing communities on his phone.

Addicted.

* * *

『Fought with the Heavenly Demon today and felt happy.』

『If only I can contribute a little…』

『Today’s Orthodox Faction meltdown moment.jpg』

『It’s surprising that there really are people who follow the streamer around.』

『But does anyone actually believe in ThirdElder’s donations? They’re just trying to promote a single streamer.』

One title caught his eye, strongly attracting his attention.

JustOneCoin couldn’t resist.

『But does anyone actually believe in ThirdElder’s donations? They’re just trying to promote a single streamer.』

==

Even MubiSoft made martial arts and Grandmaster titles just to promote that streamer.

The Demonic Cult folks are also promoting a streamer by backing them.

Ark’s collaborations and rankers losing were all to highlight streamer Sojun.

Why did the Orthodox suffer so much?

The Orthodox were just playing along to promote the streamer. You really don’t see it?

Why did the Unorthodox cooperate with the Demonic Cult?

The same reason.

Yeah.

The streamer is a deity, and the Demonic Cult is invincible.

==

-Lmao

-The last line, lol

-Bringing this up again and flipping it, lol.

-The whole world is just with the streamer, lol.

It was a satire.

“Haha.”

Under normal circumstances, he would have laughed it off. But facing a crisis, he couldn’t laugh freely.

After hesitating a bit, unsure if to change the mood or to steel himself, JustOneCoin logged onto his alternate account and wrote something.

『Still, feels like the Orthodox will show something!』

They just had to get through today.

They understood the enemy’s objectives and plans by the end of today’s Battlefield.

He smirked.

“Facing two factions. Yeah, right.”

The real problem would be the narrowed choices if they had a knife at their throat tomorrow.

But if they defended successfully today, they could find a way.

“Please!”

Yet, against his hopes, the very next day, the gate of the Orthodox Faction’s main base opened for the first time in Battlefield history.

『Absolute chaos!』

『We are screwed!』

『This is the power of ordinary users!!!』

『Raise your hand if you’re part of the most incompetent Orthodox leadership in history that failed to defend three territories.』

-Why?

└They need a good spanking (OP)

└Lol
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“I can’t believe this actually works.”

ThirdElder spoke in bewilderment.

He had never imagined they could corner the Orthodox Faction like this.

In truth, simply cornering them was possible by engaging in an all-out war with the Orthodox Faction, discarding everything.

However, speed was of essence.

Finishing it as quickly as possible was vital, and they had successfully drawn in the Unorthodox Faction to nearly achieve their goal.

“I told you, didn’t I? It’s possible!”

Tang So chimed in beside him.

“It’s not just because of you.”

“What do you mean? Everything’s going well because I came to the Demonic Cult.”

“Yes.”

ThirdElder nodded knowingly.

The villain from the Unorthodox Faction had come here causing a ruckus.

Initially, having an additional ranker was advantageous, but now, he wondered if even without Tang So, it would be just fine.

“Nonetheless, it’s quite intense. Like a scary ‘hyung’.”

ThirdElder, along with Bandit King and Tang So, watched the two currently sparring in the arena.

The Bandit King spoke.

“Even so, ‘hyung’ Sojun teaches quite well… no, he’s teaching well.”

In the arena, Sojun was matched against the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.


Without any stream, Sojun was sparring with Swordsman under the pretense of training.

ThirdElder asked hesitantly.

“Teaching well? That?”

“Uh….”

Isn’t that just a stress-relief sandbag?

ThirdElder glanced sideways.

The Bandit King’s eyes had become slightly moist.

“It actually turns out to be quite effective….”

How does he know that?

With a look like he didn’t want to know himself, ThirdElder couldn’t grasp the details, but for some reason, a chill ran down his spine.

Meanwhile, the Bandit King, or rather Lee Dongsu, thought to himself.

‘I’m sure he said this is for a stream content training session, right?’

But the stream wasn’t even on.

Come to think of it, the gym, too…

What a peculiar personality.

Yet.

‘My skills are improving….’

Lee Dongsu looked up at the sky in despair.

‘And mine too.’

Within the team, there were various programs for testing physical condition and skills internally.


Naturally, as one of the top clubs in the gigantic virtual reality market.

And recently, albeit minimally, the results of those tests had been showing steady improvement.

-Is the body still growing?

-Reaction speed is improving as well.

The director and the coach tried to analyze the cause.

When asked by the director if he had any idea of the reason, he mentioned Sojun.

-There’s a ‘hyung’ I spar with occasionally. His skills are quite good, so I often match with him.

-The streamer?

-Yes.

-To improve just by fighting?

-You’ve seen his gameplays, haven’t you, coach?

-Yeah? But isn’t it the same game you’re playing now?

-Yes.

-Great! It’s free time!

Perhaps because he had shown definite results?

If skills improved, there was no reason for the director to block exchanges with Sojun.

Although free time was just a tiny bit, and all essential schedules needed to be completed, thanks to that, he could participate in the Battlefield like this.

By the way, due to pride, Lee Dongsu never mentioned how he was always getting hit.

“Uh. Is that thing really effective?”

“It’s good, but… uh, yes, it’s really good.”

The lower one’s skill, the more significant the improvement when trained.

They watched in real-time how the skills of the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven were rapidly improving each day.

“Then, should I ask for it once?”

Lee Dongsu turned his face sideways.

With a look that had many intentions, ThirdElder shuddered.

“Uh… it’s not bad, but….”

The reason Lee Dongsu kept getting hit was due to his professionalism.

Though his brain seemed to have gone on strike, unable to acknowledge learning anything despite being beaten by Sojun, his body seemed commendably to learn on its own after continuous hits, so he couldn’t help but go back.


‘If only it wasn’t effective, I would avoid this.’

More than anything, Sojun hit well.

It hurt, but it wasn’t lethal.

“Do you remember what ‘hyung’ Sojun did to him last time?”

Lee Dongsu decided to remind him of the consequences first.

“Hmm. He urged with a strong attack to do a parry and kept hitting him.”

As a note, Swordsman had never succeeded in a parry, ending up beaten thoroughly.

“What about now?”

“Uh.”

ThirdElder’s gaze turned forward.

This time, he was hitting them with strong attacks, urging them to attack, while he parried instead.

‘Wow.’

For a moment, ThirdElder was in awe.

Really, no sense of conscience.

After hitting a parry, he ruthlessly attacked Swordsman.

As if to say, since you failed, take a hit, he gave immediate feedback. But how is an ordinary user supposed to succeed against someone who takes on rankers 3-on-1!

Satan wouldn’t even do that.

Even so, it’s surprising how one’s skills improve.

“Indeed.”

“Right?”

Lee Dongsu and ThirdElder exchanged glances.

They were clearly having the same thought.

Imagining themselves in Swordsman’s current position.

“Haha, would he provide the training if I asked? Since he’s busy. But I should just refrain from asking.”

“…”

Lee Dongsu could answer that one for certain.

No one would dislike a sandbag learning.

Of course, he had no intention of hindering ThirdElder’s rationalization.

“Hah, you might as well learn from me.”

Tang So, who had been listening beside them, spoke.

The two naturally ignored it.

“By the way, it looks like we might not be able to push the Orthodox Faction by today?”

Lee Dongsu said to ThirdElder.

“Because of the Unorthodox Faction.”

Yesterday, Sojun had the opportunity to attack the base of the Orthodox Faction but didn’t start a proper battle.

Because they had lost contact after losing Sangseo, and there was still one region before the Unorthodox Faction could reach the base.

So, since they wanted to first take stock and make decisions, the Orthodox Faction didn’t attack Sanseo but just defended.

Since they lost Sanseo, and other tactics were impossible, they were saying let’s try tackling it without dragging out time.

Thus today, the base of the Orthodox Faction faced the Unorthodox Faction which had found its connection with the Demonic Cult again.

Yet, the Orthodox Faction appeared more relaxed than when they were being dragged around.

Because, “They’re relying on the Unorthodox Faction.”

“Exactly.”

Why on the Unorthodox Faction?

It’s obvious that the Unorthodox Faction wouldn’t attack.

“Indeed, the Unorthodox Faction is sinister. They are unworthy to be trusted.”

On hearing those words, ThirdElder looked at Lee Dongsu in shock. His gaze moved above Lee Dongsu’s head to reconfirm the ID.

『Bandit King』

Before the start of the battle, this was someone who was leading a bandit life in Green Forest, so if you are going to say things like that, you should at least change your nickname.

“Yes… Well, they are sinister.”

“How righteous in comparison are we.”

That was also a bit…

ThirdElder shook his head.

* * *

One minute before 7 p.m.

Sojun’s streaming room gathered an enormous number of viewers.

‘Could hit 20,000 at this rate.’

It seemed he had taken his place as a symbolic presence, going against the Orthodox Faction.

-Are they really going to take down the Orthodox Faction?

-I was too excited to sleep.

-Don’t come! Seriously, don’t!

-The Orthodox Faction is screwed lolol

『’ㅇㅇ’님 donated 10,000 won!』

『This isn’t fun. If people play the game to ruin factions instead of aiming for the championship like you all, how is the battle going to progress smoothly? A bit disappointed this time.』

“Thank you for the donation.”

It was understandable to feel resentment or disappointment.

If a faction harbors malice towards another and plays the game to ruin them, battle, as content, becomes less entertaining.

Though it hadn’t become an issue yet, if the Orthodox Faction was truly forced out of the battle, angry Orthodox members might stir controversy.

The Demonic Cult, which led this, and Sojun would both get criticized.

To avoid this, “What do you mean, who’s given up on the championship? Didn’t you see the title?”

Just stating the truth is enough.

Because there was no genuine malice involved.

『In any case, the champion is the Demonic Cult』

-Lmao true

-The streamer must have a good plan!

-It’s been that title for days

“And also, why do you say two people are beating one?”

Sojun appeared genuinely puzzled.

Soon, it was 7 p.m.

-drrr drrr

-Take action!

-Watch the final moments

As expected by all, the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction reached right in front of the base of the Orthodox Faction.

It could indeed be called a candle in the wind, yet strangely, the sign of battle didn’t appear at the base of the Orthodox Faction.

Instead, Unorthodox rankers began setting up matches at the reception area of the Demonic Cult and Unorthodox meetup.

Many who expected the full brunt of factions clashing from the start were puzzled.

-What’s going on? What are those Unorthodox guys doing

-Crazy

-Knew it lol

-They are betraying now? Why?

-Knew this would happen.

Responses were divided.

Sojun was on the side that saw this coming.

Perhaps those experienced in battles anticipated the betrayal.

“The Unorthodox wants to keep using us to keep suppressing the Orthodox Faction. In this standoff, it’s the Unorthodox that gains the most.”

In other words, the Unorthodox Faction wanted the Orthodox Faction to successfully defend.

Because.

“They realized what we were planning. If we remove the Orthodox Faction, our next target would be them. The Demonic Cult’s strategy is to wipe out enemies’ bases.”

Sojun conveyed the Demonic Cult’s strategy.

There was no reason to hide it now.

-So that was it? Lolololol

-Everyone had a hunch, but they really tried to push it through. Legendary lolol

-So why did the Unorthodox come to the entrance with you if that’s what you planned?

-Explain for the newbies

“We collaborated with this as an intention. Knowing this could happen, we decided to draw them in.”

To sum up the situation, the Demonic Cult aimed to wipe out bases.

During the capture of Sangseo, due to the Orthodox’s ploys, time started dragging.

Even if they could eventually manage to eliminate the base of the Orthodox Faction, delaying too long would not leave enough time to target the Unorthodox Faction’s base next.

Hence, Sojun decided to rope in the Unorthodox.

Back then, the Unorthodox, even holding more territories, was at an uncertain position.

When the 2nd or 3rd rank starts checking the 1st, another 1st would arise, and they must then check the new 1st with someone else.

Unless only one day remained for battle, without overwhelming dominance, standings could change any time.

At that moment, the Demonic Cult suggested attacking the Orthodox together.

The Unorthodox would’ve had some realization of what the Demonic Cult intended by then.

They would eliminate the Orthodox, and their next target would be the Unorthodox.

Even so, the reason for cooperating.

“They could remove their competitor, the Orthodox Faction for good. Moreover, from now on, with things shaping to this extent, if the fallen Orthodox Faction withstands.”

It could impede the Demonic Cult too.

“The Unorthodox might win.”

The Orthodox, realizing belatedly and unable to reverse it, were now sharpening themselves to take a shot.

And that was the current state of the battle.

-Oh lololololol

-Battle is more complex than I thought

-So the Demonic Cult and Unorthodox knew each other’s intentions and used one another

-Kya

-It’s fun lol this is true collaboration! This is what Battle is!

-So, what should we do, master?

Just as he finished the explanation, a playful message appeared in the chat.

What should they do?

Wasn’t it clear?

Despite that, asking was like wanting to hear it directly.

He believed delivering what the viewers wanted to hear was a streamer’s duty.

“What should we do? It’s simple. Today, we deal with the Orthodox Faction.”

Thus, Sojun, with a growing audience now reaching 20,000, began speaking.

“And from tomorrow, we will hit the Unorthodox. That’s all. So, as I’ve said repeatedly.”

He said with a grin.

“In any case, the champion is the Demonic Cult.”

As he finished speaking, as if waiting, a red mark emerged in the region where the base of the Orthodox Faction in Hebei was located.
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– Kya!

– Wow, LOL

– The Heavenly Demon is simply a genius. A streaming genius, LOL

– So damn cool.

– The excitement is overwhelming.

– He really is a crazy guy, LOL

In Ark’s room, where Sojun’s stream was being mirrored, the chat was erupting with an incredible influx.

‘So this is why he asked me to mirror the stream.’

The previous day, Sojun had asked if Ark could mirror his stream if he happened to stream.

‘Unbelievable!’

Had he anticipated such a development?

Although Ark tried to maintain an objective perspective, he couldn’t suppress the excitement welling up from deep within.

And he wasn’t even part of the Demonic Cult!

Most prominently, Sojun’s handsome appearance played a significant role.

Streamers usually position the camera to face the audience during interactions, and thus Sojun’s handsome face was prominently featured, with his calm, slightly arrogant demeanor captured perfectly by the angle.

The result?

– Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory! Demonic Victory!”

– The Orthodox Faction is totally doomed, LOL

– Rise, Demonic Cult!

– We can’t lose, seriously, LOL. Let’s go defeat the Orthodox Faction now.

– So damn handsome. Such a master swordsman. Though he usually talks nonsense, at times like this, he delivers. With Christina by his side, he’s just awesome.

A classic scene was born on this Battlefield.

Was he aiming to become a major player already?

Sojun’s stream had attracted 20,000 viewers.

Had Ark not mirrored the stream, it could have exceeded 30,000.

It almost reached a major company status.

Though it was regrettable, due to Ark streaming, the viewership was capped at 20,000.

However, thanks to Ark’s efforts, over 100,000 people ended up watching Sojun’s stream, which was beneficial.


Sojun had once said.

“Winning the Demonic Cult’s victory is more important than my highest viewer count.”

To overpower the Orthodox Faction, not only rankers but also heavy users and even casual players who played just one game were all needed.

“Ah! Sojun-nim has declared war! Users of the Demonic Cult and Orthodox Faction should hurry and join the battle now! The stage is set! All that remains is a battle of strength!”

Whether more Orthodox or Demonic Cult users would participate remained uncertain.

No, was it really uncertain?

After witnessing such a scene, it was not hard for Ark to predict whose morale and participation rates would soar.

“The Demonic Cult has just a few more rankers! And…”

The Orthodox Faction might have more general users, but would that still be the case today?

And, “Even if others’ win rates without Sojun-nim hover around 50%, or the Orthodoxs are slightly higher, if Sojun-nim wins them all, it’s all meaningless!”

Eventually, it circled back to this.

The conclusion of this Battlefield.

The Orthodox Faction had said.

“We must stop the Heavenly Demon! Orthodox users must defeat the Heavenly Demon in the game to protect our base! Absolutely! He’s not even the final boss, so what’s happening here?”

Strictly speaking, the Heavenly Demon was the attacking hero, while the Orthodox Faction, historically victorious, was the demon king.

The Demonic Cult was the underdog.

It was an underdog often finishing last and never having won.

Even their chat room title was ‘2nd Place Please’, a minority.

But the people who watched Sojun’s stream, and those who witnessed his calm demeanor today, would not be able to tell who the demon king really was.

– It really is like a final boss, LOL.

– The name ‘Heavenly Demon’ fits, LOL, the demon king itself.

– Yes! This is the Heavenly Demon! This is the Demonic Cult!

– This is what I wanted.

– Hah, truly, Orthodox Faction, you’re done for, LOL. And tomorrow, it’s the Unorthodox Faction’s turn! Just wait!


* * *

『Han Jimin: Wow, did you see that just now?』

『Lee Gunyung: Yes.』

『Han Jimin: The Boss is really enjoying the game to the fullest, LOL. It must be so fun.』

『Han Jimin: Was he really the Heavenly Demon in a past life? LOL』

Han Jimin made a comment that would have Sojun spiraling into insanity if he heard it.

Luckily, even though Sojun was in their chat room, they planned to keep their banter ongoing.

That comment would soon be pushed up and forgotten unless Sojun scrolled up to check for anything noteworthy.

『Lee Gunyung: Seriously, for real.』

『Lee Gunyung: Wow, if we win the Battlefield like this, it’s legendary.』

『Han Jimin: Should we do what we can?』

『Lee Gunyung: Cheering?』

Hmm.

Han Jimin momentarily showed a grimace.

Her gaze at the monitor was as if she’d discovered something absurd.

『Han Jimin: That’s StoneWallRobberKing’s job.』

『Lee Gunyung: …』

『Lee Gunyung: Avoid mentioning nicknames…』

『Han Jimin: You were so good at chatting on the stream yesterday too.』

『Han Jimin: You know your nickname stands out, right?』

Despite Sojun’s dislike, the VIP status made it even more noticeable.

『Han Jimin: Anyway, let’s make some shorts immediately.』

Shorts don’t generate money.

It’s ambiguous to attach ads and make a profit from videos that are under a minute long.

However, shooting direct ads in shorts is a different story, but never mind.

Shorts are mostly used for promotion due to their accessibility, which draws in viewers.

『Han Jimin: So more people need to know. How the Battlefield is unfolding right now. The possibility of the Demonic Cult winning.』

They weren’t just looking at today.

They were thinking ahead, after surpassing the Orthodox Faction.

While witnessing the Demonic Cult’s victory, Sojun’s editors began to move.


* * *

How did the Demonic Cult lose its base again?

Yeah.

It started coming back to mind.

When the Orthodox Faction was at its peak.

When the Unorthodox Faction was also at its peak.

In fact, only the Demonic Cult was at its worst, making it seem like the others were at their height, during the time when MubiSoft was hearing all kinds of criticisms from Demonic Cult users.

At that time, the Demonic Cult was suffering from a severe manpower shortage.

The reason? The worst balance patch.

Even with poor performance, the Demonic Cult couldn’t retain its users, leading to their departure.

“Thanks to you, I’ve broken free from the vile Demonic Art!”

“I felt as if I had been playing the game with my eyes closed until now. Now, with open eyes, I leave for the Orthodox Faction.”

“I’ll never return to this trashy Demonic Cult again!”

Only about 20 competent players remained.

Those who stayed were regarded by other factions as fanatics in their past lives, so dire was the situation.

That was how it was many years ago…

And why was that again…

Ah.

The Heavenly Demon.

Not nicknamed Heavenly Demon2 or Heavenly Demon3, but simply the Heavenly Demon.

The user who had been the main cause of the Demonic Cult’s nerf.

So strong in ranked games, it was almost said to be Shin Hayun smurfing.

Of course, it wasn’t Shin Hayun.

She mostly played with her main account, and the Heavenly Demon’s avatar was not a woman but a man, with an entirely different physique.

If it’s Shin Hayun-level control, it’s possible to perform well even with a differently built avatar.

Though usually difficult, overly buffed bandit users sometimes hear the term crazy, but it’s possible for pros.

And yet, expert analysis showed different styles, their denials confirmed differing opinions, confirming it wasn’t her.

There was once a player known as the Heavenly Demon.

Many hidden masters exist.

However, there are few like the Heavenly Demon.

So MubiSoft had nerfed the Demonic Cult because of the unbelievably dominant Heavenly Demon.

But the nerf was so severe that it drastically affected regular players.

Furthermore, around the start of the Battlefield during that era, the Heavenly Demon suddenly stopped playing, whether due to the excessive nerf or their professional gaming career, nobody knew.

The Demonic Cult became a laughingstock, slowly yielding territory to the Unorthodox and Orthodox Factions.

– Hey, LOL. Orthodox Faction, want to make one last move against the Demonic Cult? Curious, aren’t you?

– Just for today, an alliance! Unorthodox Faction!

Leading to the result of being chased from the Battlefield due to open collusion.

Back then, how much criticism did MubiSoft receive?

The Demonic Cult users flooded forums for over a month, questioning why they were nerfed so severely because of the Heavenly Demon.

Looking back now, Heaven-Slayer Star thought.

‘You were wrong, MubiSoft.’

At first, those who knew were skeptical, wondering if the current Heavenly Demon14 was that Heavenly Demon.

But the original Heavenly Demon’s ID remained searchable, and knowing that Sojun wasn’t secretly a pro gamer quelled their suspicions.

That was all fine until it was realized that…

‘You were wrong, MubiSoft!’

The 14th Heavenly Demon was even more excessive.

MubiSoft, after facing immense backlash, adjusted the Demonic Cult to at least be competent, leaving the Heavenly Demon Divine Art untouched.

They claimed it was too good.

Even after the entire Demonic Cult, in unison, declared it unusable except for top-tier pro gamers, MubiSoft stubbornly refused to budge.

Heaven-Slayer Star now thinks otherwise.

‘They should have doubled down. Rather than being stubborn, they needed a bigger nerf!’

MubiSoft was wrong.

Heavenly Demon Divine Art shouldn’t be buffed but nerfed even more.

“Block them! Please!”

A greater adversary had emerged.

The original Heavenly Demon, who shone for a few months, didn’t even participate in the Battlefield and vanished.

I acknowledge the quick thinking and readiness to snag rare names!

He was skillful, I suppose. Heaven-Slayer Star wasn’t a ranker back then and never fought firsthand, but he must have been good.

But compared to the 14th generation’s genuine Heavenly Demon?

“Just let anyone win once.”

Heaven-Slayer Star prayed, watching the map.

Nobody knew who would be pitted against the Heavenly Demon.

Roughly 60 rankers from the Demonic Cult.

Roughly 80 rankers from the Orthodox Faction.

Both factions were currently putting everything into this battle.

It was as if Demonic Cult players, hyped on adrenaline, rushed in all at once, with the Orthodox responding by also jumping in.

Falling back for later fights against general users to secure wins wasn’t an option.

Purely considering all rankers achieving victory, the Demonic Cult had a slight advantage.

Thus, they fought outright but had to satisfy one of two conditions.

Achieving an overwhelming number of victories without the Heavenly Demon or defeating him.

As of now, most rankers finished their third match.

And Sojun was on a winning streak.

Of course, the cards weren’t revealed yet.

“5 days left. Survive through today and tomorrow. If the Demonic Cult doesn’t seize us in these two days, they won’t be able to target the Unorthodox Faction.”

The Demonic Cult, being undoubtedly insane, might try to sabotage the Orthodox Faction for the remainder of the period if their championship slips.

However, in such a case, neither the Demonic Cult nor the Orthodox Faction would end up victorious.

If they could stall for just two days, the Orthodox Faction could mentally declare victory after outplaying the Demonic Cult.
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“The Demonic Cult ties up the Orthodox Faction, and the regional difference is overwhelmingly widened!”

Ark used the current game as a backdrop to commentate on the overall strategy, and an air of excitement filled the room.

How long had it been since the Battlefield unfolded this clearly?

Originally, a Battlefield was content that highlighted one’s ability to make moment-to-moment decisions due to the constant bluffing and backstabbing.

However, this Battlefield was different.

While the Orthodox Faction behaved complacently, the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction had orchestrated a grand strategy.

That plan was precisely laid out, leading to the current clash between the two, each fighting for their objectives.

The game would undoubtedly be entertaining.

“Increasing the regional gap this way ensures that regardless of how the battle between the Demonic Cult and the Orthodox Faction concludes, the Unorthodox Faction’s victory remains unchanged. That was the Unorthodox Faction’s grand strategy!”

The Demonic Cult would simply overpower the region. Within that, there were meticulous preparations that Ark had explained earlier.

Now, Ark discussed the Unorthodox Faction.

“So, even if the Orthodox Faction succeeds in defense today, the Demonic Cult devised the map in a way that ensures they still have a chance should the Orthodox Faction leave the area untouched. Look at how the Unorthodox Faction has left those regions open.”

Ark drew a line with his hand on a part of the map, showing the route from the Demonic Cult to the Unorthodox Faction’s base.

– Why there?

– What’s going on?

– What has the Unorthodox Faction done?

Viewers were puzzled why the region was left untouched, and Ark elaborated further.

“For example, if the Demonic Cult diverted its focus from the Orthodox Faction to the Unorthodox Faction, they would face having to capture four regions, including the Unorthodox Faction’s base. However, with only three days left in the Battlefield, the Demonic Cult wouldn’t be able to do so. Right?”

– Yes.

– That’s correct.

– If that was the case, the Demonic Cult wouldn’t have attacked in the first place.

“You think they wouldn’t have attacked in that case? You’re right.”

Such a situation would have led them to adjust their strategy early on, and the Unorthodox Faction knew this.


“That’s why the fact that there are only three regions from the Demonic Cult to the base isn’t a coincidence! The Unorthodox Faction left it on purpose!”

If they had to conquer five regions immediately to assault the Unorthodox Faction’s base, and only five days remained starting tomorrow, the Demonic Cult wouldn’t have attacked today.

If the Unorthodox Faction expanded the path to six regions while the Demonic Cult was assaulting the Orthodox Faction, the Demonic Cult couldn’t secure a victory even if they captured the Orthodox Faction’s territory.

So why just three?

“The Unorthodox Faction assumed at least for today that the Orthodox Faction could hold out, expecting their battle to continue the following day.”

If it were four, the Demonic Cult wouldn’t engage the next day.

As each day passed, the Unorthodox Faction’s territory would grow significantly, and the Orthodox Faction and Demonic Cult’s opportunities to reclaim it diminished day by day.

After just two days, a scenario forms where even combining their efforts, they could not overturn the results.

“If the Orthodox Faction holds out for two days, the Unorthodox Faction’s victory is confirmed! They drafted their strategy under the premise that the Orthodox Faction could endure for at least two days!”

The Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction took each other hostage, leaving possibilities open to invite uncertainty instead of ensuring a mutual struggle on the same Battlefield.

“They coordinated this plan together. However, their strategies diverged at the last moment, leading to this showdown.”

Who would be correct in the end?

– Stupid Unorthodox Faction.

– I doubt the Orthodox Faction will back down. You Demonic Cult blockheads.

– Honestly, it seems like they might lose.

– Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!

– Let’s bet, Demonic Cult fools! Annoying even more today.

“But you see, if I were in the Unorthodox Faction, I’d be quite anxious?”

– Stay objective in your commentary!

– Anyway, isn’t Ark from the Orthodox Faction? Why would they favor the Unorthodox Faction or the Demonic Cult?

– Ark supports the Demonic Cult! He even collaborated with the Heavenly Demon for promotions! Clearly an agent.

Ark showed a meaningful expression. Could the Unorthodox Faction boldly place their bet?

“Ah, Sojun-nim’s last game just finished. The result is victory! Can they not stop the final boss, the Heavenly Demon? And… Ah! The Unorthodox Faction has made a decision!”

A red marker appeared on the path previously leading to the Unorthodox Faction’s base. They attempted the attack.

The reason was clear.

– Unorthodox Faction sensed things weren’t right and started to retreat.

– Should have set it to four regions instead of just three.


“Now, if the Orthodox Faction successfully defends, the Demonic Cult won’t have time to attack the Orthodox Faction tomorrow.”

The Unorthodox Faction realized today that the Demonic Cult was likely to succeed and adjusted their strategy.

“The Orthodox Faction now has a lifesaver. They just need to hold out today!”

Would it be a one-on-one between the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox Faction, or would chaos return to the Battlefield?

All of it would be revealed tomorrow.

* * *

Sojun, looking at the deactivated map, said, “It’s over. The Unorthodox Faction eventually extended their path, and they have about a day’s leeway now.”

To Sojun and his viewers, who believed in the Demonic Cult’s victory, the Unorthodox Faction’s decision was not surprising.

– Indeed.

– Haha, they didn’t even need that extra day.

– They’re going to collapse anyway; why bother extending the road? Haha.

– Unorthodox Faction, scared?

The outcome wasn’t certain. They wouldn’t know until it happened.

Rankers seemed to have the numbers. It appeared they had more victories.

However, even Sojun knew there weren’t guarantees since more ordinary users belonged to the Orthodox Faction.

Still, belief in victory often led to higher chances of winning.

Really.

In reality, the Orthodox Faction seemed almost half defeated.

“Oh, and recently, did ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ play on the Orthodox side?”

– Yes, it’s true.

– Haha, laughed so hard.

– Such a romantic guy, haha.

– Really so many trolls in For Justice.

– Demonic Cult’s Tang So, Orthodox’s Heaven-Slayer Star, Unorthodox’s Veteran Warrior. Truly grand!

Sojun laughed along.

Apparently, it was intentional.

Call it romantic or trolling, it was still an act following a desire to eliminate the Orthodox.


But had only ‘This Isn’t the Martial World’ done so?

Could it be that not a single user from the Unorthodox Faction participated?

They wouldn’t know until they found out.

Anyway, the important thing was this: Sojun thought that without the Unorthodox Faction’s help, the Demonic Cult could have won one-on-one.

Because he believed so.

That’s it.

Um!

Since viewers often used this way of speaking, Sojun tried it out.

“See you tomorrow!”

With that, Sojun ended the stream.

* * *

The next day.

“Did we do the right thing?”

Nameless nodded at his companion’s question.

“Yes.”

“How do you know?”

“Intuition.”

Nameless felt it in his gut.

The enemy, the Demonic Cult, had gained momentum.

Winning duels and games relentlessly, the streamer Sojun claimed For Justice.

There had always been overwhelming irregulars present.

Most of them moved on to what was currently called the Heavenly Realm of players, competing there.

However, this irregular seemed to be higher than all of them by a dimension.

No human could avoid minor errors, yet he didn’t make any.

As if he was in a state of extreme concentration, the best moments of players in their heyday flowed as naturally as breathing.

Even while reading chat or casually bantering with foes.

It seemed impossible, yet because it was reality, no one could accuse him.

“A guy like that never lost, did he?”

The problem was people’s enthusiasm for such an unbelievable journey.

From the hour of the duel till now, not a single page lacked mentions of Sojun, Heavenly Demon, or Streamer-nim.

Even if streams ended shortly, or people burned their interest with other topics.

Interest would eventually fade, but Nameless found the current massive spotlight worrying.

A short clip uploaded yesterday on the streamer’s channel.

『The Heavenly Demon finds the one way for the Demonic Cult to win out of 14,000,605 futures!』

The clip composed of Sojun’s opening remarks clipped with Battlefield summaries.

– What’s For Justice doing???

– Oh, I used to be with the Demonic Cult.

└ You can win now! Come back quickly.

– Should I play too? Really close to winning?

└ Yes, perfect timing. Come as soon as possible. Look at Streamer Sojun.

– Found the only path to the Demonic Cult’s victory!

First-time players. Or those who played sparingly, more was always beneficial than detrimental.

And these benefits would start appearing.

“Wow. Even hiring editors to draw in players completely.”

Yesterday, Ark even did a mirror stream.

Thinking about it, the guy played the game really dirty.

* * *

Day 17.

Public interest reached its peak.

The strategy’s composition was revealed.

When the Demonic Cult and the Orthodox clashed.

And their shifting maneuvers were laid bare.

Boredom was not an option.

Lastly, at the heart of it all was the streamer Heavenly Demon, or Sojun, whom the Demonic Cult had no choice but to favor.

『It’s astonishing that it all became possible through just one individual.』

==

Initially, the potential within the Demonic Cult was thanks to the Heavenly Demon.

Plus, the mid-game strategy coordination with Unorthodox originated with the Heavenly Demon. (Detailed explanations from ThirdElder) Essentially, everything derived from and was enabled by the Heavenly Demon.

The Demonic Cult.

==

– Any competent user can appear in any faction. But a true leader that leads to triumph? Only the Heavenly Demon.

└ You claim Heavenly Demon-level competence in other factions? Seriously?

└ I’m in the Orthodox faction, haha, none.

└ I’m in ~~ faction, special. Not ~~.

└ Lost four times because we couldn’t defeat the Heavenly Demon? Hahaha.

└ Does your faction have Heavenly Demon-level competence

└ Right, haha.

– You’re not winning yet. Why so arrogant?

Other factions?

『Admitting the Heavenly Demon’s skill. But acting as if victories are predetermined is irritating.』

『Haha, in 10 minutes, it’ll be revealed that the Demonic Cult’s bluff was all for show?』

『Frankly, the numbers favor the Orthodox Faction.』

『Don’t underestimate the prowess of reputable families.』

『Come at us anytime, two days, or three!』

『We’ll show the Unorthodox Faction’s mistaken choice.』

Although they mocked the Demonic Faction, few derided the Heavenly Demon directly.

A tiny minority.

Despite Sojun’s slightly annoying provocations, such reactions were surprising.

『One minute left!』

It was 7 PM.

The Battlefield map.

Soldiers representing the three colors burst from the ground in numerous regions, engaging in battles.

Yet, the sole focus of everyone was on one spot.

Above Hebei, red and blue soldiers began to clash.

Their swords met, leaving marks on each other.

A pivotal moment deciding the future.

『Demonic followers, hahaha, just reconcile and simultaneously check the Unorthodox.』

『Orthodox, feeling nervous? Why the long words!』

Ultimately.

*Clang!*

The one who fell was!

『?』

『Really?』

『Clear the room!!!!』

『Hahaha.』

『…… Seriously?』

『This is happening…』

The head of a blue soldier rolled.

Hebei, now colored red.

Simultaneously, the once blue spots on the map lost their color, turning gray.

With five days remaining, the Orthodox Faction, having its base captured, was eliminated from the Battlefield.
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『Unbelievable』

『They must have tampered with it!』

『Did MubiSoft really try to favor the Heavenly Demon? If not, this doesn’t make sense!!!!』

『It’s a bug… I’m sure of it.』

The five stages of grief according to human emotions were being played out.

Stage 1: Denial.

Just a refusal to accept reality.

『The Orthodox faction, collectively losing their minds, is hilarious, haha.』

– Currently in stage 1: Denial!

– Chaos is unfolding in the Heavenly Demon’s room as well, hahaha.

– You, Sojun, are the one who killed the Orthodox faction!

└ Actually, you did kill them, lol.

Stage 2: Anger.

『Damn, this is so infuriating.』

==

Why attack the Orthodox first? Why attack the Orthodox first? Why attack the Orthodox first? Why attack the Orthodox first?

Did we commit any crime? Did we commit any crime? Did we commit any crime? Did we commit any crime?

So infuriating.

==

– We are now in stage 2.

– The next step is bargaining, lol.

– Oh, you flowers in a greenhouse, taste the flavor of the Demonic Cult!

– They’ll be asking MubiSoft to forgive them this time? lol.

Stage 3: Bargaining.

『Just this once… Oh, they’ve predicted it.』

This wasn’t it.

『What was the result when the Demonic Cult’s base was attacked last time?』

==


Eventually, they received a faction buff, which brought some people back.

Now we’ve been attacked.

So, why not gather the unity of our distinguished Orthodox faction and call for a buff ourselves?

==

– Haha, bargaining like this is hilarious.

– Have they really lost their minds? lol.

– Back then, it was a real issue; you just got attacked.

Stage 4: Depression.

『Is it really balanced if we can’t even stop one Heavenly Demon…?』

『For a while, no more collaboration.』

『It’s truly over…』

Finally, stage 5: Acceptance was made easier thanks to Sojun.

『Real-time Heavenly Demon: Announced to the Orthodox faction that they seemed lonely, so he’d create companions soon.』

==

Now then, Unorthodox faction. It’s your turn?

==

– Take this, Heavenly Demon!

– Haha, right. Why should I be the only one to die?

– Unorthodox faction, have a taste as well, haha.

– Since it’s come to this, just let the Demonic Cult win.

– He is coming.

– Now it’s all-in!

* * *

Naturally, a clash between the Demonic Cult and the Unorthodox faction occurred.

Day 17 results.

The Demonic Cult secured a victory.

Three regions remained.

Day 18 results.

The Demonic Cult secured another victory.


Two regions remained.

After the final day, day 19 ended, the users of the Demonic Cult thought,

『Why are we so strong?』

『At first, it was just about defeating the Orthodox, but are we really going to win?』

Victory was imminent.

Despite attempts by the Unorthodox faction to stop them,

『The Heavenly Demon simply didn’t lose the game!』

==

How do you stop this guy? If someone can win against him even once, we can halt the Demonic Cult’s momentum.

==

It was a credible statement.

If Sojun lost just once, they believed they could stop the Demonic Cult’s momentum.

The number of users wasn’t precisely known, but it was generally viewed as equal.

If one side had significantly more, there would likely be posts about AI and matchups reflecting that disparity, but such posts weren’t appearing.

『The Unorthodox faction looks bad, haha.』

『We felt the same way.』

『Push through!』

A post dedicated to Sojun, who had never lost even once, emerged for him.

『Sword God』

“What is this?”

Sojun read a message from Lee Gunyung and entered No Justice to check the post.

Rumor had it that someone had edited his gameplay videos.

Upon entering the post, Sojun immediately played the video displayed.


A static black screen played for about three seconds.

Then, the sound of swords clashing broke the silence.

*Clang!*

*Clang! Clang!*

Swords clashed once more.

And again.

Then, the sounds of swords colliding grew closer and faster.

*Swhh!*

The screen suddenly brightened.

Simultaneously, the video shifted to focus on someone.

A sword blocking an enemy’s attack.

It was the perspective of the person wielding the sword.

The scene switched rapidly, now showing an enemy’s sword approaching.

The protagonist of the view deflected it effortlessly.

The background changed again, showing the protagonist slicing an enemy’s neck.

Following quickly, blocking a downward swing, dodging a side attack, and extending an arm.

Then landing before the enemy as clothes fluttered.

From that point, the club beat’s thrilling faint background music grew clearer and livelier.

“Oh.”

What Sojun was watching were many of his battle scenes compiled by someone.

Lee Gunyung had expressed jealousy, saying he should have made it himself, while simultaneously praising the creator’s skill.

It was indeed well-made.

“Wait, are the scenes in reverse order?”

Upon reflection, the first scene shown was a moment when he fought two vs. one against Unorthodox faction rankers today.

Next was yesterday’s fight.

Then, two days before. Three days before.

“That’s right.”

And now, Sojun was facing three Orthodox rankers alone for the first time.

The music gradually intensified, signaling a climax.

With editing, time slowed when Sojun spun around.

Preparing to parry Heaven-Slayer Star’s attack from behind.

Then, immediately as his swept kick left Heaven-Slayer Star stiff, Sojun raised his sword.

The scene switched to showing Sojun from Heaven-Slayer Star’s perspective.

Sojun’s calm eyes zoomed in, and his sword cut through the screen as if dividing it in half.

*Swiish!*

The screen blackened.

『Sword God Mad Movie』

The text emerged, heralding the start of the real show.

Sojun began watching, feeling as if he were reliving the experiences.

Numerous one-on-one duels unfolded.

In them, Sojun’s sword moved slowly, yet swiftly.

The video, despite only containing scenes, expressed it well from the enemy’s perspective.

The critical moment with Baekho.

A scene captured right before the sword bounced off, about to graze a target.

Then, Sojun facing Namgung Cheon, using his sword to climb up a wall.

The first time he used berserk mode with “For Justice”.

And, fighting assassins emerging from shadows.

Thereafter, capturing dominators.

“The last is Etor.”

With the battle against the assassination tutorial boss concluding, the video ended.

The video had been posted on No Justice and proudly ranked first in the top 10.

The quality and the fervor from the active war on No Justice contributed to this ranking.

And it achieved this with the title: Sword God.

His nickname from a previous life.

Sojun scratched his cheek awkwardly.

“How did they know?”

The nickname and concept he used for “For Justice” was the Heavenly Demon.

But this person had bestowed upon Sojun the name of Sword God.

Creating such a dedicated video would not have resulted in a hastily given title.

Which meant, the editor felt Sword God fit Sojun better.

“Did they not watch the live stream?”

If they had watched his live stream, they’d likely realize, “Oh, this guy is definitely more of a Heavenly Demon,” given his cheeky demeanor there.

If they still chose the Sword God title after watching him, it felt like someone was saying, despite his attempts to act like the Heavenly Demon, he wasn’t much different from how he naturally was?

Regardless,

“I never thought I’d hear the title Sword God here.”

It wasn’t too bad.

Perhaps it was destiny?

Sojun checked the comments.

The top comment was the first to catch his eye.

– He’s totally the Heavenly Demon, lol.

Oh. That felt unpleasant too.

Indeed.

Sojun, feeling resigned to his unavoidable destiny, nodded and moved to the next popular comment.

It was a reply to the top one.

└ Sword God really suits him too?

The likes on both comments were nearly equal, with hardly any dislikes.

It suggested both names suited him well.

The Sword God supporters argued:

└ He’s literally a god of swords, lol.

└ Watch the sparring ground. He defeated every game with swordsmanship.

└ I’ve never seen the streamer use a weapon other than swords.

└ Pipes exist, newbie.

└ Haha, pipe killer.

Meanwhile, Heavenly Demon supporters stated:

└ Considering his usual demeanor, Heavenly Demon fits.

└ True lol.

└ Sword God is too cool. Stick with the Heavenly Demon!

└ Honestly, that brat’s personality isn’t suited for the Orthodox faction lol.

└ Even if born in the Orthodox faction, he’d probably join the Demonic Cult, seize the title of Heavenly Demon, and launch an invasion like in the Battlefield. Heavenly Demon is fitting.

That also felt unpleasant.

Though the personality he showed in streams was entirely fabricated with not an ounce of sincerity, it still made him feel disgruntled.

However, seeing discussions naturally emerge about him in the comments of a top 10 Adventure post made him feel proud.

Despite reaching its status thanks to the Battlefield and special circumstances, having such natural discussions meant a lot.

Without debate, Sojun was the biggest beneficiary of the Battlefield event.

He made his name known to every player in “For Justice”.

Now.

He just needed to finish everything well.

“Tomorrow is.”

It was time to witness the conclusion of the 20-day race.

『Ah, call me Sword God.』

– Sword Man

– Heavenly Man

– I said, Heavenly Demon!

– Can you just come as the Sword God and join the Orthodox faction?

Sojun chuckled softly, turned off his phone, and went to sleep.

* * *

It was shocking.

From the perspective of MONSTER, an independent game developer who had taken notice of Sojun, his reaching over 20,000 viewers was astonishing.

“New Peak Price.”

The meaning could be interpreted as a newly achieved high price.

And Sojun had reached that new peak.

“His recent streams have standard viewers of 20,000?”

Crazy.

How could he attract such enormous numbers?

Previously teetering on barely achieving 10,000 viewers, once he engaged in duels and actively participated in the Battlefield, he attracted a massive audience.

Simply put.

Sojun’s value skyrocketed.

Damn.

At this point, they could only say one thing.

“We should have bought him back then.”

This was too much.

After the Battlefield ended, once the inflated viewership settled and time passed, the viewership count would naturally return to its original place.

Of course, it would be higher than before, but even considering the special situation, his value was quite high.

By the time the bubble burst and the streamer was accurately evaluated, the advertisement would have already been sent out.

“It’s fortunate we’ve outlined many other candidates…”

But, “Don’t you think so? Huh? Boss?”

What are you doing?

Why are you glaring at the video from that hyped-up stream as if you’re trying to burn a hole through the monitor?

Why are you writing comments?

What are they saying?

Roughly, the Demonic Cult is invincible?

“Boss?”

“Ah… Yes?”

“What about the other combinations?”

“What are you talking about? We must recruit him. No matter the cost.”

“What? That price…”

“Buy it! Stocks, whatever, buy! He will succeed. The Demonic Cult will win!”

What are you saying, boss?

Are you perhaps part of the Demonic Cult?

“Let’s skyrocket like the Demonic Cult!”
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Day 20 of Battlefield, which could be the last day.

Sojun had finished three games and was observing the ongoing matches.

『”Try to parry once! Just try it!”』

-Lee: Hahahahaha why is he so triggered?

-Observer: Looks like Streamer-nim didn’t know they were being watched hahahahahaha

-Viewer: So hilarious

-Another Viewer: Where did they even learn this?

At present, the focus was on No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven.

Even though this non-ranker user’s game results were likely to have no impact.

“He’s my disciple.”

Sojun deliberately opened No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven’s game.

The reason was a teacher’s heart.

『”Do you know? Do you understand the feeling of not being able to ignore a senior from school?!”』

-Lee: Hahahahaha

-Observer: Streamer-nim, I don’t think he considers you his teacher?

-Viewer: But honestly, he’s gotten really skilled. Wasn’t he a beginner? Neat work.

“Right? I’m a good teacher, aren’t I?”

Having occasionally taught a few things as a warm-up during streams, he noticed that the guy had been defeating almost all average users.

He even managed to parry earlier and counterattack.

All these moves were instilled by him.

-Viewer: What in the world were you doing in the gym?

-Lee: Overhaul alert

-Viewer: Mad scientist

-Another Viewer: More than a scientist hahaha he’s a physicist

-Viewer: Physicist confirmed, not researching physics but executing it haha

『”Do you know the feeling of wanting to run away but gradually starting to like working out?!”』

That’s a good thing. It’s perfectly normal.

When people get used to training, they eventually begin to enjoy it with a smile.


Are you going crazy?

‘No, it’s not like that.’

They found enjoyment.

Sojun smiled contently.

『”I won! Please let this be the last day!”』

The reason Swordsman wanted to win felt a bit different from the others.

But it seemed like he was mistaken.

He had no intention of letting him go.

“Looks like he’s learned well. So then.”

It was about time to slowly start playing again.

Because there really wasn’t much time left.

About 20 minutes before the Battlefield closed?

-Observer: Finally gonna play?

-Viewer: I’ve been waiting just for this haha

-Another Viewer: Look at all the viewers

There wasn’t any real reason for delaying the fourth round until now.

-Observer: Just trying to extract every bit of content

-Viewer: Milking it for all it’s worth

-Another Viewer: The protagonist always shows up last

-Viewer: True haha

It wasn’t for such vulgar reasons.

Simply.

“I was just waiting for a successful strike.”

He had already stated before starting with the Unorthodox Faction that he would engage in the final game after most of the battles had taken place.

#1 / Heavenly Demon14 / 1,152,540


This was Sojun’s contribution score on the 10th day.

So then, what was it now?

Sojun displayed the contribution ranking on the stream screen.

#1 / Heavenly Demon14 / 23,687,410

#2 / Fresh Seaweed State / 2,647,120

#3 / Unrighteous Dignity / 2,575,230

#4 / This Isn’t the Martial World / 2,218,760

-Viewer: 23 million lmaooo

-Observer: Insane gap

-Viewer: It’s a laugh line every time

-Another Viewer: Does it even make sense haha but it does

-Viewer: Love seeing Orthodox guys disappear from the ranking

What on earth happened over at For Justice?

This provocative ranking made it easy for outsiders to suspect a bug or a failing game.

A tenfold difference between first and second place. Unless there was some hack opened up in the game, it would usually be difficult to see such numbers.

So evident it would provoke a manipulation accusation.

The actual party involved remarked calmly and set up a game.

“The last day, the last game.”

-It isn’t the last day

-Cut the nonsense

-We will win today

-Observer: Unorthodox faction guys begin the denial!

-Viewer: Been through it all ourselves, just come at us comfortably

After being ousted, the players from the Orthodox Faction persistently attacked Unorthodox and cheered for the Demonic Cult.

Ironically, balance could only be restored this way. The victory of the Demonic Cult wasn’t at issue.

Preventing the Unorthodox Faction from ever being conquered at its base was the real problem.

“So I wanted to face the 2nd, 3rd, and 4th places once. Because it’s the last day.”

Sojun emphasized again while displaying the battle map.


-It isn’t the last day haha

-Shweesh sweesh

-Let’s meet tomorrow

Then, he pressed the region of Guangdong, where the Unorthodox Faction’s base was located (a name coined by users at their discretion).

*Cliing.*

『Heavenly Demon14』

『Bandit King』

The remaining personnel on the side of the Demonic Cult.

『Fresh Seaweed State』

『Unrighteous Dignity』

『This Isn’t the Martial World』

The top three on the contribution list.

He had waited for this moment.

They were deliberately offering Sojun the opportunity to strike them.

How about attempting to stop him?

Surely, they had prepared thoroughly.

Even with a day’s leeway, losing this time would certainly break their momentum and put them at a disadvantage.

Nevertheless, doing this.

“Because it really is the last.”

It was romantic.

-Lovely!

-Why are you trying to leave ㅠㅠㅠ

-Stay in the Demonic Cult for life

-No, it’s not the last day?

-Please don’t come back from the next Battlefield

-But if you don’t get matched here, will it be a disaster?

Fortunately, the match was made when five minutes remained.

* * *

What was at stake in this one match?

Compared to the entirety, it might seem insignificant.

However, given that those negligible points had always played decisive roles in this Battlefield.

And considering the substantial weight it held for Sojun, many believed that the result of this final game would determine the outcome of the Battlefield.

Even if Sojun lost this game, the Unorthodox Faction could still lose.

Even if Sojun won this game, the Unorthodox Faction could still win.

Therefore, MubiSoft didn’t reveal detailed figures and left it to the realm of imagination.

Because it was romantic.

No one wished to hear that their game didn’t matter.

Maybe, because of the game they played, and because of them winning it, the feeling that their faction won might form.

“It’s not ordinary.”

Sojun’s last game.

Or perhaps the game that could end as the last of Day 20 wasn’t standard.

『Green: 0』 vs 『Red: 0』

The Unorthodox Faction was represented as green on the Battlefield.

Because it symbolized the Tang Clan and the Green Forest.

And currently, the fortress’s durability was fully depleted.

Sojun’s level was nearing the maximum.

Lastly, not a single battle had occurred until now.

“So it seems they’re betting everything on one fight.”

While Sojun stood in the center, the enemy seized both outposts and acquired objectives.

They must have judged that capturing Sojun twice was challenging.

Thus, they intentionally avoided encountering him until the fortress was to be destroyed.

“Let’s just be wary of ambushes.”

In spite of the disadvantage, Sojun approved it.

It was quite intriguing as the final clash, determined by a single fight.

* * *

‘Is this what they were aiming for?’

The enemy was relentlessly pressuring him from the start.

An extremely aggressive push by the Assassin Sect.

A large attack that blocked his path all at once by the Unorthodox Faction.

Support from the back, with daggers thrown by a member of the Tang Clan.

They engaged in a thorough war of attrition.

Aiming to enjoy resource benefits.

Since there were only Sojun and two members on his team, while the enemy had three.

Even with a 1-to-1 exchange ratio, it was beneficial.

And then, there was the Green Forest.

They seemed quite meticulously prepared.

From the very first route to the current disadvantage.

“I mentioned at 7 that I would prompt them to strike today, seems like they planned diligently for 2 hours.”

“No choice but to think underhandedly. You need to be faced like this.”

Throwing what seemed like slightly corny remarks, a greatsword once again confined Sojun’s movement.

In the front, an Assassin Sect user was pressuring him at high speed but never deep enough, forcing Sojun into the last remaining direction.

Simultaneously, flying daggers approached.

Daggers from a user of the Tang Clan pointed by Lee Dongsu.

‘Preparing while controlling thoroughly and calmly.’

The paramount goal of the enemies was to not suffer losses.

A message saying it’s tricky arose in the chat.

But, Sojun enabled this pick-and-hit strategy and allowed the game to end in a single battle, so there were no complaints.

Moreover, Sojun was equally devious.

‘It won’t work as expected.’

With the dagger thrown by the Tang Clan ranker at Sojun, Lee Dongsu caught a very tiny gap.

To fill this gap, a bandit in the proximity diverted toward Lee Dongsu.

Attacking from merely a few steps away allowed this.

Also, having shown a bigger weakness to target a small flaw in enemies initially exposed as intended.

But, Sojun was fairly ruthless.

‘Oh, this is convenient.’

The special reason for bringing Lee Dongsu, or Bandit King.

Though he might appear clumsy from being beaten up all the time, Lee Dongsu represents the pinnacle of all gamers.

Merely saying top rankers among For Justice would be lacking.

The apex of gamers.

If they aimed a snipe, Sojun had a trap prepared.

Relishing and finding it comfortable.

Enemies were clueless about Bandit King being an alternate account for Lee Dongsu.

Thus, looking puzzled upon Sojun’s failure to aid Bandit King, This Isn’t the Martial World got startled seeing a black spear directed at his neck.

Lee Dongsu.

He also recognized every movement of enemies from the beginning.

“Kugh.”

Health plummeted swiftly.

Extemporaneously, Sojun pressured the remaining lone Assassin Sect member.

Even as the Tang ranker targeted Sojun with a dagger, Lee Dongsu swiftly responded, knocking the dagger mid-air with his black spear.

Lee Dongsu evaded the encroaching greatsword from behind without even looking.

After all, Lee Dongsu wasn’t known as a pro player for nothing.

His existence holds the ability to manage 2v1 by sheer focus.

‘Who exactly is this guy?’

However, Lee Dongsu felt somewhat constrained despite handling 2v1.

This naturally led to a sense of surreal absurdity about Sojun effortlessly taking on 3v1.

Slashing the chest of Nameless, Sojun turned back.

“Bandit King, you might match me somewhat after cultivating for about 80 years.”

* * *

The game was won.

Sojun’s stamina remained over half, with Lee Dongsu’s around a third.

It wasn’t particularly hard-won.

-Impressive

-Demonic Cult’s victory assured!

-Not really…

-Crying now?

-See you tomorrow haha

The time was 10:20.

The Battlefield had closed, concluding the final game.

“Let’s leave.”

“Yes. It was fun.”

“Me too.”

How would it turn out?

The tension among viewers seemed entirely eased.

They exchanged trivial banter, questioning.

What will be the result tomorrow?

Did they succeed?

Pondering, Sojun exited the game.

And then.

-What happens?

-What?

-What’s going on?

-Crazy

Upon exiting the game, the Battlefield interface automatically surfaced, causing Sojun’s eyes to widen.

Displayed centrally on the interface was a singular sentence.

Could it be because only one faction remained?

『Winning Faction: Demonic Cult』

Why did this display so soon?

-Is this a bug?

-Oh my gosh? Oh my gosh? Oh my gosh? Oh my gosh? Oh my gosh? Oh my gosh?

-For real? Is this for real? Is this for real?
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There were hardly any people watching the Battlefield interface at that time.

Perhaps that was why?

When Sojun’s stream suddenly displayed the victory of the Demonic Cult, it wasn’t easy to figure out what had happened immediately.

『????』

『Did the Demonic Cult really win?』

『Is this a bug?』

『Surprising, but congrats on the Demonic Cult’s victory ㅊㅊㅊㅊㅊㅊ』

Because of this, when posts like these appeared, there were many people who didn’t know what they were talking about.

Even though there were about 20,000 people in Sojun’s room, most of them remained on Sojun’s stream, and so there were many people in the community who couldn’t understand those posts.

『What are you talking about?』

『Why are you guys already seeing the future?』

『Looks like those Demonic Cult guys turned around and started seeing visions.』

-What’s with the Demonic Cult, hahaha

-Hahaha

-Hahaha

-Let’s give those cute Unorthodox kids a break just this once hahaha

-Why is everyone laughing? Have you all gone mad? (Post author)

Finally, when a user uploaded a screenshot of the Battlefield interface, people began to understand the situation.

『What’s with that?』

『The map is still the same, right?』

『Well, the victory message is in the usual position where it appears when the Battlefield ends.』

But it should appear during tomorrow’s 7 o’clock settlement, why is it out now?

『Here’s a rough guess』

==

The Heavenly Demon’s game must have been the last one.

And since the last game ended, the points must have been calculated.

But it’s the first time all other forces got eliminated, right?

The trigger for the victory faction message was wrongly coded but got triggered for the first time due to this scenario.

The developers will give a detailed explanation!

==


Anyhow, due to some error, only the victory message was displayed prematurely.

This theory seemed the most credible.

And that meant the Demonic Cult truly won.

Everyone had foreseen to some extent that the Demonic Cult might win, seeing how the Orthodox Faction fell apart and the Unorthodox Faction was pushed into a corner.

Yet, for the Demonic Cult fans, the feeling after achieving a true victory was extraordinary.

『We really won, right? It’s not an error, right?』

『Finally… we’ve won… from being oppressed…』

『When were you ever oppressed lol anyways congrats』

And a user truly dedicated to the Demonic Cult.

ThirdElder.

He had fallen in love with the Heavenly Demon’s battles as a child and entered For Justice, experiencing many defeats since then, and now he sat alone in a virtual room pretending to drink.

Being a minor and in a virtual reality where he couldn’t drink, he never tasted alcohol in real life.

He just tried to set a certain mood, feeling an odd satisfaction.

He had entered the game for the sake of the Legendary Heavenly Demon, though the Heavenly Demon quickly vanished.

Despite this, the Demonic Cult appealed to him so much that he continued to play the game, but he never genuinely dreamed of winning the Battlefield.

And this time, someone in place of the Heavenly Demon arrived.

Gaining the title of Grandmaster, this person strangely set deathmatch records, achieved a winning streak, gained insane Reputation Points, and ultimately brought the Battlefield victory within reach.

It felt odd.

They won because of one person.

Without him stepping in for the Heavenly Demon, winning the Battlefield was a pipe dream for the Demonic Cult.

Yet still, it felt good.

Because.


Everyone truly did their best to win even one more game.

To avoid being caught for just one more day.

To block them for just one more day.

Because failing on any given day wasn’t an option.

“Really….”

They gave it their all.

Will we win tomorrow?

Like the past several days?

Despite setting things up well, anxiety seeped in.

Such is human psychology.

So, he gazed into the distant landscape, trying to clear his mind.

“It’s all a futile battle that concludes tomorrow….”

He created a mood, babbling nonsense.

ThirdElder.

He too was undeniably a user of For Justice.

“Fate itself is quite the same… Oh?”

Suddenly, message notifications began to pile up excessively.

What is this?

Why so many?

Did the one assuming the Heavenly Demon lose the game?


Has a catastrophe occurred?

Startled, he checked the messages and his eyes went wide.

“What, really?”

Because everyone was cheering.

They won?

The Demonic Cult truly won?

“We won! Waaaaaaah!”

In a solitary virtual room, ThirdElder ran around cheering, flailing his arms wildly with nobody to witness.

* * *

-We did it!

-How did we actually win this!!!!

-Came to see the protagonist of victory

-Wow!!!!

-We should meet up

-Thank you, streamer-nim…

Sojun stared in disbelief at the ever-increasing number of viewers.

How far will that number go?

When initially discovering the game-ending message that the Demonic Cult won, everyone had been skeptical.

But upon reflecting, they easily deduced that if the victorious faction wasn’t the Demonic Cult, there was no way such a message would appear, even if it were a bug.

The result?

The viewer count increased in real-time.

Well.

It’s the same for Ark’s stream.

And other streamers too.

Everyone wanted to see the reaction.

-He actually made the Demonic Cult win hahaha, I recognize him as the Greatest of All Time among Heavenly Demons

-No more unfulfilled wishes now

-A legendary recognition. Simply legendary

-Heavenly Demon, you worked so hard ㅉㅉ

Originally, he planned to end the stream immediately after the game, but now he felt he should stay longer.

“What do you think? You all worked harder.”

So he sat down.

It felt like a final atmosphere.

Though they all say it’s over, maybe it hasn’t really ended.

“By the way, why do the Orthodox Faction folks seem the happiest right now?”

While the Demonic Cult fans responded, Orthodox Faction fans were busy mocking the Unorthodox Faction.

-Hahaha you losers couldn’t even hold out for a single day

-You should have at least tried isolating like us

-Do you think that would work?

-We won, yet similar folk are causing chaos haha

What would happen if the Unorthodox Faction attempted isolation like the Orthodox?

Even so, the Demonic Cult would unite in an attack, lacking additional support didn’t change.

For the Unorthodox, wasting a chance for isolation meant risking a day where they could hold out.

Do Orthodox Faction users not know that?

Of course, they do. Nevertheless, they open their mouths wide at their defeated opponents.

Even though they themselves are losers. But that wasn’t Sojun’s concern.

“Right. The Unorthodox had to do everything in their power. Wouldn’t you agree?”

Sojun mirrored the words of the Orthodox.

-Wow. The calmness of a victor.

-Tea-bagging on

-He’s about to start bragging! Run for it!

-Streamer’s inner thoughts) Now the losers have to face the music?

-Orthodox, you’re next

Sojun opening his mouth prompted viewers to retreat.

Darn it.

“I think you all fought well anyway.”

-Oh

-Wholesome mode

-Right, everyone fought hard haha

So he curved his words.

“But frankly, the Demonic Cult players fought the hardest. This achievement speaks for itself.”

Sojun reopened the window display.

“Don’t you think? Agree?”

Victorious faction, Demonic Cult.

-Yes

-Lose and stay silent T_T

-We have to hear this from the Demonic Cult for the next six months, haha don’t start already!

-Acknowledged

The winning faction on the Battlefield gains immunity from criticism until the next battle!

Knowing the apparent fact that they did the right thing for the Demonic Cult gave an intriguing feeling.

Even though he didn’t quarrel with them in his past life, there were many clashes.

‘I suppose it wouldn’t hurt to let the Demonic Cult have this one time.’

Hmm.

Sojun thought while displaying a faint smile.

Anyway, they’ll never win again.

Even if Sojun split into five and joined the next battle, the odds of victory wouldn’t exceed 5%.

‘Unless many switch to the Demonic Cult given this chance.’

-Haha, let’s see next time, Demonic Cult

-The Streamer will be the first to leave haha

-They’ll go to Demonic Cult, realize Heavenly Demon Divine Art is trash, and return haha

-We won today, don’t speak of the next battle already Orthodox and Unorthodox!

Orthodox? Unorthodox?

Something about it fits perfectly.

What about the Demonic Cult?

-What are the Demonic Cult babbling about? Haha

True.

Even having won today, it’s the Demonic Cult reduced to chatter.

Anyway, observing these back-and-forths, Sojun laughed along with the viewers.

Even so, with the Demonic Cult’s victory, the Orthodox Faction and Unorthodox Faction did falter.

“Oh. Everyone, wait a moment.”

Blue text floated in his view.

He saw it for the first time but knew what it was.

The administrators sent real-time chats to all users.

『Hello, this is the administrator.』

The message grew line by line, pushing previous lines upward.

『First, we understand many users are curious about the message on the interface, so let’s address that first.』

『It was a normal tabulated result.』

-Wow!

-As expected, we were right!

-Victory!

『However, due to an error, the victory faction message appeared prematurely.』

『We sincerely apologize for unintentionally spoiling.』

『Demonic Cult users.』

『Congratulations on this Battlefield victory.』

-Wow!!!!

-Isn’t this the first time administrators congratulate? I’m envious!!

-The admin is secretly part of Demonic Cult, waited for this day hahaha

-A real victory!

Ultimately, they received acknowledgement.

Seizing this moment, Sojun toggled the backlogged donations on.

“Thank you all for the donations. Quite a backlog here.”

To concentrate on the last game, he turned them off but forgot to turn them back on, leading to this backlog.

『’Victory!’ donated 150,000 won!』

『Always believed in you.』

『’Really?’ donated 30,000 won!』

『What mischief did you get up to again?』

『’Please’ donated 50,000 won!』

『Keep playing as the Heavenly Demon for life!』

.

.

.

.

.

“WowVictoryThankYou for your donation.”

That was the last donation.

Just streaming the backlog of donations took over 30 minutes.

How much was today’s earnings really?

Noticing the donations started after discovering the Demonic Cult’s victory, it seemed people decided to send donations today instead of tomorrow.

“Looks like I’m going over 7 million won, thank you.”

-Were you counting that too hahaha

-7 million won a day is insane

-I want to be a streamer too!

-Me too!

『’ExtremeJobStreamer’ donated 50,000 won!』

『Given 7 million won for making the Demonic Cult win, would you still do it? haha』

When they put it that way, it really seems like an extreme job.

-Haha, it’s not do x it’s can’t do o

-Living off streaming is hard haha

-Exemplary inefficiency haha

Anyway, that marked the end.

“Thank you all for the support. See you next time.”

Sojun’s stream ended.

The 20-day Battlefield.

The Battlefield event in For Justice, drew to its conclusion.
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After getting out of the capsule, Sojun entered the MyVR app.

In this place, he could check messages from all his game accounts.

And in Sojun’s game message box, numerous notifications had popped up.

These were from people he had met as teammates or enemies in “For Justice”.

Regardless of the outcome, they had all sent him friend requests, which Sojun had accepted.

As expected.

Connections—it was truly a game for veterans.

If he played on the Battlefield just one more time, they might even figure out his entire family history.

In doing so, they might deduce his greatest secret—his previous life!

Without dwelling on the fact that no one believed his hints to figure it out, Sojun went on to check his messages.

『Heaven-Slayer Star: Next time, I will definitely win!』

『Heaven-Slayer Star: So, please join the next Battlefield! You never know—I might bring you a twelve-win streak again.』

Heaven-Slayer Star was someone who continued to challenge despite losing.

The previous World’s Greatest and sniper god.

Even while Sojun was attacking the Orthodox Faction, they met twice, perfectly timed—showing a surprising level of skill.

『Heavenly Demon14: Okay.』

Sojun replied and moved on to the next message.

『JustOneCoin: Please, don’t come.』

In the same force, there should be some consistency in opinions.

『JustOneCoin: Just kidding. If you do come, please join the Orthodox Faction.』

『JustOneCoin: Otherwise, don’t come.』


Sojun chuckled.

『Heavenly Demon14: I’m thinking of going Unorthodox next. Winning with the Demonic Cult is going to be tough from now on.』

As soon as Sojun sent the reply, JustOneCoin apparently read it as the ‘1’ mark disappeared.

And the indicator for writing a message appeared.

No reply came.

Perhaps there were many thoughts involved.

It wasn’t that difficult of a message to reply to, was it?

Sojun moved on.

『ThirdElder: If there are 7 billion fans of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, I am one of them.

If there are 1 billion fans of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, I am also one of them.

If there are 10 million fans of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, I am still one of them.

If there are 100 fans of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, I am still one of them.

If there is only one fan of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, it is probably me.

If there is not even one fan of Heavenly Demon14 in the world, then I am not of this world.』

Heavenly Demon14, my love.

Heavenly Demon14, my light.

Heavenly Demon14, my darkness.

Heavenly Demon14, my life.

Heavenly Demon14, my joy.

Heavenly Demon14, my sorrow.


Heavenly Demon14, my pain.

After reading it with slight embarrassment, Sojun wrote a reply without a moment’s hesitation.

『Heavenly Demon14: If you posted this while streaming, you’d definitely get blocked.』

Many others had sent messages too.

From those he fought and defeated.

To users from the Demonic Cult, delighted with their victories.

And then.

『Tang So: Although my contributions take up around 80%, it’s undeniable that you contributed about 10% to the Demonic Cult’s victory!』

『Tang So: Good job!』

『Tang So: In the next Battlefield, I…』

Sojun didn’t read further.

Tang So was self-promoting how he would nobly ensure the victory of the Demonic Cult in the next Battlefield.

That clearly meant he wanted to game together next time.

That’s all he needed to know.

The rest was all nonsense.

『Heavenly Demon14: I’ll think about it.』

『Tang So: Think? What are you thinking about?』

『Tang So: Don’t go!』

『Tang So: I said, reply! You’re reading it, aren’t you!』

Moving on.

『Ark: Well done, Sojun-nim! Would you care to share your thoughts?』

It seemed like they wanted to feature him on iTube.

Sojun pondered briefly before replying.

『Heavenly Demon14: I had fun. Satisfied with the victory.』

『Heavenly Demon14: If MubiSoft invites me, I’ll return as Heavenly Demon.』

『Ark: Thank you.』

They seemed to be keeping a close watch.


“MubiSoft will extend an invitation, right?”

They were said to invite users who placed within the top 16 to events similar to tournaments. While uncertain what it would turn out to be, he thought it might be just as fun as the Battlefield.

So if invited, he would go.

“Meanwhile, what if no Orthodox Faction members make it into the top 16?”

There wouldn’t be zero due to previous battles, but the number seemed small.

Of course, that was not Sojun’s concern.

After replying to the last message, Sojun turned off his phone.

“Finally over.”

“For Justice.”

A game with its clear, distinct color that was unique and fun.

The battles themselves hadn’t been particularly special, but aligning Martial Techniques with game-like elements was intriguing, and the faction rivalry was enjoyable.

If there was one disappointment, it was not having the opportunity to face off against professional gamers.

No matter how well users wielded their swords and maximized the Martial Techniques system in “For Justice”, pros operated on a different level.

The professional world was one where a lack in skill, intuition, or strategy left no room for survival.

“Well, it’s a bit of a stretch for pros to join.”

The nature of the battleground content required communication to participate in the competition.

“The Martial Techniques were the dilemma.”

Games inevitably have barriers to entry.

Each character has skills and traits, the in-game systems have countless details, etc.

From the newcomer’s vantage point, those elements might seem overwhelming at first.

However, once engaged in gaming, players often find themselves absorbing these details naturally.

Should a game be enjoyable, players might find themselves knowing the skills of over a hundred characters in no time, much to their surprise.

This was also true for “For Justice”.

As long as the rankers had appropriately researched the Martial Techniques.

Appropriately.

“There should be a limit.”

They became consumed by the concept.

As if becoming real martial artists, they delved endlessly into the Martial Techniques, creating a deep chasm that required enormous time investment to keep up.

Spontaneously enjoying the game became impossible to grasp or learn from the gap they created.

Lee Dongsu nonchalantly choosing Green Forest wasn’t without reason.

However, this didn’t apply to Sojun.

“Ah, it was fun.”

Sojun smiled.

“And I’ve achieved my goal too.”

On today’s stream, he finally hit 30,000 viewers.

While iTube didn’t offer any buttons for reaching certain viewer counts, this seemed sufficient to prove his reputation, likely ensuring him a spot among the elite in Travel.

“Even if it’s a bit of a bubble.”

Although he would stop playing “For Justice” soon, how many people would stay was unknown.

Still, there was consensus that he’d maintain the status of at least a mid-tier streamer for a while.

His impact wouldn’t fade, and since “For Justice” ended the Battlefield, people wouldn’t necessarily leave swiftly.

“Tomorrow’s a day off. The day after too.”

Absolutely not because he wanted to rest.

Too many people can be toxic. Unless he kept playing “For Justice”, continuing was unreasonable.

Time was needed for those who would stay to remain.

Considering short-term numbers, not skipping a single day might seem ideal, but in the long run, taking some time off would be more beneficial.

Especially since taking a break was necessary.

‘Anyway, those who will leave, will leave.’

There were other things to do tomorrow.

* * *

The next morning.

After exercising, Sojun checked the notice posted on iTube.

『There will be a two-day break. I believe I’ve earned the right to be lazy.』

-Brother, do you want to die for real?

-The right to be lazy, lol.

-Now that the Battlefield is over, is it back to excessive break times?

└I remember when he ended the stream and took a break right before finishing the hidden quest in The Assassin’s Dawn.

└PTSD incoming, lol.

└It seems like it’s time to apologize, lol.

-Stream-nim… I’m already cold… Just let us in now.

-Is this the guy who led the Demonic Cult to victory, the Heavenly Demon???

-You donated so much yesterday, of course, he’ll slack off. Reflect on it.

└I donated a hundred thousand won yesterday. If I request a refund, will the stream come?

-Is there any other streamer who takes a break during a time like this? And for two days?

-Thanks for winning, but I don’t think this is right, brother. Address, please^^

After skimming through the over 1,000 comments, Sojun thought.

‘The reaction is ordinary.’

It wasn’t much different from the chats during streams.

Apparently, the break notice was well written.

Posting it at 6 AM, precisely aligning with the audience’s usual bedtime, seemed to pay off.

Satisfied, Sojun nodded and closed the notice, then opened his emails.

His inbox was filled with new game advertisement proposals.

All within this week’s schedule.

Accepting an ad before moving on to the next game seemed appropriate, and these offers were quite enticing, but Sojun would choose only one.

Considering they were all competing titles, it was only natural.

The game Sojun initially picked was a 2-player cooperative game by a developer called MONSTER.

The conditions were the best.

20 million won.

‘MubiSoft offered 10 million, but that was an exceptional case.’

Ordinarily, such conditions were reserved for veterans with 400–500,000 subscribers and 10–20,000 steady viewers.

Even though Sojun’s streaming was gaining attention, his iTube presence wasn’t strong.

Yet, the conditions weren’t the reason Sojun chose this game.

‘The game seems fun.’

Surely, the developer didn’t simply say it was horror—one of the genres they previously mentioned in the email—just to pique interest.

While the theme was horror, the true genre was a 2-player cooperative action-adventure game.

Correct.

Usually, games where two or more players cooperate against common enemies are called co-op games. Sojun wanted to try such a co-op game.

Despite the tight schedule with the advertisement set for three days later, he still hadn’t made a final decision.

『Han Jimin: Boss! Please tell us who you’ll do the ad with! I’m curious!』

『Jin Sojun: Yes.』

Given that it’s a co-op game, the collab partner was vital, yet MONSTER hinted that secrecy might make it more interesting.

They said they’d reveal it if he was curious.

If Sojun found the partner unsatisfactory, he mentioned he’d even refuse, despite only having three days, to which they agreed, leaving it be.

He assumed they had their reasons for recommending secrecy.

“I should head out.”

The current time was 8 AM.

With a meeting at 4 PM, he had 8 hours left, but as a university student, he needed to attend lectures.

Hence, he got up.

“Huh? What are you doing?”

Coming out of his room, he found Taewoo dressed in outdoor clothes, lying on the sofa in his usual attire, looking at his phone.

Typically, he’d be asleep by now after being forcibly dragged to the gym by Sojun, so seeing Taewoo up surprised him.

“Oh. I’m about to go out. Getting ready.”

“Yeah?”

Sojun didn’t worry much.

No matter how much Taewoo loved gaming, he wasn’t leading a life entirely indoors.

*Clack.*

After opening the door, stepping out, and walking toward the bus stop, Sojun pondered.

‘There’s no way my co-op partner would be him, right?’

The ominous thought crossed his mind.

But since Taewoo was already preparing to go out, it seemed unlikely.
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He looked around, glancing left and right.
Even after attending for a year, new students who still held onto their freshness passed by.
Then there were those who, having lost their dreams and romance of university, also walked by.
Likewise, the upperclassmen, who had already discarded such ideals long ago, passed by him and crossed the main gate.
Various types of students were present.
And here was Chun Jaehoon, known by his nickname “No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven” in “For Justice”, furrowing his brows for a reason completely different from theirs.
Once more, he surveyed his surroundings.
Wearing a cap over his court jacket and a mask over his nose, he looked around. His appearance was intimidating by itself, and he knew it, yet he didn’t care.
This was Korea National University, the top prestigious university in Korea.
‘A monster lives here.’
It wasn’t a metaphorical statement.
Swordsman pondered this as he merged with the crowd flooding into the campus when the crosswalk lights changed.
‘Just for missing one day, it has come to this…….’
Waking up at 6 AM to work out for an hour at the gym was certainly a commendable activity.
Just exercising was beneficial in its own right.
However, morning exercise not only woke him up physically, but by making it a routine, it became a source of great strength.
Therefore, its benefits to him were undeniable.
Yet, people can’t just live doing what’s good for their bodies all the time!
If humans could live by doing only beneficial things, global fast-food franchises would have gone bankrupt long ago.
The gaming industry would have collapsed, and the restaurant industry would have been restructured around health-oriented menus.
Hence!
Him skipping the gym this morning was as natural a fact as the global success of the gaming market.
‘Just hold out a bit longer.’
He who must not be named had said he would soon take a temporary leave.
Thus, he only needed to be cautious for about a month and avoid being caught.
『Is everything okay?』
『If you got hurt, take a good rest』
『Resting well is also part of exercising, so don’t feel guilty!』
Senior acquaintances from the gym, who had grown fond of him, sent concerned messages.
They thought that he enjoyed working out.
However, that wasn’t true.
He had somehow reached a level where he enjoyed it, and once he was there, he would undoubtedly do it, but going to the gym and working out were separate issues.
‘Still, hearing such encouragement makes me want to work on my lower body again.’
This was an addiction.
Exercise also released dopamine, making it addictive.
Gymaholics didn’t come to be without reason. This unexpected sense of accomplishment became a powerful driving force and was thus very addictive.
It was a substance necessary for human survival.
Of course, even such addictions could be easily cured by a single message received that morning.
『Jin Sojun: ?』
Just a question mark with no other words.
That one question mark was frightening enough.
Indeed.
It was time to cut off the mentor-mentee ties.
Hadn’t the arena concluded successfully?
He looked around amidst the crowd.
He assessed the faces of people coming out of the terrain and buildings, ensuring he could hide anytime.
‘Wild animals must feel like this every moment.’
He realized why giving food to squirrels or other wild animals was so difficult.
They always needed to be on guard.
No matter how vast the wilderness, one might wonder why he had to worry about meetings, but nature was no different.
Even if they had survived several years, a moment’s carelessness or mistake could lead to death, which was the fate of prey and why they stayed alert.
And then—
*Tap tap.*
Someone tapped him on the shoulder.
He turned around.
And locked eyes with a slightly taller, unfortunate-looking senior.
Yeah, if there were such risks, he should have been more cautious today but really didn’t expect to meet him.
Could have gone to school early or run away starting tomorrow.
“What are you up to?”
That was the harshness of the wild.
Living was tough.
He felt that truth painfully just now.
* * *
“Ah… well. I caught a cold…”
“Ah. So that’s why you’re wearing a mask?”
“Yes…? Yes! Oh. Of course. I can’t infect others.”
“Sure. Then you’ll be all better by tomorrow. Right?”
Swordsman felt as if Sojun knew everything but was letting him escape just once.
No one recovers from a cold in a single day!
That was definitely a threat.
He nodded his head.
Once.
Twice.
Increasing his speed.
“Alright. See you again from tomorrow.”
“Yes!”
And his instinct that Sojun noticed was indeed correct.
Sojun inwardly laughed and told him to enjoy his classes before departing from the main gate.
‘Where do you think you’re sneaking off to?’
Sojun entered a nearby restaurant.
It was 2 PM, making it a bit late for lunch, but one couldn’t always follow a timetable of their choosing.
He decided to eat leisurely before heading to his meeting place.
‘By the way.’
Lately, he felt gazes fixed on him more frequently.
On campus, on University Road.
It could have been mere imagination or paranoia, but Sojun trusted his instincts.
And indeed, it was true.
Occasionally, such posts would appear on online university communities.
『Korea National University’s maximum output. Heavenly Demon14. Acknowledged???』
– Another Demonic Cult follower…
– What’s that LOL
– Didn’t expect there to be so many people walking the demonic path in Korea National University. Let’s go!
– Went to the iTube link, said he’s really good looking
– Entrepreneurs from Korea National University? Investors? Developers? And they say they’re a better swordsman than Heavenly Demon?
└True LOL
– Crazy people
Such posts typically had very few comments compared to view counts.
It was because “For Justice” was considered rather niche.
Nevertheless, the recognition of Sojun was steadily rising within the school through such accumulated posts.
But since Sojun never used social media before he started streaming, he was oblivious to this phenomenon.
‘Hmm? He’s on break too.’
As Sojun scrolled through iTube while eating, Taewoo’s announcement popped up.
It was because he was subscribed.
『Whether the weather’s nice, bad, or just right, I won’t be streaming today.』
It was Taewoo’s break announcement.
He mentioned leaving earlier; perhaps he was planning to return late?
Maybe after the meeting, he’d ask Taewoo about dinner plans as Sojun naturally checked the comments.
Could they be similar?
-First… killing.
└ LOL That’s poignant
└ Taewoo, better watch out at night LOL
└ Crazy LOL
-So what kind of day would mean not taking a break? I’m very curious.
-When will this guy find his original motivation? Always taking breaks
└ Didn’t watch his early streams? Always had emergency streams and breaks, you must never find that early motivation again, Taewoo
Could be similar.
Really is.
‘Indeed.’
Sojun thought he was on the right path.
Although lacking slightly, Taewoo was a successful streamer.
He had been growing continuously, from the early capsule days 7 years ago to now.
Therefore, ‘I should learn more.’
Sojun, feeling a sudden sense of inadequacy, burned with the zeal to learn—for no reason.
Seeing this, he realized how infuriating the break announcement he had made today would be from the perspective of a viewer.
『Today’s stream? Oh, I left it in the new era!』
– It seems you left your conscience there too
『Hello, viewers. Are you all having a great day? My stomach is upset, so I’m not having a great day. With that said, you know today’s stream, right?』
– If you give your home address, I’ll send you probiotics. Ha-ha-ha. Go on, give it!
『A pet sparrow at home pecked away the capsule’s interior line. Sorry.』
– ??? Unbelievable
– It’s illegal to keep sparrows. I’ll report you so that you can keep taking breaks indefinitely.
└ LOL
└ Infinite break envy.
‘Need to be careful from now on.’
It was a good lesson learned.
* * *
“Hello. I’m Park Hyuksoo from indie game development company MONSTER”
“Hello.”
“I have to apologize in advance. Our CEO wanted to come himself, but with only three days left until the new release, he’s very busy.”
“I understand.”
Understand and more.
No matter how small the development company was, whether the CEO showed up or not, realistically, it seemed more appropriate for them not to come.
“Alright. Then…… hmm. Should we start explaining once the other person arrives?”
There were still about two minutes to go.
“Let’s do that.”
Sojun sucked on the straw of his drink placed on the table.
And two minutes passed.
No one came.
Park Hyuksoo typed anxiously on his phone.
“Ha-ha, it seems the other streamer will be a bit late. Due to some circumstances.”
“Is that so? And how long would it be?”
“About 30 minutes……”
“Hmm……”
It happens.
“Well then, could you tell me who the counterpart is?”
“Wouldn’t a surprise be better?”
In three days? Really?
“If I’m not satisfied with the counterpart, I really might not sign the contract. I mean it.”
“Don’t worry! It’s someone Sojun-ssi knows!”
Hmm. Is it Alpaca-nim?
Or perhaps there was someone fairly known in “For Justice”?
Ark did mention not playing this type of game.
He felt uneasy.
Taewoo came to mind just because.
However, if it truly were that guy, it meant Taewoo had prepared to go out for a meeting at 4 PM from early in the morning.
It was astonishing by itself that the guy was preparing so early, and coming in 30 minutes late?
‘No way, as a person, he wouldn’t do this, right?’
Sojun ruled out Taewoo, trusting at least a basic level of common sense.
“Alright. Just don’t blame me later. For now, please go ahead with the game explanation.”
“Sure. First off, our game title is, as you confirmed via email, Two Heads are Better.”
Thanks to Han Jimin, who sorted and summarized numerous games, he had a general idea of most games sent via email.
However, he still needed to listen to a more detailed explanation from the developer’s side because he chose this game.
Two Heads are Better.
More accurately, it’s a short version of the English proverb “Two heads are better than one.”
In Korean, it roughly translates to ‘two are better than one’?
It well reflected the characteristics of a collaborative game.
“The basic story starts with two friends developing a game. They have a big fight, halting development, then the magic forces them into the halted game.”
Developers.
At this point, Sojun asked what he often wanted to ask.
“Is it, perhaps, partly a true story?”
“…… I can’t say it isn’t, ha-ha. Anyway, the progress is quite standard.”
Cooperation was needed to solve tricks and move forward.
It was the essence of a co-op game.
And generally, in these games, it was preferable that the other person was either intelligent or physically adept to avoid getting irritated.
At that moment.
*Jingle.*
The cafe’s glass door opened with the sound of a bell.
“Sorry, I’m late……”
Seeing his counterpart, Sojun nodded in satisfaction, smiling.
What the heck.
It was truly Taewoo?
“I won’t do it.”
He concluded immediately.
“Yes. Excuse me?”
Once again, cooperative games required a somewhat decent level of intelligence and skill in the partner to avoid frustration.
No further explanation required.
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In an instant, Park Hyuksoo found himself startled, his complexion turning pale.
Having just entered, Taewoo, unaware of the situation, mentioned he would order some drinks first.
“Uh, uh…”
Watching Park Hyuksoo stammer repeatedly, Sojun chuckled.
He was merely joking about not signing the contract. He had hidden the surprise so well that Sojun decided to play a little prank in return.
“Sojun-nim, please reconsider just once! We only have 3 days left!”
Who told them to contact so late?
Perhaps they had waited until his viewers dwindled, leading to such a tight schedule. Besides, it was a small revenge for trying to surprise everyone by hiding the other party.
His judgment was correct.
There was no particular reason to refuse if the collaboration partner was Taewoo.
He had never collaborated before, anyway.
It’s not like he hadn’t revealed their friendship to many people during the after-party with Alpaca.
“Please, reconsider just once! Did something happen? Did you fight?”
A sentence that read ‘This isn’t right’ crossed Sojun’s mind.
“It’s a joke. Nothing happened.”
Only then did Park Hyuksoo let out a deep sigh.
He mumbled in a small voice, which Sojun’s excellent hearing caught.
“I thought we’d miss the bull market…”
Bull market?
What was he suddenly talking about?
“Hello. I’m streamer Kim Taewoo. Sorry for being late.”
“That’s alright.”
Taewoo received the drinks and sat down.
Unlike Sojun, who felt a bit strange meeting for work, Taewoo didn’t seem very flustered.
And then…
Taewoo whispered into his ear.
“What are you doing here?”
“Because I’m also invited?”
“Aha. But why did they schedule a meeting with you and me together?”
Hmmm.
This guy must have forgotten that it was a two-player cooperative game.
At first, he was joking about not doing it, but now he was starting to feel it really shouldn’t be done together…
Then Taewoo, as if recalling something he had forgotten, widened his eyes and spoke in an embarrassed tone.
“Ha ha… just kidding.”
Who would believe that?
Taewoo was a streamer affiliated with an MCN.
So, he didn’t have to worry much about advertisements.
The agency negotiated all the terms and summarized the advertisement content for him.
The convenience of just listening, deciding, and doing what they said, that was precisely why Taewoo joined an MCN.
Even so, forgetting whether the game was for one player or two was a bit…
Always curious about how he had managed to stream for seven years.
Perhaps being a streamer was an easy job?
“So, what’s the game storyline?”
For Taewoo, who had arrived late, Park Hyuksoo began the basic explanation again.
And then…
“So, they’re asking us to play a two-player cooperative game?”
“Yes. Also, there will be another team of streamers playing on the same day.”
“Hmm. There’s no competition with that team?”
“No? Why would we compete?”
“Wouldn’t it be fun to bet on who clears it first?”
“Haha…”
“So, who’s the other team? If I know them, maybe…”
Park Hyuksoo quickly spoke.
“Well, if it results in promotional success through competition, that would be great for us, but I doubt the impact would be significant.”
Right, their goal was promotion. It shouldn’t be forgotten.
If they focused too much on competing to finish it quickly, they wouldn’t effectively showcase the game’s appeal.
Park Hyuksoo definitely needed to prevent that.
“Depending on who it is, but generally, that’s true.”
“Then why…?”
“Because it’s a guaranteed win. Hehe. You know his skills.”
Taewoo trusted Sojun.
“Sigh.”
The sigh resurfaced on Park Hyuksoo’s face.
He looked tired.
“Haha…”
“Just kidding. Anyway, it sounds fun.”
“That’s a relief.”
Seeing him already look drained, Sojun felt a twinge of remorse for the prank earlier.
“Anyway, to return to the point. Our game’s first chapter theme is horror. Fortunately, Sojun-nim, you mentioned you are quite timid?”
“What?”
“What?”
* * *
It’s like one mountain after another.
A headache began to throb.
Suddenly, Park Hyuksoo missed the company CEO.
CEO.
It seems like we’re doomed.
Really.
“It’s our mistake.”
“…”
“Messing up the email, failing to check on odd parts, scheduling too tight, all our fault…”
“Hey. You’ve never done this kind of work before.”
With Taewoo’s consolation, Park Hyuksoo sighed even more deeply.
“For the first time, this is quite well done.”
Really?
“You picked me and him. That alone is a great choice.”
Park Hyuksoo let out a big sigh once more.
Not feeling horror at all. Not feeling it to such a degree!
With others, they’d shrug it off as boasting, but this streamer never boasted.
Looking back at his previous streams, everything he said seemed absurd but turned out to be the truth.
Unlikely he would boast about something like this.
Above all, the error in the email he sent was clear.
He should have emphasized ‘as a streamer’ or asked differently.
Huuuu.
Letting out another enormous sigh, Park Hyuksoo clapped his cheeks with his palms.
Anyway, they could retract now, but finding another alternative was difficult.
There were other candidates, but would they accept?
In the schedule with 3 days, or rather, 2 days and 8 hours left?
‘Think positively. It might actually be better.’
Yes.
The other team did consist of streamers who appreciated horror.
Perhaps different reactions would make for better visuals?
Revitalized by his own rationalization, Park Hyuksoo’s eyes gleamed with determination.
And he announced.
“Excuse me for a moment to make a call.”
“Sure.”
Realizing he didn’t necessarily have to make the decision was the source of his renewed energy.
About 30 minutes later, Park Hyuksoo finished his call and sat back in his seat.
“Good to go.”
“Proceeding as planned?”
Sojun asked.
“Yes. It should be okay.”
For now, unable to change, they decided to move forward.
It was the team’s decision.
Park Hyuksoo handed over the contracts with conditions he had mentioned earlier to Sojun and Taewoo.
“The requirements include streaming the game for over 4 hours on the launch day and uploading 2 videos to iTube within the week.”
“Yes, that’s correct.”
“I confirm it.”
The meeting ended fortunately on a good note.
Or maybe not. Only time would tell.
Whether they were caught in the bull market, facing delisting, or breaking back to an all-time high.
“Lastly, it’s good to decide beforehand; usually, in cooperative games, roles of supporting and executing gimmicks are divided.”
Especially with two-player cooperative games.
“So, deciding who takes the support role might be good.”
As the chapter progresses, roles are exchanged evenly but within a chapter, they remain the same.
Yet, it didn’t hold much significance.
Despite role differentiation, cooperation games typically don’t demand one player to handle more or more difficult tasks.
“Oh? I want to do the gimmicks. Sojun-ah, you handle support.”
“Why? I’m better at it.”
Listening to their conversation, Park Hyuksoo nodded in agreement.
No one’s better than that streamer.
“Right… though that’s true. You might be better. But better support makes the game easier.”
“Doesn’t matter if it gets difficult.”
“I care.”
Sensing an emerging conflict, Park Hyuksoo stepped in to clarify the misunderstanding.
“Even in support, there’s no difference in prominence or difficulty. Truly.”
Sojun said.
“Did you hear that? So just take the support role.”
“No way.”
Hmmm.
Were they mistaken about something?
He asked them a question.
“But why are neither of you willing to take the support role?”
“Just because?”
“Because he said he wants to.”
Taewoo answered first, followed by Sojun.
Ah.
So that’s it.
Park Hyuksoo smiled brightly.
‘Will this advertisement succeed?’
Their company’s delisting loomed in front of his eyes.
Please, let it succeed.
* * *
The next day.
『Summoning 10th level AI.』
In the sparring ground.
A woman in a virtual world summoned the 10th level AI.
Only those who had defeated the 9th level AI had the right to challenge the 10th level AI.
Thus, the woman’s skill was evident.
However, once her identity was revealed, simply calling her skilled would seem insufficient.
Shin Hayun.
She had won three consecutive world championships, reclaimed her throne last year, and though she took second place this year, was a pioneering pro gamer.
Early pro gamers were those who existed since the tournaments started six years ago.
And those who endured from the start to now were treated as legends.
Six years might not be long.
It could seem odd to call them legends merely for that duration.
But initially, there were significantly fewer participants.
This implies that over the past six years, the virtual reality market grew explosively from minimal numbers to a societal phenomenon.
An overwhelming growth.
An exponentially increasing pool of talent and prospects every year.
How many pro gamers couldn’t endure and retired in this new wave?
That’s why those who’ve lasted from the start are called legends.
Among them, Shin Hayun was an icon, conquering four out of the last six tournaments.
Now, she stood before the 10th level AI.
『Jin Sojun』
The one who had seized the 10th level AI spot recently was a streamer who hadn’t been around long.
Shin Hayun knew the true identity of that streamer.
“Almost done? Or maybe not?”
Scratching her head, she gripped her sword firmly.
“Perhaps engaging again can jog my memory.”
Shin Hayun leaned forward and suddenly charged.
The duel began.
Swords entangled.
She attempted every possible attack.
Revisiting how the AI countered every time, she slowly began draining the AI’s health from 20 down by one.
Meanwhile, Shin Hayun’s health remained untouched.
Her capability had surpassed the AI long ago.
The reason for not reclaiming the 10th level AI spot.
Shin Hayun’s sword halted just before the AI’s neck.
『Remaining health 1』
“Ultimately, this isn’t real.”
Winning held no meaning.
Shaking her head, she paused without concluding the game.
“Suppose all observable patterns have surfaced. Just one more trial?”
Lost in thought, a message notification popped up in a corner of her vision.
『Baek Doyul: Hey.』
Baek Doyul.
One of those who claimed victory this year.
Instinctively, Shin Hayun frowned.
『Shin Hayun: ?』
『Baek Doyul: A certain streamer took a title I alone possessed?』
『Baek Doyul: Just thought you might be interested in knowing.』
Alternating between the stationary AI and the message, Shin Hayun finally replied.
『Shin Hayun: Not interested.』
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Shin Hayun had maintained the throne of the 10th level AI at the sparring ground for five years.
However, this did not mean that no one could defeat Shin Hayun’s AI.
The AI aggregated accumulated data to imitate that person.
Yet it was impossible for the skill to be conveyed fully by accumulating data on the reactions and movements of a newly victorious person for just about two hours.
Of course, it was true that, thanks to the data accumulated through the constant change of ownership of the 10th level position, the level of the 10th level AI was now close to that of the top players.
Thus, even for regular folks who defeated the 9th level AI, the 10th level remained exceedingly challenging to even consider attempting.
But what if the elite professional players kept fighting and grabbing the chance to win?
It was possible to win.
And whenever this happened, Shin Hayun reclaimed her position.
“Not a single exception in the past five years.”
Baek Doyul recalled a habit of Shin Hayun he had heard from her former colleague.
It was said that Shin Hayun enjoyed practicing by fighting the AI whenever a new challenger appeared.
She would absorb the selected necessary responses picked out by the AI during the data registration process whenever she had the opportunity.
It could be seen as the ultimate practice machine.
Facing an opponent directly was best, but there was no one at a similar level willing to fight as much as desired.
Moreover, that was assuming it was a pure swordsmanship battle.
“Swordsmanship, huh.”
He was quite versed in swordsmanship as well.
His family did not run a swordsmanship school, nor were his parents martial artists.
His parents were ordinary small business owners.
However, “The first game was ‘For Justice’.”
Baek Wigang.
An NPC that evaluates the sword moves you display.
The first NPC Baek Doyul encountered in the virtual reality world was Baek Wigang.
And he found enjoyment in demonstrating sword moves and receiving evaluations, experimenting with various sword moves before him for weeks and expanding his innate insight into swordsmanship.
Then, at one point, he received the first server achievement and was granted the title of Grandmaster (though he didn’t really wear the title), and as he started playing the game fully, he realized his overwhelming talent.
Afterward, he was discovered by the current team manager and immersed himself in the professional world, eventually clinching victory.
『Shin Hayun: Not interested』
However, recently hearing that the title of Grandmaster he alone knew had appeared, he logged into ‘For Justice’ after a long time and discovered his title had been taken.
Why?
Was it a title that could only exist once on the server?
Then, was the sword move that streamer showed just once really that outstanding?
Even though he hadn’t logged into ‘For Justice’ for years, accepting this was difficult.
He then challenged Baek Wigang to reclaim it, but the Grandmaster title did not resurface.
Even watching the video of receiving the title, he couldn’t comprehend it.
What on earth was so different?
『Baek Doyul: You’ve fought that streamer at the sparring ground too, haven’t you?』
Thus, a place he would normally not even glance at caught his interest, and he summoned the 10th level AI to confront it.
And the moment he clashed swords, he realized.
The depth of swordsmanship embedded in each strike was different.
How to counterattack, extend an arm, and prematurely secure an advantageous position.
Counterattacking in situations that seemed it shouldn’t be possible, striking in situations where it seemed one would get countered.
He learned tricks that might have taken a lot of time to realize if he had been alone.
『Shin Hayun: So what?』
『Baek Doyul: Why are you mad?』
『Shin Hayun: You’re interrupting my free time.』
『Baek Doyul: haha』
Using just two consonants, he smiled.
Such is the composure of a winner.
No wonder Shin Hayun was on edge.
In the recent tournament, they were lucky and the other side was unlucky.
The meta and team play meshed better.
Numerous trivial coincidences converged for their victory.
It could have been a defeat if they fought again.
But isn’t this a concept applicable to all contests?
Thus, they were indeed rightful winners.
The weight and composure that victory brought.
『Shin Hayun: Oh, it’s annoying. Block him.』
『Baek Doyul: Wait』
『Baek Doyul: .』
『Baek Doyul: Stop!!』
『Baek Doyul: Hang on.』
『Baek Doyul: Honestly blocked?』
『Baek Doyul: She didn’t, right? You’re seeing this? Can’t chat if blocked.』
『Baek Doyul: Excuse me?』
The composure disappeared instantly.
He almost couldn’t ask anything by annoying her.
『Shin Hayun: Quickly get to the point.』
What intrigued him.
The period Shin Hayun usually reclaimed her position was typically a day or two.
No matter how long, it didn’t exceed a week.
Then why was it taking this long?
Actually, he had already solved this question.
Realizing that there was a lot to learn and exploit, he was also entering the sparring ground for autonomous training every day.
What he was truly curious about.
『Baek Doyul: Don’t you know anything about that person? You started from the early days of virtual reality; I thought you might know something.』
A famous user who had started not from the inception of game tournaments but from the very beginning of virtual reality, that was Shin Hayun.
A living fossil, truly!
Though she was young, even though he was older and started playing late.
At any rate, Shin Hayun was both a fossil and a veteran.
『Shin Hayun: Why?』
『Baek Doyul: I could tell just by looking that they definitely weren’t new to gaming, right?』
『Baek Doyul: Is it possible they give sub-accounts to ordinary people on Surface? If not, maybe it’s a returning user, someone you’d likely know the identity of?』
The identity, what could it be?
He could confidently say it wasn’t the skill of someone playing a game for the first time.
Well, they seemed to have a reincarnation theme for the streaming.
Sure, fine.
For argument’s sake, he could accept that it’s possible for that level of skill to come from remembering a past life.
But accepting the memory of a past life was absolutely impossible.
For a pro, it’s obvious they’re not.
Even with full body plastic surgery, it would be beyond the limits of modern medicine to become that handsome.
A bit envious there.
At any rate, that’s why he speculated it might be someone who played games in the past.
An avatar would have been different from reality back then.
“Honestly, none of it matters.”
The true reason for his curiosity was different.
『Shin Hayun: Won’t tell you haha』
『Baek Doyul: …』
『Shin Hayun: I don’t know the identity either』
『Baek Doyul: That doesn’t seem true at all.』
『Baek Doyul: Anyway, I need the info. We’re considering scouting them if their gaming skills turn out decent.』
『Shin Hayun: Haha』
『Baek Doyul: ??』
Of course. She definitely knew something.
But why laugh?
『Shin Hayun: Anyway, I seriously don’t know, bye』
『Baek Doyul: Okay』
Hmm.
Maybe he should enter the sparring ground one more time.
The time was 7 p.m.
It was autonomous training time.
Though right after a tournament, things were a bit lax, the schedule of a professional gamer still revolved around practice.
Practice, practice, and more practice.
Despite that, it was enjoyable.
Partly because it was gaming, but primarily because competing and winning was fun.
A competitive spirit.
That’s why he inquired about Sojun.
“It’s a bit disheartening.”
Baek Doyul felt a hit to his pride realizing that in swordsmanship alone, he lagged behind Sojun.
The character he was most confident in, in The League, wielded a sword, and his strongest suit was swordsmanship.
Probably due to the influence of the first game he played, swordsmanship became his main weapon and personal strength naturally.
Yet an opponent emerged who surpassed his pure skill in swordsmanship.
How could he not be curious?
“In gaming skills, I’d certainly have the upper hand.”
Virtual reality game combat wasn’t solely about cold weapons.
There were far more diverse ways of fighting, and after becoming a pro, he trained not just in swordsmanship, but in comprehensive combat as well.
That was most certainly why he felt he fell short of that streamer.
He had many other priorities.
Most pros would probably relate to this.
This is also why Shin Hayun being in the sparring ground was a bit unusual.
‘Someone mentioned going to a gym to learn Martial Arts. Hmm.’
*Knock knock.*
Someone knocked on the door of his room.
“Come in.”
*Creak.*
The door opened, and it was the team coach who entered.
“Doyul-ah. How’s the training in the sparring ground going?”
“It’s going well.”
“Okay. Anyway, there’s a reply to the request you made.”
“Oh, finally?”
Sending an offer to Sojun to undergo a test for the team.
That was Baek Doyul’s request.
Though the coach seemed not quite up for it, he still thought there was no harm in testing, so he agreed.
The manager had instructed him as well.
“Yes, that streamer declined the offer to even take the test.”
“Hmm. Got it.”
“Alright.”
After delivering the message, the coach left, and Baek Doyul turned on the streamer’s stream in his solitary room.
Currently, their team was the champion.
The treatment was favorable, and all the recontracts had been completed.
The reason the coach wasn’t very keen on the idea.
That was also true for him.
He didn’t actually want the streamer on the team.
The truth was.
“I merely wanted to face him once.”
If they faced off at the sparring ground, would he lose?
He didn’t know.
Ironically, by fighting Sojun’s AI, he had rapidly absorbed and grown immensely.
Therefore, he wanted to face him once.
“Did they ever play The League? It would be great if I knew.”
So, he tried probing Shin Hayun.
But he gleaned nothing, and even getting him to take the test was a failure.
Baek Doyul didn’t plan to pursue it any further.
It was too much trouble to go that extra mile.
“I’ll meet him eventually if I stay in this world.”
That thought was predominant.
If he was a streamer, not playing The League would be really hard, surely.
With his level of skill, it’d be obvious he’d quickly climb to the highest tier, challenger.
Eventually, they would naturally meet.
“Oh. Or maybe I should reach out to MubiSoft directly?”
A scenario sounded fun.
Heh heh.
“Let’s decide the true Heavenly Demon in a showdown.”
He recalled delving into role-play during ‘For Justice’ after a long time.
Spontaneously, he sent a contribution to Sojun’s stream.
『’True Heavenly Demon’ donated 2,000,000 won!』
『Let’s face off to decide who should claim the title of Heavenly Demon!』
The sum had to be at least enough to catch his interest, right?
『Oh… The true Heavenly Demon has finally shown up. In that case, I shall return to my homeland of the Orthodox faction.』
-Weren’t you going to quit ‘For Justice’ anyway? ㅠㅠㅠ
-Does the Orthodox faction believe that?
-Didn’t he title today’s stream ‘Last ‘For Justice’ Review’? He’s just sitting in his seat milking money. What’s Orthodox about that? lolol
-Oh lol. Spent 2 million won; should just hand over the Heavenly Demon title without a scratch.
Clearly, this wasn’t it.
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『25,000 Viewers』
After a two-day break, the stream resumed with an unexpectedly strong response.
Perhaps it was because viewers thought it might be the last stream.
“What? Oh, today I just turned it on lightly. I just wanted to have a casual chat.”
Sojun’s intention wasn’t to have a long stream, just to have fun with people. Even when he played games, he had fun, but a day like this was sometimes necessary.
-Is it right to do this after a two-day break?
Even though it was a two-day break.
-Are you really not playing ‘For Justice’ anymore? Are you really not playing ‘For Justice’ anymore? Are you really not playing ‘For Justice’ anymore?
-Didn’t you say you’d become the cult leader? Didn’t you say you’d become the cult leader? Didn’t you say you’d become the cult leader?
-Just join us… We feel abandoned.
-Our ‘For Justice’ is nice. We don’t bite.
The chat was cluttered with pleas and questions.
『”Interpreter-nim” donated 100,000 won!』
『Turned on for collections, guys. Stop whining and quickly donate.』
The donations reflected a similar sentiment.
Earlier, someone donated two million won, but it wasn’t Sojun’s intention to solicit money.
“Thank you for the donation.”
Acknowledgment was due regardless, because gratitude was deserved.
Sojun leaned back comfortably in his chair as he read the chat and the donations, spending his time in serenity.
Meanwhile, it seemed there were a lot of interesting events happening in ‘For Justice’.
For instance:
『”ㅇㅇ-nim” donated 30,000 won!』
『Is it true that not a single ranker switched to the Demonic Cult? lol』
-They must think it’s a losing cause.
-Just because there was one stroke of luck, who would join a house in ruins? lol
-Only the streamer is left, ㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-The Demonic Cult is best as the third option.
Some unfortunate but expected news reached him.
『”Declaration to Move to Tang Clan Influence” donated 40,000 won!』
『???: Because of me, the Unorthodox Faction and Demonic Cult could win on the Battlefield. Now it seems like there is only one force left to receive my help! So I plan to try a new challenge!』
-lolololololololololol
-The true god of short-term stays
-Didn’t you lose a bet to join the Demonic Cult? Why is he acting like he’s the one who carried the team? lol
-Selling in a rising market and running away lol
Some ridiculous news also came through.
Apparently, that person judged that he wouldn’t participate in the next Battlefield, and thinking the Demonic Cult was hopeless, he moved elsewhere.
Typical of him.
He spoke strangely but made accurate situational judgments.
『”No Competition for 1st Place-nim” donated 30,000 won!』
『The Battlefield was fun this time, agreed?』
-Agreed
-Only seemed fun to the Demonic Cult.
-The Orthodox Faction wasn’t entertained.
“Oh. There was competition for first place, too.”
Competition for first place usually gathered significant attention regarding which force would win.
However, Sojun accumulated an overwhelming amount of Reputation Points, which concluded everything without much notice.
『”Reasons Why the Demonic Cult Must Go Crazy” donated 20,000 won!』
『Traveling from the Demonic Cult to reach the center of Zhongyuan is over 3,500km lol No wonder they are going crazy. It’s not their demonic arts. The distance itself is demonic.』
Oh.
That made sense upon reflection.
Sojun clapped his hands together.
“No wonder they are called survivors. It takes quite a stamina to even reach Zhongyuan.”
Unveiling one of the Heavenly Demon School’s significant secrets, Sojun realized.
-What kind of battles have you been fighting, Demonic Cult members? ㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-They have to travel from Seoul to Busan 8 times or more to invade lol
-We won the Battlefield, so why do you keep teasing us? It’s irritating.
-Because that’s the nature of the Demonic Cult!
Viewers shared community posts and conversed with Sojun, some asked him questions.
Spending some light moments before streaming was something he usually did, but doing it with a serious focus brought more enjoyment.
“Okay. Then from tomorrow, I’ll switch to another game.”
-Are we just the juice to be squeezed before we are abandoned? But still, it’s fine since we won…
-ㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-Despite the end of the Battlefield, those who will continue to watch the stream, show your support lol
-Agreed
-Agreed
-Yeah, there’s nothing else to see anyway
Enjoying the comments with an admirable mindset, Sojun spoke.
“Do you know what show I’ll be doing tomorrow?”
The notice was already up.
He was going to collaborate with Taewoo tomorrow.
Taewoo didn’t play ‘For Justice’.
Not because he disliked the concept, but simply because he found it too complicated and the entry barrier too high.
Therefore, viewers may not have been aware, but those who sought out Sojun’s stream to this extent mostly watched iTube.
In other words,
-Class reunion collab with fellow streamers? Can’t miss that lololol
-Prepare to reveal each other’s embarrassing pasts
-How come both friends living together are streamers? This is going to be fun
-Taewoo is a quite big streamer too
-Mandatory collab stream thumbs up
The reactions were positive, which relieved him.
Just because they called it a mandatory stream didn’t mean it should be treated like a chore.
Advertisements accounted for a big portion of a streamer’s income.
The ad they received from MubiSoft previously was more for reputation, thus this could be considered their first proper advertisement.
“Then, see you tomorrow.”
He assured himself to perform as usual.
The advertisers suggested the ad because they believed in that usual demeanor.
Though witnessing the meeting made him feel they might regret it.
Anyway, as usual.
* * *
Sojun didn’t exit the capsule immediately after finishing the stream.
Since he hadn’t been in it at all, he merely got up from his chair to finish.
He caught a whiff of a pleasant aroma and smiled subtly.
A delicious smell wafted from the living room.
Ah.
Late-night snacks post-stream.
“This is living.”
This new happiness had not been something he experienced in his previous life, and Sojun stepped out of the room with a serious expression.
On the table in the living room lay a solitary delivery of chicken.
Though it seemed like he always ate chicken, he didn’t mind.
Sojun appropriately placed a cup, opened the fridge, and took out some cola along with utensils.
“Still streaming, I see.”
Taewoo must have gone back to streaming after setting down the food on the table.
“Should I go for a simultaneous stream?”
Sojun turned on his phone’s Travel app to tune into Taewoo’s stream.
『I’m telling you, that’s not true!』
Taewoo was shouting as soon as he entered.
Realizing that the sound-proof booth was quite effective since none of the noise leaked into the living room, Sojun wondered if he needed one too.
However, what was he denying?
“Guys, despite this, I’m still a master tier. Master. Do you not know I’m in the top 0.1%?”
-(Former) Why didn’t you sustain it?
-You keep boasting about lasting for a day lololol
-When will you release us from this?
-Master pleader lolol
Having joined suddenly, Sojun found it hard to grasp the context of the conversation until Taewoo’s next words provided clues.
『They called me dead weight! Tomorrow I’m going to carry, just wait and see. I have talent too, you know?』
Since he mentioned tomorrow, it was clearly about the collaborative stream.
Sojun promptly took to his phone and typed.
-?
His chat, as a channel VIP, was adorned with various effects, making it stand out conspicuously.
-Hello
-Hello
-Tuned in right after the stream ended, and the streamer-nim is here too
-Hello
Everyone greeted him except the channel’s host.
『What’s with the question mark? Huh? Hurry up and explain. What does it mean?』
-lololololol
-Other people used question marks too?
-How hilarious is it that he had to log in himself if you claim you’ll be carrying lolol
『Are you not going to answer? I’m stepping out to the living room then. Huh? Just try me. In reality, you don’t stand a chance against me.』
Taewoo playfully threw jabs at the camera.
With a smirk, Sojun typed again.
-lol
『lol? Wow, are you scared? Viewers, it seems I’ll have to end the stream and teach him a lesson because of you.』
Fine, just come out quickly.
Sojun opened the chicken package.
Soon, the door opened, and Taewoo stepped out.
“Hey!”
“What?”
Their eyes met, Taewoo stepping out from his room and Sojun seated at the table.
“Well done.”
There we go.
Instead of another jab, Taewoo gave a thumbs-up.
“Thanks to you, I was able to end the stream perfectly.”
“Really?”
“I mean, no one likes cold food, right? You appeared exactly on cue, giving me a signal, showing you have a unique sense for streaming.”
Taewoo settled into his seat and poured cola into a cup.
“I see.”
That could indeed be seen as a cue to end the stream.
“Indeed.”
And then he began gulping down the drink.
Sojun stated with an expression signaling for him to continue.
“So when are you going to teach me a lesson then?”
“Cough. Cough.”
“Luckily, you didn’t spill anything.”
“Cough. Come on, what lesson among friends?”
“You said we aren’t friends.”
“When did I ever say that!”
“That time, when I decided to take your advice on streaming and mirrored it exactly, you said we weren’t friends.”
Taewoo blinked around as if trying to recall those events.
It wasn’t that Sojun bore grudges or had long-standing resentment.
Rather, he was someone who could edit existing memories to favor his situations.
So even if there weren’t any fabricated memories, existing ones would naturally come forth when called upon.
“Come now, how could we not be friends? Just think back to our school days, didn’t I always buy you bread?”
“True.”
“That’s a typical friendship token, isn’t it?”
Authentically done friendships were indeed stated right.
Hmm.
Sojun nodded, reaching for a piece of chicken.
“I’m always ordering late-night snacks near the end of the stream and even when only I’m streaming, I go out to receive the delivery. See?”
Taewoo, passionately preaching moments ago, now recognized his own circumstances.
He shouldn’t realize this.
Sojun quickly replied.
“Yeah. Thanks.”
“Right? So I’m not going to have to go to the gym and fight on the ring, right? We’re friends, aren’t we? We shouldn’t fight.”
“I’ll consider it.”
“Hmm.”
“What are you considering?”
“Wondering if I should stay at home tonight. You wouldn’t come knocking at our doorstep to wake us up in the morning, right?”
Later on, the two burst into laughter.
“By the way, what were you discussing with the viewers on the stream earlier?”
“Collab?”
“Yeah.”
“Well, they kept pestering me about how I’d be dead weight tomorrow, so I had to give them a piece of my mind.”
“Oh? But it’s true, isn’t it?”
“What?”
“If you don’t back me up properly, you’ll literally drag us down.”
“Hey!”
“What?”
“I’m telling you, you should be backing me up instead!”
“But they said it wouldn’t make a difference.”
“Well, nonetheless, just do it!”
Fortunately, Park Hyuksoo was unaware that the two hadn’t settled on their roles yet.
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『Starting the Stream』
Sojun’s stream flickered on at the relatively early time of 5:50 AM.
『(Homework) Collab with Streamer Kim Taewoo』
A new type of game.
In essence, his first sponsored stream.
‘If you think about it, this is the first time I’m playing a game together with someone on a collab, isn’t it?’
Even if today’s results weren’t of monumental significance, the unfamiliar situations piled up, and Sojun found himself enjoying the novelty.
“Hello.”
While planning to play various games in the future, it wasn’t easy for viewers to keep up with all those games.
A primary game—a staple that takes up most of a stream’s streaming time—was essential, even for a general game streamer.
However.
‘I don’t plan to stick to just one thing.’
How many games were in the world?
He wanted to stream while playing what he liked.
He didn’t want to stream by using the excuse of work, making considerations based on the viewers, or worrying about income.
Conversely, he also didn’t want a stream where no one shows up.
Therefore.
He needed to make sure people sought out Jin Sojun himself, not the games he was playing.
‘How can I achieve that?’
He didn’t know yet.
But surely, by steadily streaming and building up over time, he would figure it out.
“Are you no longer the Heavenly Demon? Yes.”
After all, there was no more Demonic Cult.
-That was blunt, hahaha
-Keeping up the act outside of the game is a bit much, haha
-The abandoned Demonic Cult members are crying, hahaha
If “For Justice” had been his main game, it might have been different, but otherwise the image of the Heavenly Demon was too strongly ingrained and it wasn’t good.
“What’s the Heavenly Demon? I really don’t know.”
Thus, even if he shaped a persona when facing game users, he maintained his speech pattern with viewers to create a distinction between Streamer Jin Sojun and the game user Heavenly Demon14.
-Brazenly drawing the line, haha
-I dunno?
-I really don’t know, if you keep following me, I’ll report you! Cultist!
There was no need to forcibly block discussions about “For Justice.”
Anyway, the stream would naturally cover that when the game started.
“Alright, shall we accept the invitation now? There’s no need to tell me through chat.”
Someone had been trying to explain at length how to get to another streamer’s lobby from earlier.
Clearly, it was a tease.
Sojun skillfully found and opened an invitation notification that had popped up.
『Kim Taewoo has invited you to the lobby.』
-You’ve mastered this
-Oh yeah! Cheers!
-He once couldn’t find this and had to directly ask the Alpaca, haha
-Though he used to be respected like a professor, his credibility plummeted
The space that had basic furniture like chairs standing idly in a stark white room began to change.
‘I should change my lobby too.’
The lobby was often used as a meeting place when inviting other streamers.
There weren’t many spaces within a game suitable for chatting before and after collaborations.
Hence, streamers often put effort into decorating their lobbies.
Like streamer Alpaca, who had transformed his lobby to mimic a high-altitude area inhabited by real alpacas.
“You finally came.”
“Hello.”
“Hello, everyone.”
And Kim Taewoo’s lobby? It was a simple, serene beach resort.
An emerald ocean and shoreline.
And a hotel visible along a wooden path over the sea.
“Oh.”
Sojun slightly opened his mouth, a look of awe on his face.
It felt like he was truly visiting a resort.
-Like a Neanderthal seeing fire for the first time, haha
-This is what we call civilization
-Change your lobby too, host, haha
-But wait, was it Neanderthal?
Sojun looked around and remarked.
“Isn’t it Homo erectus?”
The first humans to use fire.
He couldn’t see the relevance of that.
He hadn’t changed his lobby because there wasn’t any option from the store that he wanted.
He hadn’t delayed changing the background due to any difficulty in doing so.
Jeez, that’s some blame.
“What are you talking about?”
“Oh. The viewers are calling me a Neanderthal seeing fire for the first time.”
“Hehe. How’s the lobby of this noble body?”
“It looks good. But, is it a manufactured product?”
In the chat, others also said it looked similar to theirs.
With a glum face, Kim Taewoo feigned pity.
“Yeah. No one’s made one for me……”
But it was quickly exposed.
“No way? Someone in the chat said they sent you an email but you ignored it.”
Yeah, why pretend to be pitiful?
Kim Taewoo’s expression quickly changed.
“Who is it? Loyal friends of our room should not stay over there.”
“They said they won’t go because they aren’t loyal friends.”
“Hmm……”
“That’s true.”
“Ah, geez. Just come over.”
They said no.
If they were going to, they’d already be in your room, Taewoo.
“Anyway.”
“Yeah.”
“Did you install the game?”
“Of course.”
The release time for game access was precisely 6 o’clock.
One minute remained.
‘Given it’s an indie game, it’s unlikely there’ll be many users keen to download and play it right at release.’
With a renowned developer, the game could catch gamers’ attention before its launch.
Even with a publisher backing it with grand promotions, it could build awareness.
But this game was neither.
Which made their advertisement crucial.
‘The reason they’re streaming on release day might be because…….’
Maybe confidence?
That’s probably it.
Anyway.
“Folks, you can purchase this game on the stream.”
Sojun commented as he witnessed the change in time.
“It’s starting.”
He launched the game.
『Two Heads are Better』
The game logo appeared first, followed by the start screen.
The start screen was split into two, with Sojun’s name on the right.
“Do I need to send an invitation?”
“That seems likely?”
Next to him, Taewoo, who had been staring into space, responded enthusiastically.
“Then shall I invite you?”
“No, I’ll invite you.”
Sojun replied.
“Why?”
“Just because?”
“Why though?”
It was really just that.
“Pfft. Feeling victimized, huh?”
“?”
“Is it because you think I look down on you being a technophobe?”
He had begun teasing even before the game launched.
But Taewoo.
This is a co-op game, you know?
-Hahaha
-Starting a fight even before playing
-It’s a real quarrel with trivial matters, indicated they’re true friends, haha
Sojun nonchalantly ignored Taewoo and sent the invitation.
“It’s done.”
“Alright. Got it. Oh, it’s up.”
The screen, which had been split into two, displayed Sojun and Taewoo’s names.
The game start button, previously inactive, gained clarity and was illuminated below them.
Sojun shrugged and said.
“It seems we have to do this to start the game. Without a friend….”
Taewoo laughed, interrupting Sojun.
“Hey, don’t say such things.”
Oh?
Ah.
Friends.
-ㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ
-A game unplayable if you have no friends
-Stop it
-Hahaha, friendless viewers were unintentionally shot down hahaha
-System Requirement: Friend
-No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option? No multiplayer option?
Sojun acknowledged his slip-up.
He failed to respect the ongoing ‘no friends’ joke of his viewers.
In reality, no person who claims to have no friends is truly a loner, but he needed to let it slide.
“My apologies. Then, how about playing with your partner? Right?”
“Wow. Did you do that on purpose?”
-???
-Is this for real?
-Oh… Host’s address, please…
-Even the greatest swordsman will truly die
Meanwhile, in Taewoo’s chat room,
-Why are we also getting hit? Hahahahaha
-Stop the collab right now!
-Oh dear. Recently, the young folks have no sense of honor… *sigh*.
-Hahahahaha
Taewoo shook his head, not having met anyone who teases as effectively as his friend.
“Shall I start?”
“Go ahead.”
『Jin Sojun – Viewers: 19,000』
『Kim Taewoo – Viewers: 15,000』
* * *
『Two Heads are Better』
The game launched like a movie, its title emerging against a dark background.
The screen gradually brightened.
The current highlight was a cramped office, containing only two one-man desks.
The camera angle was positioned at the bottom corner of the office, looking up.
Bang!
The door opened, and two people entered, their faces obscured by the darkness.
They began arguing, gesturing wildly at each other.
Though their words were inaudible and their expressions unclear, the hostile atmosphere was unmistakable.
『…….』
『!』
『!』
One of them shook their head in frustration, grabbed a coat from a chair, and left.
The remaining person scratched their head in annoyance, turned off the computer and lights, hastily packed their things, and headed outside.
Squeak.
‘What is this?’
The door shut.
Then the camera began to slowly move.
From bottom to top. A larger spiral over the perimeter to showcase the entire office.
Simultaneously, as sunlight from the window filtered in, the office flickered between brightness and darkness, indicating the quick passage of time.
The office lay abandoned for a few weeks.
Leftover snack bags, socks, messy power strips, bottles of alcohol.
What was this space for?
The question was answered when the camera, slowly circling, paused on a whiteboard.
Pasted all over were photos of characters and a rough outline of a story.
It could only be a game.
“They were developing a game, I guess.”
Sojun murmured.
He couldn’t move but could speak and see the chat.
-Likely so
-Shambles, haha
-It’s probably Indie game development, haha, they always end in arguments haha
As the camera slowly surveyed the area, it approached the monitor.
And then.
Flash!
Suddenly, the monitor before them turned on.
And the mouse cursor moved erratically as if hacked.
-What the heck, that’s creepy
-I had something like this happen once, wasn’t hacked, my mouse was just faulty!
-Me too!
The cursor navigated through folders and executed a file.
Then, innumerable windows with black backgrounds appeared and vanished on the monitor.
-Is that due to faulty equipment?
-How faulty does something have to be for this to happen, hahahaha
-That’s really eerie
Continual windows appeared and disappeared on the monitor.
And then.
Flash!
The monitor turned off and then on again.
The background that appeared was different from before.
Was the game initiated?
In it, a character, represented in dots, walked along a path in a 2D world.
Step, step.
“That looks like the character from the whiteboard. The one marked as the protagonist with a circle.”
The photo on the whiteboard hadn’t been 2D, but it seemed they were now at the start screen.
Step, step.
-Oh
-Who turned on the game?
-Are you the protagonist?
Below was the blinking text ‘press start’.
Step, step.
The assumed protagonist’s appearance was simple.
A typical hero donning slightly slender-looking heavy armor.
As the hero reached the middle of the monitor.
Creeeak!
An incredibly loud creaking sound suddenly filled the room, causing the hero to stop and begin moving its head.
A frontward face typically hard to achieve in 2D dot graphics.
It felt as though the hero’s eyes meet theirs.
-??
-Is it horror?
-Why play eerie sounds…
‘I don’t think it’s that type of horror.’
Sojun smiled and waited.
Luckily, his instincts proved correct.
Highlighted by the green wind, obviously special, slipping through the window’s gaps and gently fluttering the curtains, stopping before the monitor.
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A green wind began swirling in a small circle in front of the monitor.
Whoosh.
Whoosh.
The speed gradually increased, and the wind elongated vertically, forming a tornado.
And then—
Fwoosh.
A momentary effect of the wind unraveling like threads appeared, revealing something doll-sized materializing midair before the monitor.
Slowly descending onto the desk, the object resembled a hero.
No, it was the hero who had stepped into the real world, precisely as depicted on the whiteboard.
– Doppelgänger?
– Wow, it came out!
– It looks like a toy.
The hero and the other hero locked eyes.
The hero from the outside world spoke first in a lively voice.
『Hello! I’m the fairy of the game!』
『Ah, hello!』
The fairy of the game?
“In that case, I suppose it turned on the computer.”
There was no way it wasn’t.
– Obvious to anyone, haha
– It looks like a villain?
– The lively one is cute though.
– How can a fairy be a villain?
『How’s it going there?』
『Well, over here… ugh. I don’t really know. I can’t remember anything from before.』
『That’s understandable! You just came back to life!』
『Huh? I just came back to life?』
『Yes! You’re a character in the game! You know that, right?』
『Yes.』
The pixelated character nodded up and down.
The rhythm of the pixels moving felt right.
『When the game is completed, the world inside the game gains life!』
『Is that so?』
『Yes! So, normally, you wouldn’t be alive right now!』
『Pardon?』
『That’s because your world isn’t finished yet!』
『Oh…』
『Then why am I…?』
『Well, it’s because your mom and dad got divorced!』
If the game character’s mom and dad are mentioned, who else but the developers could it be?
– Wah! A runaway ninja!
– Looks like they gave up developing, lol.
– Game development is really hard, everyone.
『A divorce?』
『Yes! They ran away while creating your world!』
『Could the fairy convince them to continue making it again?』
『No! I’m not good at convincing people!』
Unnecessarily lively.
『Then what should I do…』
『I don’t know either!』
Contrary to the grinning fairy, the game character was restless, moving left and right in a pattern.
『Could the fairy finish it…?』
『Development is hard!』
『Or call someone skilled.』
『That’s not possible either.』
『Why not?』
『Games must be made by them specifically.』
A character jumped upward this time.
The urgency was palpable in the bouncing appearance.
Understandably so.
The hero squatted down for a moment, then seemed to recall something, displaying an exclamation mark above their head.
『What if! We summon them here? Upon seeing the world they’re making, mightn’t they change their minds?』
『Hmm… could they really?』
『Yes! Their hearts will surely change if they come into the world they were creating!』
Indeed, it might.
– This must be a game-developing drama! LOL
– The son is currently causing trouble.
– This is why recklessly making games is risky.
– Alright! I’ll send you into your world!
The fairy’s cut scene ended with a meaningful smile.
* * *
Sojun opened his eyes.
His vision was blurred.
After blinking several times, his sight gradually became clear.
“My body can’t move.”
Every part of his body was tied down, preventing even a slight neck movement.
His legs, waist, and arms were all secured tightly against the back panel.
‘That must be it.’
Sojun communicated his perception to the viewers.
-Oh
-Did he enter the game?
-Is the streamer an escapee developer?
-Inside the game!
He was housed in a tube that matched his body size.
To his deductions…
“Strangely, this resembles a toy packaging box.”
He was securely fixed inside something.
That was Sojun’s current position.
“Hmm.”
– Isn’t this supposed to be in 2D?, LOL
– The pixels were adorable, pfffft.
Regardless, waiting seemed the only option to break free.
Despite applying all his strength, the bindings wouldn’t snap.
“Where did Taewoo go?”
He wasn’t sure.
Then.
“What is this! Hey! Come over here.”
“Why?”
“One of the new toys seems defective.”
“Is that so? Let me have a look.”
Two toy soldier heads appeared outside the transparent window directly in front of him.
They began closely inspecting Sojun.
“This is a toy I’ve never seen! Is it even a toy?”
“This is defective!”
“Defective? Our factory hasn’t had a single defect since Her Majesty took over the kingdom!”
“Is that right?”
“What should we do? If Her Majesty hears of this defect, we’re bound to be executed!”
“Then we have no choice!”
“What is it?”
“We’ll have to dispose of it immediately!”
“Yes! Let’s dispose of it right away!”
Sojun attempted to say anything.
The toys did not hear a word.
There was no interaction. Therefore, he decided to comfortably wait.
The toy soldier heads soon disappeared, followed by a sensation of buoyancy around his body.
They had lifted the whole box containing Sojun.
“It feels like I’m riding in a sedan chair.”
Sojun relaxed and entrusted himself to their care.
– You’re about to be disposed of, though?
– The world is a toy world, lol, it’s cute.
– Where did Taewoo go?
The overall background seen through the window was dark and gloomy.
As it was mentioned to be a factory, it seemed the place he had been originally was some sort of storage.
What kind of storage?
There was no clue.
“Whew. Let’s put it in the disposal area!”
“Poor thing. Born defective.”
Hmm.
It seemed they were about to put him somewhere while still in the box.
He experienced the sensation of an amusement ride just before it drops as the box began to fall with a grinding noise.
* * *
A landfill piled with mountains of garbage.
The hole at the top opened, letting in a faint light.
And from that hole, a box fell down.
‘That must be me.’
Thud.
The contents inside the box bounced upon impact with the ground.
Then a hole opened on the opposite side.
Similarly, another box fell, this time without its contents bouncing out.
『Ugh…』
A groaning sound emanated from the box.
The person inside seemed yet to regain full consciousness.
A dark figure soon emerged, walking briskly around the surroundings before approaching the center.
『It’s awfully painful. Damn. Where is this? A dump? Why am I here? I was definitely planning a new game yesterday.』
The figure muttered softly that much, and then Taewoo’s voice was heard.
“Right. Checking for alcohol consumption is a priority. Isn’t that right, everyone?”
Truly typical for Taewoo.
“Seems like the voice connection remained intact.”
“Oh, I think so? Hi, Sojun.”
A voice oozing camaraderie.
Regardless, the cut scene continued.
The shadow would look around, seemingly feeling a growing sense of fear.
And who could blame them?
With poor visibility shrouding everything, enormous trash heaps lay all around.
“What the hell… Where am I? I distinctly remember dreaming that toys were looking down on me…”
『Ugh…』
『Oh? Is anyone there?』
『Ugh…』
The character froze.
The unknown terror seemed to overwhelm their mind.
A typical reaction.
Fortunately, the groaning person seemed to regain some sense; a faint sound of struggle was soon followed by cries for help.
『Hello! Is anyone there! Please help! I can’t move my body!』
He sighed in relief and followed the direction of the sound.
There was a box.
『Hello?』
『Ah! Is there someone there? Thank goodness! I can’t move right now. Can you please help me?』
『I’ll get you right out.』
『Thank you. But do you know why I’m like this now?』
『I have no idea either. I woke up suddenly and everything’s strange.』
The person outside the box scanned it carefully and found a lid that could be opened on top.
『Oh? But that voice… what, is it you?』
You.
The person inside the box was referred to in second person.
And obviously, the person outside, realizing whom they were referring to, froze in disbelief.
『It is you, isn’t it? What? Did you do something to me? Always interfering with everything, and now that I’m gone, you go this far? Where are we? Let me out immediately! This is a crime!』
『No…』
『What. Didn’t find another lackey to draw for you after I left? So you resort to these dirty tricks?』
『No, it’s just that…』
『Wasn’t it you who claimed to manage anything on your own? With your brilliant plans, handle it…』
『Hey! Listen up! I have no idea either!』
『…』
『Look, I’ll get you out. We need to figure out what’s happening.』
『Fine…』
The figure outside proceeded to lift the lid and pull out the panel inside.
They drew out almost a full body-sized panel, retrieving the character from within.
The restraints inside seemed to come loose naturally as the previously constrained character rose, rubbing their wrists.
And then—
The game froze.
“Seems like they’re asking for decisions now?”
Sojun commented.
“Who will assume which character?”
“Yes.”
– It’s the artist versus the programmer, I think.
– It seems like the programmer is the leader. They talked about planning.
– But who to choose to accomplish something?
Having just started, the viewers had no information whatsoever.
Then, Taewoo spoke.
“We have some information we received beforehand, right?”
Regarding role selection.
“They say the artist side supports gimmicks, while the programmer side mainly executes the gimmicks.”
After Taewoo finished speaking, Sojun added.
“Of course, whichever you choose, the balance or difficulty doesn’t change, as it’s a co-op game.”
– That’s fundamental in co-op games, lol.
– We already know that.
– There are many real gamers here!
“Why are you reading like a textbook? For whom are you saying this?”
“For you.”
“So you want me to support?”
“Yeah.”
“No.”
Indeed, they still hadn’t decided.
Perhaps Park Hyuksoo, who might be watching the stream, was a little anxious.
“Fine. I’ll handle it.”
– Isn’t Taewoo trying to troll?
– No way, lol.
– Sometimes supporting in these games is better?
Sojun and Taewoo finished selecting their characters.
The moment they did, their perspective shifted, and they regained movement.
Simultaneously, the lights turned on, brightening the area.
In the large, cracked mirror next to them, their reflections appeared.
Their avatars looked like toys.
『Amazing.』
『Why us?』
Sojun was slightly startled and examined his body.
“Oh.”
“Our look is like a toy?”
“Right.”
Reflected in the sideways mirror, their avatars resembled toys.
A perfectly crafted toy conveying their real appearance.
– Miniature versions, lol.
– Avatar is extremely cute.
– Even as a doll, the streamer is handsome? It’s annoying, honestly.
– But what’s with Taewoo, lol… some claim he’s uglier than in reality?
Sojun couldn’t let that slide.
“Hey. You’re supposedly still ugly even after becoming a toy.”
And it seemed the viewers couldn’t let it slide either.
『’ThisIsTotally’ has donated 30,000 won!』
『Piece versus broken Piece here.』
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 109
Chapter 109
“Wow. Why do you look handsome even in toy form? This isn’t right. And what about ‘piece vs. broken piece’? Are you crazy, human?”
What was that?
Were similar comments appearing in Taewoo’s stream chat too?
Sojun scrolled through the chat with a smile.
– The one who donated must be crazy, hahaha. Sending to both streams at once as if prepared.
– Hehe, as a true fan, watching two streams simultaneously is basic 101.
So, they donated to two streams at the same time.
This definitely required quick reflexes.
To think of a joke, enter it into the donation box of both streams, and hit send, all in less than 20 seconds.
“Impressive.”
Sojun was impressed as he examined his avatar in front of a mirror.
The proportions and body remained the same, but the joints looked somewhat toy-like, and his face turned into that of a doll.
However, when he turned away from the mirror to look at Taewoo, it was exactly like his real self.
In other words.
“Seeing that it’s only visible in the mirror, it’s probably just a game effect.”
The world inside this game seemed like one where toys were alive and played the main roles.
In other words.
“It seems the developers wanted to convey that developers who entered the game are now in the form of toys.”
-?
– What nonsense are you talking about?
– Haha, I get it hahaha
It wasn’t for nothing that there was a mirror right as you entered.
Meanwhile, seeing oneself in toy form was quite amusing.
By the way.
“Should I just smash this mirror?”
Taewoo seemed to have turned dark.
– Kudos to the proud viewer of the streamer who went over there to keep teasing them, haha
– Just stating facts
– The avatar toy version is quite awful
Hm.
It looked like it would be more fun to keep an eye on Taewoo’s chat as well.
Viewers could naturally use Travel to split the screen, but it wasn’t the same streaming chat that the streamer saw.
“Hey.”
“What, everyone. Hmm?”
“Let’s set up the collab properly. Let me see your chat in streamer mode.”
“Why?”
Sojun wanted to set it so he could see Taewoo’s stream chat directly as if he was streaming himself, instead of going into Travel to watch it.
“Because it seems fun like that.”
– Hahaha
– From the streamer’s perspective, it couldn’t be more tempting
– Right lol
“Set it up quickly.”
“Got it.”
Sojun opened the Travel window and went into the stream settings.
Then he connected with Taewoo’s stream.
He started seeing Taewoo’s chat on the left side, along with the existing chat from his viewers on the right.
When he looked at Taewoo’s chat, viewers were still teasing him.
– Quickly stand in front of the mirror
– Honestly, am I envious of my friend? yes or yes.
– How can an avatar’s face be so disfigured?
– It’s shattered itself, haha
To be honest, Taewoo’s appearance wasn’t bad by any means.
In fact, it was quite decent.
There’s a saying called “camera massage”.
It’s about how, when one’s face is shown in media, they naturally discover and enhance their own charms and steadily improve their appearance.
Taewoo had been streaming with his face revealed for seven years.
Unless he had completely given up on his appearance and used it to his comedic advantage, he was an ordinary twenty-something young man.
At an age where he cared about his appearance, the effect of camera massage was inevitable.
So, he was indeed above average.
“Guys, you see, getting less attractive is only natural!”
Unfortunately, Sojun, who was laughing next to him, was the problem.
“I mean, how can one look better when their face turns into a doll’s face! If you look closely, even Jin Sojun looks less handsome in toy form compared to real life. Even if it’s less handsome, it’s still more handsome, so you guys are mistaken.”
Sojun looked at Taewoo as if he were foolish.
Tsk, tsk.
Instead of being teased continuously just step away from the mirror.
Sojun had already checked out his toy version and stepped aside from the mirror.
“Ugh! I’m telling you, only I look like that? Wow. You guys should quickly install and verify this game. Quickly!”
– Why should we?
– Disappointed for advertising like this
– Not buying it. It’s your fault, haha
– Anyway, if you turn into a toy version you get more handsome. Haha, my face can’t get any uglier……
– That’s a bit, haha
“Anyway, come over here quickly. It seems we need to go that way.”
“…… Fine. Make sure to verify it, everyone. Whether you find an app or something on your phone if you don’t want to buy the game.”
Ignoring Taewoo, Sojun headed toward the spot with a green circular mark.
There lay another shattered mirror.
As soon as he reached the mark, it disappeared, and a narration followed.
『Damn, is this real? Are we really toys?』
『No way.』
『What did you do! What the hell did you do, you bastard!』
『I don’t know either!』
Listening to the character conversations, Sojun identified the next mark.
A trash heap? Hill?
Noticing the green mark on top of it, Sojun motioned for Taewoo.
Meanwhile, the narration continued to play.
『Wait! Doesn’t this seem familiar somehow?』
It was Sojun’s character who spoke.
『What?』
『This dump looks familiar. From the toys-related trash to the exhaust outlet on top.』
『What are you talking about… huh? Here?』
『This is where the protagonist in our game declared what they wanted to become, was deemed defective, and got disposed of. Damn. This isn’t some wacky dream.』
Sojun ascended the trash heap.
There were large chunks like boxes and smaller debris scattered around.
“I’ll go up first. This is the way, right?”
Wasn’t this the first time playing such a game?
Assassin’s Dawn was an open-world game where you could do whatever you wanted, and For Justice was an online game, so Two Heads are Better was a type of game Sojun was playing for the first time.
– That’s correct
– You’re doing well
– It’s so funny how every time you ask something basic, it’s so foreign haha
– An endearing newbie who doesn’t know much about games indeed
– Will they still be an endearing newbie with a sword in hand?
– Purely a physical tool, tsk tsk. Can they really be good at games like that?
– They are crazy good, though?
Smiling, Sojun kept climbing.
『What, it’s true?』
『Yeah. You drew it, so you should know better.』
『Damn. It seems like it. So, this is really in the game? Does that make any sense?』
『Ha. What should we do?』
『What do you mean what should we do! We just wake up from this dream!』
In an engaged manner, Sojun listened to their conversation and reached the summit.
Seeing the green mark remaining, he figured Taewoo also needed to come, so he waited.
“In this game, it seems I made a good character choice?”
『Don’t you understand yet? This is not a dream.』
『Really? I have to wake up. Even if it’s here or as a toy, seeing your face is grueling.』
『Sure, snap out of it if you can. Hm……. For now, going up high seems like a plan. You should follow.』
『What? Why would I do what you say? … Hey! Wait for me!』
The character Sojun chose appeared to be rational so far, while the one Taewoo chose…
Uh-huh.
Denied reality quite well.
“The narration ended here.”
Sojun remarked, while Taewoo complained from below.
“Damn, why is my character so emotional?”
– I agree, hahahaha
– But why is it hard to imagine the streamer being emotional?
– Both suit them well though
Sojun, from the peak, looked down at the climbing Taewoo.
“When will you ever arrive?”
“I don’t even know?”
Taewoo, struggling with his foot sunk in the trash, took a step upwards.
Swish.
Clang.
Clang.
And each time Taewoo moved, tiny debris moved down like sand, pushing him backward.
The can-like scraps clanged as they fell.
“Ah.”
Ultimately, Taewoo, struggling to lift his foot, lost his balance and fell over.
So Taewoo began to crawl up the hill instead.
“Reducing your center of gravity. A good choice.”
“Do you mind keeping quiet if you’re not gonna help? How did you climb up so easily anyway? Seemed like you had no issue at all.”
“Is it that difficult?”
Sojun tilted his head.
– Taewoo, just don’t ask, hahaha
– Why does everything seem easy for that streamer? hahaha
– Exploiting footwork
What’s up with footwork.
Looking over at Taewoo’s chat, Sojun said.
“Maybe the path I took was somehow different. Let me try going down and coming back up your way.”
As Taewoo, who was crawling and climbing, raised his head to look at Sojun.
“Yeah. Try coming over.”
Step by step.
Step by step.
Sojun paid moderate attention to his balance as he strode down.
The ground beneath him moved slightly but he never lost his footing.
Passing by Taewoo, Sojun climbed back up.
Taewoo could only gaze up at Sojun’s approaching figure in disbelief.
“Isn’t he some sort of bug?”
– Hahaha, unbelievable haha
– Even though there are people in this world who walk tightropes, that streamer seems to excel at everything
– Taewoo, just focus on climbing
– What bug, haha. You’re about to experience how other users of For Justice and Assassin’s Dawn feel firsthand
At that time, neither knew this was only the beginning.
* * *
Taewoo arrived.
And opened his mouth.
Naturally, the cutscene began.
『Damn. Why did we even come up here?』
『Because you can see better from above. Plus, this place is the closest to the outlet. More importantly, the protagonist in our game came up here too.』
『Makes sense. But still, the outlet seems pretty high, no?』
They looked around.
And Sojun’s character spotted a hook among the trash tower and grabbed it, pulling it with all his might.
Swoosh.
One side slipped away, and Sojun’s character managed to retrieve a long rope.
『What’s that?』
『A grappling hook. An item for the protagonist.』
『Oh, that? But why are there two? There was only one in the game.』
『Probably means… our being here isn’t by chance.』
It did seem significant.
Sojun’s character handed a grappling hook to Taewoo and began spinning the hook.
The target was the outlet.
Woosh!
But it fell short, failing to reach the outlet, and returned to Sojun, winding up like a wire.
『How did you do that? It looked impressive.』
『It just worked?』
『Really? Let me try it… what, it works well for me too? Ha. This really isn’t a dream?』
『Let’s just drop that dream talk. You know it’s not a dream.』
『Sure. I know. Then what do we do now?』
『That I don’t know either… but.』
『But?』
『To get a clue at least… maybe we should meet the protagonist of this game. Given that the rope’s still here, the game hasn’t even started yet.』
『That seems reasonable. We’re not even done making the game, after all.』
『…….』
『…….』
Certainly, if Sojun were in a similar situation, he would have looked for the protagonist first.
If not, the final boss, perhaps.
But the final boss would be way too far, right?
『By the way, why did the lights suddenly come on in this facility earlier?』
『That was…』
At that moment.
A large gate, like a water gate, started opening.
And an enormous garbage compactor-like toy entered, lights glowing and engine roaring.
“The tutorial must be starting.”
As the cutscene wrapped up, Sojun’s view returned to normal.
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**Garbage Compactor Truck.**
It referred to a vehicle that gathered and compacted garbage into one mass.
This truck, capable of significantly reducing waste volume, appeared similar to a typical truck in reality, but its appearance in the game was slightly different.
No, it was very different.
Perhaps a garbage compactor robot? A toy?
“Is that what they’re using to scoop things up?”
Sojun pointed his finger at the front part of the compactor robot.
“Seems like it. It gathers and then pushes them into the body.”
The toy-like compactor had a rectangular body and head.
Interestingly, the front had long, intimidating plates connected to two arms that resembled scrapers.
“Thankfully, those arms aren’t separated, so it can’t move sideways.”
As Taewoo mentioned, the robot’s arms were indeed integrated.
You could imagine them as hands clasped together with glue applied between, if it were human. The problem was that they resembled scraping tools rather than hands, but in any case, the robot’s arms could only move forwards and backward.
“Sojun, did it really have to catch us right away?”
The blinding headlights emanating from the compacting robot were illuminating them.
Maybe because it was directly facing the mountain from the entrance.
『Is that thing looking at us now?』
『Oh, hello?』
Taewoo’s character waved.
At that moment, the toy’s eyes changed.
From (^ ^) to (＼ ／).
“It’s angry.”
“It’s angry!”
Sojun and Taewoo said simultaneously.
-Taewoo! Didn’t your mom tell you not to mess up?
-What is he going to grow up to be?
-Hahaha, Taewoo’s mom is on.
-Let’s listen to some nagging.
Sojun also scolded alongside.
“It’s because you waved.”
“It wasn’t me but my character.”
“It’s the same thing.”
“Is this collective punishment?”
-Collective punishment lolololol
-The mistake of your character is also your mistake.
-Who told you not to take care of your character?
Regardless, below, Taewoo’s ugly face angered the compactor robot, which started charging at them directly.
It seemed that it wouldn’t be able to climb up the mountain of trash. It had wheels instead of legs.
So the compactor robot lifted its large arms and slammed them down on the trash mountain.
Then it opened the lid of its body, scooped the trash into itself, and closed the lid.
With a vibrating noise, it quickly compressed the trash and spat it out behind, then slammed into the trash mountain again.
Bang!
The vibration was transmitted to them at the top of the mountain.
『Hey? I think it was because you waved.』
『What nonsense! Quickly do something to stop it! Otherwise, this will collapse.』
-They’re saying exactly the same thing hahaha
-It connected.
『Hmm. If we get buried like that, we’ll be helplessly buried and become that toy’s poop.』
『Then hurry up and think of a way. It’s your planned game after all!』
Bang!
The gigantic scraper slammed down again.
The mountain gradually eroded.
『Alright. Let’s run for now.』
『Where to?』
『To that side peak.』
『Isn’t it a bit far?』
『But this is a game, so we might be able to double jump.』
『You crazy? There’s no way that’s possible…….』
Taewoo’s character looked down at the grappling hook neatly tucked at his waist.
『Seems possible?』
『Alright, let’s try it.』
Shake.
As the cubes of trash behind the compactor robot increased, the trash mountain became more unstable.
Now, they really had to jump.
Control was returned to Sojun and Taewoo’s bodies.
A green guide appeared when they looked at the side peak.
“We probably need to jump.”
“Yeah.”
Sojun turned his body toward the side peak following the guide mark, then concentrated on his feet.
‘But how should I do a double jump?’
Perhaps Taewoo, having played many other games, knew how?
Fortunately, it was a tutorial, so the trash mountain was precarious but didn’t seem like it would collapse soon.
“Hey, what exactly is a double jump?”
Is it similar to the lightness skill?
“Um.”
“Isn’t it in other games too?”
“It is, but it varies slightly between games. Usually, when you try to push off the air, you’ll feel a platform under your feet, and if you jump then, it usually works, but…”
“Really?”
He had to try it once.
“I’m jumping first.”
Sojun pushed off the ground with force and jumped into the air.
From the moment he jumped, he felt a noticeably stronger jump power.
The long hang time.
Thanks to that, Sojun could comfortably focus on the sensation in his feet while suspended in the air.
A foothold?
‘There’s a feeling of something catching my feet.’
But the angle was slightly off.
If he pushed off now, he would shoot down headfirst into the trash pile like a rocket.
Sojun figured out how to make slight adjustments to the foothold during that brief moment and timed his double jump.
Ultimately, it was a domain of sensory perception.
By not applying enough force to push himself off in midair while moving his legs, he could make subtle adjustments.
Swish.
A clean landing.
Sojun successfully landed with his feet sinking slightly into the trash.
“Whew. That’s quite difficult, isn’t it?”
It was certainly more challenging than the lightness skill.
-Indeed, talented lolololol
-How does he not slip even once?
-He did the same thing with lightness skill.
-Isn’t this just easy for him?
-You’ll see once you look over there.
“Nicely done! Then I’ll jump too!”
Taewoo shouted and jumped.
However, Sojun frowned as he saw Taewoo’s starting foot slipping.
“Oh no?”
Even without seeing the result, it was obvious.
But surprisingly, Taewoo managed to do the double jump correctly and landed below Sojun on the peak.
An intermediate height, it was.
“See that? Recovering from a bad jump like that.”
Taewoo started boasting.
“Nicely done.”
-Experience can’t be underestimated.
-Wow!
-Yeah. Taewoo is also pretty high tier.
Each game might have a similar concept or feel for double jumps, but the set ability stats are always different.
Taewoo, who managed to perform a double jump with an unadapted physical spec in a new game, showed considerable potential.
Sojun gave him a thumbs-up.
“Well done. You’ve got great skills, hm?”
“Yeah? I’m not quite at your level, but I’m still in the top 0.01%, you know.”
-I don’t think he’s in the top 0.01% though? Was it around 0.2%?
-He’s bragging about being a master again lololol
-But what’s that behind him?
-Haha Oh my god lololol
Sojun praised him with a thumbs-up. The reaction of his friend, who usually didn’t show this kind of response, made Taewoo cheerful.
“You guys saw that, right? The Heavenly Demon acknowledged it.”
And then.
Taewoo noticed the meaningful smile on Sojun’s face.
He suddenly felt uneasy.
Unexpectedly, Sojun’s hand, which had been giving a thumbs-up, had opened, as though bidding farewell.
And then.
Bang!
A giant screen descended from the sky to obscure Taewoo’s view as he looked up at Sojun.
A screen?
Why was this?
Oh, right.
“Hey! Jin Sojun, you jerk! Why didn’t you say anything?”
The compactor robot’s scraper.
Taewoo, who had landed midway, was swept away by the garbage heap and got sucked in.
“Hmm. Everyone, what happens in this kind of situation?”
Sojun observed closely.
He was serious.
-Psycho lololololololol
-Deliberately distracting a friend as soon as he landed shows how true he is lololol
-His mind rotates so fast there’s not a moment of hesitation!
Psycho? How absurd, Sojun thought.
“Aren’t I supposed to see what happens when you die just once?”
Sojun was misunderstood.
Taewoo was nowhere to be seen.
Then Taewoo reappeared at Sojun’s side.
“Wow… are you seriously doing this?”
“Oh, seems like we revive like this, huh. Taewoo, can you see any HP gauge or lives left?”
“…… There’s nothing, you jerk.”
Taewoo resigned to it.
“Guess I’ll just have to be more careful then, geez.”
Below them, the toy began to blaze again.
(＼ ／)
Bang! Bang!
The ground on which Sojun was standing shook dangerously.
Feeling it might collapse soon this time, Sojun looked around.
Without knowing the jump power before, it seemed distant, but now it seemed like many of the surrounding peaks scattered around were at distances reachable by a double jump.
Sojun spoke up.
“Let’s move before it collapses. Is the guide gone now?”
“Probably, we’ll find it while dodging.”
Sojun lightly jumped to the side once more.
Despite not putting in great effort, he was able to make straightforward long-distance jumps.
He kicked again mid-air.
Swish.
Showing a perfect landing, Sojun tapped his toes on the ground a few times to ease his calves.
Taewoo went to the opposite peak, and the compactor robot followed him.
“See? I told you it’s because he waved that it got angry.”
Sojun laughed while stretching his upper body this time.
There seemed to be narration coming up soon.
Indeed.
『Why’s that thing so angry? Any way to stop it?』
『Hmm. Can’t you hook those grooves on its shoulders with a grappling hook?』
『Try to make it crash into walls? Rip it apart? Do we have the power for that? There’s quite a size difference.』
The game provided clues through its narration.
“Seems like we’re supposed to use this rope somehow.”
Sojun pulled out the rope from his waist.
Looking at the robot’s shoulder where Taewoo had gone, he could see grooves suitable for hooking.
But it seemed out of reach for now.
“Sojun, mind if I give it a try?”
As Taewoo spoke, he threw the grappling hook towards the robot’s left shoulder.
However, the short rope returned to Taewoo’s grip, and the robot, as if determined to drag him down, slammed into the trash heap.
Bang!
“I’ll try getting a bit closer and do it.”
Taewoo balanced himself and skied down, calculating the distance as he went.
“Done!”
Taewoo threw the rope.
Sojun approached closer to watch.
But.
“Hey, be careful…….”
-Oh gosh, is he getting caught again?
-Dodge it, man!
A long board loomed over Taewoo’s head.
If this side’s range is reached, then that side’s is too?
Bang!
Swoosh.
Taewoo was swept away and died once more.
It was an undeniably anticlimactic death.
Sojun waited briefly for Taewoo to revive, then spoke.
“This seems to have quite a level of difficulty.”
Even if caught off guard, Taewoo wasn’t the type to die so easily.
However, the enemy exhibited incredibly fast and-nimble reactions.
Could this game really be a simple co-op game?
It was reminiscent of a difficult, extremely well-known souls-like game that even Sojun knew of.
-Hahaha
-The streamer doesn’t know yet.
-Now, the trouble begins lololol
What’s this?
Comments in his chat were saying incomprehensible things.
Perhaps a new mission had been triggered?
『Clear this boss battle on the current difficulty level in one try — Mission reward: 600,000 won』
“Thanks for the mission. But why are you all laughing?”
And difficulty level?
The person who answered Sojun’s question laced with doubt was Taewoo, who had just been revived.
“Hey, did you see the mission?”
Since Taewoo was streaming together with Sojun, the mission popped up for both of them simultaneously.
“Yeah.”
“Ha, just when we were assigned the mission, I have to mention, I’m down to one life.”
“Huh?”
“And right now, this game’s difficulty is Nightmare, the highest level.”
“Why?”
“It’s because you’re so good at games, it seemed like it would be fun to set it to Nightmare.”
True enough.
“When did you change it?”
“While we were choosing characters earlier. Since entering settings pauses the game, I figured you’d notice, so I did it while it was completely stopped.”
Cunning indeed.
Though, putting that aside.
“Why didn’t you mention the lives?”
“Because it’d be just like you killing me anyway.”
A deserved fate then.
Sojun accepted this and sorted out the situation.
So right now, the game was at the highest difficulty.
As it was a co-op game, Taewoo was necessary.
But with Taewoo having one life left, was this setup so they could bet this much money now?
『+Reward increased by 9,000 won』
『+Reward increased by 2,000 won』
『+Reward increased by 5,000 won』
『+Reward increased by 10,000 won』
.
.
.
What is this?
Isn’t this a jackpot?
-With Taewoo too, this is really a safe asset!!
-This is truly going to be the kind of challenge the streamer can’t succeed in lol
-Quick, everyone invest!
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 111
Chapter 111
In co-op games, progressing typically required the collaboration of two or more users.
It was different from general team games, where even if one person did poorly or left, others could cover up the gaps, albeit with some difficulty.
But co-op games?
Filling in gaps was systematically challenging.
There were exceptions, of course, but that was not the case here since the tutorial intended to teach about future cooperation.
How could a tutorial teach basic collaboration if it allowed solo play?
“Why is the tutorial so difficult?”
Sojun remarked as he watched the compacting robot strike the base of the trash pile.
BOOM!
BOOM!
“Isn’t it that they added the ‘nightmare’ level difficulty for a reason? Can you carry us?”
“Possible.”
“Wow, that’s reassuring!”
“Be careful ahead. If you die, it’s over.”
Mission funds had nearly reached a million won. Even after splitting it with Kim Taewoo, 500 thousand won was a significant amount.
Although it seemed small compared to the massive winnings from his recent battle victory, which earned him a huge sum in a day, the Battlefield reward was equivalent to three weeks’ wage for 21 days, whereas this earning was hourly.
The amount was rising in real-time as well.
“I’ll go down first to check the pattern and how to break it. You wait here.”
“Got it!”
– Taewoo, let’s just play as usual, haha.
– Honestly, if we play as usual, the mission will fail right away, haha.
– I believe in the Streamer-nim. We’ll do really well. But I also trust the other team. Please troll!
– To be honest, it’s not at a beginner level, but I’m not some genius who beats Soul-type games instantly, right?
Swish.
Sojun slid down like Taewoo was skiing. He then prepared to jump while measuring the rope’s length he had seen earlier.
As expected, the compact robot quickly raised its arm and tried to trap Sojun inside.
With the impact, the ground beneath him shook, nearly causing the person standing above to lose balance.
Sojun leaped into the air first.
BOOM!
Though the compact robot slammed its arm down and began sweeping up the trash, Sojun had already evaded into the air.
However, he couldn’t remain airborne indefinitely. As he was about to clash with the inward-drawing scraper and the ground, Sojun sent the rope flying around the robot’s right shoulder while kicking in midair.
Slipping through the air, Sojun avoided the scraper and landed safely, dragging against the ground. In his hand was the tightly wound rope.
The hook latched on.
“The game adjustment is nice,” he mused.
Though he threw it roughly, the hook gripped the target smoothly. It would have landed even without adjustments, but the boost helped.
“Phew.”
Abruptly, strength surged into his arms, as the robot began pulling, aiming to dislodge the hook from its shoulder.
Thus began the tug-of-war between Sojun and the robot.
“You’re as strong as heavy machinery. That’s impressive raw strength,” he commented.
A tense equilibrium of force was established.
– It really is raw power, haha.
– It’s half the size of this trash hill, and he’s going head to head with it.
– He must be the GOAT at arm wrestling on Earth.
In reality, nobody would find it conceivable, but in the game, it was all part of the fun. Time trickled by as his feet burrowed into the floor of trash.
One second.
Two seconds.
Three seconds.
『On my own, holding on is the limit!』
Then the narration echoed, and the robot abruptly released the tensioned line, which had been like a taut cable, and charged at Sojun.
Was three seconds the limit? If it had been someone else, they might have toppled due to the sudden shift in balance.
However, Sojun, not letting his guard down during battle, also let go of his grip as the robot relaxed its pull, thus avoiding any crisis.
The robot attempted to encompass and sweep Sojun with its scraper, but he gracefully leaped, flinging the hook again.
CLANK.
– Ah.
– Seeing it once, it’s much easier now.
– The first time, they didn’t get caught, so would the same attack work?
– Right, haha.
He waited again.
One second.
Two seconds.
Three seconds.
BANG!
‘I see, it seems we might need another one for this time.’
He resorted to repeating the process several times, deciding it was time to move onto the next phase, expecting Taewoo’s involvement.
“Seems like it’s safe to come down?”
With the pattern having just one type, he should have mastered it by now, right?
“Trust me. I’ve mastered it.”
“Alright.”
As Taewoo confidently descended, Sojun again dodged the incoming attack.
Sojun trusted Taewoo. And it had another meaning.
“He must not mess up.”
I believe!
That you will not mess up!
Of course, he didn’t say this out loud. Lest he provoke him into throwing himself suicidally out of spite.
This, too, he believed Taewoo would do.
He trusted Taewoo’s instincts to discard the mission and the million won reward to spite Sojun if given a pretext.
That’s the nature of friendship.
Whoosh.
Landing, Sojun tugged on the rope.
“Throw!”
“Got it!”
Taewoo, who was sliding down, threw the hook to the left shoulder. The hook extended, precisely wrapping around.
“Oh, so this is how it feels. But what now?”
– Does the 3-second rule apply to this too?
– 3-second rule haha, doesn’t that mean picking up food from the floor within 3 seconds makes it safe?
– I meant about basketball, though?
– Mind the 3-second rule for safe driving!
– Everyone’s talking nonsense. Isn’t this about how a senior lets a junior take 3 seconds of glory?
While dumbfounded by the chat’s diverse commentary, Sojun snapped back to attention.
Though it had well surpassed three seconds, the enemy wasn’t reacting.
“Hey. Should we pull?”
Observing the situation, Sojun asked Taewoo, who was ready to dodge if things went south.
“Pull towards where?”
“Into this trash heap?”
It seemed like something they might have mentioned in the game.
– So, you’re suggesting to bury it? Damn.
– Streamer-nim’s true nature is showing!
– To bury it in the hillside, indeed. Fellow streamers, be cautious.
“Let’s just do it.”
“Okay.”
Sojun pulled on the rope with all his might. When he had been alone, it was tense even then. Now, pulling together, it couldn’t possibly remain unmoved.
Instinctively, Sojun and Taewoo spread apart to the sides, yanking on the rope. They didn’t forget to use the powerful force from their jumps either.
By doing so, they could ram the robot into the hill they stood on.
The robot, being dragged towards them,
(＞△＜)
Wore such an expression as it was shoved into the trash hill with a thunderous crash.
Trash soared in all directions, and above the screen appeared three hearts, presumably the robot’s health. One heart lost its red hue and turned empty.
“Bingo. Nice one, Sojun.”
“This seems to be the way.”
– Found the way.
– If they keep doing this, will they lose more hearts?
– It seems like an easy strategy after all.
– I still trust in Taewoo.
『Nice!』
『Wait, it’s not dead yet.』
As narrated, the robot slowly extricated itself after trembling from the impact.
The once white foe seemed flushed red, fiercer than before.
Rattle.
Trash adorned the robot’s head, shoulders, and all surfaces, dribbling off with each movement.
(@ @)
The robot, temporarily dazed, shook its head clear.
(＼ ／)
Then, it swiftly rolled away towards Taewoo, who was stationed at the opposite end from Sojun.
Facing the approaching robot, Taewoo exclaimed.
“Why me again?”
– Haha, did you make it an enemy?
– What’s the criteria here? Did it get irritated because Taewoo greeted it earlier?
– It’s a battle power detector. That’s why it’s avoiding the Streamer-nim, no?
Perhaps it was because Taewoo was simply closer.
Sojun glimpsed at Taewoo’s streaming chat.
– You’re just ugly, hang tough.
– Just dodge well if you’re peeved.
– Show us a thing!
– Let’s go for a challenge.
– Taewoo, stop spoon-feeding and eat up yourself!
They were goading him on.
Everyone thought it was a secured asset, adding to the mission funds, yet they looked edgy.
This was why you shouldn’t make promises unless certain.
Sojun recalled when he had placed bets during his initial Battlefield foray—a gamble that made his heart race.
Even that, he embarked with almost certainty yet still felt the pressure of risk.
“No, it’s not that I can’t do it! I’ll show you.”
Alright.
As Sojun made his way toward Taewoo and the robot, the robot moved closer, raising its arm high. It happened because Taewoo hadn’t jumped up in anticipation.
Yet, Sojun wasn’t overly concerned.
Taewoo likely refrained from rising since Sojun was there.
He should be able to dodge up to this point.
“Oh.”
Taewoo jumped into the air like Sojun, pushing off the ground with his foot to evade. Simultaneously, he threw the hook.
– ?
– Succeeding on the first try.
– Have we underestimated Taewoo? Haha.
– Damn!
But Sojun didn’t slow his approach towards Taewoo.
“Come quickly and latch it!”
Not because they needed cooperation to shave another health point.
The rope’s tautness abruptly slackened.
Three seconds?
No.
Not even one second, when the balance of power was disrupted.
The problem was the ground supporting Taewoo.
Soft and slippery, succumbing easily from force or double-footed jumping, it was a floor of pure trash.
An unfit land for agriculture or prosperity, just a patchwork of discarded waste.
If not constantly mindful, one could easily slip, like Taewoo now, causing the rope tension to weaken, allowing the robot to exploit the opening and pounce immediately.
Unprepared for the sudden shift, Taewoo missed his timing to leap.
Trapped, he could only watch as the giant scraper passed menacingly above his head.
Whoosh.
At that moment.
Sojun, having reached Taewoo’s rear, seized Taewoo by the nape and yanked him away.
Taewoo fell backward, landing on his buttocks.
BOOM.
The scraper crashed down, missing Taewoo by a mere inch.
– Wow! This is it!
– Whoa…
– Hey, no cheating! Haha.
– That super save was cool.”
A precisely calculated range.
“Wow. I trusted you!”
“Me too.”
“Huh?”
“I trusted you too.”
Upholding his belief unbetrayed, Sojun swept back his hair with a refreshing smile.
As expected, Taewoo had messed up.
Although it had come close to being dicey, it was ultimately salvaged.
He felt faithful.
“Why… do I feel bad about this?”
“Shut up and get ready to hook that rope.”
Moving forward, Sojun left Taewoo behind, swiftly approaching. Evading attacks, he leaped over the robot, hooking a latch over its shoulder in passing.
The robot spun 90 degrees from the force.
Taewoo easily threw the hook at the now unprotected shoulder.
“It’s hit! Nice!”
– Looking so happy.
– Feeling good after getting carried.
– They’re really handing everything over. Haha.
– Damnit, it was a risky asset after all.
They again applied force, jamming the robot into nearby trash piles.
* * *
CRASH!
The red of the third heart faded to gray.
Narration flowed out.
Taewoo’s character, Art, spoke.
『Did we defeat it?』
『Hey, damn.』
『What?』
『Because of you, it’s moving again.』
As per the commentary, the toy embedded in the trash trembled and then slowly reversed out of the hill.
With a tinge of pity, Sojun eyed the sight.
The reversing movement was pitiful, and its appearance could hardly be described as good, even flatteringly.
The toy, visibly broken here and there, was damaged to the point of evoking concern even for an enemy.
Furthermore.
Maybe the toy sensed something, for it moved its arms cautiously.
Yet it seemed more caution was necessary.
Crack.
The long blade protruding in the front snapped in two.
It might just be a figment of his imagination, but did the toy look despondent?
– That’s pathetic, haha.
– Is this the start of phase 2? Haha.
– Oh, the scraper turned into dual blades, haha.
『Agh, it’s so tough.』
『Right. Oh? Look there, what’s that door opening suddenly?』
Following the narrative, Sojun turned his gaze toward the opening door.
Creeeak.
With a resonant sound of something enormous moving, the giant door on the opposite side of the entrance from where the robot arrived opened upward.
Whooosh!
And beyond the door, something special flickered.
Something fiery red and hot even to look at.
Fire.
Sojun shrugged his shoulders, seemingly anticipating why it had opened.
“It’s an incinerator.”
Taewoo remarked.
“That’s a bit.”
『Should we put that guy in there?』
『Let’s do it right now!』
– Oh no…
– Sorry, bad toy. Haha.
– The one who attacked first was it, but why do I feel sorry? Haha.
– This is self-defense!
– Undoubtedly, the humans are the bad guys here, haha.
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The robot’s hearts, which were essentially its lives, amounted to only three.
And currently, all three hearts had turned gray.
This meant that as soon as the robot was thrown into that incinerator, the tutorial would end.
It had to be a tutorial, right?
After all, a tutorial was supposed to be a guide to learning something.
It should be detailed, friendly, and not overly difficult.
It should provide direction for the future and make things enjoyable.
However, if someone playing the game decided that it sounded fun and set it to a nightmare-inducing difficulty level, you’d have no choice but to accept it.
Especially if viewers had set missions, even more so.
It was an unavoidable fate as a streamer.
He noticed that adjustments to the difficulty were possible at intervals, which seemed to be a good idea.
But only for other users.
He had no intention of changing from the nightmare difficulty.
“Let’s push it over there first.”
“Sure.”
Sojun, while moving toward the incinerator, kept his eyes on the robot.
The robot was so damaged that even a toy repair center would wave it off, saying it couldn’t be fixed, and it stared down at ‘what it used to be.’
It seemed as if it might actually cry.
-Haha, we’re sorry
-Hurry up and go dark to protect my money!
-Phase 2 better be really damn hard!
The mission reward had risen to two million won.
Perhaps because it was a hundred thousand won per viewer.
“Are you going to observe the pattern first this time too?”
“Yeah, let’s play it safe.”
“This is the way.”
“Shall we try to make hooking easy, like earlier?”
When Sojun hooked and tugged after going over the enemy, the enemy’s body had no choice but to spin.
This left Taewoo with the simple task of throwing safely without interference.
Of course, earlier, the robot’s arms were a single piece and could only move back and forth, allowing for an unobstructed hook in the first phase. Phase 2 might be a bit different.
But it should work again once they start.
-How much are you going to spoon-feed us!
-Excessive protection hinders a child’s independence…
-Need to make them independent so they can recover from great setbacks and despair later…
-Is everyone going crazy because they think they’re going to succeed in the mission? Haha
Ignoring the chat, Sojun surveyed the robot.
It seemed to have regained its composure and shifted back to rage mode, glaring fiercely.
It seemed ready to roll quickly toward them.
Sojun stepped forward, prepared to meet it head-on.
The biggest difference in Phase 2 was that, unlike before, it could no longer scrape trash, but its arms and hands now allowed for far more freedom of attack.
Whirrrr.
The robot quickly charged toward Sojun, wheels spinning, and immediately swung its arm.
Sojun managed to dodge with a light jump.
Ducking was not an option, as the enemy’s blade loomed too low.
It wasn’t the type of attack you could dodge sideways, nor could it be avoided by retreating due to its long range.
The robot swung a diagonal slash with its opposite arm. Suspended in mid-air was Sojun’s figure, right in its path.
Indeed, nightmare difficulty.
Having jumped on impulse, if he hadn’t double-jumped, he would’ve been left helplessly caught in mid-air.
Sojun stepped backward in empty air.
“Wow!”
That’s why it’s important to use the minimal movements to save your efforts.
As soon as he landed, the robot launched its next attack.
The timing was deliberately narrow enough that, had he not learned the pattern, he might have been hit simply by going “huh”.
And it was his first time facing an opponent this colossal.
Of course.
No problem.
-Oh, hahaha
-Movement is insane
-He’s actually your classmate? What were you doing without learning from him?
As Sojun artfully dodged attacks from the massive enemy using double jumps, Taewoo’s viewers who hadn’t seen Sojun before were amazed.
Every time he improvised a way to dodge, it was truly the pinnacle of physical capability.
And Sojun’s chat was as usual.
Apart from missing a sword, there wasn’t much difference in Sojun’s movements from before.
The only difference was.
-Oh, craving a sword
-Someone please give him one
-If he had a sword, he’d have parried it 150 times by now and ended it haha
-I love seeing the streamer unable to counter-attack!
The system didn’t allow him to do what wasn’t possible.
Time to wrap this up.
After the enemy’s arm slammed down vertically, Sojun dodged with a slight move and signaled to Taewoo before leaping.
Naturally, the opposite blade swung in to block Sojun.
Given that the attack was coming straight at him, leaping over the enemy with a double jump seemed challenging, but Sojun kicked again.
By putting strength into his legs differently than before, his body rotated slowly, allowing him to deftly evade the blade when it slid by.
Then, using the force in his abdomen, he rolled forward and launched the hook.
About time to end it.
Despite it being Phase 2, the number of lives hadn’t increased, right?
Click.
The hook landed perfectly, and Sojun tugged with all his might to turn the robot’s body.
Adding a note as he did.
“If it were me, I would’ve cut the rope with a knife.”
-Clean finish
-Moving like that in the air is tough
-Haha cutting the rope with a knife would be cheating
-Let’s fight by the rules, by the rules
One second.
Two seconds.
The robot’s body turned as Taewoo received the signal and charged in perfect timing.
“Take this!”
Click.
Nightmare difficulty’s nothing special.
Sojun gently soothed the robot as if comforting it.
“Now it’s time to go, okay?”
As they slowly headed towards the incinerator.
-That’s scary
-Come on, robot! Stand up! Do something, cut the rope or whatever!
-A Phase 3 is needed, Phase 3
However, to the disappointment of thankful viewers who had placed bets on the mission, they were greeted with something other than a Phase 3.
* * *
As Sojun and Taewoo dragged the robot to the incinerator, its body moved automatically.
Sojun and Taewoo separated to the sides, pulling the rope to shove it in at once.
Whether it was their coordination failing or intentional, the robot’s body spun as it entered the incinerator.
Inside the incinerator was a steep descent that appeared suddenly, reminiscent of a sheer cliff. Once the robot fell, there seemed no way for it to climb back up.
Fortuitously, the robot managed to hook a blade to the doorway (not with its hands but without catching it) instead of plummeting straight into the furnace.
Its survival instinct was impressive, for a toy.
“Looks like it survived thanks to us.”
Observing this, Sojun made a brief comment.
And Taewoo understood right away.
“Indeed. If we hadn’t intervened, and its arm remained a single piece, it wouldn’t have been able to grab onto that doorway and would’ve dropped into the fire.”
-Ahaha
-Psycho duo haha
-Why did he fall?! Haha
-So shameless
The robot seemed capable of climbing up on its own if not for the interference of Sojun and Taewoo.
Its freedom returned.
Just as they pondered whether they needed to push the robot further, Taewoo’s character commented.
『Should we, like, push?』
(＼ ／)
Where once the robot’s face was filled with rage, it now seemed vulnerable and pitiful.
(ㅠ△ㅠ)
The toy shook its head and shed drops of what could either be tears or oil as Sojun’s character remarked.
『Oh. Kind of cute, isn’t it?』
『Are you crazy?』
It was, indeed, cute.
『The moment it saw us, it charged recklessly.』
『Well, this world is about that, isn’t it? A world where you must live according to what’s determined, what’s crafted. Grabbing us was part of its mission, so it charged.』
『Huh. Shall we spare it?』
『You’re out of your mind.』
『As long as it promises it won’t attack.』
『Yeah. Do as you please.』
『Hey, give you a pass?』
The robot nodded.
Without uttering a word, Sojun listened, and Taewoo wandered here and there.
“Sojun. Maybe we should step back a bit?”
Thinking that maybe it was because they were standing right in front of it, Taewoo hypothesized that the robot might not be using all its strength to pull itself out.
Sojun remarked.
“Then if we stay here, does it just fall?”
“Probably can’t proceed.”
“Oh.”
-Lol haha
-Haha
-Refreshing
-Yes, this is how a streamer should be treated.
“Well, I do have to say something. The protagonists of this game seem to have rather demonic personalities, don’t they? So doesn’t it make sense that my character might have intended to give hope, only to snatch it away? I was just… playing into the character’s intentions…”
『’Hyung-nim’ donated 30,000 won!』
『No excuses』
“Yes.”
Sojun shut his mouth and retreated.
-Paying him also isn’t bad, haha
-The only way we can defeat this streamer
-How do broke viewers beat him? T_T
The robot, with much effort, clambered up.
It approached them with a smile, trying to express thanks by waving its arms.
(^ ^)
The boss battle had ended.
Were they seriously ending it with reconciliation like this?
Well, considering the narration earlier, it wasn’t entirely unbelievable.
It had said something about following orders, hadn’t it?
What kind of world was this?
“Then, let’s head to the marked wall.”
The lower section of the wall beside the room where the compacted robots had entered was marked green, and Sojun and Taewoo headed there along the rounded wall.
The compacted robot followed them from behind.
It didn’t attack.
Was it really okay to change its attitude so drastically just because it was spared?
It’s a classic trope for two opponents to stop fighting after one spares the other from mortal danger and become friends.
When they reached the marked spot, the compacted robot swiftly passed them and went in front.
Art commented.
『Not through the front? Your friends are asleep?』
The robot nodded.
『What’s going on? Did you gain some ability?』
『No. Just figured it out. So if there are friends, where do we head out?』
『Hmm. The protagonist navigated through the ropes directly to the outlet, but for us, it wasn’t reachable. Probably due to splitting into two units?』
『Combine into one and try again.』
『But first, I have something to test. I know a hidden passage. It was meant as an Easter egg.』
『Did you come up with it? So does it really exist?』
『Yeah. This compacted vehicle was something we only envisioned and hadn’t actually created, yet here it is. So maybe the hidden passage exists too.』
『Well. We scarcely created anything, but maybe you alone. Anyways, go ahead and search.』
Sojun placed his hand on the wall with the green mark.
Then the wall moved, with precision like machinery, revealing a small opening.
The compacted robot clapped its hands when it saw this.
Bang! Bang!
Sparks flew.
“Here we go!”
After waving goodbye to the robot, Taewoo entered the small opening, and Sojun followed suit.
The secret passage was narrow and so low that it was impossible to even raise a heel.
After walking a little further, they could see the end of the passage, and Taewoo, who had been ahead, suddenly stopped.
Sojun moved beside him and asked, immediately understanding the reason.
“Why?”
“Oh boy. Nearly fell off.”
A cliff greeted them.
“Guess we’re supposed to take this?”
“Yeah.”
Taewoo indicated a stick hanging from a rope in front of them.
On each side were hooks that roped could be attached to, and these parts glowed green.
Sojun and Taewoo launched hooks to secure them there and pressed a button-like fixture on the wall.
Whirrrrr.
With the sound of pulleys spinning, they swiftly ascended to their destination.
Taewoo yelled.
“Whoa!”
Squeak?
A rat?
-???
-Why did he yell?
-It’s just a common rat, haha
-What?
And Sojun, who had been watching, grinned mischievously.
Seemed like his speech had decreased since a little while ago.
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The game “Two Heads Are Better”, developed by Monster, was a two-player cooperative adventure game.
Therefore, even though the theme and concept of the first chapter seemed like horror, it was clearly not going to be a fully-fledged horror game.
If a horror game was meant to instill fear in players.
The choice of a horror concept could just mean setting a believable haunted castle as the background without including any genuinely scary elements.
Would children feel scared just because they were running around the school dressed up for Halloween with their native English teacher?
Well, if the teacher played a horror movie on the TV, it would indeed be scary, but that would be solely because of the horror movie.
Watching the movie in a creepy classroom or just a regular home would be equally frightening.
Of course, that’s the general opinion. Considering the developers had previously asked directly if they were good at playing horror games, there were surely elements present.
Even so.
‘Pfft.’
Sojun barely managed to stifle a laugh.
The viewers didn’t know that the concept this time was horror, so explaining his laughter would spoil the surprise.
Secondly, it was simply amusing.
“……”
“What, what is it!”
Even just staring at him made Taewoo flinch.
“Why are you grinning like that!”
A thief would feel guilty for stolen goods.
Taewoo was needlessly angry, and Sojun shook his head calmly.
Taewoo wasn’t required to explain things to Sojun.
Wouldn’t his reaction just make viewers more curious?
Sojun’s gaze shifted left to Taewoo’s chat window.
-Why then?
-Taewoo, why are you shouting! LOLOLOL
-What kind of bait is the rat holding?
-Did you forget to close the gas valve? ㄷㄷ
-Are you hiding something?
Once more, Sojun held back his laughter.
“Haha, no. I thought I had forgotten something, but after thinking about it, I hadn’t.”
To those who knew better, it sounded like an incorrect answer.
Who would believe it?
-This is suspicious
-You must’ve been surprised by a rat, right? LOLOLOL LOL
-Are you a coward?
-Rats are big here
-This is disgusting
-Yay. Proceed quickly, please
“Yes! I’ll proceed now!”
Squeak!
Another rat appeared.
It was indeed disconcerting in size.
Almost as large as a small dog, like a nutria.
It seemed their bodies had shrunk a bit.
Taewoo kicked the newly appearing rat out of frustration.
Sojun declared solemnly from behind.
“It seems like I should report you for animal abuse.”
“That’s just a piece of data, you know?”
“Then encouraging violence…”
“Aren’t you the one wielding swords around? Aren’t you the most violent one here!”
Taewoo was more irritable than usual.
And as for Sojun, he grew more relaxed, reflecting on the past.
‘Was he always this scared?’
As he pondered, he realized it was a fact he hadn’t confirmed.
Really.
‘If we had been elementary school friends, I might have known.’
During elementary school camps, courage training was common.
In middle and high school, the name changes to school trips, and those programs mostly disappear.
He met Taewoo in high school.
But it seemed like today was different.
“Hey. Don’t smile like that.”
“……”
“I said don’t smile!”
“Okay, let’s go.”
Taewoo cast a wary glance at Sojun, unsure of what he might do next. Sojun, on the other hand, surveyed the terrain where they had climbed.
“Is it still a secret passage?”
Sojun gazed at the dark, tunnel-like path ahead.
It hardly seemed to be the interior of a building.
Sojun decided to impart some courtesy.
“Go ahead.”
“Oh, you…”
Taewoo grimaced.
The path ahead was dark but not narrow. It was rather broad, even allowing five to walk hand-in-hand.
But why demand to go first?
‘That sneaky…’
He had clearly noticed.
Taewoo didn’t have much resistance to fear.
He hadn’t had the chance to test it extensively.
Their MCN manager was notorious for constantly pushing horror games on the affiliated streamers.
Yet he had never persisted with Taewoo, dismissing it as potentially devoid of fun.
The reason?
‘Those who laugh easily and are overtly foolish usually have firm guts, he once said.’
Their manager perpetuated the notion he would be boring.
Taewoo even thought the same.
So he lived without having to play horror games.
As they ventured into a dark path in the game, Taewoo realized.
He had traversed dark paths in many games before.
But this time, knowing there might be something scary made the difference.
That minor distinction caused his words to falter and his reactions to flinch, surprising him a bit more than usual.
In short, he was rather fearful.
Sojun had discerned it at once.
“Let’s go then.”
Seemingly suppressing his emotions, Taewoo led the way through the tunnel-like passage, with Sojun following behind.
『So, this secret passage wasn’t originally part of the plan, was it?』
『Yeah. Why is it so haphazard? Seems like it was halfway done.』
The characters conversed once they reached a precipice.
Initially, the secret passage had slight damages, but by now, it seemed utterly devastated, necessitating jumping across.
The fissure seemed to span at least 5 meters.
In-game, a jump would suffice.
“Ugh!”
Taewoo, hindered by nerves, fell into the abyss.
“Pfft.”
“That was a mistake.”
After being revived, Taewoo managed to jump and land correctly this time.
-How easy was that? LOLOLOL LOL
-Will the streamer also die once too?
“I’m good at this.”
The subsequent gap seemed too distant to reach with a simple jump.
Instead, there was a mark where hooks could be latched above.
A jump combined with swinging across should suffice to reach the other side.
Quite simple.
“Will you do well this time?”
“For sure.”
Taewoo attempted to relax his tensed body.
While the game’s assistive mechanics would help latch the hook effortlessly.
It wasn’t difficulty that caused him to fall earlier.
‘The less I reveal, the better.’
Sojun hadn’t disclosed his awareness of Taewoo’s fear, which urged Taewoo to keep it hidden.
Because once it was uncovered, he couldn’t grasp how many horror game collaboration requests he would receive.
Ultimately, Sojun’s silence probably meant he had some sort of deal to leverage the information later.
Taewoo jumped first.
Whir!
Clang!
The hook latched successfully, allowing Taewoo to swing across using the rope.
‘Made it!’
Taewoo grinned, filled with immense satisfaction.
Confident in his body once again.
This was an action-adventure game, not a horror one.
His fear was baseless!
“Oh, what’s this?”
“Looks like the finale.”
The setting greeted them with a pirate-like helm laid flat on the ground.
Attached above was a bar connecting to the ceiling grooves, tracing a path to the other end.
“Looks similar to the zipline thing.”
“We’re to hook onto this?”
“Yup. Try first.”
“Why me?”
“Scared?”
Scared?
How absurd.
Taewoo snorted dismissively.
“Fine! I’ll go first! Because you’re the coward!”
Thinking Sojun over-simplified matters, he watched as Taewoo attempted.
Taewoo took a running start and latched one hook onto the helm’s ring.
Creak.
The gears groaned audibly.
Taewoo swung alongside the helm, propelling forward.
‘This concept?’
However, the helm halted after a short distance.
It seemed to need more momentum.
The helm rotated back as it started counteracting its original path, swinging Taewoo back to the origin.
“Back again?”
“It needs both of us to move together, it seems.”
“Looks like it.”
“Let me return then, and prepare to jump again.”
While hanging from the helm, Taewoo swayed like a playground swing.
Leaping from his current position wouldn’t reach Sojun, so he gathered momentum instead.
Sojun offered an easier solution.
“Just drop.”
“Ha, why would I?”
“Scared?”
“No.”
Taewoo let go.
And reappeared beside Sojun.
-The magic word LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL
-Taewoo, just admit it
-Less humiliating to just admit fear LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
Luckily, Taewoo failed to notice Sojun’s chat while pondering the issue.
Yet, there was more to exploit.
“Both of us, placed exactly opposite one another at 180 degrees, should sustain the helm’s momentum till the end.”
Sojun identified this and pointed out.
“Then I’ll have to leap later.”
While the first jumper’s location didn’t matter, the second had to time it correctly.
The task seemed challenging, better for Sojun to tackle.
“Ha, I’m not scared.”
“Skill, fool.”
“Aha!”
The chat continued with teasing laughter.
Taewoo sprinted and leapt.
His hook anchored to the helm, swirling rapidly.
Sojun followed shortly, calculating the timing well.
Clang.
The secondary hook latched while the helm advanced, intensifying the rotation.
The balance restored, they arrived safely, stepping off the helm as it rotated back.
-Oh
-Nice
-The ride seems fun!
“It’s fun.”
“Agreed.”
Landing, Sojun approached a green-lit area.
A hole appeared there.
Peeking inside revealed a ventilator with openings aligned similarly to the one above.
“Let’s enter.”
Once inside the vent passage, a dreamlike bell chime signaled the end of the tutorial, perhaps marking the beginning of horror.
“The rear’s blocked.”
“Seems like a one-way route.”
Sojun and Taewoo proceeded along the path, encountering a green light once more.
They peered through vent holes, revealing an interior below.
Sojun commented.
“There are a lot of toys here, folks.”
“Quite bizarre.”
The room housed various toys packaged but not displayed for sales.
Simply piled to show their contents within the boxes.
This observation sparked character interaction within the game.
『Isn’t this where the protagonist is?』
『Are you sure?』
『I painted and created it, so wouldn’t I be certain? Look near the wall, it’s the B-2 section.』
『Really? Then why isn’t the protagonist there?』
『What?』
『Look over there. It’s empty, isn’t it?』
“What are they mentioning?”
“Look closely.”
As they scrutinized the interior, a sudden bang erupted.
A grotesque doll’s head suddenly loomed right in front of them past the vent.
“Hmm, must’ve been its ceiling here for it to attach.”
-Startling!
-That got me yelling! LOLOLOL
-The streamer remains calm, though
Though Sojun had slightly flinched at the sudden appearance, it was manageable.
Curiously, Taewoo, who usually would make a fuss, stayed surprisingly silent.
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The game distribution platform and subsidiary of Surface, Stream, was a giant corporation that occupied 30% of the global game distribution market.
However, they did not receive such a favorable evaluation despite their size.
It was because they were forever in second place.
First place was Crown, which controlled 55% of the distribution market.
Crown was a traditional powerhouse in the game distribution market.
Since the PC era, by offering discounts from 50% up to 90% whenever possible, they had completely dominated the PC game market with a cunning strategy that made users open their wallets for games they didn’t even intend to play.
And they were recognized as the company that successfully adapted to the changing times of virtual reality among the existing companies.
While companies in other fields were losing market share to Surface’s subsidiaries, they managed to confidently maintain the top position in the industry, so it was no surprise.
Meanwhile, a manager at Stream Korea, the perennial second place, was going over a report.
“We lost again this time.”
Surface was the absolute dominant company in the virtual reality market.
With overwhelming technological prowess and capital, as well as the advantage of being a leader, they easily pushed out traditional powerhouses.
However, no company can monopolize every market.
“Ah, I wish our parent company would make it so that if they don’t distribute through Stream, they can’t make virtual reality games.”
But that was unlikely.
Interfering with fair competition would lead to antitrust lawsuits from courts in various countries.
The company would be torn apart and lose significant influence.
From Surface’s perspective, it would be like picking up spare change on the street only to be hit by a speeding truck.
So, it was much better to just leave Stream alone and not worry about it.
“So, it’s practically like a discarded child.”
Not that Stream lacked anything.
No matter how discarded, a child’s parents are still parents, and their parent company was a conglomerate.
Thus, Stream was fighting to take over Crown’s market share at least without funding shortages on a global scale.
Korea was one of the most successful regions in that fight.
Crown had a market share of 45% in Korea.
Stream had 40%.
Just a 5% difference.
“I want to win.”
Game distribution platforms competed with exclusive titles that could only be purchased through their platform.
Exclusive games directly impacted the platform’s market share the most.
“Who makes, supports, releases, and promotes better and more interesting games?”
This secured users and continued to make them use their platform by releasing more games.
That was their job, and Section Chief Han enjoyed his job immensely.
It was because he sincerely loved games.
That’s why he believed that distribution companies had the responsibility to help developers try various things for the industry’s advancement.
And he had worked like that.
“But the results aren’t great.”
The company had a lot of money and a high reinvestment ratio, so he could support several game companies with his method.
But ultimately, to prove his method right, he had to beat Crown and produce results; both the project from a week ago and the current ones didn’t have great performance so far.
“Wasn’t today the release for Monster?”
After numerous meetings and persuasion, the game “Two Heads are Better” had finally secured a budget, and now, at the point of release, all he could do was purely pray that it would do well.
At that moment, a call rang, and Section Chief Han hesitated with a displeased look, wondering whether to take it or not.
Should he answer it or not?
『Crown’s Kim deputy department manager』
A university mate and a friend from the rival company, Crown.
Sigh.
“Hello?”
-Oh. Sungchul, how’s it going these days?
Asking the obvious.
“Haha. Well, so-so? Your release from a week ago looked pretty good. Congratulations.”
-Oh that? I was involved from the planning stage to the end. Haha. We couldn’t miss the super week.
Super week, my foot.
It was just a period without any significant news right after a major event, so it was the time when even package games sold the best.
His friend brought games that were just decent enough to sell during such periods.
“Really? Congrats.”
-Yeah. If things go well this time, I might get promoted to deputy department manager.
He felt slightly bitter.
-I also saw the game released from your company today. A two-person cooperative game? Isn’t having two players a bit of a barrier?
What his boss worried about and rejected for support had come out of his friend’s mouth.
-Plus, mixing horror at the start… Hmm, seems tricky.
How did he know that?
The game must have just been released, having just finished the tutorial by now.
It was clear that an investigation had been conducted.
Naturally.
In fact, he and his friend had slight disagreements since college due to differing opinions.
This was magnified as they ended up in the same industry doing the same job.
“The game turned out well. You’ll see.”
-Of course. It’s your pick after all. But as you know, artistic merits and commercial success are separate. You should quickly become a deputy department manager too. Promotions happen rapidly since it’s not a long-established industry, and you can’t stay a manager forever.
Imparting advice, how considerate.
-I hear that your evaluation these days is a bit risky too. I hear that you don’t fail much, but you don’t hit the jackpot either.
Section Chief Han inwardly muttered.
Annoying bastard.
His friend was someone who believed in playing it safe with moderate choices.
That’s why they clashed.
-Not that it’s my business, but sorry for getting promoted to deputy department manager first after starting two years later.
Sure, real sorry.
“Yeah, yeah. So why did you call?”
-I heard you’re advertising, congrats on landing that streamer.
Ah.
At that moment, section Chief Han realized the reason for his friend’s call.
He lost the streamer to them and came to pick a fight.
“Thanks.”
-Yep. I heard you offered almost the top-tier amount to get them. Any other secret to it?
“Nope. They said it just seemed fun.”
If an uninteresting post reaches the top ten in the game community Advent, ordinary users can just ignore it.
But it’s different for those in the industry.
They sift through every article on Advent to understand the trends.
No one would know better than them about the appearance of an incredible player.
Except maybe the users of For Justice?
Section Chief Han smiled slightly as he spoke.
“You also wanted that streamer.”
-Oh? Well…
“I heard you offered your max bid too.”
For the record, section Chief Han did a little digging on his friend too.
-True enough. But we didn’t go higher. Catching a streamer isn’t everything, you know?
It was clear this was why he called.
Though begrudgingly, he had a point.
It was nearly impossible for a game to succeed solely because a buzz-grabbing streamer played it.
Streamed advertisements were only meant to raise awareness.
For a game to really succeed, it had to become a hot topic.
And, when a game becomes a hot topic and is on everyone’s lips, it’s said to be a blessing from the heavens as per industry expressions.
In other words.
-If catching a big streamer meant guaranteed success, streamer incomes at major companies would explode. Right?
What his friend meant was this,
Did you catch that streamer?
But it might not mean much.
It was clear that the one who didn’t manage to recruit Sojun had come to seek comfort in a mental victory.
And Section Chief Han sought his own comfort in knowing this.
“Okay. Let’s grab a meal sometime.”
-Sure. Talk to you later.
As typical Koreans, they concluded their call with the promise of a meal.
Yeah, right.
“Ah.”
After glancing at the clock, he prepared to wrap up and leave.
There was an actual meal appointment.
“By the way, Crown seems to be focusing a lot on streamers these days. Is it because of that?”
He’d heard that a program was being prepared to partner with game companies, where competitors (Stream) couldn’t access exclusive releases for a certain period but instead received several support opportunities or could launch new titles earlier.
Whether a streamer could make a hit or not, the streaming market had grown immensely, making it a market that undoubtedly needed to be secured, so Stream would jump in too.
Perhaps competition to secure streamers would heat up.
Still pondering over this, he called Monster, the game’s CEO.
“Hello?”
-Oh, section chief. I’ll be at your office soon.
“Haha. Take your time, CEO. By the way, how’s the game reaction? Are you watching the ad stream? I just finished work and couldn’t keep track.”
-Yes, well. It feels just moderate for now.
“Haha. Still, don’t worry too much.”
Moderate was never good.
Most games faded away quietly without becoming a buzz, just moderate.
However.
Section Chief Han smiled faintly.
They had something to believe in.
The highlight of this game.
The chase scene.
“It will work out. That’s because…”
That chase scene was really, really scary.
-I’m also not too worried. I trust that Heavenly Demon-nim will handle it somehow.
Oh.
It seemed they believed in something else rather than the game.
Joining the Demonic Cult.
A slight disappointment was felt.
“Hahaha… Then, I’ll see you soon.”
For the record, he had been a user of a great and prestigious Orthodox Faction in the past.
* * *
Sojun calmly said,
“Well, they’re just leaving.”
The bizarre-looking doll that had been peeking through the gaps had vanished without a trace.
Its exact appearance was unclear.
Because it had brought its face so close that little light reached it.
Anyway.
Sojun turned his gaze, staring directly at Taewoo.
“So, how long will he stay like that?”
Meanwhile, Taewoo, unmoved, thought to himself.
He was doomed.
It was the first thought that emerged after Taewoo’s brain, which had momentarily stalled, began functioning again after 30 seconds.
The next thought was this.
He had let his guard down.
The horror element mentioned by the developer was in Chapter 1, and what he underestimated was probably the tutorial.
People say that when someone is extremely startled, they can’t scream and freeze up, right?
Taewoo truly realized this saying today, and as a result…
-Excuse me?
-What are you doing?
-Looks like he’s frozen lolol
-This guy flinched with a “Hup!” the moment the doll appeared. I heard it clearly lolol
-Could it be he’s easily frightened?
-Come to think of it, he hasn’t tried horror games before. We should ask the Boss about this
Viewers pieced together the situation with precision, like solving a puzzle.
And Sojun was chuckling, obviously anticipating what kind of excuse he’d come up with.
Under Sojun’s watchful eyes, Taewoo’s gaze shifted to avoid his, rolling aimlessly.
Damn it.
What kind of excuse could he possibly give here?
His heart was still pounding wildly.
Unable to find the right words, Taewoo remained frozen, so Sojun spoke up first.
“Ah, you mean this is a horror game? The developers did say the first chapter would have a slightly scary atmosphere.”
-Oh really
-Additional horror flavor? Sounds good
-Ooh, the Streamer-nim playing a horror game!
-Could the Streamer-nim be easily scared?
“I’m not easily scared, but someone here seems different.”
“… What are you saying.”
Taewoo managed to squeeze out words, moving his body at last.
But with the tension finally releasing from his tightly wound body, Taewoo simply plopped down.
Thud.
-lolololol
-His body creaks, doesn’t it?
-Beyond creaking, he just topples over lolol
-Just how scared were you of that? lolol
Surely, this couldn’t be undone now, right?
Moreover, considering that Chapter 1 had just begun, the path ahead looked bleak.
Nevertheless.
“No, it’s not like that.”
If he admitted to it now, he’d probably have to face many more horror games in the future, so Taewoo stuck to his guns.
-What do you mean, not like that?
-We’ll put horror games in every penalty from now on lolol You’re dead scaredy-cat
-lololol Startling? Check. Freezing? Check. But losing strength in your legs? Not a chance lolol
-You’re gonna face it lolol
Of course, nobody believed him.
Taewoo hopelessly ran a dry hand over his face, contemplating his future.
How many times would he be called out from now on?
And how scary would they be?
That was the biggest worry.
No, when something jumps out, it’s genuinely terrifying beyond belief, seriously.
“Hey, with how scared you are, why did you even take on this ad?”
Now halfway taken as a fact, Taewoo finally gave in and confessed.
“Because I didn’t know! I didn’t know it would be this scary!”
-Taewan Yong lolol
-Tae Jung Jae lolol
-They thought they’d be freed so soon!
-Both ways are open lolol
For a while, Sojun and the viewers heartily laughed together.
“So, is your heart okay?”
“It’s not that bad.”
“Then, wanna lead?”
The only forward was through the dark passage.
They had already confirmed it wasn’t possible to enter the interior through the fence.
“No.”
“Then how about checking out that empty box I found over there?”
“Yeah, not going to see that either.”
The chat was flooded with “scared?” comments.
“I’m telling you, if it jumps out again, I might really die of a heart attack! No, really, I’m just avoiding it because there’s no need to look.”
Is that so?
After being teased thoroughly again by Sojun and the viewers, he moved forward.
『What was that just now?』
『Not really sure. Isn’t it factory manager here?』
『What? As poorly visible as it was, was that doll terrifying? I didn’t design it like that?』
『Because you never finished drawing it.』
『It’s because you kept telling me to redraw it.』
Given their conversation so far.
“The two protagonists of this game might as well be Taewoo 1 and Taewoo 2.”
The developers who couldn’t get their act together and constantly clashed before ultimately falling apart.
They came into the unfinished game to clear their dues.
“It seems the empty spaces are filled differently from what they envisioned.”
While Taewoo trembled, Sojun leisurely conversed with the viewers, walking down the passage.
Soon enough, something emerged from beyond the dark shadow.
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The ventilation duct was dimly lit by the faint light seeping through the iron bars at intervals.
Their vision was limited, and all they faced was darkness.
Amidst that darkness, something appeared.
Thud, thud, thud, thud.
It was the sound of light footsteps.
Or was it threatening?
Kim Taewoo shuddered but didn’t freeze or scream.
Sojun waited patiently.
Something approaching them revealed itself slightly.
“Is that the hero we saw in 2D, everyone?”
“Oh, I got scared for nothing.”
The glimpse of what emerged from the darkness was enough to guess its identity.
『What?!』
『The protagonist?』
As soon as the protagonist made eye contact with them, he turned back.
Then, he ran off again.
Sojun thought it was indeed a light-footed movement, and he followed the protagonist.
『Wait! Stop there!』
『Why is it so fast!』
While the characters’ voices were urgent, Sojun strolled leisurely.
And Kim Taewoo, uncertain of what might leap out of the darkness ahead, couldn’t advance ahead of Sojun.
He pretended not to be scared and to prefer walking, but Sojun could sense everything.
-Cognitive dissonance lolololololol
-The characters are saying, “Stay there!” but the Streamer-nim is just casually strolling like a walk LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
-The game is telling you to run. Just run a bit.
『Whatever this is, we have to catch it now!』
As Sojun strolled leisurely, the passage suddenly brightened, revealing the protagonist’s back in the distance.
『Catch it!』
And then, the protagonist suddenly disappeared down below.
As they approached, there was a hole where the iron grate was missing.
This was why the area had suddenly brightened.
“They’ve designed it so you can’t get to the other side.”
It meant there was no choice but to fall. There was no other way.
Boom.
Sojun landed on the floor and glanced around. They had finally entered the interior.
However, even the inside was a bit strange.
“The floor isn’t visible.”
Sojun agreed with Kim Taewoo, who had followed him.
The interior was quite large with a very high ceiling. Likewise, the floor was deep enough not to be visible.
How did they know the depth below?
Because the place where they stood was no different from a bridge floating in mid-air.
A bridge made up of mesh, like those temporarily installed in caves or construction sites.
The lattice-patterned floor had holes here and there, making it impossible to see below.
“Sojun, if I fall, I’ll die and respawn next to you, right?”
“Try it.”
Thus, the space where they could move was limited.
Most of the space was empty, and in the dimly lit interior, when they looked up, they could see multiple conveyor belts attached to walls high enough they couldn’t reach.
『Look there! The door is closing!』
As they turned their gaze, they saw the protagonist entering a door ahead on their path, leading to the next room.
Sojun thought he caught the protagonist smirking slightly.
The door closed, and the light above the door switched from green to red.
Simultaneously, the stretch of the path right in front of the door descended.
The bridge was cut off.
-It’s locked ㄷㄷ
-The path went down ㄷㄷ
-Where is this place
-Feels like something might pop out below, it’s scary…
How could they open the door?
At that moment.
Click.
There was a sound, and suddenly a slight weight was felt around their waists.
『What’s this?』
『It suddenly appeared in your hand!』
A new object was delivered to Sojun’s hand and Taewoo’s waist.
“Hmm, a nail and a gun… ?”
Sojun inspected the gun on his right and a small storage bag on his left.
Kim Taewoo had a gun with a thin pipe and a connected oxygen tank on his back.
-Each of them got a gun?
-Now, kill each other!
-Kim Taewoo seems to have an air gun, and the Streamer-nim has a nail gun. If they fight, the Streamer-nim would win!
That seemed about right.
“It seems they want us to do something with these.”
Sojun approached the end of the broken path and checked the electronic access control device next to the door where it looked like a card needed to be swiped.
A control panel?
For some reason, it seemed like he should shoot it immediately.
He pulled out a nail and loaded it into the nail gun.
Then, aiming forward, he pulled the trigger.
Fwoosh!
Thunk!
As the nail hit the control panel, it burst with a crackling sound and the previously descended path rose, and the door opened.
“Ah, so that’s how it works.”
He understood.
Meanwhile, Kim Taewoo grumbled from behind.
“What? That makes me useless. I said I didn’t want to be a support role for a reason.”
As he swung the air gun with its thin barrel in the air.
Sojun looked at Kim Taewoo with a satisfied expression, as if thinking, ‘Even while shivering with fear, you ramble without a second thought, which I find quite admirable.’
“Think a bit. Would you really be useless?”
They moved on to the next room.
Indeed.
“It pops up right away.”
The path suddenly sank before him.
“I think the door’s on the left. Let’s find a way again.”
They couldn’t accurately figure out the shape of the room they were currently in.
Whether it was an L-shape, or a lowercase n-shape, the left wall protruded and blocked the view so they couldn’t see.
Where might the door be?
It seemed like a ㄷ-shape, which couldn’t be confirmed from the angle.
“Try going that way.”
Sojun pointed ahead.
There was a small strip of floor left diagonally to the left that hadn’t descended.
“No.”
“Coward?”
“Yes, coward.”
That didn’t work anymore. It was frustrating.
-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
-How nice it is to be honest. Can’t be used by a friend either, lol.
-So how are they going to go?
An immediate double-jump didn’t appear possible.
That was the reason Kim Taewoo refused.
“Ah!”
Kim Taewoo clapped his hands.
“Did you think of something?”
“No, this thing has a crazy output.”
He activated the air gun with a hiss of release.
An air current formed in front of the air gun and Kim Taewoo was slightly pushed back.
“How about this? By the way, this thing can also absorb, but what I want to show is.”
He took a running start from a short distance.
An area where double-jumping wasn’t possible.
Whoooosh!
But at that point, Kim Taewoo aimed the air gun downward and fired, lifting his body once more.
-Triple jump! ㅎㄷㄷ
-Yeah, if double-jumping is possible, there’s no reason that shouldn’t work LOLOLOL
-Oh
Did he, by any chance, not play the game in vain until now?
Although Kim Taewoo, who showed excellent deductive skills, wasn’t quite skillful (?!) and fell downward.
-LOLOLOL LOL
-Hilarious LOLOLOL
-Was about to be cool, but he’s still Kim Taewoo!LOLOLOL
After trying again, he seemed to get the hang of it and landed properly in one go.
“Whew. It’s a bit tricky.”
“See anything?”
“Yeah. It’s roughly n-shaped, but… how do I explain this? The door isn’t at the end of the n but just to your left based on your position.”
Ah.
There was a door immediately to the left when entering, but the protruding wall in the middle obstructed it.
The problem was the wall preventing them from shooting nails across.
“Isn’t there any way to do it with a triple jump?”
“Nope.”
“Then, hmm. Hey. Try shooting the air directly ahead.”
“Got it.”
An air current formed in front of Kim Taewoo.
The gushing air from the tip of the tube he held created a whirlwind.
-Ah
-Try to change the trajectory?
-It could work. They must’ve designed it this way.
Fwoosh!
When Sojun shot a nail obliquely toward Kim Taewoo, it flew straight, but hit the gushing wind and changed its trajectory.
Thunk.
The sound of the nail sticking resounded through the room.
“Oh? It was a bit off.”
There would be corrections, so with slight adjustments, it should hit soon enough.
“Hey, I’ll keep shooting nails from the same spot; move over. I can’t accurately locate the control panel.”
“Okay.”
Fwoosh!
Thunk!
Fwoosh!
Thunk!
Fwoosh!
Thunk!
After adjusting the trajectory multiple times.
Finally, when the nail hit the control panel rather than the wall, the rumbling sound was accompanied by the path rising to connect where Sojun stood, where Taewoo had landed, and the other exits.
“So that’s how it works.”
“Let’s head to the next room.”
After entering the next door, likewise, the path descended.
And.
“Oh, this time there’s a fork?”
A fork appeared on either side.
After checking each of them, they concluded that the locked doors at the end of these forks were for different people.
“The left one is for you, and the right one is for me.”
The puzzle in the left room was meant for Sojun with the nail gun, and the one on the right was Kim Taewoo’s job.
“Where’s the door?”
“The right is the same except the door, everything else is identical. The control panel, whatever.”
After sacrificing himself with a triple jump, Kim Taewoo informed him.
This time, the door was on the right, and unlike before, there wasn’t a strip of unmoved path in the middle.
The protruding wall from the middle obscured the door, and the control panel was similar.
“Let’s quickly solve the puzzle and return.”
With those words, Taewoo disappeared into the room on the right.
The space behind the protruding wall in the middle that blocked the entrance was where Taewoo entered.
Hmm.
But momentarily, a curiosity stirred within Sojun, who was left alone.
“Everyone, should this really require two people?”
-?
-In a co-op game, what’ll you do by yourself?
-Highest spec friend in this game…
-Streamer-nim speaking nonsense again lololol
-Soon it’s gonna trigger. Here comes Heavenly Demon’s rant!
-That blabbering guy is part of the Orthodox Faction. I know it.
“By that, I mean, shouldn’t it just be about hitting the panels? It’s not like I don’t know the control panel’s position.”
From the previous room, the structure was identified.
Sojun inserted a nail between his fingers, speaking.
“Aaargh!”
A scream echoed from the next room.
There seemed to be something surprising over there.
Not that it concerned Sojun at the moment.
“Let’s give it a shot.”
-What are you intending to do, exactly?
-In a co-op adventure, what are you planning LOLOLOL
-The Heavenly Demon has returned!
Sojun swung his arm, launching a nail from between his fingers.
The nail embedded itself into the wall, hardly different from using the nail gun.
After hooking it again, he launched.
Checking the speed.
Getting the feel for it.
Then he loaded the nail gun and inserted a nail between his right fingers, clutching them into a fist.
The door to the right and the wall blocking it.
-???
-What in the world are you planning to do?
-It’s hard for normal folks to understand.
-If you jump, metal planks pop out to block it.
Exactly.
If Sojun tries to jump and hit the control panel later, iron plates would rise right beside the control panel to block it.
The game company had set it like this for understandable reasons.
‘It’s not like this is the only game to prevent shortcut tactics.’
Kim Taewoo had said, and Sojun agreed.
However.
Would the metal plank rise to block if a nail is launched without jumping?
Sojun took a deep breath and swung his arm.
The nail left his fingertips, flying slightly weakly to the right.
Simultaneously, Sojun quickly fired the preloaded nail gun with his left hand.
Fwoosh!
The speed of the nail from the nail gun was considerably faster than what he could throw.
Shwoosh!
Thus, the nail from the gun quickly caught up and struck the rear end of the flying nail.
The preceding nail, losing force from the collision, spun in the air.
But its trajectory had been tilted to the right.
-??
-What is he doing?
-Why do I foresee something?
Thunk!
The sound of the nail damaging the control panel reverberated through the room.
Even Sojun himself praised it as he glanced down at his hand.
“Wow……. It works.”
The path below them rose.
Apparently.
It seemed he had discovered a new assassination technique.
-LOLOLOL LOL Just laughing at the sheer absurdity LOLOLOL LOL
-Even in co-op games, he continues this? LOLOLOL LOL
-Look at him playing the game his way LOLOLOL LOL
-Incredible skills
-The true goat of the Assassin Sect!
-Damn, he’s pulling a trick again damn
-Caught a member of the Orthodox Faction above LOLOLOL LOL
-This one’s giving PTSD wwww
-LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
TL’s Corner:
Of course, he broke the game again.
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The sound of clattering echoed as the lifting platform aligned.
Anyone could see that the stage was cleared.
Observing this, Sojun commented, “See? You don’t need two people for it. What a godly game.”
– Why do you call it a godly game? LOL
– The game’s got freedom LOL! It’s definitely a godly game!
– Feels like I’m watching the Assassin Sect’s dawn LOL
– Crazy lunatic. Truly a crazy lunatic LOL
– Is this even cooperation?
“Let’s move to the next room!”
Sojun said as he ignored Taewoo and walked toward the door.
Screams were heard again from inside, which made one curious about what exactly was happening.
The atmosphere felt ominous, as if something would pop out at any moment, but it wasn’t that bad.
After it’s over, he thought, “I’ll check it out.”
Reading the chat, Sojun said, “Yes, let’s leave it here.”
He didn’t bother explaining what they were leaving behind.
– Are you serious LOL Are you doing the next one alone too?
– He’s abandoned LOL
– Taewoo, just scream and solve puzzles LOL
– Don’t go saying things over there
– Build togetherness
Next to the door, there was a control panel just where he expected.
Due to the rotation in mid-air, the nails were stuck in at a slant.
Normally, even if you shoot nails properly, they wouldn’t go in straight anyways, so they were supposed to be slanted.
Although this was quite slanted, almost to the point of touching the wall.
“As for this, there’s nothing I can do. The difficulty is tougher than I thought!”
Sojun said as he entered the next room, where the platform went down again.
Sojun pulled two nails from his waist, inserting one into the nail gun and holding the other between his fingers.
He took a deep breath to focus his mind and hurled the nail, raising the nail gun afterward.
Ping!
This time the door was on the left, like the first one.
Originally, it would require Taewoo’s wind to curve gently and embed itself properly.
The nail Sojun threw flew straight, sticking closely to the encircling wall, and just as it passed that wall, it was hit by a nail coming from behind.
Clang!
The nail was deflected and printed properly onto the control panel again.
It wasn’t visible, but he could feel it.
Clatter.
With the sound of a humming noise, the platform rose.
– Is it hard? LOL
– It looks damn hard, but why do you always succeed in one go? LOL
– Wow!
– I admit it’s no fluke
– Hmm! It’s cooperation between nails!! LOL
– LOL It’s practically a co-op game LOL
“This is quite fun!”
Sojun remarked.
Adjusting the trajectory by hitting the flying nail in the middle was indeed challenging.
Sojun claimed he could parry the difficult patterns of the Assassin Sect’s dawn even with his eyes closed, as long as he caught the first movement.
But not this one.
Every moment required full concentration.
From the sensation of launching the nail to aiming the nail gun and pulling the trigger, constant focus was essential.
At this difficulty level, considering the effectiveness, “Viewers, this is Tang’s secret throwing technique, so keep it under wraps.”
Tang would probably drool and come to learn it!
Or maybe not.
– Did Tang have a nail gun?
– Has Tang’s house fallen so much as to use nails as weapons? ㅠㅠㅠ
– Tang So… the protagonist fighting to revive a fallen clan!
– Went to Demonic Cult to serve Heavenly Demon and revive his family LOL
If Tang So were watching the stream, he would clearly send a message: ‘Who said I served him!’
Anyway, Sojun felt like trying it further.
High difficulty meant high interest for him. That’s why he preferred strange traits in “For Justice!”
Although if asked, Sojun would staunchly deny it and praise the Heavenly Demon Divine Art and his Absorption Technique tree.
Sojun moved to the next room and hurled another nail, firing the nail gun afterwards.
And the room after that one as well.
After passing through a total of four rooms, he finally entered a place that seemed like a proper interior.
That’s when Sojun, losing his concentration momentarily, glanced at the chat and swallowed dryly.
– Advertisers are weeping LOL
– They planned out all the puzzles, but LOL they just got solved like this LOL
– Turns horror atmosphere into comedy LOL
– Taewoo can’t even get out. He’s trapped inside LOL
Oh, right. This was an advertisement.
* * *
Meanwhile, Taewoo was…
“Phew. I wasn’t tense because I thought something might jump out, but just because I’m cautious! Let’s get out now. I’m curious if Sojun, the rascal, solved the puzzle before me. Given he didn’t come here, I must have solved it first, but let’s go to his room and mess… Huh?”
Thud.
Thud, thud.
“What? Why isn’t this opening? Wait, was the door even closed to begin with? Ah, what is this.”
Taewoo circled the doorknob with a puzzled look.
The moment Sojun broke the stage’s control panel, the platform rose and all the adjoining room doors were closed.
Most viewers were watching both streams and easily deduced the situation, but not Taewoo.
As viewers coordinated, how could he find out?
“Why are you laughing? What’s so funny?”
– LOL
– LOL
– LOL
– You’re trapped.
“Sojun? Hey! Are you outside? Did you close the door?”
He was halfway to the answer.
“Don’t joke around, Sojun.”
It was scary.
* * *
– Who told you to keep duplicating the map structures?
– Once you’ve given an advertisement to the streamer, you should make it unclear LOL
– This is the developer’s fault.
– You just have to accept this kind of stuff, right?
– Didn’t you know when you gave it to them? LOL”
“Hmm…”
“…….”
Han Sungchul, the section chief of Stream Korea.
His job involved selecting and supporting indie games for funding and assisting in game development whenever necessary.
Thus, he was colloquially the ‘money source’, always in a powerful position before game companies.
Naturally, he didn’t abuse this power but instead often showed consideration and kept his eyes down, especially now, in front of the Monster’s CEO.
Currently, Han and the CEO were seated in a private dining area, observing the advertisement stream in a quiet environment.
However, when Sojun displayed unexpected behavior, things had taken a chilling turn.
“…….”
Han thought it over.
Imagine the puzzles you strove to showcase and allow gamers to experience; you’d spend countless hours devising them. Having them skipped with a shortcut would be exasperating.
‘Though… Is it really a shortcut?’
The dictionary defines a shortcut as a simpler, easier method.
But was launching a nail first and adjusting its trajectory really simple or easy? It made him question.
No, there wasn’t even a question.
‘Who’s capable of that kind of thing anyway?’
Perhaps in the Monster’s position, this wasn’t even worth fixing since only Sojun could do it.
Truly, it aligned with the one who cunningly yet assuredly led the weak, treacherous Demonic Cult to victory. It couldn’t be denied.
Therefore, it wasn’t a shortcut.
Once Sojun went back to the way things were, he thought there’d be no problem.
Just a bit of an incident, perhaps?
『In the game, players can restart from any stage checkpoint! Truly a godly game, right? Awesome!』
– Hyung, stop the awkward acting LOL
– Your tone completely changed LOL
– Cynical –〉 Happy
– The scene of natural behavior when playing the Heavenly Demon’s plotline reflects the Streamer-nim’s true self
– Really LOL
The situation itself was amusing, maybe better.
However.
As the CEO remained silent, Han continued to watch, reluctant to unitarily determine he’s okay.
Could it be? He felt betrayed by the Heavenly Demon he trusted so dearly? Then, switching over to a famed Orthodox Faction could be a brilliant choice at this point.
The CEO kept staring at the floor.
Perhaps it wasn’t enough to truly harm or deeply concern him?
Creators have their unique pains, and it was likely something he couldn’t understand.
“Are you alright?”
“Of course, I’m alright.”
The CEO lifted his head and replied.
What?
He was smiling!
“Hahaha! Indeed, I made the right recruiting decision!”
“Really?”
“Yes, initially I was charmed by watching such an approach. Although I never expected our game to have such loopholes. So, I thought it unlikely, but to have solved the control panel like that was masterful.”
Was it?
Good to hear, anyway.
“Honestly, it’s a little bit ridiculous, but haha.”
“His skills are certainly exceptional.”
Why did he choose the Demonic Cult?
Oops.
Due to lack of time, it’s been years since he joined the Battlefield, yet his thoughts strayed.
That’s from keeping tabs on gaming communities, inevitably tracking Battlefield trends.
“Exceptional skills aren’t the only aspect, I believe Streamer Heavenly Demon exhibited spur-of-the-moment behavior for a different reason.”
“Yes?”
“Watch this.”
The CEO handed Han the phone.
Ah.
He finally knew what he was observing all this time; it was the phone.
The site displayed was ‘No Justice’.
Among the many posts, a few stood out, explaining why the CEO held onto the phone all this time.
『Could Tang do it like this?』
『Even in action-adventure horror games, Heavenly Demon remains consistent LOL』
『A clip of Heavenly Demon being Heavenly Demon』
『Guys, call him Sword God, really』
Said the CEO.
“Such play is indeed the unique characteristic of this Heavenly Demon. It’s an event meant to be mentioned across communities. Isn’t it?”
“Correct.”
“Viewers who’ve watched the stream will naturally write posts, and community users who see them will flock to the stream.”
“Definitely.”
Simultaneously, viewer numbers continued to grow.
Starting at 19,000, Sojun’s viewers had increased to 21,000 when they checked, now rapidly growing to 24,000.
“If everyone gathers just before the final chase, wouldn’t that be perfect?”
That they cared about streams reaching peak viewership was undeniably ideal!
“That’s true….”
“The fact remains Streamer Heavenly Demon is notoriously clever and calculating. Truly remarkable if you consider it.”
The CEO referred to a war story.
Han recalled a past occurrence.
“Come to think of it.”
There had been a deliberate release of sparring ground rankings timed perfectly with an advertisement!
Back then, and now, were things planned to detail?
Was it for real?
Han got goosebumps all over.
“Oh, this puzzle works like this. It’s… so well made! You just have to not throw the nail? Please, I wouldn’t know.”
– I can’t.
– Meaning you can do it!
– Meanwhile, you’re extremely perceptive. You ended before Taewoo doing it again.
Indeed.
Heard he had a knack for voicing the most apt responses on streams, which is said to be ‘a sense’.
And the way to acquire such a sense only comes in two possible scenarios.
It’s either innate, making them naturally suited for streams, or they’re smart enough to analyze the concept thoroughly to craft such a presence.
If it’s the latter, the incredible consistency attributed to his character is by design.
Chances are high here.
How could someone be so blatant?
Sojun continued breezing through puzzles effortlessly.
Analyzing the structure after a single sweep and methodically solving it left quite an impression, solidifying Han’s doubts into assurance.
“Seems like it’s ending soon.”
“There it is. From the moment the CEO proposed a one-hour average estimate for the entire chapter, including bosses or chases, right?”
“Yes, but it only took 30 minutes.”
They watched Sojun, arriving at the final chapter.
That’s when the CEO, recalling their former conversation, shared a crucial piece of advice with Han.
“Section Chief. You mentioned potential partner streamers earlier. If you need to acquire this particular streamer later, do it as swiftly as possible.”
“Really? To prevent competitors from getting them?”
“No.”
The CEO shook it off.
“That’ll be cheaper.”
“What? Aren’t they slightly overpriced now? Wouldn’t waiting and then proposing be better? Considering the contract renews annually….”
Entering now after surpassing 20,000, wouldn’t that be a disadvantage?
However, the CEO thought otherwise.
“Then you should acquire them immediately.”
Acquire?
Han only showed a puzzled face since he hadn’t realized Monster continuously regretted not purchasing Sojun early, watching his viewership multiply.
“Buy now. Right now.”
It’s the cheapest at this moment.
Filled with sincere intention from experience, Han could only nod hesitantly at the eye-level prescriptive advice.
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For thirty minutes, Sojun and Taewoo proceeded systematically through the puzzles created by the game company, advancing steadily.
The puzzles were ingenious and entertainingly constructed, receiving positive reactions from viewers.
Occasionally, there were chat requests for a repeat demonstration of the Tang family’s secret shadow technique, but it was not shown again.
The dangerous forbidden technique had to be sealed, at least during the advertisement breaks.
“Ah, darn.”
Swish, swish, swish!
A shadowy figure climbing the wall below quietly revealed its presence before disappearing, as if it was watching them.
Although there hadn’t been any elements that suddenly popped out to startle them yet, such subtle details still instilled a sense of fear in the game, at least for Taewoo.
“This is the last room.”
“Really?”
After solving the last puzzle, they arrived at the room they had previously visited.
– How do you know that?
– Did you come here first?
– Gasp, streamer-nim, please stop spoiling.
– Hahaha, you’re all crazy.
As they passed the door, a wide staircase stretching straight ahead greeted them, leading to a normal interior space as they climbed.
“Now we just have to find the protagonist.”
Sojun deduced that the next part was the final chapter of this game.
He felt an instinct to head toward an empty box he’d seen earlier, as this was the room he’d peered into through the vents to find the protagonist’s location.
“Follow me.”
“Wow. It’s like all these toys are watching us.”
The boxes lined up on each side were displayed neatly so that the contents could be seen at a glance. Sojun found the spot he had noted earlier and headed toward it.
“This is it.”
“Look closely there. There’s a note inside.”
『If you want to find me, you have to do what I have to do for me.』
Something the protagonist was supposed to do?
He had a hunch. It seemed they had to deal with the being crawling along the walls from earlier.
– Whoa, whoa, whoa
– What are they asking us to do?
– Why so rude? It’s mom and dad, though
– For real lol
Upon further gameplay, they realized the in-game genre was action-adventure, and the world was indeed a toy world.
Furthermore, the parts the developers couldn’t complete properly had bizarrely filled themselves.
Suddenly, bang!
Something fell from the ceiling. It was the head of a doll they had seen earlier. The doll’s hair was sparse.
As he lowered his gaze, Sojun saw the cylindrical body attached right beneath the head, claw arms, and spider-like legs trailing below—a creepy-looking doll slowly approaching them, baring shark-like teeth.
Obviously, it wasn’t made correctly; that’s why it ended up like this.
“Ah, wow… I seriously hate that.”
Taewoo seemed to be in a panic.
『Run away!』
The goal this time was to escape. Did difficulty matter? Sojun immediately shot toward the entrance.
“My movement speed is restricted.”
As he tried to run, his feet wouldn’t lift. The max speed was reduced to baby steps.
– Whoa, whoa, whoa
– It looks terrifying
– Is it a chase scene? Whoa
Thud.
The door to the entrance was locked. Sojun headed back up the stairs again, scanning his surroundings.
“There’s an open hole over there.”
Sojun pointed out the conveyor belt entry on the wall, wide open and inviting them in.
“Hey, come this way.”
He called out to Taewoo, who was somehow sidestepping the doll. Sojun waited for Taewoo and entered the conveyor belt together.
“We can’t stop.”
Thunk, thunk, thunk, thunk!
The sound of something moving was distracting. Fortunately, the passage was too small for the doll to enter, though it was short. The conveyor belt they had seen above while solving the puzzles became their escape route.
“Keep going!”
Thunk, thunk, thunk!
A persistent sound echoed, and Taewoo looked back and shouted.
“Ahhh! It’s coming! Hey, it’s coming! It’s really coming!”
While moving forward, Sojun turned slightly to glance back. Just as he expected.
Behind them was a menacing doll closing the distance, laughing mockingly.
– Oh, I got startled
– This is so scary
– Whoa
– I freaked out
Thankfully, a passage to the next room appeared just before they got caught by the doll, and they ducked inside.
Thunk, thunk, thunk!
However, there was no time to relax. The unsettling sound of the doll moving echoed continuously.
Their judgment proved accurate.
“Maybe it can’t follow us here? Could we just stop and stay here?”
Thunk, thunk!
Sojun chuckled and gestured backward.
“I don’t think so. Just keep moving.”
“Argh!”
The doll, with its neck twisted at a 90-degree angle, was approaching them from within the passageway, completely crunched in.
This truly fits.
“The path is blocked ahead! What now? Argh!”
Taewoo pressed his palms against the wall and pushed with all his might, glancing back with wide eyes. He exerted more force as he saw the doll approaching.
Of course, the door wouldn’t open just from that.
– Hahaha
– His reactions are entertaining, hahaha
– His panic is pure comedy, hahaha
– In Taewoo’s view, it’s nothing but that doll, hahaha
That’s because what Taewoo was pushing wasn’t a door, but a wall.
“Turn left, dummy.”
The viewers loved seeing Taewoo in a state of panic where he couldn’t see anything clearly.
When Sojun abandoned Taewoo and took the left direction, Taewoo’s survival instinct kicked in, following Sojun.
After passing through the passage, they entered another room. The doll squeezed itself loose from the passage and started approaching them again at a rapid pace.
It was indeed a chase scene.
Thunk, thunk, thunk, thunk echoed as Sojun realized the doll’s speed was extremely fast. At this rate, it should have caught them already.
Taewoo checked behind again, puzzled.
“It disappeared?”
“Hey, look ahead.”
“Argh!”
The doll apparently had moved via the conveyor belt’s underside or the wall beside it, catching up with them and reappearing on the conveyor belt they were standing on.
The creature was behaving just as it had been, crawling the dark walls and leaving its mark.
Taewoo froze in place, his mouth agape, as the doll suddenly appeared in front of him. It was grinning grotesquely as it lunged at them.
Meanwhile, Sojun grabbed the nape of Taewoo’s neck, guiding him towards an opening below to the right.
– Haha, this is hilarious lol
– Streamer-nim flinches every time he makes eye contact with the doll, but one look at Taewoo and he’s relaxed
– How can someone be so scared hahaha
– Oh, this is good humor hahaha
Taewoo’s survival instincts worked well again. After Sojun guided him, he somehow managed not to lose balance and resumed running at a fast-walking pace.
Passing through another passage, they entered the next room, only to find another closed door before them.
This time, Taewoo was ahead and encountered a puzzle that required altering a trajectory.
But.
“This is my specialty.”
Under the pressure to solve the puzzle before the doll emerged from the narrow passage, Sojun knew there was a faster way.
– Oh, I wasn’t going to use it
– Streamer-nim says he won’t use it but whips it out in 30 minutes lol
– There he goes with a hack again hahaha
– If you’re mad, viewers should use it too
There was no need for Taewoo to act first. As long as Sojun reloaded, it was over.
They proceeded leisurely into the final passage, emerging into an indoor space as the chase seemed to end.
“Wow, Sojun, seriously, thank you. Really.”
Taewoo let his guard down, breathing a sigh of relief.
– Streamer-nim carried the whole game, lol
– Actually lol
– Helped out his scared friend
– Is this the end?
– Ugh, but that was really scary for real whoa
Certainly, the tension was high. The sound of footsteps reminding them of the chase, and the fear of turning back only to see the terrifying doll made a considerable impact on Taewoo. Every time he saw the doll, he screamed.
Is this the end? They wondered.
Then.
Thunk, thunk, thunk, thunk.
– What?
– ??
– Whoa, that’s not right?
“Oh, please no.”
Contrary to Taewoo’s hopes, the doll advanced rapidly from the passage they had come from, thrusting its face toward them.
* * *
They died.
They were reborn among the piled-up toys. Taewoo despaired at this fact.
“We have to do that again? I’m not doing it. I can’t do it. It’s terrifying.”
Meanwhile, Sojun thought back on what had gone wrong and realized. The passage doors should have been closed.
Probably the control panel or something. No matter.
In truth, he already knew this but didn’t close it initially because Taewoo was already so scared that they opted to do it again.
Sojun grinned wickedly and said, “Alright, let’s get it over with.”
“Sigh… Fine, let’s go. Ah, I seriously hate this.”
Once more, they approached the protagonist’s box to begin the chase again.
Bang!
The doll fell from above. Taewoo flinched slightly but now had the leisure to take a deep breath and walk carefully toward the conveyor belt.
However, when he turned his head, he saw his friend doing something peculiar.
“Sojun, what are you doing?”
Sojun was now facing the opposite direction, walking backward. In other words, he was facing the doll.
“Oh, viewers were too scared, so I’m trying to escape while keeping it in sight. Seems manageable at this speed.”
So, basically.
Did that mean he was going to face backward while fleeing?
“The route?”
“I memorized it.”
“And the gimmicks?”
“The same.”
Sojun flashed a relaxed grin.
“Why? Want to try?”
“Honestly… You’re crazy.”
* * *
Eventually.
– Is it possible to attempt backtracking after seeing experienced players do it? Yes, it is, hahaha
– Walking backward, lol!
– Why shoot nails when there’s no damage, haha
– Suddenly turned from horror to comedy lol
– Watching it all along like this… That doll might be cute?
Thunk, thunk, thunk, thunk!
“Taewoo, keep your eyes ahead.”
“I can’t do that!”
Cautiously.
“Arghhh!”
Taewoo became fixated on glancing back, overreacting and yelling without focus.
On the other hand, Sojun confidently walked backward, greeting the doll whenever they locked eyes and completing the gimmicks leisurely.
This exceptionally contrasting chase, dubbed “Newbie vs Experienced” with the game less than three hours post-launch, was shared across communities, becoming highly popular.
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『Newbie and Veteran of a Game That Launched Less Than 3 Hours Ago.avi』
A brief four-minute video was uploaded for the first time on Sojun’s iTube channel.
Since Sojun’s channel had gained a lot of subscribers, many iTube viewers did not watch the live stream, and the first release was the perfect way to see those people’s reactions vividly.
The beginning of the video.
A doll fell from the ceiling and approached menacingly before the screen turned black.
Soon after, letters appeared.
『Newbie』
The video began inside a corridor.
A sense of urgency, increasing pressure.
What was approaching? From what were they fleeing?
Thump, thump, thump!
Sounds of someone chasing could be heard.
And then.
『Aaah!』
As the owner of the view turned around, a doll appeared.
The scream belonged to Kim Taewoo.
With each glance back, the doll drew nearer, delivering a thrill.
Even the smallest pause could cause one to be caught.
However, the reactions of Taewoo, now a seasoned expert in horror games emerging from this tense chase scene, provided enough entertainment to make the viewers laugh.
-Is that Taewoo?
-This is from today’s stream!
-Ahahaha, it is terrifying though, lol.
-Why do you keep screaming every time you watch, lololol.
-Just run! lol.
While directly entering virtual reality might not be as terrifying, watching horror game videos usually felt quite scary.
However, when the streamer made it humorous, the horror dissolved into sheer amusement.
『Stop! I told you to stop coming!』
It was no coincidence that monsters in horror games sought out skilled “streamers”.
In horror games, the streamer’s reaction was crucial above all.
If the reaction was entertaining, fear decreased, and the emotions from the game could turn into fondness.
A game that tormented one’s favorite streamer.
If the quality was decent, one might feel tempted to try it out, at least once, or wish to watch another favorite streamer play it.
In other words, viewers might want to attempt feeding it, and if it became trending, it might become a huge hit.
Forced fear or jump scares might not be well-liked.
But a chase was different.
Its unique atmosphere was perfect for streaming.
『Open up! Open the door, quickly!』
“It was a left turn earlier, you idiot.”
At that moment, a calm voice was heard, and the focus which had been solely on the escape route ahead and the pursuing doll shifted to the side.
Someone was coolly walking backward beside them, advising on the direction.
It appeared strange to anyone observing.
-Isn’t that the streamer?
-He’s up to something silly again?
-Why’s he walking backward?
However, Taewoo’s hurried footsteps were swift, causing Sojun to quickly disappear from sight and out of mind.
『Dr, dr, drrooop!』
Taewoo, nervous about a doll suddenly appearing from the front, released unintelligible sounds and eventually let out a scream while dodging to the side.
Then, he proceeded to the next corridor, activated a gimmick, and after moving to the following corridor, entered as soon as the automatic door opened and began looking around frantically like a madman.
Sojun emerged belatedly from the hallway and fired a nail.
Whoosh!
The nail struck the control panel, and a door began to lower.
And then.
Thump, thump, thump, thump!
The approaching sounds grew louder as a doll thrust its head through the corridor in an instant like a guillotine, and the descending door sliced the doll’s neck, causing the head to roll.
“Aaaah, huh?”
At the moment when Taewoo intended to scream out of sheer fright, tension unexpectedly eased.
The relaxation wasn’t due to the end of the chase.
Because.
-Whew, that was scary…??
-Lol
-What is that?
-I mean lol
On the doll’s rolling face, there were unmistakably things embedded that couldn’t have originally belonged there.
Nails.
And the eyebrows formed by those nails.
When curiosity lingered about what had just transpired, the screen darkened, transitioning the scene.
『Veteran』
Once again, it began in a narrow passage, but the perspective was different.
The owner of the screen looked in the opposite direction of movement.
After leaving the corridor, a dark room appeared, and the gaze remained backward.
And a doll ascending on a conveyor belt along the wall was seen.
The doll approached quickly and menacingly.
Once entering the corridor again, it forced through.
-Wow! Turning back!
-It’s definitely the streamer.
-This is why he’s a veteran, lol.
-But this is even scarier, right?
-It’s so horror!
The real-time chat from viewers on iTube matched those of people watching Sojun’s live stream exactly.
Turning around occasionally was startling terror, but facing it from start to finish was pure horror.
And so, a voice came from the video.
“Ah, I intended to make it less scary, but it’s even scarier? Hmm.”
He could simply look forward, but a veteran’s thoughts were different from ordinary people’s.
“Then should I give them some eyebrow tattoos?”
-???
-What on earth is he saying?
-If you give up understanding, it gets easier, lol.
His immediate action upon speaking those words was exceptional.
Despite the urgent situation, running backward with the risk of being caught with just one mistake, Sojun swiftly fetched nails from his waist and threw them by hand.
Nails began to amass on the eyebrows of a pursuing doll.
While Taewoo, glancing occasionally, remained unaware, the accruing nails on the forehead gradually formed distinct caterpillar eyebrows.
Due to the doll possessing an almost bald face, the densely embedded nails revealed a striking presence.
The comical visage abruptly changed the genre from horror to comedy.
-Seriously, why mock the doll like that? Lol
-Ah, those caterpillar eyebrows are a laughter trigger lol
-In the meantime, his hands are lightning quick, crazy lolol
Moreover, even while Sojun diligently tattooed while walking backward, he never missed the gimmick.
Reaching the last room, he showcased insane tricks with a nail gun.
Whoosh!
-??
-What was that nail just now?
-Is this the real veteran?
-Only 3 hours after launch, and it’s a new game!
-Walking backward, insane skills, crazy antics. It’s definitely a veteran lololol
The video featuring the responses of both the deeply experienced streamer and horror veteran Taewoo was posted under the exact title in No Justice.
The For Justice users well knew how much they’d been at Sojun’s hands previously, and understanding what Sojun was currently up to, they understood the title swiftly and showed great interest.
And the article gained enormous attention, rapidly climbing to the top ten.
Chasing scenes were guaranteed entertaining content, and the polar opposite reactions were so unique.
Initially terrifying, the second one emerged comically absurd, inducing laughter!
The game now received enormous attention, ensuring its popularity.
How the future would unfold, only time would tell.
* * *
The last game’s story revealed that the entity leaving messages inside the box was actually a fairy, intending to instill a sense of teamwork in the two protagonists.
After finishing the game, they resumed their stream outside.
“I didn’t know you’d be so scared of horror.”
Sojun remarked after sitting at the table.
“I didn’t either.”
Currently, in their stream, viewers continuously played an edited version of Taewoo’s scream moments, as a donation.
“This got first place in the top ten? And it reached trending? No, stay… Stop!”
Taewoo was possibly picturing endless horror games offering handshakes in his mind.
Moreover, scenes from today’s stream would continuously resurface on Taewoo’s channel, just like simmering broth.
“I should end the stream.”
“Before that, order some chicken.”
“Again today?”
“Yeah.”
After Sojun spoke to Taewoo, he calculated the mission completed during the initial tutorial.
“Thank you.”
They earned over one million won per person, mainly because Taewoo made the difficulty nightmare, leaving only one life.
That was praiseworthy.
-Grrrr
-Never again!
-Without safe asset, where do we invest? What do we live on?
After stepping into the room briefly and emerging, Taewoo announced.
“I’ve ordered.”
“Okay.”
The two often ate late snacks if the streaming ended at the right time.
Today, it was a natural progression since they collaborated.
Taewoo stated.
“I’ll stream only until the chicken arrives.”
-Why not do a mukbang?
-Wanna die?
-Get back to your roots.
-Share your address^^ So I can block your door.
For a professional streamer like Taewoo, this level of threat was effortlessly brushed off.
Sojun pretended to ignore it all and left it to Taewoo.
He was now also a professional streamer.
Sojun spent the remaining time loosely chatting with viewers, enjoying random conversation.
Talking about the game they’d played earlier, a bit about For Justice.
Occasionally, talk of the Assassin Sect’s dawn emerged.
Defeating a ruler and progressing to a hidden quest, and the ongoing longing for the Christina cut scene.
And more.
“What’s the next game you are playing?”
Naturally, the topic attracting the most interest was about what Sojun planned to play next.
Lost in thought momentarily, he wasn’t worried about what game to choose for tomorrow.
He knew he should now start the League.
But with the League of Streaming announcement not yet out, he wondered whether to express his desire to participate.
It was usual that people kept quiet about this until officially picked.
If he declared his next game to be the League, those questions were bound to surface.
“It’s a break tomorrow…”
Whoa.
The atmosphere instantly tensed, and Sojun flinched a bit.
“Just kidding. Starting tomorrow, it will be League.”
After completing his proclamation, the chat sped up twice as fast as before.
Faster than when he’d mentioned taking a break merely moments ago.
League commanded a massive user pool, being virtually a national game.
It was also the largest game among virtual reality pro leagues.
Despite not being credited with the title of the first virtual reality game, the League was the first one that came to mind when thinking of virtual reality gaming, an undeniable fact to many.
-Wow!
-Let’s conquer the League too!
-Joining LoS? Joining LoS? Joining LoS? Joining LoS? Joining LoS?
-Right, LoS was there, let’s go!
-Now let’s compare skills with real pros! Lol
-But what if you get scout offers? Gonna dump being a streamer?
-Will the streamer wield a sword in the League as well? Honestly, it’s a bit much.
The pro proposals had come long ago.
As for wielding a sword, well.
Seven years ago, the only game he played was League, where all his characters wielded swords.
He prided himself on being very good then.
‘Many things have changed over those seven years.’
That would be something to check gradually.
Intentionally ignoring questions about LoS in the chat, Sojun then said.
“Is there no other question?”
Then a donation rang.
『’○○’ has donated 50,000 won!』
『How did you and Taewoo first become friends?』
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Seventeen-year-old Taewoo took a deep breath in front of the main entrance before entering an unfamiliar classroom.
For the first time in his life, he was about to attend a high school.
It was a new semester at a new school.
There were probably few people who didn’t feel nervous.
If he had been assigned to the same school and the same class as a friend he was close with during middle school, the pressure might have been less, but he was assigned to a school far from home.
It was likely that there were no familiar faces in his class even if he knew some in the school.
As Taewoo entered the classroom, he found that nearly all the seats were taken. This was to be expected.
“Did I arrive a bit late?”
Although he had practiced commuting a few times before the start of school and used the map function on his divine smartphone, Taewoo had gotten lost several times on his way to school, causing him to arrive late.
Fortunately, he hadn’t streamed late the previous night, allowing him the luxury of leaving home a bit leisurely in the morning.
“If not, I would have been late on my first day.”
No matter how familiar or easy the route seemed, there was no such thing as a truly straightforward path in this world!
Hence, he had to leave home early despite being close.
That was Taewoo.
The school had a gathering at 7:40 AM followed by the first class starting at 8:10 AM.
The current time was 7:38 AM.
Because of this, there were only three seats remaining.
He wasn’t sure how many more students were on their way, but Taewoo had two choices.
“Sit next to that guy, or sit alone like that friend over there.”
The one sitting alone was incredibly good-looking at just a glance.
Unlike the rest of the students who were cautiously observing each other, this student sat upright, peacefully reading a book.
An intimidating aura radiated from him.
Perhaps it wasn’t by chance that he was alone.
However, Kim Taewoo, a man who loved being alone and enjoyed gaming, couldn’t stand being alone when it actually happened, showcasing his contradictory nature.
Therefore, he sat in the remaining seat next to the other student.
“Hello?”
Taewoo’s voice wavered slightly as he greeted the stranger, who nodded calmly in response.
“Hello.”
* * *
What on earth was he looking at?
“A martial arts novel?”
Even on the first day of school, when there were no official classes, everyone usually paid some attention if the teacher was speaking in front.
Even the delinquents tended to act exemplary on the first day.
However, the guy sitting next to Taewoo seemed different.
“Was his name Jin Sojun?”
Even his name seemed handsome. That’s why looks matter. Damn it.
Anyway.
This guy was impressive.
He read his book with it resting on his knee during class, but even when viewed up close, there was no awkwardness in how he diverted his gaze.
“What kind of trick was he pulling?”
Taewoo thought that Sojun’s skill of discreetly doing something else rivaled his own.
“Turns out this guy was one of my kind?”
Suspicion.
A signal from the unconscious mind of someone handling vast amounts of information akin to a form of big data.
That feeling sent a signal to Taewoo that Sojun might become a good friend.
“Or is he worse at studying than I am?”
* * *
At 2 PM, they headed to the auditorium for the entrance ceremony.
Tedious procedures that lured one to sleep unfolded, and it was time for the oath by the representatives of the new students.
When the representative climbed up for the oath, a yawning Taewoo’s eyes widened.
It was Sojun.
Even though he wasn’t interested in studying, Taewoo knew that such a position usually went to the top student.
“What the… Annoyingly impressive.”
His admiration carried a hint of jealousy.
* * *
Three days had passed since the start of school.
Busy adapting to the new environment, they started to settle in.
The teachers began actual lessons from their second meeting.
And.
Since arriving at school on the morning of the third day, Sojun hadn’t gotten up from his chair even once until he left school, only reading his book.
He occasionally closed his eyes in thought but never left his chair!
“Indeed, a model student!”
The persistence to stay seated was commendable.
During this time, no one had approached Sojun, nor had he approached anyone.
He didn’t even eat lunch.
He may not have been studying, but still.
Even though it seemed like martial arts novels rather than academic books, still.
Even though he continued reading during class, still.
“Being the student representative must mean he has some strategies for studying.”
Could it be training to improve concentration?
Taewoo found it impressive and began buying an extra drink for Sojun whenever he visited the school store.
Direct bribes were always good.
“Hey, friend, take this.”
“Thanks.”
Receiving his fifth drink, Sojun responded with genuine gratitude.
And it seemed Sojun finished reading as he closed the book and stashed it in his bag during the next class.
Sojun stretched and spoke quietly for the first time.
“What’s for lunch today?”
The universal student question! Today’s lunch menu!
Hearing Sojun ask a question common to all students, Taewoo excitedly told him the menu and suggested they eat together.
Sojun nodded in agreement, and after informing his friends that he would eat separately today, Taewoo and Sojun headed to the cafeteria for lunch.
Today’s menu included chicken drumsticks, a hard-to-fail choice, and Taewoo found a seat in good spirits with his meal.
Sitting across from Sojun, they engaged in casual conversation while eating when suddenly, someone passing by to dispose of their leftovers bowed at a perfect 90-degree angle before them.
“Hello!”
What was this?
And.
“Who is it?”
As they were the only ones at the table, it was evident the greeting was directed at Sojun.
However, the badge color of the person bowing differed from theirs.
The different badge color implied the person was a senior compared to them, who were freshmen.
Was this an indication of camaraderie?
But the atmosphere did not feel playful at all.
Sojun acknowledged their greeting while continuing to eat his chicken, and they left.
But that was only the beginning.
They sat close to the disposal area at the back, and lunch was ending, so many people passed by to dispose of their leftovers.
Thus, among the seniors passing by, about one in ten would appear and greet Sojun with an exaggerated bow.
“Hello, hyung!”
Rough appearances,
“You came here?”
Imposing physiques.
A common trait was their fierce appearance and precise 90-degree bows to Sojun.
Each instance caused Taewoo’s expression to sour.
“This is bad.”
A situation where seniors greet a junior like gangsters?
First, he had to question if they really were juniors.
“Did he cause trouble and get held back?”
This seemed the most possible scenario.
If so, it would explain his calm and relaxed demeanor up till now.
High school was not new to him.
Additionally, given his apparent fame, he must have caused a significant incident.
From that moment, Taewoo grew notably quieter.
After finishing lunch, Sojun spoke to Taewoo.
“Hey, friend. Shall we go to the school store?”
This was Sojun’s way of reciprocating.
However, Taewoo interpreted it differently.
“I’ve messed up. This is bad.”
Remembering how he had casually brought Sojun drinks under the guise of friendship over the past three days, Taewoo translated Sojun’s words as follows,
‘If I want to remain friends, I should buy him something at the store.’
What’s done is done. Now, how to manage his remaining high school years?
Taewoo exhibited quick thinking, executing the best course of action within his capabilities at the time.
“Drinks might not be enough. How about dessert with bread?”
“Sounds good. Then I can…”
“No! You go back to the classroom and wait! I’ll be right back!”
From that day on, the variety of foods Taewoo brought included popular items like various breads along with drinks.
* * *
『’ㅇㅇ’ donated 50,000 won!』
『How did you first become friends with Taewoo?』
Recalling the past, Taewoo internally wept as he reminisced.
“I did bring quite a few breads.”
He had that memory.
A memory of being unable to stream properly, worrying about how to navigate the remaining three years of high school.
Would that guy even remember?
Taewoo glared at Sojun.
The middle school Sojun attended was right next to the high school he went to, so it was easy for Taewoo to gather information about Sojun.
Fortunately, it wasn’t about being held back or causing trouble, but reviews weren’t exactly favorable either.
People who weren’t close to Sojun advised avoiding him since he hung out with mischievous students.
And those so-called mischievous students dragged around by Sojun had this to say,
“Don’t get involved. Just don’t get involved, even if you don’t know why.”
“Have you seen hell?”
“I never thought I’d end up studying.”
“We’re Sojun’s friends? No way.”
“Right. If we were, we wouldn’t go through this.”
Sojun overheard these conversations, and thus, Taewoo became his only friend.
The day after, those who were once Sojun’s companions, evidently dragged off to the notorious gym, became advocates every recess, pleading not to be let go as friends.
Progressive changes in perception: delinquent who openly doesn’t study –〉 crazy focus capable of being first in school –〉 troublemaker held back –〉 ???
Recognizing this shift, Taewoo stopped trying to understand Sojun and diligently ran errands to the store.
“Hmm. Taewoo is generous, you know. He would buy and share bread every day, and I wondered why? Who’s this strange guy? And then we just became friends.”
– Winning over with bread ㄷㄷ
– A friend purchase fee?LOLOLOL
-LOLOLOL Seriously, did you just buy them without a reason?
– Is Taewoo innately a bread runner?LOLOLOL
– Bread runner would surely stir controversy?
“What do you mean bread runner? No, I didn’t say anything like that? And besides, I don’t particularly like bread.”
Unbearably responding, Taewoo retorted.
“Then why didn’t you tell me to stop buying bread?”
“Well, it would’ve been weird to reject when a friend I’ve known for less than a month kept buying it.”
Right.
“That makes sense.”
It really did.
Taewoo hid his tears as he looked up at the ceiling.
Why was he peculiar in every aspect except when it came to thinking surprisingly normal in matters like these?
He was genuinely curious.
“Oh? Is the chicken here? Thank you all.”
“I’ll go get it quickly!”
Taewoo habitually reacted.
* * *
The following day.
Sojun, on his way to a lecture, thought fondly of his high school days with a smile on his face.
“I was diligent, sincere, quiet, kind, and ordinary.”
He was also a student who spread positive influence.
Exemplifying model behavior to guide juniors was only natural for a senior.
He maintained no violence or selfish motives. Truly.
Just saying.
“By the way, why did Director Oh Jihye call me?”
Originally, they were supposed to meet in a few days, but she asked if Sojun could come today.
It didn’t bother him since it was near the university anyway.
“Is it because of LoS?”
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Oh Jihye, the director of the Surface R&D center, was attentively observing the screen.
On the main monitor, she could see Sojun’s gameplay within the prime-quality capsule located a few meters away.
Next to it, another monitor was collecting Sojun’s physical responses in real-time.
These data points were recorded and sent to her whenever Sojun played games from the capsule at his home.
“Of course.”
When a user showed abnormal physical reactions, Surface was designed to detect it instantly.
For those who agreed to help create safer capsules, data would also be collected.
However, there was one person who had no choice but to hand over their data: Sojun.
Naturally, Oh Jihye didn’t have to check Sojun’s data personally.
“Anyway, if anything even slightly problematic happens, I’ll be informed.”
Despite that, she checked Sojun’s data daily.
Safety was partly a reason, but the primary motivation was pure curiosity.
“Truly fascinating.”
Sojun was currently engaged in a testing program known as a combat simulator.
The creator was her.
Sojun was confronting virtual opponents from all sides.
The program aimed to observe physical responses to the myriad of situations that could arise during combat.
Many virtual reality games involved direct physical combat.
Hence, she thought, why not design a program to replicate combat situations and see how one reacts rather than perform other exercises?
And she was amazed.
“Once again, it’s the best rating.”
Other reactions were not bad.
Numerous bodily metrics were at appropriate levels, and several brain wave responses were good compared to synchronization rate.
However, the in-game response time from noticing an attack to countering it was different.
『Response time: Best』
The figure that emerged could only occur in someone whose real-world reflexes were in the top 0.01%, who also had a high synchronization rate to transmit such reflexes without loss.
It was unlikely for Sojun, whose synchronization rate was low.
The standard was set such that if a person with low synchronization rate moved and blocked an attack as soon as they saw it, only then would they achieve the ‘best’ ranking; hence, it was physically improbable.
Yet, ‘best’ appeared.
“Let’s just verify it’s working properly one last time.”
Oh Jihye turned off the combat patterns by typing on the keyboard.
This simulator operated according to specific patterns.
The sole purpose of the patterns was to create complex, numerous situations while generating combat scenarios suitable for user reactions.
Oh Jihye disabled the patterns, and as randomness took over, the combat situation began to degrade.
Naturally. Every possible attack emerged randomly without context.
It wasn’t necessarily hard or easy; it was chaotic.
While it was challenging to witness a proper reaction, it had to be done this way against Sojun.
Oh Jihye turned off the program and awaited Sojun’s emergence while checking the final metrics.
『Response time: Great』
That was Sojun’s actual response time.
This figure, too, was near impossible given Sojun’s synchronization rate, indicating Sojun was utilizing his body with extreme efficiency.
Moreover, it meant his real-world physical specs were exceptionally outstanding.
So, what was the ‘best’ rating from before?
As Sojun emerged from the capsule, Oh Jihye spoke.
“Great job today. No anomalies detected in your body, and I lost once more. You know, you won, right?”
“Absolutely.”
It was because the pattern had been read.
In essence, Sojun wasn’t reacting after seeing; he had moved in advance, allowing the ‘best’ rating.
‘While the pattern serves a purpose, there must be intention.’
To divine the next attack with so many possibilities!
Even Oh Jihye, who simply provided the formula, couldn’t predict the outcome and just left the computation to the machine. Yet, the prediction was made.
She couldn’t help but admire it.
“Now, I’ll have to update the patterns again! Need to add more, significantly more variables.”
This was a subtle competition between Sojun and Oh Jihye.
Until now, no one besides Sojun had predicted the next attack, negating the need for updates.
Nonetheless, Oh Jihye, always updating, was quite competitive.
Sojun, too, had a non-conceding nature.
“Director, there are no other issues, right?”
“No.”
Oh Jihye, reviewing Sojun’s data daily, replied.
As mentioned, it wasn’t because of safety.
By observing when brain waves were emitted during gameplay, she could determine if a reaction was predictive or reactive, which she was curious about.
Sojun’s nearly foresight-like predictions!
In the past, aware of this talent, Oh Jihye had wished for Sojun to return to this world.
The problem was the cost.
‘He seemed to have prize money before, and his home seemed comfortable.’
Being able to purchase and actually purchasing were distinctly different.
Hence, she had baited a lure.
And Oh Jihye was confident.
She was sure that once he re-entered, he wouldn’t want to leave.
Her prediction was accurate, leaving Oh Jihye satisfied that pushing him was worthwhile.
“Ah, Sojun-nim. The announcement for the LoS participation application will be posted today.”
She had asked if Sojun could make it today for this reason.
“Today, huh?”
“Yes, and with your current viewer count, you might be guaranteed participation? Congrats!”
Oh Jihye was acquainted with a LoS official and planned to directly recommend Sojun unless he caused trouble during streaming.
Considering his past, they would certainly take interest.
Yet, he became successful as a streamer, removing the need for movement.
“Thank you.”
“But you know winning won’t be easy, right? Since it’s a team game.”
“Yeah, I know. I’ve tried it before.”
“Right. So here’s a tip: Try to hide a bit of your strength until the team is formed.”
“Huh? Why?”
Sojun displayed a puzzled expression.
“In LoS, the team leader forms the team by auctioning team members. But your likelihood of being a team leader is low, Sojun-nim.”
“Yes.”
Team leaders were chosen among longtime streamers with high recognition and complex dynamics.
Being relatively new, Sojun would be a last resort for the organizers to assign as a team leader.
“So you’ll probably be auctioned as an asset. In the past, those assets would try hard to boost their value.”
“Being acknowledged is nice, after all.”
“Yes, but people realized there was a big problem with being auctioned high right after the first tournament.”
The issue being the team leader’s points to auction other team members would be reduced, limiting their choices.
“The more expensive I am, the lower the chance of other expensive assets joining the team, right?”
“Yes, exactly. That’s why everyone tries to lower their worth. Just a bit of masking should be beneficial for you, Sojun-nim.”
Upon reflection, though, Sojun seemed unlikely to care.
His response left Oh Jihye incredulous, laughing helplessly.
“Yes, you see, I have the habit of revealing only 30% of my power, so it’ll be fine.”
“Doesn’t seem like it at all. Ah, and when will you reveal your gaming past? I’m curious.”
“Well, I wasn’t that famous. If you think about it, it was an initial period anyway.”
“You’d be surprised how many actually know! Much more than you think?”
“No way.”
Having prepared for streaming, Sojun was about to press the start button when he hit the back button instead.
He navigated to Travel.
Within there was the category for The League.
〈The League〉 – 1.185 million viewers
Over a million, nearly 4% viewership equivalent.
A mere streaming platform’s category matching the ratings of top variety shows indicates its substantial influence.
Unsurprisingly, numerous streamers flocked to this category.
“I heard there are easily ten thousand streamers, just by count?”
Moreover, major corporations frequently had multiple streams running.
Mid-sized companies were always densely packed as a standard.
The ecosystem was such.
The more viewers, the more streamers—a fiercely competitive ecosystem.
At last, Sojun was stepping into it.
He set the streaming category and pressed Start.
『Streaming has started』
-Soha
-sh
-Is the streamer here
-sh
Reflexively quick viewers who clicked upon receiving a notification quickly chatted greetings.
“Hello, nice to meet you all. Yes, today is The League.”
-New game ooo
-Wonder what kind of trolling he’ll show us today hahaha
-Rookie is gonna mess it all up
-If he gets Support, he’ll probably take all the minions for himself hahahahahaha
-No no, he’ll abandon his lane and wander to the wrong place
Spoiler-filled chatter surfaced.
However, this time he wasn’t a true newbie.
Thus, Sojun declared,
“Everyone, I’ve studied. I even chose a nickname already!”
Sojun launched The League.
-This isn’t right!
-Why do you keep making important decisions on your own?
-lol Streamers are supposed to use a roulette
-Is it Heavenly Demon? Tell me it’s Heavenly Demon?
-I’m so curious about what name you picked hahaha
He initially considered consulting the viewers about what to name himself.
After all, choosing a nickname was the hardest task!
This was a chance to employ the power of collective intelligence!
Then Han Jimin contacted him while he was checking his email yesterday.
Someone had purchased a League nickname for Sojun.
‘Wasn’t it 1 million won?’
Grateful, Sojun had checked and liked the nickname, so he entered the game after contacting them.
Acquiring a nickname was straightforward.
The moment the owner changed to another nickname, you create an ID using that name.
Thus obtained was,
『Sword God』
-Rare name… indeed?
-Whoa! Sword God!
-You bought it?
-How much does something like that cost hahaha
-Did you betray the Orthodox! You scoundrel!
Sojun immediately corrected himself—not regarding betrayal of the Orthodox.
“It wasn’t a purchase, a viewer kindly gifted it, so I decided to use it. Thank you again to the gifter.”
-Ah…
-You members of the Orthodox, you even won the championship, and yet you haven’t offered the Heavenly Demon nickname?
-Take a moment for reflection
-Either way, guess he’s wielding only a sword in this game hahaha
-Nickname says so, can’t be a mage, got it?
-Will he be a walker?
Not that he planned to only use sword-bearing characters.
But after so long, he was determined to select a familiar character today.
“Then, let’s get right into it. I don’t need a tutorial as I have studied up. Truly.”
The character was ready.
-Of course. Absolutely.
-No hesitation hahaha
-This is why tutorials should be mandatory hahaha
-Hey, wouldn’t he have done the tutorial while making the nickname yesterday!
-Do you trust the streamer? hahaha
-Haha, if he looked at the manual, would he be terrible with machines haha
-Troll on
Really, there was no need this time.
Meanwhile.
On the Adventure game community, the largest League community, a post appeared.
『Who is this guy, and why does he have 20,000 viewers? Never heard of him.』
TL’s Corner:
Wow, I thought Damned System had a long prologue, this one takes the cake, now, into the main game.
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The League was a game where players fought by accepting the memories of heroic figures who once existed.
The medium for this was the Hall of Heroes, also known as the “Tower of Memories.”
In simpler terms, it was just the game’s store.
Here, players could partake in various events.
Sojun had stopped by the day before to purchase a hero. He didn’t have any game points, so he paid in cash.
This hero was one he used to enjoy playing in the past.
Standing at the center of the Tower of Memories, Sojun took a moment to glance over to check the streaming status.
『Jin Sojun – 22,000 viewers watching』
The number of viewers was increasing.
Because the platform’s default sorting option arranged streams in descending order of viewer count, Sojun’s stream appeared with just a little scroll down.
His stream ranked 6th in the League category, which meant Sojun was still one of the more prominent mid-tier streamers.
This would likely attract new viewers who were discovering Sojun for the first time.
“What hero will I play? Will I wield a sword? I’ll show you right away, so I’ll refrain from spoilers.”
Seeing is believing.
– Not ready yet, lolol
– Isn’t this the part where he immediately buys a hero from the pick window? lol
– What do you guys like? Tell me quickly! It’s starting soon!
– I see, I see
They didn’t believe him.
“Let me show you what an experienced rookie is.”
Sojun’s confident voice resonated in the stream.
But when had Sojun ever not been confident?
Even when playing Assassin’s Dawn or For Justice for the first time, Sojun had always been consistent, ensuring that his sincerity never really connected.
– Sure you will
– Skipping the newbie phase with physical skills lol
– For real, lolol
– Just stop the nonsense and act like a newbie
No viewer doubted Sojun anymore.
With Sojun’s level of physical skills, they expected him to excel at anything due to his long-standing experience.
However, the only time viewers anticipated Sojun would stumble was when he tried a game for the first time, and they were eagerly waiting to see what kind of peculiar trolling he might do.
Sojun was staring at the chat with a disbelieving look when he got a match.
Upon acceptance, he was transported to the waiting room.
A total of 10 players stood in two rows of five facing each other, with the opposite side from Sojun shrouded in dark shadows.
“Looks like I’m mid.”
In The League, players could pre-select their desired positions, which generally adhered to typical AOS rules.
The game’s positions were divided into five categories:
Top.
This is the top line among the lanes divided into top, middle, and bottom and usually serves as a tanker or initiator. Being alone a lot, one could develop a bit of a peculiar personality.
Mid.
This position travels along the middle lane. Due to the geographical feature of being able to move easily to both bottom and top lanes, it has a great influence in battles within the game.
ADC.
An attack-damage carry that goes to the bottom line.
Support.
Goes to the bottom along with ADC to support them.
Jungle.
In between the lines of the game is called the jungle, where this position goes to hunt monsters and help each lane.
This is the most basic breakdown of position roles, and variations could be made.
However, those variations typically appeared only when strategies were pre-discussed with teammates for tournaments.
In randomly matched games like now, 99% of players just didn’t care about what others did.
Unless someone obviously picked a trolling character.
And the character Sojun picked was halfway in that category.
『The memory of Kael, the Agent of Light, dwells within you.』
『Welcome. Let’s go judge evil.』
As soon as Sojun made his selection, a sigh was heard beside him.
“Ah…”
Not wanting to argue, he kept his mouth shut, but the meaning of the sigh was conveyed.
– lololol
– So he bought Kael?
– Streamer-nim pulls out a charge character right from the first game lolol
– Might as well play all the bug heroes today!
Kael, the Agent of Light.
In the game’s lore, Kael was a judge and a swordsman blessed by the God of Light.
The important point was that Kael was difficult to operate, and Kael’s ultimate, where a massive sword descends from the sky to execute foes, was the key skill.
Indeed.
Kael’s ultimate was cool. It struck a chord with men’s fantasies.
High difficulty combined with flashy gameplay.
What did that mean?
– Streamer-nim isn’t going to become a Kael-noob, right?
– Even an accomplished swordsman can’t resist the judgment sword from heaven, lol
– Who played a Kael video for Streamer-nim yesterday? lol
– Thinking about that Kael-noob I met yesterday is getting me worked up again
– Group PTSD expression all of a sudden, lololol
Many “noobs” emerged.
The “noobs” appended to a hero’s name signifies players who select a hero for fun without regard for the situation or synergy, often lacking in skill.
When one wound up in a team with such a player, losing was almost certain.
The reason people instinctively cursed Sojun’s choice—even though they thought he’d play well—was that they had suffered at the hands of such players far too often.
Kael was one of the six representative troll characters.
“The perception is the same as it was 7 years ago.”
Seven years could see many changes in a game.
Yet, the public perception remained unchanged.
“Kael is classic.”
Classic values don’t change easily.
Sojun liked that.
If The League’s players heard his thoughts, they’d have raised countless question marks and insults.
As Sojun wore a satisfied smile, the selection phase ended.
『3』
『2』
『1』
『The game begins.』
They were summoned at the respawn point known as the base.
Sojun went down the middle lane, which corresponded to his position.
Along his path, he encountered the enemy strolling toward him.
– No invasion or defense, lolol
– They’re newbies after all
– It’s right to do what you want to do
In the AOS genre, minions, which resembled the soldiers in For Justice, periodically spawned in the three lanes.
The act of invading the opposing side early in the game before these minions appeared was termed an “invade.”
Since this was the unranked mode, namely the novice section, people hardly bothered with such elements.
“Hello? Your nickname is cool!”
The enemy pointed a crossbow above Sojun’s head.
The memory dwelling in the opponent was the hero Sean, who wielded a crossbow.
“Thank you.”
Sojun expressed his gratitude and slightly stepped back.
– Why don’t you use informal speech?
– Is it orthodox vibes now!
– That formal conduct appears terribly pretentious
“Come here.”
“No, thanks.”
“Ah, nice try.”
Sojun was melee and the enemy was ranged.
Without his minions to serve as a shield, Sojun, no matter how skilled, found it hard to gain any advantage now.
『Wise choice.』
Kael’s reverent voice echoed in his mind.
‘It’s been a while.’
The League had a dialogue mode where players could converse with heroes whose memories they had accepted.
This dialogue mode either added enjoyment to the mid-game by chatting or deepened the immersion. Still, the original intention was always to guide beginners, just like now.
『A sword can’t quite reach a crossbow.』
『Yet, there are ways to offset this. One such method is via the Blessing of Light…』
And right now, it was evident that this conversation was emerging because Sojun hadn’t played through the tutorial.
Sojun frowned.
It wasn’t dispensing minor game tips but explaining his skills from the get-go.
– Isn’t that tutorial content, plain and simple?
– This is how the game company cares for its users lol
– Didn’t Streamer-nim say you watched all of it yesterday!
The viewers caught on immediately, as expected.
Sojun promptly pulled up the settings menu and turned off the dialogue mode.
“No need.”
The reverent voice that was fervently explaining disappeared abruptly as though the call had ended.
– lolol
– Explain-noob out!
– Game company: Just listen, will you! lol
『Minions spawn.』
On one corner of the screen, the map displayed the advancing minions. They would soon arrive.
“Now prepare to get hit by my onslaught.”
The enemy aimed their crossbow at Sojun, gesturing provocatively.
They were poised to shoot as soon as he entered their range.
Standing just outside the range of the towers, they taunted Sojun.
– Showing off just because of their range, lolol
– But melee is indeed not favorable
– Normally you get pounded continuously, lolol
The range was almost absolute in battle.
Therefore, the game developers balance this by adjusting different elements.
They set basic attack stats and the health, defense of ranged characters to be lower.
And for melee characters, the game created systems to overcome such ranges.
“Kael’s advantage lies in his speed and invital point, right?”
Sojun muttered quietly.
The minions approached.
And Sojun used these minions as shields, closing the distance.
The enemy shot at the minion’s health while backing away to maintain a certain distance from Sojun.
Sojun keenly observed the enemy’s body.
Kael’s passive.
『Battle God’s Eyes』
The other name for the God of Light is the God of Battle.
As the God’s Agent, Kael received several blessings. One of them was the passive skill, where he could constantly see the enemy’s vulnerable points because of the Battle God’s Eyes ability.
At a specific point on the enemy’s body, a divine white light flickered in a circle.
After continuously observing that point, a droning sound effect could be heard.
“When I hit that spot, I gain a temporary boost in movement and attack speed, right?”
In addition to the extra damage, the most vital ability for Kael was the capacity to target vulnerabilities.
Vulnerabilities changed constantly.
They did when one moved far away and back or when one refrained from attacking for a certain period.
And they also did after a successful strike on a vital point.
Upon a successful vital point attack, the next one appeared.
It could be a piercing circle like now or a slicing trajectory.
Once three vital point strikes were accomplished within a set time, a stack enabling the use of a skill could be accumulated.
『Blessing of Light』
A skill that grants temporary immunity to CC effects and invital point.
It was the second skill to overcome being at a close range.
“You said Blessing of Light was great, right?”
In terms of effects alone, without conditions, it was considered one of the best skills.
“That invital point? Can the Sword God use that? Not a single other Kael I’ve met has displayed that skill.”
The opponent questioned. They must have thought Sojun was speaking to them.
– Kael-noob saying this, lol
– Others have mistakenly instilled strange confidence in them lol
– It’s no wonder they’re called noobs lol
– Honestly, targeting a vulnerable point is pretty tricky, but to hit three randomly generated vulnerabilities within a timeframe? It’s hell, lolol
– Plus, since the opponent can see the vital point, they can react lol
– But Streamer-nim might use the skill with ease
As a viewer astutely noted, one significant reason for Kael’s high difficulty was the vital point thought to be randomly generated.
But do game developers truly dislike patterns?
Sojun had known the answer for the past seven years.
‘Let’s see if it changed.’
Sojun instantly dashed out from behind the minions.
The enemy, who had been dealing with minions, now aimed their crossbow at Sojun.
“Die!”
Whoosh!
The first bolt missed as Sojun unpredictably changed direction.
The second arrow lightly grazed him, depleting some health.
By the time Sean, known for trading power for slightly delayed reloads, reloaded the third bolt, the enemy was at the edge of Sojun’s striking range.
Clang!
A shattering sound reverberated as if glass had broken.
Sojun’s extended sword pierced through the white ring, marking the vital point.
“Ugh.”
Even before a new vital point could appear, Sojun capitalized on the increased speed to make the next move swiftly.
In a fleeting instant, a new vital point appeared, but Sojun pressed on without hesitation.
Clang!
The newly formed diagonal line of light shattered.
Meanwhile, the enemy aimed their third bolt at Sojun’s head.
“Farewell.”
Believing that a headshot from such proximity would deal massive damage, the enemy was confident.
Clang!
However, during this brief span, Sojun effortlessly struck the third vital point.
‘Blessing.’
With a stack accumulated, Sojun was enveloped in a gentle white light.
『Blessing of Light』
Ping!
The third bolt flew straight for Sojun’s head.
Yet, it did not penetrate him; instead, it rebounded.
“Huh?”
The enemy, who fired the arrow, widened their eyes.
The viewers were equally astounded.
– ???
– What was that?
– So fast, wow?
– Did he memorize the vulnerabilities???
– If vulnerabilities could be memorized, anyone could play Kael, right?
– Seriously, what is this?? lol
The reason was straightforward.
From the moment Sojun struck the first vital point to using the skill, it had only taken two seconds.
“Do you see now? Kael’s skill.”
“Yes… yes?”
“I’ll frequently show it to you.”
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『”Who the heck is this guy, and why does he have 20,000 viewers? Never seen him before.”』
A new post emerged on The League’s community forum.
A streamer, unfamiliar to most, had surfaced in The League’s Travel category.
A viewer count of 20,000 was exceptionally high for a streamer.
Though this would classify him as a mid-tier streamer rather than a major corporation figure, it was a statistic not to be overlooked.
Only a select few among mid-tier streamers could achieve such status.
However, curiosity was inevitable since an unknown streamer occupied such a position.
==
(Travel screenshot)
Who is this?
==
The question, asked with apparent curiosity, quickly received comments.
– Don’t you know Heavenly Demon?
└Yep (original poster)
– How clueless
└For real, lol
The original intent wasn’t entirely innocent.
The post was titled with derogatory language, so the comments were bound to be equally harsh.
– Do I have to know? (original poster)
The original poster seemed frustrated.
And how could so many people know this streamer?
It appeared that most comment posters were in the know.
After all, community users who didn’t know likely wouldn’t bother commenting.
└I’m a regular viewer, and even I’ve never heard of this streamer? (original poster)
“Never heard.”
It’s slang that means someone or something that’s unheard of.
└To say you’ve never heard of him, it’s the Heavenly Demon
└He’s the Sword God now
└Oh, Orthodox Faction. Stop your nonsense
└Go!
└Hmm. Are you perhaps from No Justice? (original poster)
Seeing such comments, a user with a slight interest in games might naturally think of “For Justice.”
It’s about the only martial arts game of its caliber.
The original poster, recalling that a Battlefield just ended, commented as follows:
– Is the Battlefield that enjoyable? Hmm, lol (original poster)
The original poster thought this way,
People only watch the Battlefield event if they’re interested, and even if it gets high views like Ark or a sudden viewership explosion, wouldn’t it just about reach mid-tier?
They didn’t even reach The League’s average.
Surprisingly, the comment was spot-on.
The League’s status was so dominant that dismissing it was understandable.
└Now you disrespect “For Justice”?
└You should get parried by Heavenly Demon to wake up
└This is the League’s community, so you guys should wake up (original poster)
In a world where there were numerous unnoticed iTubers with 1,000,000 or 2,000,000 subscribers, it was unavoidable that more people didn’t recognize Sojun, despite his widespread recognition and achievements in For Justice.
Thus, League users who recalled Sojun’s days in For Justice began to encourage watching his play videos.
└You all noob over any streamer, lol (original poster)
└Just because you have a mouth doesn’t mean you should speak mindlessly
└You’ll know once you watch him play
└He’s really good. A skilled streamer. Just watch once
└Here it is (clip) (clip) (clip)
└Check this out too. It’s incredible. (clip)
However, the poster responded this way,
└Sure, you’re all this way because you fought in For Justice, lol “For Justice” tier, lol (original poster)
They realized that the poster wasn’t even watching the clips and was just commenting.
Because if they had seen Sojun’s play, they wouldn’t be making such comments.
At the very least, if they had proper eyesight.
Thankfully, it seemed the poster was indeed watching something.
└Wow, they’re choosing Kael? Are they a Kael-noob? (original poster)
At that realization, those who knew of Sojun felt at ease.
└You’re watching the stream, after all?
└Then there’s no need to say more, lol
└Withdraw!
└Where are you guys going in the middle of a fight? (original poster)
└This guy is going to become a Demonic Cult follower soon, lol
└For real, lol
└What nonsense is this! (original poster)
* * *
Kael was a character who lived and died by vital points.
His skill required hitting three vital points within a set time to activate.
The set time was 10 seconds after striking a vital point.
If the next vital point wasn’t hit within 10 seconds, everything reset.
It was a surprisingly lenient condition for a moderately experienced player with some focus.
Of course, it was challenging enough to create numerous noobs.
The ultimate skill required a total of 6 hits beyond the initial 3.
This was doable but also challenging enough to create fans.
“It’s high-risk, high-reward, missing just slightly, and you lose everything.”
The measure of a Kael user’s skill was how quickly they could hit vital points to trigger skills.
And why was that?
Because creating vital points was random, right?
“It’s not random, though.”
Sojun embedded his sword in the vital point before directing it towards the next anticipated vital point.
While Sojun made split-second predictions, the viewers recalled the events that had just transpired.
-No way there’s a rule everyone memorized, lol
-It’s insane to build skill stacks in 2 seconds, lol
-High-level players are fast, but… this is too fast! Streamer-nim!
Indeed, high-level players could string vital points faster than regular players.
By “high-level players”!
It meant those who have played thousands upon thousands of matches with a single character, honing their skills as experts.
Sojun’s sword moved unhesitatingly.
Spots illuminated by light formed critical areas.
A horizontal slash followed. Then, a thrust.
Ching! Ching!
And as soon as it formed, the tip of the sword struck and broke it.
Exactly 2 seconds.
『Blessing of Light』
A reloaded arrow flew, encasing Sojun in a brilliant glow.
-Not again?
-Crazy
-Does invincibility skills get copied?
-What the heck, seriously, lol, so insane
-This is too OP
Experts were players who dug into the extremities, combining skill and incredible proficiency, at least with that character.
Kael tended to have many experts.
Kael’s experts showcased incredible displays of skill.
Quickly fulfilling skill conditions and using ultimate skills under various complex and unfavorable battle situations.
Meeting skill conditions within 20 seconds, under any circumstances, was commendable.
Drawing the skill within 10 seconds meant one could join the ranks of experts.
If one could use the skill within 8 seconds, they were undoubtedly a Challenger-level Kael expert in physical prowess.
But then.
-Again with the 2 seconds! lol
-This can’t be real?
-Is there honestly some hidden rule?
-Hidden secrets, lol, for real
Sojun’s sword slashed through the vital points.
And slashed again. Without pause. Using the best-performing skills when about to be obstructed.
Ching! Ching! Ching!
“Hey? Uh. Wait, hold up!”
Every time Sojun attacked a vital point, the opponent’s health dwindled, reducing to nothing.
『FIRST BLOOD!』
The enemy, wide-eyed in shock, was dead.
『MID NICE』
『What the! Kael, well done!』
Such were the voices of his teammates.
In The League, players could communicate with teammates during the game.
They could see the positions on the minimap.
Basic communication could be sent via pings.
By bringing up the Chat Interface, one could pull up desired options like calling.
Such conveniences were The League’s strengths since its inception on PC.
Sojun smiled lightly and proceeded to farm minions.
“Oops. I failed at controlling my power.”
* * *
『There’s no stopping him!』
Sojun opened the interface for a moment at the narration.
The enemy’s KDA was seen.
0/5/0.
Sojun’s KDA was 5/0/0, indicating the opponent’s mid-lane had already died to Sojun five times.
『Hey, hey. Kael’s gone crazy!』
『Were you a Kael expert all along!』
『Knew I could trust you.』
『Isn’t the opposing mid-lane just trolling?』
Listening to his teammates’ cheers, Sojun spoke.
“Well, the enemy mid-laner came in and left already. Leaving me alone.”
-If he fails to control his strength twice, he’ll pull off a pentakill, lol
-Streamer, just reveal the secrets already! Reveal the secrets! Reveal the secrets!
-No, seriously, how does he do it? Must be some sort of rule?
-Those Kael fans drooling get all the thumbs up, lol
Back in the day, when Sojun played, Kael was somewhat different.
‘Yesterday, when I checked the information, I was a bit surprised.’
Although the concept was the same—spot, react quickly to vital points to gain benefits—there was no invincibility skill, nor any condition for ultimate skill back then.
Instead, the speed buff gained from striking vital points was more than twice what it is now.
The core remained. Skills had simply changed slightly.
‘That’s why back then, everyone focused not on quick hits but something else.’
It’s different now.
-No, there’s definitely a rule.
-No, if there were, we’d have discovered it… quite intriguing.
-This is the flavor! Finding like back then! The Streamer is an alien!
-Is this achievable due to intelligence?
-Nope, the Streamer must be the successor of Surface, and game companies disclosed all secrets.
-So, why is this esteemed person streaming on Travel? lol
For today’s Kael, speed was vital.
“If it were truly random, it would be luck, not speed.”
The reason experts could chain Kael’s vital points faster than ordinary players,
They, through thousands and thousands of games, had grasped pieces of the rule intuitively.
When playing Kael, they had instinctively set a foot in the realm Sojun stood in.
“Everyone, why exactly did you think the vital points create randomly?”
-Because we never found out, lol
-You can tell horizontally and vertically after a lot of experience, lol, but going into details, we didn’t know.
-It was partially random.
Thus far, users and experts speculated so,
One could roughly discern right or left, up or down after enough experience!
However, more specifically—the diagonal swipe, circular thrust, or vertical draw, where the trajectory began—was unknown!
Because we couldn’t locate it!
That had been the general consensus before Sojun joined the game.
And likely, most of those not watching Sojun likely still believed so.
“Now you understand, right? Game developers only love randomness when selling loot items.”
Sojun’s viewers witnessed there were patterns in Kael’s vital points.
-What
-You found this like you found that pattern!
-Lol, loot items, lol
-Love gacha
-No, seriously, what does this guy do to even see these things!
-Typical newcomer’s experience
-This is the streamer!
-Please explain in more detail!!!!
“Details later. Now then. I’m level 6, so let’s see how long it takes to achieve ultimate.”
If it took 2 seconds for 3, then for 6?
As it happened, the mid-lane opponent—having died 5 times—was trudging along absentmindedly.
Ordinarily, being killed that many times drains one’s soul, making them move like a machine.
Sojun approached.
The opponent mid noticed him moments too late, startled out of their stupor, reacting sluggishly.
The first trajectory cut diagonally.
Ching!
Next was thrust.
‘Left chest seems likely.’
Sojun retrieved his sword, thrusting it straight forth.
Ching!
Many directional lines appeared and vanished, all felled by Sojun’s Swift Sword.
“No more……”
Glass cracks sounded six times swiftly.
With conditions met, a mark appeared over the enemy’s head.
‘That’s the heretic mark.’
The mark indicated the target for his ultimate skill.
‘Back in the day, it took precise placement of the ultimate; now, with the mark, it’s a guaranteed hit.’
What’s better for Sojun was clear.
It’s only been 4 seconds.
“That was how it was done, wasn’t it.”
Sojun placed his sword on the ground with both hands, envisioning a descending heaven-sent sword.
Kukukung!
『Judgment Sword』
A great tremor shook the air as the sky parted.
In just 4 seconds, Kael’s ultimate skill triggered.
A gigantic sword descended from the heavens, landing squarely on the face of the bewildered opposing mid-laner.
“Wow. Seeing it, Kael’s skill really looks cool.”
Remarked the opposing mid-laner.
After dying whenever they walked into the lane, this was a natural reaction.
“Didn’t die, though.”
Judgment Sword had an execution effect that instantly killed those under a certain health threshold.
However, the enemy’s health, despite being struck critically six times, wasn’t low enough.
“Yes, didn’t die. Well, kill me now. Great skill demonstration.”
-Lol, seems like their mental state really broke, lol
-Kael’s supposed to be 0/6/0, not this, lol
-Enjoyed watching your skill demo~
-Please explain how… I play Kael and can’t wait any longer.
* * *
Unbeknownst to Sojun, Kael had seen a resurgence in popularity post-rework (skill redesign).
Gaining a reputation as the successor to a storm-riding swordexpert character from the PC era—one known for its typical noob following.
However, those who cultivated such perceptions were unfazed by being labeled noobs.
They neither cared about skills nor the game’s outcomes.
Only the ultimate!
Choosing Kael solely to use Judgment Sword, these players cared only about how quickly they could unleash the ultimate skill.
Speed mattered even in the past.
During the PC days, a precursor character wielding a rapier to puncture vital points existed.
The ultimate for this 2D character created vital points in four simultaneous directions.
And people crafted countless combos to hit all four within a single second.
This speed equaled prowess and skill.
As it transitioned into a virtual reality, countless elements—basic environment, vital point mechanism, hero concepts—changed, but the essence seemed unmovable.
Kael’s experty lay in how swiftly one could predict and strike ensuing vital points, the very thought dominating Kael fan circles.
Now, a piece of news had just surfaced in the community, bound to drive Kael fans wild with excitement.
『Wow… insane… was there a 4-second Judgment Sword??』
The one who first spread this news was none other than the initial inquiry poster about Sojun.
Though beginning differently, a new era for the assassin from the second Joseon had just dawned.
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Players of “For Justice” delved into the study of martial arts techniques.
From forms, application methods, to counters against the opponent’s techniques, users explored deeply into any elements that could be examined, searching for ways to utilize them.
Since they focused on techniques that could sometimes even be useful outside the game or in real life, “For Justice” players had a reputation for being somewhat special.
However, in the end, the research they conducted was not much different from the research players of other games conducted.
『About the Patterns of Judgment Sword Kael』
『Why Kael Players Must Keep Playing Kael Even if They Struggle!』
『Experience is the Key to Mastering Judgment Sword.』
The essence of players researching skills and improving their mastery to become better at games did not change.
The only distinction lay in whether the mastered skills could be used in other games, which highlighted “For Justice”.
Kael players sought the vital point generation patterns of Kael.
Unlike actions that could be utilized just by holding a weapon, even in different contexts, this pattern shined only when Kael was chosen in The League.
Most games were like this.
Even with shooting skills, apart from the fundamental abilities, the crucial senses were often useless since they greatly varied, from the weapon to the type of bullet.
Yet, the question remained whether games were played to perform well in real fights.
『No One Masters From the Start. Even If Mocked, just Go For It!』
『If You Play Enough, You Will Truly Get the Hang of It and Become Faster LOL』
『I Found Studying Swordsmanship Quite Useful When the Opponent Tried to Block My Vital Attack.』
No, games were played for fun.
The reason for research?
Quite obviously, to win against opponents.
Sometimes, when an insane play occurred that felt unlikely to have been executed by oneself, it made the day exciting enough to lose all sleep.
『Kael Judgment Sword 16-second Cut』
==
I’m a Bronze Kael myself.
It was a fluke, but it was crazy, right?
(Video)
==
-That’s insane
-Agreed, this is expert level
-Blocks the opponent’s skill impeccably, then hits every vital point with incredible timing!
-Looks like someone in their zen state
└Feels like they truly entered a zen state
-This should be played even at a funeral
└We’ll be showing you the incredible play of the deceased, haha
└Pass it down to your children later. Keep it as a treasured heirloom
-I want to kill those Kael-noobs. Don’t you see it? They have 0 kills and 9 deaths in the video
└Haha, I just checked, hilarious
└Legendary 0 kills and 9 deaths LOL
└That’s why they’re Bronze Kael-noobs! (Nod)
People loved super plays.
Whether it was themselves, a professional, or a stranger showcasing it, they loved it regardless.
Even if the opponent in front of them performed it, as long as it was impressive, gamers admired it.
In such a world, the super play Kael players sought was to hit the vital points.
Breaking through the opponent’s interference and predicting where the next strike would land, making optimal decisions in each exchange to swiftly hit the vital points.
The ultimate ability was indeed impressive.
With such impact, was it any wonder that Kael-noobs preferred to call Kael Judgment Sword Kael over Agent of Light Kael?
But even before this rework, when it wasn’t necessary to break the points swiftly, it wasn’t as popular, clarifying what they were passionate about.
Speed.
A piece of news spread on Kael’s message board in The League.
『Hey, Kael-noobs. There’s news of a 4-second Judgment Sword.』
==
Is it true?
==
-Nonsense, right? LOL
-If you can hit the Judgment Sword in 4 seconds, is that even a hero? It’s just plain broken.
└If every vital point took 0.6 seconds each, is that possible?
└In terms of speed, it’s highly possible.
└That’s the case when you recklessly swing hoping to hit the vital points.
└If the 4-second Judgment Sword becomes a thing, Kael’s crit system will likely be nerfed.
-But isn’t it possible if it’s just luck? If a top player gets lucky about six times in a row, it could be achieved.
└I agree with this
└Some people randomly swing at practice dummies and sometimes hit 9 or 8 seconds, so that could be it.
└This seems most likely
Executing the skill really fast took about 8 seconds.
Hitting a 16-second Judgment Sword was considered a legendary play.
But 4 seconds?
It wasn’t something that could happen during a normal gameplay.
Therefore.
They thought it might be a matter of luck with a practice dummy standing unresponsive, hitting random vital points, waiting for fortune to smile six times.
Even in lotteries, someone wins, so who knows?
That’s what they believed.
However, the misconception was quickly corrected as a post appeared on the free board, causing quite a commotion on Kael’s board.
『It’s real?』
『Currently Broadcasting on Travel』
『What’s going on????』
The free board of The League was known for moving on to other topics as long as a post didn’t result in a fight or controversy, no matter how astounding it was.
Nonetheless, the 4-second Judgment Sword became a sensation on the free board as well, with numerous related posts surfacing.
Yet, the reactions weren’t as intense as on Kael’s board.
A sanctuary for Kael-noobs.
『What the heck!!!! Is there a pattern?!!!!』
==
Am I the only one drooling right now?
==
-It was against normal, beginner players… hmm…
└Is that important? The crucial part is proving a pattern exists. (Writer)
└Whether it’s against practice dummies or beginners, the fact that a pattern exists itself is proven. (Writer)
└LOL, I’m drooling as well
└If we memorize the pattern, even if not 4 seconds, the time will be significantly reduced LOL Can’t wait
They were excited.
Knowing the pattern would significantly reduce time more than any existing strategy guide or instructional video.
Wouldn’t a streamer be likely to share it?
However, there was a question preceding all discussions.
『So who is he? What’s his deal?』
==
Saw the comments on the free board, apparently, it’s his first game with Kael and The League?
How’s that even possible? Who is he?
Honestly, who is this guy?
==
-Don’t refer to him as ‘that guy’. He is a precious person who will unveil the pattern to us
└Would he even reveal it easily?
-He must have seen the video beforehand and identified the pattern. That’s just the kind of person he is.
└LOLOL, streamer-nim is consistent as always
└Guys, spill what you know. Who is he, a smurf?
About who Sojun was.
It wasn’t as though no one knew.
In fact, quite a few did.
With “For Justice” in its resting phase, there was plenty of time to explore.
『Do you know about the unmatched play? Do you know about the Dominator?』
『Do you know about the Essence from Assassin’s Dawn?』
『Do you know about Absorption Technique?』
『Do you know about the Heavenly Demon Divine Art of For Justice?』
Comments about Sojun started pouring in.
『Lololol』
『So many are coming in hh』
『After reading everything, I’m even more curious. What is he really?』
-To be honest, we’re curious too
-Just an ordinary college student
Sojun’s past activities were revealed along with his iTube link.
A track record that left no room for doubt and cemented the belief that it wasn’t fraud or manipulation, but truly genuine!
Now, with only one problem remaining for them.
『Do you think the streamer will reveal it?』
==
If only he knows, it’s a massive exploit, but if everyone knows, it’s guaranteed Kael will get nerfed.
And wouldn’t it be more than just a nerf? The game company might even change the entire pattern or completely rework the character.
Isn’t it better to keep the advantage to oneself? Assuming the game allows even that.
==
-Sounds logical
-As a 10-year viewer of Streamer-nim, we’ll be told but likely won’t understand it
└10 years LOL
-So, what to do?
The conclusion converged into one.
『Let’s just pray for now』
==
Seems right.
==
-Let’s show our determination
-Kael-noobs, let’s take action
-Oh, and in the meantime, he’s currently casting Double Ultimate!
└Double Ultimate?? Insane
* * *
Sojun’s eyes met the sight of two enemies approaching him.
No longer able to stand idle to the death of his teammate in the mid lane, the jungler and support arrived from below.
Incidentally, the opposition in mid remained a cold, lifeless body.
“Though it may be somewhat late timing.”
Novice junglers typically don’t aid other lanes but focus on clearing monsters in their jungle, advancing their growth.
Given how frequently the team mid had perished, coming mid was not unexpected.
The support’s approach was what surprised Sojun more.
The two immediately launched themselves at Sojun.
They likely assumed he would retreat.
However, Sojun advanced rapidly toward them, closing the distance instead.
The jungler, Primal Predator.
A champion capable of shifting between animal and human forms during combat.
The support, a Soul Snatcher with a distinctive grab CC skill, drags opponents in upon a successful hit.
『Javelin Toss』
Primal Predator’s long-ranged spear neared Sojun’s eyes.
Sojun activated an invulnerability skill.
He had previously stocked up stacks.
“His skill is blown! Grab him!”
Just as the Soul Snatcher attempted to deploy a restraining skill on Sojun.
At a close range, Sojun’s eyes caught sight of shimmering lines.
‘Prioritize Snatcher.’
Ching! Ching! Ching!
In what took less than two seconds.
During a mere reflexive basic attack from the support, Sojun charged his skills.
“What, what is this…….”
The expression on the player’s face, who controlled Soul Snatcher, showed shock and disbelief.
He heard it distinctly.
The sound of three ruptured vital points.
Ching! Ching! Ching!
Even amid confusion, Sojun’s sword continued its relentless motion.
Behind, the Primal Predator transitioned from human form to a beast shape, lunging toward Sojun.
『Assault』
The support also threw a grab skill at Sojun for support.
『Blessing of Light』
Both skills were nullified.
Sojun shifted his body and targeted the jungler who had assaulted him.
Above the support’s head, a two-mark indication had long appeared.
As Sojun’s sword moved gracefully, aiming for a strike, the jungler altered from a leopard form to a human form.
The vital points altered accordingly, likely strategized.
‘You understand quite well.’
Nonetheless, tracing the newly emerged vital points and striking them wasn’t a difficult task.
Ching!
The vital point was shattered.
From then on, Sojun was heavily favored.
Despite the jungler’s adept gameplay understanding, constantly transforming and blocking to guard critical areas, having missed the initial attack meant Sojun alone knew the upcoming vital point locations, making it essentially over.
Three more rupture sounds reverberated.
-Blessing of Light’s cooldown appears imminent lol totally Op
-Ultimate skills have cooldowns, so it seems similar
-They’re gonna nerf it ㅠㅠ
-There’s really nothing to nerf. It’ll only target Streamer-nim
-But can it trigger the Double Ultimate?
Reentering invincible mode, Sojun’s sword seamlessly moved to conclude it.
An icon with a two-mark emerged over the jungler’s head.
-Kya
-That is truly Op
-A Double Ultimate, even though regarded as bullying, is really hard to witness
-A streamer known for bullying newbies lol
The Double Ultimate’s duration was 30 seconds.
To witness a Double Ultimate, one must keep a marked target alive while marking another within 30 seconds.
The difficulty was so high that it seldom occurred unless a challenger faced bronze level opponents.
Remarkably, a challenger once encountered a bronze in a private match and succeeded in triggering it for the first time in-game, achieving the Double Ultimate.
When Sojun planted his sword into the ground, vibrations spread.
“Wait, why is this happening?”
“End it!”
The jungler glanced skyward and shouted, but alas, their champions lacked an invincibility skill.
『Judgment Sword』
Between two fissures that formed in the sky, a colossal sword came plummeting down.
Kwoooom!
『Double Kill!』
-At least Master level achievement
-I believe he can devour challengers too
-But didn’t the Kael-noobs say they’d come and beg? Where are they?
-Wouldn’t it be hilarious if someday he manages the first Triple or Quad Ultimate?
-Four ultimates would be horror-inducing
-If the game avoids targeting patches, we might be lucky to witness it hh
After some dialogue among the opposing team, a surrender vote arose, concluding the game in victory.
A Swordsman’s Stream - Chapter 124
Chapter 124
Sojun played three more rounds solely with Kael.
Although there were those who wanted him to play other heroes and some who wanted to witness a three-person ultimate, neither of those opportunities arose.
The former was because Sojun simply didn’t want to play other heroes.
The latter was due to the games ending too quickly, often before more people could gather, with the opposing mid-player or jungler leaving and surrendering coming fast.
Some internal disputes arose as well.
Sojun thought that these days, new players seemed to lack perseverance.
Of course, he didn’t voice this thought aloud.
“Today was fun too, Travel.”
After wrapping up his stream on Travel, Sojun stepped out of the capsule.
* * *
Before going to bed, Sojun washed up and sat at his desk.
It was time for the Seodong District meeting.
『Han Jimin: Boss! We’ve finally hit the 1 million view mark after becoming the “World’s Greatest” in the game!』
『Jin Sojun: Wow!』
The one-on-one video with the rankers, which had been climbing the ranks to third in trending videos, hit 1 million views, becoming the most viewed video on Sojun’s channel.
It took two weeks, but the figure of one million was deeply touching.
『Lee Gunyung: See! It was worth putting it up right away!』
『Han Jimin: Agreed.』
They had been anxiously refreshing, waiting for the video to hit the million mark for days, and it finally reached that position today.
『Lee Gunyung: How much money have we made from just that video? Amazing.』
『Han Jimin: Probably around 7 to 8 hundred?』
『Lee Gunyung: Wow… That’s insane.』
『Han Jimin: Congratulations, boss!』
『Han Jimin: (Character casually sending a congratulatory emoticon)』
Truthfully, it was less about the money and more about how the scale had changed.
‘Nevertheless, I’m earning between 3.5 to 4 million won from that video alone?’
For Sojun, who had lived a frugal college life after becoming independent and had lived a thrifty life in his past life, this was a substantial amount to earn from a single video.
Reflecting on his past, Sojun nodded.
‘I was indeed upright.’
Those corrupt officials who took money from bad people and turned a blind eye to the suffering of good people were scoundrels.
Sojun did exactly the opposite.
Not that he extorted money from bad people; they brought it willingly into the room of truth, so why bother robbing them.
『Jin Sojun: In celebration of my first million views, coffee’s on me!』
『Lee Gunyung: Wow! So you’re saying we should work even harder!』
『Han Jimin: Quickly drink this and focus on making videos, slaves!』
『Han Jimin: You’re not saying that, are you?』
『Jin Sojun: Nope. Haha. Cakes on me too.』
『Han Jimin: Cakes? Sounds delicious. Thank you!』
『Lee Gunyung: Me too!』
『Jin Sojun: And lastly, I know a good health center, and I’ll provide memberships!』
Silence descended upon the chat window immediately after.
‘Hmm.’
Although the “1” indicating new messages had disappeared, why wasn’t there a reply?
Thinking about their health would be good.
Even the most skilled can’t stand against time.
Of course, as Sojun wasn’t aging dramatically and hadn’t lived so long to feel young again, he wasn’t in a place to say this.
But managing in advance is always wise.
As Sojun pondered on these unnecessary thoughts, he typed in the chat again.
『Jin Sojun: How about the memberships?』
The number disappeared from the conversation as it scrolled. Apparently, they hadn’t left.
『Han Jimin: Oh, right! Boss, have you checked your mail?』
『Jin Sojun: What about the memberships?』
『Han Jimin: Not that, a casting email from LoS arrived!』
『Jin Sojun: Oh?』
Hearing the unexpected news, Sojun’s eyes widened.
There were two ways for event organizers to gather streamers for a competition.
One was to accept applications, and the other was scouting.
Usually, they would scout first, choose applicants based on it, and then take entries, with the scout ratio being around 10-20%.
This ratio used to be much higher.
However, as the streaming market grew and the number of streamers exploded, the situation changed.
Aside from a few key streamers essential for success, there were enough options that securing seats early by scouting wasn’t necessary.
Simply put, when the overall pool of streamers was smaller, it was the organizers who had to bend.
“Would you be interested in the event? If you don’t come, we’ll fail.”
That was the past.
Now it was more like:
“Join us if you can! The prizes are amazing!”
This evolution meant Sojun thought it would be challenging for him to be scouted.
Even Oh Jihye had said it was unlikely.
Yet, being scouted like this was fascinating.
『Jin Sojun: I guess I managed to draw some attention.』
『Han Jimin: Boss, you wanted to participate in LoS, right? That’s great news!』
『Lee Gunyung: I think it’s more than just some attention…』
Watching Sojun’s chat, Lee Gunyung thought from a distance.
“Please, boss, have some self-awareness.”
Regardless, Sojun remained unchanged.
『Jin Sojun: I thought this amount of interest wouldn’t be enough for them to scout me.』
『Han Jimin: Well, boss, you were holding back a bit. But they noticed. It truly is a needle in a haystack.』
『Jin Sojun: Oh, that’s clever.』
『Han Jimin: Haha.』
『Lee Gunyung: … 』
『Jin Sojun: Anyway, time for me to sleep.』
『Han Jimin: Yep!』
『Lee Gunyung: Yep!』
『Han Jimin: Oh, by the way, check your email trash once!』
The email trash?
Because of the LoS casting?
『Jin Sojun: Alright.』
Sojun closed the chat and connected to the site, opening the email and heading to the trash.
He realized that Han Jimin had been organizing the mailbox diligently and that the messages weren’t related to LoS.
It revolved more around The League.
Among them were emails related to Kael.
『”I want the view you have”』
『”Please share the pattern”』
『”Even if it gets nerfed or changed, I’d like to know it once too”』
『”How much would it take? I’m willing to fund anything! Do you believe in Kael Mains?”』
Hundreds of emails piled like that.
The fact that Han Jimin moved them all to the trash was impressive.
“Huh, the content is mostly similar.”
That was Sojun’s simple impression upon seeing the emails.
They were devoted to Kael.
To understand the specific context, Sojun went into the community and found The League’s Kael board.
Entering, he grasped the situation.
『”Can’t they chat?”』
==
You have to wait 3 hours after following.
==
Initially, they intended to ask Sojun directly.
But they were blocked by chat restrictions.
“Oh no, can’t cause havoc. Can’t threaten.”
– If you try, they’ll take a break for a week to discipline viewers. Be careful.
– Oh, seriously, need to be cautious.
– Existing viewers, can’t you relay the message?
– Even without us, people keep raising it in chat, but the Streamer-nim isn’t paying attention.
– Would spamming work to catch their attention?
– Probably, it’ll discipline them too. Haha.
– Then spam through donation?
– Hey guys, rather than donations, why not email. It’s clean. Anything else is intrusion.
That was how the emails had come about.
Since the email was originally opened for viewer feedback, Kael players’ choice was apt.
For a moment, Sojun pondered.
Given he had no reason to hide it, there was no issue in sharing.
“But even if I tell them, it won’t help.”
Explaining it was possible, but if merely knowing the principle was enough to perceive it, someone other than Sojun would have discovered it by now.
“However, considering the effort they put into emailing…”
Sitting at his computer, Sojun logged into Travel.
He started a stream.
The title was Kael, with a completely black screen as the background.
He waited for a moment, keeping an eye on the Kael board.
『”That streamer started streaming!”』
– Suddenly? Why?
– Did this happen before?
– Nope.
– Isn’t this because of us?
– From the title, it’s Kael.
– Wow, imparting info right away? Crazy.
– A streamer who communicats well, I like them. Heading there immediately.
After witnessing the expected reaction, Sojun turned his focus to his chat window, where viewers, puzzled by the sudden stream, were watching.
– What’s going on?
– Oh??
– Soha?
– Oppa, was this a mistake?
– Say something.
– Oppa, if it’s you, it’s okay. Let’s just pretend this was intentional and continue streaming.
– Is this another instance of accidentally streaming while messing up? Yikes.
– Many have fallen like that. Haha.
They were saying savage things.
Though accidental streams leading to mishaps were an annual event, Sojun wasn’t destined to be its next headliner.
“No, guys. You know about my abrasive on-screen persona, right?”
– Soha.
– He spoke.
– He’s aware of his bad personality? That’s unexpected.
“That persona is just a stream persona. My real personality is different. Kind. So, even if I stream 24/7, I’m safe.”
– Here he goes again with his nonsense.
– Oppa, no one believes that.
– It’s an academic consensus that he’s nice during streams. Haha.
– So, why’d you start the stream?
– Playing computer games?
“Oh, the reason I began streaming is to teach you how to see Kael’s vulnerable pattern in the next update.”
Viewers of Kael might not be able to type, but they probably would’ve spammed with disbelief if they could.
“I’ll inform you straightforwardly. Kael’s patterns are visible with a bit of wit.”
The roughly 3,000 viewers watching were momentarily stunned.
“A notice will be posted soon, so please check it out. Travel.”
Ignoring them, the stream ended.
– ?
– What was that?
– Crazy guy, hahaha.
– Curious folks, check The League’s Kael board.
– Truly an evil guy, haha.
– This character’s audience manipulation is legendary, haha.
As laughter erupted in the halted chat, it was evident they visited the Kael board and returned with gossip.
While amused chatter filled the streaming chat, it seemed likely they would shift focus to the board.
Just as Sojun did.
『??』
『Is this a provocation?』
『Did we get picked on?』
『Lol..』
『With a bit of wit, you can see!If bewildered, like this post, lol.』
『Looks like that guy’s bluffing and doesn’t actually know that, hahaha.』
Sojun let out a satisfied smile, typing a notice on iTube.
Coincidentally, a post that caught his fancy appeared.
『”Check the notice first before getting upset, guys!”』
==
But still, it’s infuriating.
Make sure your notice is well written, streamer pal. ^^
==
While noted for its content, the post wasn’t exactly positive.
Regardless, if left unattended, there could be serious folks cropping up who’d post angry vents, so a notice had to be quick.
Sojun typed swiftly and pressed enter, posting a notice to his iTube community.
『”I will directly explain the pattern of Kael in tomorrow’s stream!”』
The response was positive.
Comments from non-followers appeared swiftly.
– Oh!
– Wow!
– We, Kael-mains, have triumphed! The power of emails!
– This streamer is heading for great things! Kind person! Has a kind-looking face!
– Now we use the two-person ult, haha.
– Foolish lot, lol.
– His character training and viewer manipulation have reached an art form, haha, hyung-nim…
He didn’t plan to explain through a notice.
Had he done so, people wouldn’t be able to sleep trying to figure it out, unfortunately.
‘The next vulnerable spot for Kael lies in the position where it aligns with previous vulnerabilities. Writing this without further explanation would have…’
Led to sleepless nights filled with productive debate and study. Instead, only insults towards Sojun would have emerged.
It was inevitable.
It’s an intermediate-level problem.
Explained as just… moderately.
Aware.
Skillfully managed.
Those are the only explanations for this intuition.
Someone who designed it might post a solution, but even then, it wouldn’t guarantee that understanding leads to knowing. Not even for its creator.
Still, Sojun wasn’t without options.
“I could teach them how to develop this sense or offer direct aid to guide an awakening.”
Meanwhile, one email subject that caught his attention had also caught his eye.
『”Is this old Kael in the video Sojun-nim? I’m a fan!”』
The email sender was a high-tier Challenger talent.
Their self-introduction and request for guidance revealed this fact, and Sojun thought he found a fitting email, interlocking his fingers.
With a deeply earnest expression, he muttered,
“Could this be because they’re a Challenger?”
Viewers familiar with Sojun had become skeptical whenever he offered to teach.
Most viewers found it unsettling because they believed it transcended simply not wanting it due to disproportionate expertise disparities.
But now, that seemed to be proven.
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Seven years ago was a time when most virtual reality-related businesses had not yet truly begun.
At that time, virtual reality was akin to a developing country with inadequate infrastructure.
So if one asked how it grew explosively over the past seven years, the answer would be simple.
The massive capital, known as ‘Surface’, with ample investment funds, had poured out virtual reality infrastructure all at once starting the next year.
A professional league that propelled the explosive popularity of virtual reality was born.
The streaming company, Travel, began offering official capsule streaming services after being acquired by Surface.
All transactions related to avatars or lobbies became active, and large-scale advertisements about virtual reality were broadcasted throughout the city.
For this reason, the video from seven years ago, linked in the email, had poor quality.
“Wow, this brings back memories.”
Seven years ago, Travel hadn’t yet arrived, but there had been a company providing a beta version of streaming services, albeit crudely, leaving the videos behind.
The problem was that the video quality was quite poor.
The technology to convert the neural signals—shot from capsules to the brain—into digital signals was lacking.
Inside virtual reality, one could see those streams clearly without needing to change signals, but most viewers, both then and now, didn’t watch streams inside capsules.
The streaming market had just grown because getting inside the capsule itself was quite a barrier to entry.
Moreover, back then, knowing about virtual reality itself was rare compared to now, so most older videos remained in a poor state or were deleted due to low views.
With a warm smile, Sojun followed the link.
It wasn’t on a streamer’s video but simply on a channel abandoned after uploading several game recordings in the past.
Most of the people in those videos used basic avatars, which brought a sense of nostalgia to Sojun.
Nowadays, only a handful used basic avatars, but back then, playing games with one’s own face was an unfamiliar concept.
It wasn’t the period of the very first users, 1 or 2 years earlier than Sojun, but rather just when it was normal for early pioneering users to create their own avatars.
Basic avatars mostly had faces covered with masks or hoods to lessen the unease.
Honestly, facing and fighting against several people with the same face might have scared Sojun a bit too.
In the video, Sojun discovered a glimpse of himself from seven years ago.
He was the opponent in the middle role against the video’s owner.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
Sojun from 7 years ago insisted on quickly striking vital points, even though it wasn’t necessary according to the game’s mechanics.
“No need to watch more. I should just check the rest.”
There were multiple links in the email, and Sojun quickly moved on to another video.
Similarly, this video was uploaded for fun by a regular person, and as he skimmed through it, he appeared again.
“This is definitely me, too.”
Sojun played another video.
It was the same story.
While Sojun was not always the protagonist of the video, he wondered how they even found these clips.
It was slightly uncanny.
“They’re all me, aren’t they?”
The ability to find these video uploads with views not even reaching 100 was impressive.
The reason was curious, too.
Why on earth would anyone do this?
Just then, a reply came to the email Sojun sent.
It arrived as a Travel message.
『It would be an honor to collaborate if given the chance!』
* * *
The next day.
Sojun finished playing a game from The League and returned to the Hall of Heroes.
It was a marketplace and lobby-like space in The League.
“It’s over. That was fun.”
Sojun was currently streaming.
He had been streaming for about two hours.
Of course, he still hadn’t shared his strategy.
-The streamer is really mean lol
-Look at how quiet the Kael-noobs are
-Better be careful lol
-You’re not shutting down the stream here, right, streamer-nim?
Although he promised to share tips today, he never said he’d provide them as soon as the stream started.
The diligent Kael-noobs, who prepared by following the channel the day before, were ready to cause a stir in the chat.
After Sojun banned a few troublesome characters as an example, his audience learned to control their temper.
-Forcing a two-hour stream, how unfair! Boo hoo
-If you’re annoyed, just leave and watch the replay lol
-But honestly, he’s incredibly good
-Suspicions of cheating have disappeared
“Glad to hear the suspicion of cheating is gone. I’ve never cheated during a stream. However, existing viewers tend not to believe that, which is frustrating. Now, let me tell you!”
Sojun headed towards the training room.
The training room allowed one to summon scarecrows and bots and invite friends for one-on-one sessions.
Moreover, there was no need to purchase any hero.
-Wow!
-Thank you!
-But even if he tells you, you guys won’t be able to do it, will you?
-Exactly lol
-But I still need to know
Even users who called themselves Kael devotees were fully aware.
No matter how detailed Sojun’s explanation was, only a very few with very high skills would gain any benefit from it.
Nevertheless, they couldn’t resist watching the stream proudly as Kael-noobs.
There were still plenty who remained skeptical.
People had overlooked it for now, believing Sojun had unearthed similar things in the past, but under normal circumstances, there would have already been accusations of hacking or exploiting bugs.
They waited with a mindset to see just how reasonable this explanation would be.
If it wasn’t convincing, they would tear into him immediately.
‘Convincing them is impossible.’
It was a matter of instinct.
Thus, instead of convincing them, Sojun needed to show them.
“Ah, everyone, today we have a special guest. Please welcome Wind Sword-nim!”
Sojun, having reached the training room, issued an invitation right away.
-Oh??
-Isn’t this the Kael-expert streamer who first succeeded in the double ultimate?
-The one who first achieved a double ultimate vs. the guy who did it in one game lol
-Looks like he’s going to teach the Kael-expert lol
Wind Sword.
The top-tier challenger user who had spoken with Sojun the day before.
Interestingly, he mentioned that he streams every now and then when playing games as a side job and had about one to two thousand fixed viewers.
The reason for his nickname, Wind Sword, was that he used to play a swordsman character with the wind and then transitioned to Kael.
Sojun introduced these facts to the viewers before greeting him.
“Hello, Wind Sword-nim.”
“Sojun-nim. Hello. Thank you for inviting me.”
“No, thank you for appearing on my stream today. Shall we get started?”
“Sounds good.”
“Oh, by the way, Wind Sword-nim is in the same position as viewers since he hasn’t heard the explanation yet.”
“That’s right.”
As Sojun stepped into the training room, a window popped up asking him to choose a hero.
Sojun chose Kael and entered, summoning a scarecrow in front of him.
“Now, let me explain in detail. Wind Sword-nim, please listen closely too.”
Sojun drew Kael’s sword from his waist and approached the scarecrow.
A line of light formed.
“In these games, unless patterns are random, they contain the developer’s intent. In other words, their creation follows a formula. You understand this to some extent, right, Wind Sword-nim?”
“Yes, that’s correct.”
Wind Sword nodded beside him.
He might be one of the users who had grasped the most about patterns.
Except for Sojun, that is.
“The same was true for the Assassin’s Dawn, where understanding their intent allowed me to find the weakpoint.”
First, Sojun mentioned something most have already checked out from his iTube videos.
“Now, let me reveal the developer’s intent behind Kael. It’s all about the middle.”
He began explaining.
-The middle?
-What’s he talking about?
“The next vital point will be spawned at a location that’s neither too hard nor too easy to link following the previous vital strike. If the next vital point appears in the easiest position to link, where would it spawn?”
Sojun made a gesture of slicing the scarecrow diagonally.
“Hmm, will it be created exactly the same way?”
-The easiest would be drawing the same line upward again, right? Not touching the stabbing circle.
Vital points have dots and lines.
To activate them, merely cutting or touching them isn’t sufficient.
For lines, one must cut at least 80% through, and for dots, only stabbing attacks count, making it fairly demanding.
The easiest then should be upward again where the previous cut was made.
“More or less, instead of being the exact same line, tilting it a bit more could sometimes be easier, but your understanding suffices.”
With variables like one’s position, the opponent’s position, the arm’s angle after the vital point was broken, and many others, vital points are spawned considering numerous factors, even Sojun is unaware of.
Right now, it’s impossible to know with precision.
If the developer would provide this support, Sojun would quickly grasp the knack.
“A thrust would generate a line based on the point stabbed. So, what seems like the hardest position to link up with?”
“Hmm.”
Wind Sword hummed softly while moving his sword a few times through empty space.
He seemed a bit uncertain.
“Just roughly understand that, for easier linkage, it appears in positions that naturally bend your arm. Now, do you have an idea?”
He was waiting because logically, one can’t know until realizing it themselves.
“Ah… hmm…”
Wind Sword sort of got the hang of it swiftly.
After being deep in thought for a moment, he spoke.
“Well, I don’t really get it fully, but I think I roughly understand. But how then does this ‘middle’ factor into it…?”
-Lol exactly
-Such a hazy explanation
-Isn’t this cheating?
-Really, hmm…
“Cheating, you say?”
Sojun rapidly and gently sliced the scarecrow from the front.
The unmoving opponent made it faster.
One second, two seconds, three seconds.
『Judgment Blade』
After six crisp sounds, a vibration followed.
Kael’s ultimate descended from the ceiling.
-Not cheating, but lololololol
-I get it lololol
-I think I’ll just believe it’s a hack lololol
-But seriously, I’m kind of suspicious?
-I don’t care. Refund me!
-What?
-My time lololol
-Crazy lol
Though some were laughing, there were comments from people who weren’t convinced.
‘Guess it can’t be helped.’
Again, it’s something one must discover on their own.
Vital points fall into the category that can’t be described or memorized.
Too many variables make it a matter only intuitive responses, cultivated from countless experiences, can solve.
By providing examples alongside real insights, Sojun offered these.
If enough experience and skill were built, merely recognizing this intent could lead to substantial growth.
Understanding the level of proficiency claimed by those called experts, Sojun assured himself.
‘The problem is, most people lack both skill and experience.’
As time went on, naturally, experts would begin to validate Sojun’s words.
However, how many days it would take was uncertain.
-I really have no idea
-It’s nonsense. It feels like total nonsense just like last time with Assassin’s Dawn.
-If you Kael-noobs can’t trust the Streamer-nim, then leave.
-They’re called Kael ‘noobs’ for a reason
-Then do you guys believe in such things?
-Because he’s showing us lol the Streamer-nim always proves his point.
-Does knowing the parrying principle mean you can do it? lol
-Forget it, just refund me quickly
-Black consumer lololol
That’s why Sojun had a person prepared, and he spoke with a smile.
“Oh dear, a refund, you say. It’s not cheating if at least one person understands my lecture, is it?”
-That’s true if someone truly understands lol
-What kind of lecture
-Professor, you were so quick that no one could follow!
-Bring out the one person who got it lololol
-I bet no one did lololol
“Yes, right here. Someone clearly witnessed the explanation and fully understands from the look in his eyes.”
Sojun pointed to Wind Sword.
“…?”
Wind Sword’s eyes widened.
Huh? Me? When?
His expression seemed to scream these questions.
-lolol his eyes are so wide
-He really doesn’t look like he understands.
-His expression is totally lacking confidence lolol
-This is exactly it: “I am doomed.”
Naturally, Wind Sword would need much more time to reflect on it.
However, Sojun had a method to shorten that duration.
“Recognize Wind Sword-nim if he captures the pattern’s essence. Understood?”
Sojun, at that moment, was prepared to deceive.
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Initially, Wind Sword wasn’t fond of Kael. He simply wasn’t interested.
However, one day, a video with poor quality unexpectedly appeared in his algorithm.
The date of the video he checked was before he started the game. Intrigued, he clicked play.
But because of the poor quality, he skimmed through it. Then, by another chance, saw Kael briefly wielding a sword.
Kael swiftly struck without any delay in confirming the vital point.
He wondered if it was possible.
Surely, even if it was the pre-rework Kael where striking quickly wasn’t necessary, the vital point would still be the same, right?
Of course, since nobody knew the pattern, it wasn’t clear if it was the same now as it was then. Even when asked, the response was, “It must have been different.”
So he investigated it himself.
He was curious about how that person managed if the vital point remained the same.
Thus, he searched for other videos.
As he played and researched Kael, he unintentionally became a part of the Experts. It wasn’t intentional at all.
Eventually, he became the first to perform a two-person ultimate in the game.
After becoming adept with Kael, his rank often fell from Challenger to Master whenever he picked Kael, but it didn’t sadden him.
Finally, excited at the thought of meeting the owner of that old video as a fan with much to discuss, he opened the Travel window. Sojun’s streaming was playing as he watched as a viewer.
-If you don’t understand, both of you are lying
-Is it acting? LoL
-He probably learned in advance and had a special class all to himself
-Huh dd
It wasn’t like that.
Wind Sword really didn’t understand.
He thought he knew what they meant but had no idea how to grasp it in between.
He could reveal the chat history of the Travel message from the previous day if he wanted.
『Jin Sojun: Oh. And just say ‘I understand’ tomorrow.』
『Wind Sword: Huh?』
『Jin Sojun: Just say ‘I understand’ whenever I ask something. Don’t worry.』
『Wind Sword: Okay.』
Sojun asked again.
“Do you understand?”
He was full of mischief.
Wind Sword had no choice but to respond.
“Yes…”
He let fate decide.
“That’s what he says. My lecture isn’t a scam, everyone.”
-Then prove it
-Is that really the end?
-Tell us more
-Otherwise, it’s a scam
“That really is all. What reason would I have to hide? And that’s all you need. Just watch.”
Sojun adjusted the settings.
Then the relationship between Sojun and Wind Sword turned hostile, and Wind Sword looked at Kael’s vital points with despair.
“Can’t I just try it on a scarecrow?”
He somehow suspected what was going to come next.
“No. Just do it with me. It’s better to do it in a real situation.”
Like in a real situation.
It was originally a fierce word, but now, facing him and hearing it felt eerie for some reason.
Wind Sword looked at Sojun awkwardly.
He thought they weren’t close enough for a fight.
-Looking to beat him, as expected, hahahahaha
-The streamer doesn’t change
-Don’t know? Then keep hitting until you do
-Oh, it’s an educational moment!
The viewers seemed to think the same.
Seeing this, Sojun shook his head.
“Everyone, I’ll just defend. What are you thinking?”
-What?
-??
-Endure this?
-The best defense is a good offense, right? Isn’t that right, hyung?
Viewers didn’t seem to trust him, and neither did Wind Sword as he looked ahead with disbelief, but Sojun simply waited calmly, holding his sword vertically.
‘Sigh.’
Well, Sojun must have a plan.
Surely he wasn’t trying to toy with him using parrying.
Wind Sword slowly walked toward Sojun and suddenly increased his speed.
Swish!
From the start, he aimed for a relaxed defense.
However, there was no way Sojun would let his guard down.
Clang!
Yet he managed to break through Sojun’s defense and strike the horizontally drawn vital point.
It was evident Sojun didn’t defend properly on purpose.
He realized Sojun indeed had a plan.
“Why didn’t you immediately follow through?”
“Well…”
-Because he doesn’t know lol
-He really must not know
-Don’t force it on him
The viewers answered for him.
“Try again. Think carefully this time.”
“Understood.”
Sojun’s defense was as effortlessly shattered, and just before the shatter sound, the next vital point was about to appear.
Wind Sword pushed his mind to its limits in an attempt to predict where the next vital point would appear.
He felt as if his forehead was turning to stone.
‘Medium difficulty. Medium difficulty. Medium difficulty.’
It was late to slash by prediction. Not even close.
But at least he had to figure out something somehow, to at least get a feel.
A sense of urgency to grab even the slightest clue.
It wasn’t because of Sojun’s stream or public opinion.
He just wanted to know.
If this was indeed an opportunity, if there was a method, he didn’t want to miss it.
However, obviously, he couldn’t even catch the end of a clue, let alone predict.
Then.
‘Huh?’
The spot where the sword tip naturally stopped after slashing the vital point was right where a new one spawned.
‘What’s this?’
Was it a coincidence?
No way.
He attacked again, and Sojun blocked.
However, he could easily fend off the defense and strike the vital point.
And.
‘Again?’
This time too, a new vital point was generated where the sword naturally stopped.
The viewers felt something was off.
-What’s that?
-Why is his sword at the vital point? Did he catch on?
-The expression suggests Smurf is up to something haha
-Hands up if you remember the Dull Sword haha
Sojun spoke.
“Imagine a funnel with a hole that only one bead can pass through at a time. Do you know what happens when you try to push several beads in at once?”
Beads out of nowhere?
“They’d probably get stuck. Maybe some would fall through by chance.”
“Can you force them through by pushing them with force from above?”
“Uh, no. You’d have to gently shake it or spoon them one by one to avoid blocking the hole.”
He imagined beads piled at the hole, stopping each other from passing.
“Exactly. Epiphany works the same way. The more you obsess, the more you block it, but let it flow, and it unravels.”
“Epiphany?”
“Relax.”
Sojun’s playful eyes momentarily grew serious.
It was so brief that it seemed like a fleeting illusion when he returned to his usual demeanor, but Wind Sword felt an unfathomable depth in the couple of seconds.
“Got it. Let’s go again.”
-Talk of epiphany must mean he’s sincerely teaching him, right?
-He can’t formally teach in any other way, I guess
-How would just any streamer know the formula or whatever?
-If Wind Sword actually gets it, then respect is due
-No way, right? Haha
He put his mind at ease and followed where Sojun’s sword led.
As they exchanged blows, he realized Sojun, who seemed to be lightly blocking, was controlling him down to every step and strike.
But he did not resist that control.
And attacked each forming vital point with ease.
After all, no matter how often it hit, the stamina would stop at 1, preventing death.
He still couldn’t predict.
But the more he slashed vital points, and the more Sojun guided where his sword fell, the more he saw the results.
He felt as if something blocking his understanding was released.
His past experiences and the present ones began to align, forming new concepts in his mind.
Though he couldn’t explain it, he felt like he was onto something.
Then suddenly.
Sojun stopped, spreading his arms wide.
Even at this breaking point of intense concentration, Wind Sword continued to swing uninterrupted without Sojun’s assistance. For the first time, he moved before the vital point appeared.
First vital point.
He struck a diagonal line dropping gently from left to right.
Second vital point.
Recovering his sword immediately, he thrusted a span above the diagonal’s end.
Third vital point.
“The line.”
He inadvertently spoke. It wasn’t something consciously said.
Afterward.
Clang!
Unbeknownst to him, he slashed the forming vital point, and his concentration broke with a snap.
-???
-Insane
-What was that just now?
-?
-Did he really predict it before it formed?
-Can this even be done?
“Huh? Huh?”
While standing with his arms wide, Sojun smiled contentedly.
‘Got lucky.’
He had hoped Wind Sword would catch the sense, but to achieve something akin to a trance-like state?
‘If not, I’d have just hit him until he got it eventually.’
By ‘hit’, it went without needing to be explained further.
“Congratulations. You’ve got a sense.”
“Just now, that…that was real?”
“Yes.”
“I feel like I couldn’t do it again if I tried.”
“Well, at least you have a starting point now. Congratulations. Don’t lose it.”
With words that seemed to read his mind, Wind Sword flinched, then looked at Sojun with eyes full of gratitude.
Who would have thought this was possible!
-Did the streamer just do something again???
-Does proper teaching require one-on-one tutoring then haha
-Strong in practicals over theory, the professor haha
-Wow, even if they staged this together, it’s respectable
-How did he lead to enlightenment like a martial arts master? Is this actually possible? Haha
The viewers now had no choice but to acknowledge it.
Even if Sojun explained unsatisfactorily, they knew he couldn’t do much about it. But if no one understood, wouldn’t it be meaningless in the end?
Some might have suspected a slight scam.
But Sojun had demonstrated it while teaching another person.
-Streamer lol Now if you start tutoring Kael-noobs, you could earn a fortune
-This is it
-This was the play all along!
Naturally, the Kael Board went into a frenzy.
“Well then, try doing it for real now, Wind Sword-nim.”
Sojun twisted his shoulders and neck with a sinister grin. Stretching his arms, preparing like he was truly gearing up to move.
While most of it was over, Sojun was warming up.
“What are we going to do…?”
“After-service.”
That didn’t sound right.
“Wasn’t it over just now?”
“It’s still lacking.”
Something else is lacking, evidently.
The expression of Wind Sword, who had been displaying gratitude, suddenly turned to bewilderment.
His intuition was likely correct.
Sojun was the type to always repay a hit in kind, even if it was caused by himself.
* * *
“You’re saying that’s still a B?”
A strange meeting was underway with the management team of LoS.
“Now he’s predicting vital points and even teaching others. How can that be a B? Seriously.”
The meeting topic was about the streamer who had just done the unimaginable to ordinary people.
“Just considering that he’s instructing a Challenger should answer that.”
The woman across the conference room spoke harshly to the man.
“He’s no longer a Challenger but currently a Master.”
And the man countered without flinching.
“That’s because he’s playing Kael. That Wind Sword’s skill is at the Challenger level.”
“That’s fine and all, but anyway, Jin Sojun the streamer has no rank, right? No rank. And you want to put him in Group A with Challengers and Grand Masters? Does that even make sense?”
“He was top of ‘For Justice’. Who’s to say he isn’t among the top in the League either?”
“They’re different games, and if Kael gets banned, what hero could he play?”
“Whatever it is.”
“A B across Master to Diamond suits just fine.”
“It’s A. Without question.”
LoS assigns grades based on a participant’s skill level.
The purpose of grading isn’t to create disparity but to ensure that during auctions, a team can’t select more than two participants from the same grade so that the skill distribution among team members remains balanced.
Initially, they grouped by position, but the current method adds more chaos and excitement to the auctions, thus stabilizing it.
They were currently in a meeting to determine the grades of the streamers who had accepted their invitations.
This step was necessary to select and position applicants for the remaining spots.
But it had hit a snag right from the start.
TL’s Corner:
Sojun unknowingly messed up his own evaluation by showing Kael’s forbidden skill.
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The ranking of contestants in LoS was explained as follows:
A.
This rank could be awarded to the indisputable leaders of each team, possessing skills around the level of a Challenger or a Grandmaster.
If the team leader in real life played the leadership role outside the game, within the game, this role fell to the A-ranked participants.
If you didn’t listen to the orders of those who best understood and executed the game, whose instructions would you follow?
Of course, it wasn’t necessarily fixed as such, so the responsibility could be given to someone who excelled in giving orders.
B.
Streamers with skills ranging from Master to high-tier Diamond fell into this rank. When encountering low-tier participants in line-up, they could grow tremendously.
If they did, they had the potential to become an ace, comparable to an A-ranked player.
Usually, great attention was paid to ensuring that the main positions did not overlap between A and B.
C.
Streamers around the low-tier Diamond to high-tier Platinum were assigned this rank. They were considered quite skilled by general standards.
If they could hold out against A or B users, they could be seen as having gone above and beyond, meriting recognition as a carry.
D.
This rank was for streamers ranging from low-tier Platinum to Gold. While it was a lower tier, it was still ordinary enough not to attract significant attention whether positive or negative.
E.
From Bronze to Silver. Even just surviving well without dying made these ranks popular. Keeping safely behind turrets without venturing out to fight was their goal.
Occasionally, e-ranked participants could face each other in a fortuitous lineup. In such cases, they could make volleys beyond the turrets.
Anyway, even if one of them grew immensely, it wouldn’t change the game, so other lane players let their battles happen unchecked.
Even overly-involved viewers didn’t curse when E-rank participants faced off; they only teased.
LoS had teams based on these ranks, one from each category per team, making up six teams with 30 participants in total.
The number of participants per rank varied depending on team leaders. If all pre-selected team leaders were A-ranked, then applicants who were Challengers or Grandmasters couldn’t participate automatically.
Nevertheless, the operation team existed to prevent such scenarios.
“Are we sure all the team leaders have replied?”
“Yes.”
“Yes.”
A man and a woman replied simultaneously.
The male, who was the leader of the operations team and the overall person in charge of LoS, stopped the discussion between the two, who had been continuously debating.
“Then we only need this streamer. We haven’t recruited anyone else besides the team leaders, have we?”
“That’s correct.”
They ensured pre-recruitment of the six team leaders. The number of selections per rank changed depending on the team leaders, and more importantly, the leadership role should invariably fall to streamers with extensive experience.
Not asking in advance and later appointing a team leader from amongst applicants could lead to a bad situation.
The man said, “Well, we’ve decided not to recruit anyone beyond the team leaders, haven’t we, assistant Lee?”
In reality, only Sojun had been pre-recruited for this tournament besides the team leaders.
“That’s just as a basic rule, though, assistant Kim. How about giving an answer yourself? If that streamer applied, wouldn’t we have accepted him?”
The woman, addressed as Assistant Lee, or rather Lee Youngju, retorted.
“We would’ve accepted him if he applied, but was he absolutely necessary?”
“I hope you remember our goal is to run a successful tournament, not just proceed smoothly, but also ensure it attracts interest.”
“I agree. However, isn’t proceeding smoothly the most important? The tournament will be popular, after all.”
“…….”
Not an untrue statement.
“So, what if?”
“What if we assigned Sojun to A, and he didn’t perform well? What if an entire team got eliminated from the group stage because of that? Who would people blame?”
Naturally, they’d blame them.
However, Sojun was unranked.
If they assigned Sojun to A and he didn’t perform up to that level, the team that acquired Sojun would be playing without an A player because of the operations team, and they needed to prevent such a situation.
Assistant Kim thought so. However, Lee Youngju also had something to say.
“What if, instead, we assign him to B, and he performs better than an A? That would also cause chaos, wouldn’t it?”
What if Sojun assigned to B demonstrated beyond A-level performance?
The team that acquired Sojun would essentially have two A players. A team with two A players would win unless something extraordinary happened.
If that were to happen?
Assistant Lee said, “It’s more reasonable this way. If my approach turns out wrong, we’d only face the resentment of fans supporting one team. But if we go according to Assistant Kim’s idea? We’d face the disdain of fans from the other five teams who lost against a team with two A players. Can you handle that?”
“Hmm…”
The operations team leader interjected.
“I think Assistant Lee’s reasoning is right.”
“Correct?”
“But assigning someone an A to minimize criticism when it might be wrong doesn’t seem right, does it?”
“That’s true.”
“In the end, what we need to know is how well that person plays in The League…”
It was ambiguous.
Assistant Lee had confidence, though.
“Looking at it, he should be at least a Grandmaster, right? He’s beating the Kael expert one-on-one now.”
“I’ll repeat, Wind Sword-ssi’s Kael is at Master level at best. Also, fighting one-on-one in a minion-free scenario doesn’t fully reflect one’s skill.”
“You all have watched ‘For Justice’, right?!”
Assistant Lee slightly raised her voice in frustration over debating the evident.
The team leader and Assistant Kim just responded with.
“I haven’t tried ‘For Justice’, so I don’t know, haha.”
“It’s a unique game, indeed.”
That was about it.
Assistant Kim said, “I agree he’s got the sword-handling skill and physique that could place him in A.”
“So do I.”
“But, considering there aren’t many good heroes using swords, and relying purely on physical prowess, League challengers engage deeply in the game. Gameplay skills are beyond just physicality. Actually, as you reach higher tiers, this element becomes more important.”
Assistant Kim tapped his head lightly with his hand as he spoke. Another issue existed.
Sojun had only played one hero, Kael, so far.
If Kael got nerfed, his pattern changed, or he was banned, would Sojun’s skill remain at Challenger level?
More proof was needed.
“There’s no time. We lack more time to observe other elements.”
“Right, proving he’s in the Challenger rank via ranked games will take until the season end, the tournament’s end, and this year’s end.”
“If his skill was just passable, it’d be fine putting him in C or D.”
“Had that been the case, it’d be irrelevant whether he became a jackpot or a dud.”
A person of uncertain skill at a lower tier was an added entertainment factor at every tournament.
However, a and B tiers were incredibly critical in deciding outcomes, so uncertain elements shouldn’t be involved.
In the end, Sojun’s unexpectedly high performance had led to lengthy discussions.
The initial plan was B – somewhere from Diamond upper-tier to Master.
But seeing him play, it seemed something might be going wrong.
“Is there no way to confirm it? A sense would arise if he lined up against a Challenger.”
“Hmm. Should we ask for a friendly match?”
“Excuse me?”
“How about the showcase we had back then?”
Showcase.
It referred to a friendly match that functioned like an initiation to show various sides of participants before the competition started.
As it felt more like a festivity involving random streamers since practices covered that ground, it had disappeared.
“Suggesting to do that again? Hmm…”
“Well, not arranging it ourselves. But streamers naturally gather and play games together sometimes, right?”
Then, both assistants realized what the team leader was suggesting.
Asking another streamer to set up an opportunity for examination!
“Who’ll you ask?”
“There’s someone fit for the current situation. They’re a boss of an MCN, and—well, rather, naturally inclined to enjoy mingling with streamers.”
He also happened to be one of the team leaders for this tournament.
“Ah!”
* * *
“Ah…”
After getting thoroughly beaten by Sojun, Wind Sword sat on the floor, exhausted.
The streaming had finally ended.
The session, with him overwhelmed in a pure one-on-one based on physical play, was finally over.
“You’re really skilled.”
Frankly, realizing the deficiency in skill was fine. Unlike Sojun, not outclassed to the point that his absolute position was diminished.
But the issue was…
“Could you have hit any less… for real…”
Virtual reality might not amount to real pain, but…
He felt phantom limb pain.
For real.
It was his first time experiencing such a thing.
“Only served to give you a taste of real combat experience.”
“Is that so…”
Anyway, the session was informative for Wind Sword.
Sojun personally etched the senses into his body through real battles.
Real battle.
Reality.
He sighed.
His head spun.
Anyway, it was Wind Sword’s turn to ask his questions.
The main reason he collaborated was this.
Essentially, he could be regarded as Sojun’s first viewer.
“Sojun-ssi.”
“Yes?”
“Why didn’t you play for a while?”
Given such skill back then, it could only be considered a talent.
But why did he vanish!
He was utterly curious while poring over the footage.
However, Sojun’s answer was extraordinarily simple.
“Because of college entrance exams.”
“Ah… hah!”
It was understandable.
“Back then, was this pattern similar?”
Wind Sword asked various questions in succession.
“Oh, the pattern? It changed once.”
“What?”
“While gaming in the past, they tried to snipe me or something— and the patterns suddenly changed.”
“So then?”
“I adapted after a round and played like usual, but it went back to normal the next day.”
If viewers heard this conversation, they would have filled the chat with laughter.
After savvily laughing at the developers’ woes, Wind Sword continued asking about different things.
About swords.
About streaming.
Though Wind Sword was the streaming senior, the scale was ten times different.
“Finally, um… a cautious question. Why did you ask to avoid mentioning the past? When I was curious and posted your past video in a forum, no one recognized it. If posted now, everyone would know it’s you, but no one knows what you were like seven years ago.”
“It’s simple. Someone told me to conceal my strength.”
“What?”
“I got recruited by LoS. Told me not to reveal to avoid being bid for with many points at the auction.”
“Ah, I see…”
Then what’s this stream today about?
You mean that’s hiding your strength?
Sojun certainly was a fascinating streamer.
He possessed an energy that made all his words hard to believe but persuaded people regardless.
Probably just the stream concept.
“But Wind Sword-ssi.”
“Yes?”
“Where do you live?”
Suddenly feeling an eerie tingle up his spine, Wind Sword lied unwittingly.
“Oh, I live in the provinces! In the provinces!”
“Ah, that’s too bad. I had a couple of great gym memberships leftover.”
Phew.
Releasing a sigh of relief, he decided to make a swift exit.
“Sojun-ssi. Thank you for today. I hope to see you again next time.”
“Take care.”
“Ha ha. Thank you.”
When he emerged from the capsule, he briefly contemplated before submitting the application form to LoS.
Working, if he got accepted, might mean a tight schedule for a while, but…
Somehow, it felt like it would be fun.
* * *
At the same time.
Next door to Sojun, Taewoo was finishing a game, chatting at his computer.
“Yes, I’m one of this tournament’s team leaders. Hehe. I’ll definitely win this time!”
He had been eliminated early in the previous tournament.
“You’re saying the team leader is a landmine? What the… Don’t worry about the auction. While I lack academic pursuits, I have a sharp mind. I plan to build an imbalanced team this time… Oh? Hold on a second.”
Taewoo cocked his head at the sudden message.
‘Boss?’
Surely.
Could it be suggesting a horror game?
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Taewoo checked the content of the message.
Fortunately, his worries about the horror game were unfounded.
『CEO Ha: Taewoo, can you introduce your friend after your stream today?』
Instead, an unexpected request popped up.
‘Why suddenly introduce that guy?’
The fellow whose name he couldn’t mention.
Taewoo was intensely curious as to why that guy was brought up.
So he decided to end the stream immediately.
It was a perfectly logical structure.
“Guys, bye.”
Since he had planned to wrap up soon unless something came up, Taewoo concluded the streaming and quickly replied to the boss.
『Kim Taewoo: Why suddenly him?』
Ha Yunho was the CEO of Point, the MCN company Taewoo was part of, and he was also a streamer.
His peculiarity was that he did a lot of collaborations with many streamer acquaintances.
So it wasn’t unusual for Boss Ha to ask for an introduction.
It didn’t happen often, but it wasn’t unheard of either.
Especially since the boss had once expressed interest in meeting Sojun.
Still, he needed to know the exact reason.
『CEO Ha: Well, you see, I’ve become the team leader for LoS just like you…….』
The boss told Taewoo everything truthfully without holding back.
He had become a team leader this time, and he informed Taewoo that Sojun was also invited.
Taewoo already knew this from Sojun directly.
And it seems the boss found out from the operations team directly.
『Kim Taewoo: Why the operations team?』
『CEO Ha: They don’t know which group to put him in』
『Kim Taewoo: Oh, lolol』
Indeed, it was ambiguous.
To others.
『Kim Taewoo: So they asked you to open an internal match?』
『CEO Ha: Yeah, so could you introduce him today? We need to recruit him as soon as possible!』
『Kim Taewoo: Got it!』
Taewoo replied energetically.
But his mind started to get tangled up.
‘If handled poorly, this could turn out badly.’
Taewoo’s plan to win the upcoming tournament was simple yet foolproof.
The plan was to buddy up!
Jin Sojun.
Taewoo believed he could win by bringing Sojun, who was suspiciously good at fighting and games, from an auction.
‘With a billion won on the line, even that guy will get serious.’
Would even serious Sojun, who was almost unstoppable, manage?
Moreover, knowing that only a few, including Taewoo, were aware that Sojun had played The League back in the day.
‘Silver my foot. He definitely did amazing.’
If that’s the case.
You need to pick him up.
If he’s assigned to Group A, he’ll use points moderately to bring him in.
If he’s assigned to Group B, he’ll use as many points as needed to bring Sojun in.
After all, the value of an auction item varies according to the bidding value set by the bidders.
Would other team leaders know Sojun’s true worth?
If they haven’t seen firsthand how crazy he’s been right next to them, it would be tough.
Hence, even analyzing what was shown on stream, the value of Sojun from other team leaders’ perspective would inevitably be lower than Taewoo’s assessment.
So Taewoo just had to enjoy the profit compensation based on that difference.
‘Looks like the internal match is inevitable.’
However, if evaluations soar due to the internal match, that benefit decreases.
This was regrettable.
If he happened to meet a challenger and overwhelmingly won during an internal match, not only would the benefits decrease, but they might vanish altogether.
‘It’s not like he’d follow, even if I tell him not to do so well.’
Still, he felt that he should at least try.
『Kim Taewoo: I’ll go talk to him right away.』
『CEO Ha: Sure, thank you.』
* * *
“Hey.”
“Huh?”
“You know the MCN boss I told you about last time, right?”
“Yeah.”
As soon as Taewoo burst into his room, Sojun, who was sitting in a chair, turned to face him, listening to Taewoo’s straightforward words.
“That hyung wants me to connect you with him.”
“Really? Why? I don’t really plan on entering any MCN now.”
Sojun considered MCN first.
Taewoo’s MCN, Point.
Point was a company whose CEO was an active streamer and was mostly composed of acquaintances of the CEO.
The reason for founding the company was to help colleagues.
Even in the past, organizers of box-set format events were also due to personal and colleagues’ needs.
If the CEO of such an organization wanted to have a conversation, what could be the topic other than business?
“Don’t worry. It’s not about that.”
Taewoo firmly rejected the notion.
“Then why? Does he want to collab or something?”
Apparently, he liked doing collaborations. Even knew a lot about games.
“It’s similar. Except instead of just 2, 3, or 4 people, it involves 10 people.”
Huh?
“10 people, must be an internal match among streamers, then.”
The League was 5 vs 5.
“Right.”
“Hmm…….”
Did it originally work like that?
“By the way, this is related to LoS, so it would be good to get involved. They probably reached out to you too.”
Sojun looked at Taewoo with a vague understanding of his words.
“The operations team can’t assign you to a group.”
Sojun pondered the meaning for a moment, then raised his head with understanding.
“Oh, you mean they want it?”
“Yeah. That hyung is a team leader too, just like me. So, it seems they asked him.”
Then that hyung asked Taewoo, because the easiest way was through Taewoo, with whom Sojun stays.
“Got it. Give me his contact.”
Taewoo sent a message to Sojun.
“Here. And for a piece of advice, try to control your skill in this internal match as much as possible.”
“How do I control it?”
“Get A, but don’t become the top item in A. If you perform as well as A while being in B, both you and the team, as well as the operations team, will face criticism.”
“That’s certainly possible.”
“But once you get an A, no one can criticize you regardless of whether your performance is S, SSS, or EX grade. They’d just say that’s a good buy. Of course, to be a good buy, you can’t be too expensive, so you must not reveal all your skills. Do you get what I’m saying? This is extremely important.”
Taewoo spoke in a serious tone.
Even more so than when he first gave Sojun the reality check when he was initially trying to become a streamer.
“Understood.”
Sojun grinned and nodded in acknowledgment.
Taewoo’s intent was quite obvious to him.
* * *
Upon checking the mail, Sojun realized that the place that had invited him before had contacted him again.
The content was as expected: a request to participate in an internal match to assess his skills.
They did mention that if he was really hesitant, he could show his skills one-on-one in private, but Sojun opted for the internal match.
『Jin Sojun: Hello.』
『Ha Yunho: Hello! Did you hear from Taewoo?』
『Jin Sojun: Yes.』
『Ha Yunho: Haha. Well, due to a tight schedule, let me get straight to the point.』
『Ha Yunho: The operations team wants to decide on participants as soon as possible, so they’re asking for a quick internal match.』
『Jin Sojun: Yes.』
『Ha Yunho: So it seems like it needs to be done by tomorrow or the day after. When would it be possible for you?』
『Jin Sojun: Let’s do it tomorrow.』
『Ha Yunho: Alright, then. Just keep that day free! I’ll take care of everything else.』
『Jin Sojun: Thank you.』
Sojun and Ha Yunho exchanged a bit of trivial small talk then.
Ha Yunho’s loquaciousness, always up for collabs with many streamers, was evident.
『Ha Yunho: Hehe, the match should be interesting!』
『Ha Yunho: Lastly, do you have any specific requests? Like a preferred opposing tier? I can’t guarantee certain collaborators, but I’ll try to accommodate as best as I can!』
There were three possible tiers for Sojun’s opponents.
Master, Grandmaster, or Challenger.
Regardless of who he faced, if the results were ambiguous, analyzing Sojun’s skill level might become challenging, making it best for him to play many games.
Even though there might still be a chance of an unclear outcome, he’s likely to get a fair evaluation regardless of which tier they face.
Thus, Sojun didn’t mind who came his way.
The more pressing matter was something else.
『Jin Sojun: It’s okay, but there’s a favor I’d like to ask.』
『Ha Yunho: What is it?』
『Jin Sojun: You mentioned being recruited as a team leader, right?』
『Ha Yunho: Yes, yes. I’m a team leader just like Taewoo.』
『Jin Sojun: Then why don’t you consider placing me on your team?』
『Ha Yunho: What???』
『Ha Yunho: LOL, Why?』
* * *
It wasn’t collusion among the team leaders; the conversations between an auction item and a bidder couldn’t alter the auction result at all, so it’s entirely fine.
Even then, it was unusual for someone to promote themselves so openly.
In fact, most participants beseech the team leaders not to buy them at all costs once a competition draws in fierce bids.
Hence, Ha Yunho found himself laughing in front of the monitor.
The blatant request to be bought didn’t seem unusual compared to the behavior he’d seen on streams.
『Ha Yunho: Is there a reason I should buy you, Sojun-nim? I reckon it might get a bit pricey, you know?』
Though they’d have to conduct the internal match, assign ratings, and hear the team leaders’ opinions to get a clearer picture, it didn’t seem it would come cheap.
『Jin Sojun: It’ll probably be cheap.』
『Ha Yunho: No, not at all. LOL』
『Jin Sojun: Even if it’s expensive, it’ll be worth it. Because the team I’m on will win.』
A genuine mutter of awe escaped his lips.
“Ahh.”
Confidence.
Even though they engaged in small talk to familiarize themselves and create a good atmosphere, joking so unabashedly.
Was it not a joke?
Regardless, it was enviable. To have a skill level to be that confident among challengers.
“Though, why me?”
Had he made a good impression?
Of course not.
『Jin Sojun: Actually, Taewoo intends to buy me, but I’m not particularly interested in being on a team where he’s the leader.』
Upon seeing the subsequent message, Ha Yunho burst into laughter.
“Ah! His friend wanting to catch a break can’t be ignored. Haha!”
Turns out it was a request for a rescue effort.
Maybe if Taewoo was dead set on purchasing, he’d do so, regardless of the expense.
Thus.
『Ha Yunho: Hahahaha』
『Ha Yunho: Show me then. Using a hero other than Kael. Because it’ll get banned anyway.』
Ha Yunho is a fun-loving player.
That’s his image and indeed his reality.
However, he doesn’t engage in trolling or deliberately makes losing plays.
He aims to have genuine fun.
『Jin Sojun: Sure.』
There was no further need for words. He sensed the clear intention through the messages.
Ha Yunho wasn’t asking for mere victory or proof of his skills.
He requested Sojun to show something worthy of purchase, even at a high price, even if it meant competing against Taewoo.
Whether it’s an element of surprise or potential growth.
Whatever it may be.
“There really isn’t a tier that perfectly suits as an opponent. I’ll just have to ask a streamer who’s available.”
Aside from Sojun’s opponent, Ha Yunho had already filled the other slots.
Who was he?
He runs his company in a haphazard manner but is still a CEO!
『Do you have time?』
『What are you doing tomorrow?』
『Are you available tomorrow?』
It was almost as if he was delivering a “Do you know Cyber D” solicitation.
『Your good virtue shines bright』
『Are you aware of a match?』
『A match, perhaps?』
Yet, despite repeated attempts, finding a high-tier user streamer willing and available the next day proved challenging.
The schedule itself, coupled with the burden associated with an internal match, made it difficult.
“Hum. It’s tough to find.”
If he had been given about three days, who knows.
Shortly after.
“Oh? Thankfully.”
A positive response came through.
Fortunately, there was at least one willing streamer available who had an interest in the internal match.
Ha Yunho immediately explained the situation. In such cases, clarity was key.
“A challenger as an opponent, huh. Or rather, a grand master?”
Sojun’s streamer opponent was decided.
The streamer’s name? Spoon.
A challenger, his main position is AD Carry, with mid-lane as his secondary.
However, Spoon almost never played his secondary position, so it would be difficult to consider his mid-lane skills Challenger level.
But definitely not below Master, making him a suitable match.
『Spoon: So just play as usual, right?』
『Ha Yunho: Yes』
『Spoon: That’s easy enough. Boss, but if I completely crush them, won’t that streamer go to C tier?』
He seemed confident.
His attitude showed he thought himself as the evaluator, not someone being evaluated.
“Well enough for it.”
Even as a secondary position, he was still a challenger after all.
His physicality and game understanding wouldn’t just vanish.
But there was a nagging feeling that Sojun would surely showcase something impactful.
『Ha Yunho: Haha. I wouldn’t know about that. Still, do your best!』
Therefore, he made sure to emphasize once more the importance of giving his all and then posted a surprise notice about tomorrow’s internal competition.
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The streamer Spoon was a Challenger-tier ADC.
Challenger.
The highest tier in The League.
As gamers from all over were attracted to The League, the perception that those at the top tier were the best players was widespread and, truthfully, often accurate.
Places with fewer players usually had lower numbers not because they were harder to play, but because fewer skilled players gathered there.
Gamers who saw early pros fail to survive as the player pool expanded and tournament standards rose were well aware of this trait.
And The League boasted the largest player base bar none.
The talent of a Challenger in such a league spoke for itself.
The same held true for Grandmasters.
“But how about A?”
Spoon sat back in his chair, browsing through the community, reflecting.
Perhaps he wondered if things hadn’t gone too far.
Two things were needed to become a Challenger.
Physical skills and game comprehension.
Lacking even one meant you’d never reach it, a common consensus confirmed by the continued absence of users deficient in either among the Challengers.
“Hm. Seems like the physical aspect holds some talent.”
He conceded to some extent.
Even if one hadn’t mastered more than one hero, discovering Kael’s rules was admirable.
“Indeed, pandemonium ensues.”
While researching an opponent, he stumbled into the Kael Board, where chaos reigned supreme.
『Blade chosen. Streamer Sojun led him directly.』
『Watch the replay. The sword is just standing there!LOLOLOL LOLOLOL WTF.』
『Was this manipulated too?』
『Would we also grasp it with enough training sessions? LOLOLOL 』
『A recluse Kael player who hasn’t left their house in three years is starting part-time to afford training fees LOLOLOL true?』
『Please, just go out!』
『It’s amazing to see a pattern, discover it, lead others, and grasp the core ㅅㅂ』
“Impressive indeed.”
His current League nickname was ‘FrustratedOverTopPerformer.’
Top referred to mid and top lanes. Bot was the bottom.
As often was the case in team games, losing either the top or bottom typically spelled loss for the game.
Most top lane players believed they lost because of bot lane collapses.
Conversely, bot lane players thought top lane collapses caused their losses.
Naturally, when people lost, they felt it was due to their team’s failures. Even if it was their own fault.
Recollections shaped by such perceptions lingered longer.
These overlapping facts inevitably fueled a collective persecution complex and misunderstandings between top and bot lane players.
‘FrustratedOverTopPerformer’ exemplified nicknames highlighting these misplaced blames and faulty perceptions.
Of course, Spoon did not acknowledge this.
His previous nickname was even more intimidating.
‘IfNoADGoesKael.’
Truly a fearsome, coercive name.
These nicknames led to people mistakenly thinking his secondary position was mid lane.
In truth, he rarely played mid and had never chosen Kael. He simply included an infamous character.
“If I have to go somewhere other than ADC, I’d go mid.”
It was indeed ambiguous to mention it as a secondary position.
Nonetheless.
『A sudden internal announcement is out! The board owner is participating.』
-What’s this LOLOLOL all of a sudden
-Was she always close with Yoonho?
-Probably holding an internal match because of the upcoming LoS
└Could it be that the streamer is joining LoS?
└Everyone had guessed alreadyLOLOLOL
└Wow!
-Wow, Spoon facing Kael God ㄷㄷ
└Spoon the Challenger ADC? Honestly, if Sojun wins, big like LOLOLOL LOL
└Oh LOL so did that Spoon guy find Kael’s pattern?LOLOLOL
└If they pick Kael, kiting won’t matter, Spoon, have you heard about the 2-second invincibility LOL
“Wow……. Really”
As Spoon researched his opponent, he felt dumbfounded. He repeatedly rubbed around his mouth with his hand, muttering.
“This is absurd. Even for the Kael Board.”
To handle Kael well? He acknowledged that.
The streamer had immense talent beyond any need for further reasoning.
Whether it was genius-level intelligence one would see only in dramas, or some other form of talent, was uncertain.
“Two seconds of invincibility? Sure, it’s impressive, but who would just let someone slash at a vital point? Wow, man.”
The reason for his current exasperation.
There was clearly a lack of evidence to justify seeing Sojun as being on his level.
“Has he mastered more than the sword, what about associative skills? None proven.”
Association.
A crucial concept in virtual reality where everything is controlled by thought.
Moving the body was akin to sensing physical movements. It was almost effortless. One could move naturally, as customary.
But when a third hand, or some force, exceeded reality and existed in-game?
Such sensations were foreign at first encounter.
As alien and challenging as an infant’s first steps.
Therefore, games rarely changed avatars.
If each game required learning to move all over again, it would make more sense not to purchase such games at all.
Thus, the physical movement sensation of avatars remained consistent.
However, in-game skills differed.
Imagining, feeling, and externalizing unreal sensations as if they were real.
Gamers termed this “association,” an important physical-related skill component.
“Hah, should I show why a Challenger is a Challenger? Perhaps crush with Kael too.”
Kael, a hero based on the movement of swords and bodies.
Reworked skills and ultimates activated merely by thinking the words.
So let us demonstrate that it’s unfeasible even with movement.
“As for associating, who knows how skilled he is, but still, we must show the same.”
He burned with determination and antagonism, eager to prove why a Challenger earned that title.
Sojun succeeded in provoking without doing anything!
* * *
The next day.
Seated at his desk, streaming, Sojun glanced at the bottom taskbar, checking the time.
6:29 PM.
“It’s almost time to gather. Everyone knows what to do, right?”
-You said in the title
-In-house scrim!
-But the roster’s not out, so why already?
-Probably applied for the LoS LOLOLOL LOL
– A rookie, unranked, likely won’t be accepted, so setting this up to show off LOLOLOL LOL Cute streamer
-Did you want the winning prize so bad? Should we buy it for you?LOLOLOL
Sojun read the comments and chuckled quietly.
‘That wouldn’t be bad if it were true.’
Viewers were curious about why Ha Yunho abruptly organized scrims.
They conjectured it was to appeal to the management team on behalf of Sojun!
There was, after all, a link to Taewoo.
And Sojun had been with For Justice right before venturing out.
It wasn’t beyond reason that this was another step toward the LoS.
In this scenario, being on the chopping block, he could easily attract attention with something like in-house scrims.
Surely, an event of in-house competition had many eyes watching.
Perhaps that’s why he discovered Kael’s vital point?
This deduction, widely shared among viewers in the chatroom, was viewed with approval by Sojun.
‘At least they got part of it right.’
Impressive!
Sojun bypassed his misguided, eager viewers and entered the chatroom he was invited to.
Ping!
The designated gathering time was precisely 6:30 PM, so he arrived punctually.
When Sojun entered, five people were already inside the chatroom.
But within seconds, four more joined, bringing the room to a full count of ten.
Everyone showed up exactly on time.
『Hello everyone! No one’s late.』
Ha Yunho’s voice came through the speakers, and other streamers began to add brief greetings.
『Hello, everyone.』
『Woowoo!』
『Wow! Scrims are exciting!』
『Ha Yunho’s ugly!』
『Agreed.』
『Hello, nice to meet you.』
『Hello, Sojun!』
With such a range of exchanges.
The audience, familiar with these scenes, could only chuckle.
『Who just called Ha Yunho ugly! I might have to set some order here.』
Suddenly, asserting dominance?
Ha Yunho continued.
Being the organizer, they refrained from interrupting.
『Among you, there must be some who don’t know each other. So briefly introduce yourselves with three sentences…』
Listening out of courtesy was Sojun’s mistake.
『Ahhh! Shut up!』
『Just skip it!』
『Hahaha.』
『Ah, I hate that kind of thing』
『Me too.』
『Can’t we just say hi? Or not at all?』
Sojun listened with amusement to the diverse voices emerging from the speaker amidst what seemed like chaos.
『How about just a single line then….』
Like Sojun, Ha Yunho appeared delighted.
『This jerk…….』
『Let’s just end this scrim, boss?』
『Please. Huzzmahlug!』
-Crane clenched his teeth just nowLOLOLOL
-Did you just spot Rumi’s voice in that chaos? Are you TofuPorkBroth?
-It’s pandemonium
-Starting off as a messLOLOLOL
-This is the charm LOLOLOL LOL
Thus, the first impression of multi-gathering streams for Sojun came down to chaos.
Not as a negative connotation.
『Ah. Due to strong resistance, let’s just get through the greetings. Then first!』
* * *
Once introductions were over, they started The League.
Since Sojun participated from outside, he needed to get into the capsule first.
『Will you join Ha Yunho’s custom game?』
Accepting, the interface materialized.
And Ha Yunho’s voice followed.
『We’re starting immediately!』
It seemed Sojun was the last.
Team setups had been pre-arranged for balance, selecting participants carefully.
Before Sojun’s entry into the custom game, teams seemed to have been assigned, beginning the game as soon as he entered.
Sojun’s body was transported.
“Let’s proceed with ban-pick. I trust you, Softie!”
Sojun’s teammates appeared around him. Among them was Ha Yunho.
While not directly beside Sojun, it didn’t matter as team chat allowed voice transmission.
As now, it was possible to convey messages solely to Sojun.
“But Sojun, wasn’t your intro a bit bland earlier? Just a new streamer?”
“It was just right.”
“Oh, you know, the Slayer, or the Slayer…that.”
-LOLOLOL LOL Immediately setting the tone
-That’s Ha Yunho for youLOLOLOL
-A tough opponent
-Streamer, are you taking this lying down?
-Ha Yunho, how are you at tackling harassment?
Ha Yunho’s vast network among streamers owed much to such meticulous information gathering.
“Of course, talking about the dominator, orthodox, Unorthodox Slayer.”
He seemed to have fully studied iTube.
Sojun felt no urge to retaliate.
‘Cracking down on such precious individuals don’t do.’
Were they not viewers who boosted his views? More importantly, Ha Yunho was the leader willing to select Sojun.
Certainly, it wasn’t because, unlike Ha Yunho, Sojun hadn’t done prior research for lack of information to counter-attack.
“Shall we discuss strategy for a moment?”
“Yes, let’s.”
Sojun muted the sound transmitting to his stream.
“Are you aware that their ADC is a Challenger? They’re likely to pick a ranged character for mid.”
“Understood.”
“You have other heroes prepared besides Kael, right?”
Ha Yunho had already informed Malang not to ban mid-lane heroes during ban-pick.
Thus, with high expectations about what hero might have been prepared, he asked excitedly.
“Nope.”
With Sojun’s assured demeanor, Ha Yunho momentarily lost words.
“… Oh. I see. Oh, thankfully, they didn’t ban Kael? It seems like playing Kael in the first match isn’t bad as there are two matches anyways.”
While Ha Yunho appreciated this relief, Sojun didn’t share the sentiment.
‘Hmm.’
Even after laying it out, letting Kael slip no matter if there was another match was an obvious provocation.
“Oh, that’s fine. I can decide now.”
Given that viewers had gifted heroes, Sojun’s store was ineligible for purchases.
“What’s it?”
“Well, shall we try Erick this match? It seemed interesting.”
A question mark floated over Ha Yunho’s head.
Prison-Breaker Erick?
That’s a hero who shoots chained magical circles with a delay, isn’t it?
Not a character wielding a sword, plus it demands associative proficiency?
As anticipated, Ha Yunho had fully evaluated the videos.
Recognizing this would be Sojun’s debut exhibiting these kinds of physical capabilities.
“Do you know what Your Synchronization value is?”
It must be high, right?
Meaning he would quickly adjust to using an unfamiliar character and showcase something…
“It’s 10.”
“What?”
Genuinely?
“Oh, the pick phase is starting.”
“Just a moment, give it a bit more thought…”
Even delaying the pick for others to buy more time was an option!
Unfortunately, it was too late to restrain Sojun’s unhesitating fingers.
『Sword God – Prison-Breaker Erick』
“Wow!”
Experiencing this reckless gameplay, seen on iTube, firsthand was truly refreshing!
‘The synchronization value of 10 must be a jest, right? No way human synchronization could be 10. Hahaha!’
As an easygoing player, Ha Yunho found it easy to determine how to engage with Sojun.
Just enjoy it!
『The game starts now.』
TL’s Corner:
I forgot that Sojun’s synch rate is 10.
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Just before choosing Eric,
“Anyone curious about what they’re talking about?”
“These two probably don’t have much of a strategy, lol.”
“The Streamer-nim just relies on pure skill, and Yunho can’t do much anyway. Haha!”
“Huh?”
“Kael wasn’t banned? What kind of confidence is that? LoL.”
“The opponent is a Challenger.”
“Yeah, but the 4-second Judgement Sword is more powerful.”
“It’s because they were unranked that it was easy. Even yesterday, facing Wind Sword one-on-one, the opponent wasn’t easily defeated.”
“But they did beat Wind Sword, right?”
“And quickly too, right?”
They had expected Sojun to choose Kael. It wasn’t a certainty, but if Kael was available, shouldn’t he showcase it?
Perhaps he intentionally asked to not have it banned!
As the theory extended that Sojun requested Hayunho to leave Kael unbanned in LoS, Sojun and Hayunho conversed before Sojun’s hand moved to the hero selection interface.
『Prison Breaker Eric』
Contrary to their expectations, Sojun chose a new hero.
“Eric??”
“He’s choosing Eric? Haha!”
“What’s this? A pre-prepared pick?”
“100% not the case. LoL.”
“Who knows, maybe he prepared for Kael too, given he was watching Vital Point videos outside. Hahaha.”
『The game begins.』
Summoned to the battleground, Sojun immediately activated the audio he had muted.
“Ah, ah. Can you hear me?”
As Sojun moved forward, he noticed several symbols pop up in response.
Players in LoS wouldn’t likely see this chat window.
This was an internal match, so it was okay.
“Let’s just guard for the invade.”
He entered the jungle where Malang handled the ban-pick.
“Okay.”
“Enjoy the game, everyone.”
“Sojun-nim! Hold your own against the Challenger!”
It seemed the enemy chose to only guard against the invade, resulting in no clashes.
Sojun waited in the jungle for the minions to arrive.
“The chains are wrapping around my arm.”
In LoS, power was exerted through possession, so the avatar didn’t change. The costume adjusted before the game started also remained the same.
Thus, usually only essential parts changed.
When choosing Kael, he wielded a weapon, and now Sojun’s arms were wrapped with thin layers of chains.
“How do I do a basic attack with this?”
These chains weren’t used for basic attacks.
– Just use them like any other skill when playing casually.
– It’s similar stuff.
– Kael-God, it’s funny he’s asking such basic stuff. LoL.
– New viewers, especially Kael-noobs, this guy asks basic questions and then starts pulling out veteran skills in ten seconds, so no need to worry.
Sojun visualized emitting intangible energy from his hand.
In LoS, basic attacks of mage-position heroes were generally based on magic power.
‘Fascinating.’
Seven years ago, Sojun couldn’t play mage heroes.
Back then, it was okay to move his body using the capsule, but visualizing was difficult.
His thoughts didn’t translate into the game correctly.
The skill would activate, but it reacted just slightly delayed, like using an old computer.
That small difference would be bothersome for Sojun and all gamers.
‘Though I wasn’t particularly interested in playing mage after holding a sword for so long, it was still disappointing.’
A type of energy gathered in Sojun’s hand, creating an effect.
Suddenly, a small blue sphere formed in the palm of his hand.
“Oh? This is interesting.”
When Sojun clenched his fist, the sphere conveyed a sense of tension like an arrow drawn tightly on a bowstring.
After familiarizing himself with the sensation of the vibration and the subtle tremor, Sojun opened his hand.
The sphere shot forward.
The basic attack of a mage—less damaging than slashing with a sword.
“Oh!”
Sojun’s eyes glimmered with delight.
– Haha, do a bit of previewing if this amazes you so much. Haha.
– No, this guy’s a true streamer showing this real reaction on stream.
– Ahh, right! He didn’t preview to show a genuine reaction, haha.
He sent the sphere flying a few more times into empty space.
The spheres shot across the bush (a type of cover that offers concealment and hides players from enemies).
“Hmm, then how do I use skills? Oh, the minions are arriving now.”
Needing to focus on growing his stats, Sojun returned to mid-lane.
There, he could see the opponent waiting.
“Hello. We greeted earlier, right? This is Streamer Spoon.”
“Hello.”
The hero Spoon chose was Dual Gun Luke. As his name suggested, there was a double-barreled gun in his right hand.
This weapon had a characteristic where it fired in bursts with delayed timing, doing more damage than regular heroes if both shots landed.
Conversely, hitting just one shot did less than half the damage of a regular attack.
A high-difficulty hero where physical skill was vital.
“Sojun-nim, I’m going to do my best, but can you beat me?”
The chains wrapped around Sojun’s arm moved swiftly.
Pew!
Sojun’s response was to swiftly open and close his hand, launching a sphere.
Thump!
A perfectly judged distance hit on the adversary with the magic sphere just before it disappeared.
Grin.
“Is that a sufficient answer?”
– First hit wins, lol.
– The Streamer-nim always hits first for psychological wins.
– Wow, how did that hit?
– For real, just before disappearing too.
Spoon looked just as entertained as Sojun.
‘That basic attack I just took barely hit the edge of its range. Was it chance? No, couldn’t be. He asked if the answer was sufficient.’
It was intentional.
When he moved closer to land a shot with the dual guns, Sojun stepped back.
‘He realized in an instant that my range was shorter.’
Seeing Spoon didn’t retaliate immediately, Sojun realized that in that brief moment, he determined an advantageous position.
Spoon noticed this too.
“You’re interesting. Usually, kiting is my specialty.”
Kiting involves maintaining optimal combat distance.
A necessary tactic for ranged attack heroes who rely heavily on distance.
Utilizing such distance is key to maximizing potential.
Being able to hit others without getting hit.
“Well, I’m ranged too, so.”
Sojun observed his opponent.
When Spoon stepped back, he moved forward. As Spoon suddenly advanced, he retreated.
It appeared simple, but it was mixed with the Challenger’s expertise in distance-retaining movements.
And then.
Pew!
Another sphere flew, directly hitting Spoon again.
Once again, at the very edge of its range.
Nothing much different from before.
‘Oh? Look at that.’
Spoon’s health points were reduced by another hit.
Sojun’s gaze traveled from Spoon’s health bar to his eyes.
Spoon’s eyes, which once carried a hint of mockery, were now transformed.
“It seems you’re finally serious about this?”
“Looks like it, haha.”
The minions had arrived.
Now, true kiting came into play.
If a beginner asked how to land a skill on an enemy, most would advise waiting until the minion strikes a final blow and timing it.
“No matter how long your basic attack range is, it doesn’t matter if you don’t get hit by the mage’s skills, right?”
Keeping his body concealed behind minions while positioning himself, Spoon remarked.
“Yes, I know. Mages’ basic attacks usually offer no special benefits.”
“Haha. Now it begins.”
Luke had a skill that discharged burst fire while moving forward.
There’s a situation where one must be cautious, moving quickly to close the distance and deal damage. That skill was avoided during the earlier scouting phase.
And Eric’s skill was…
“Guys, how do you use this skill?”
He couldn’t figure out how to invoke it.
– LOL.
– Idiot.
– Let’s not tell him.
– Just imagine it.
“Huh?”
Regardless of Spoon’s surprise, Sojun focused on the dying minion’s health.
Then, when the minion was about to perish, he shot the sphere, striking the final blow, and thought.
“Just imagine it?”
Eric’s skill involved creating a magic circle.
This magic circle, after some time, would shoot chains.
Sojun visualized the magic circle appearing directly in front of him, just as seen in the videos.
Then.
『Chains of Destruction』
Clink-clink-clink!
The sound of chains wrapped around Sojun’s arm echoed as they vanished, and a magic circle materialized in front of him.
“Oh!”
– LoL, once again he’s amazed.
– How many times now?
– Sword God looks the happiest when acting like a mage.
– Come to think of it, he mostly used a sword.
The reason for Sojun’s astonishment was simple.
‘I didn’t expect such a quick response.’
In the past, Sojun reinforced visualization through actions.
Like when he planted his sword to invoke Judgement Sword.
Nowadays, judgement Sword activated with mere thought, but before reworking, it was important to quickly summon it considering the fall point due to its non-target skill nature.
‘Recently, it was just a nostalgic holdover.’
Most see those actions as stylish exercises for entertainment.
Yet, for past Sojun, they had quite an effect.
And now, without such actions, the skill swiftly activated, amazing Sojun.
With a bewildered look at the scene, Spoon attacked the minions.
He calculated when to dive in.
Three seconds later.
The tether shot directly to the front minion from the magic circle.
-Damn, that 3 seconds is long.
-No joke.
-That’s why its pick rate is the lowest.
The Chains of Destruction was a long-delay skill that shot chains anywhere from three to ten seconds after the circle formed.
It was very difficult to hit opponents because the path was set when the magic circle was created.
The longer the delay, the higher the skill’s damage, so Eric players often anticipated and prepared for ambushes, laying a 10-second circle ahead of time.
Currently, Sojun could create two magic circles at most at once.
‘Prediction is key.’
Quite different from Kael’s critical shot predictions.
Prediction shot.
Launching an attack and hoping the opponent walks into it.
Moreover, chains of Destruction was a self-targeting skill—it could hit the caster, leading to a risky scenario.
‘With this level of response speed, I can manage it.’
Sojun created two magic circles behind him in the sky.
Chains wrapped around his arms vanished as they slightly lightened, leaving red circles floating in the air.
And after about two seconds.
Spoon dashed forward.
『Quick Shot』
Feet moved like sliding for a brief dash coupled with an instant burst akin to a shotgun blast—it was Luke’s skill coming into play.
Spoon’s position quickly brought him close to Sojun.
“Skills like Chains of Destruction shouldn’t be used carelessly.”
Set paths echoed the sentiment that they couldn’t be retrieved once cast.
Moreover, creating two magic circles at once left nothing to use for the moment.
Spoon exploited this gap, raising the gun to unleash burst fire.
“That’s why beginners are stuck.”
Quick Shot’s finishers included attacks.
However—
Clink-clink-clink!
Chains shot out from the magic circle fixed behind Sojun in the air.
Not at the front minions, but directly at Spoon’s position.
‘That wasn’t just randomly thrown?’
Despite Spoon’s bewildered eyes, the chains destined three seconds earlier shot rapidly.
Thump!
The impact from the chains obliterated Spoon’s health significantly more than any basic attack had.
New Elements and Characters:
– 탈옥수 에릭 『탈옥수 에릭』 = Prison Breaker Eric (it)
– 말랑 = Malang (they)
– 쌍발총 루크 = Dual Gun Luke (he)
– 스푼 = Spoon (he)
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– Did he predict it?
– From the start, his form was insane.
– Wasn’t he supposed to be weak without his sword?
– Was the sword his real body?
– Nonsense, lol.
Thud.
Spoon’s skill ceased as he took a hit to his body, and Sojun moved backward, extending his hand.
Basic attack.
If you intermittently mix it in during battle, the accumulated damage has an undeniable impact.
Smack!
Sojun calmly followed Spoon’s gaze, which had been directed at his casual strike.
‘Seems he’s checking.’
Right after being hit by the chain, Spoon’s skill was interrupted, but he could still pull off a basic attack.
Yet, he did not.
It wasn’t because he was flustered and made a mistake.
No matter how absurd the situation, maintaining composure is essential for a challenger.
Instead of landing a single hit on Sojun, Spoon decided to observe and identify where Sojun’s next chain would be directed, understanding that his skill was about to disappear.
Raising his guns without moving from his spot, Spoon spoke.
“The chains attacked both the left and right sides. I got caught on the left quite visibly.”
His gun glowed, and a magical effect began to focus.
Bang! Bang!
Spoon pulled the trigger. The bullets flew in a straight line toward Sojun.
However, Sojun did not flinch, standing completely still.
The bullets unraveled, disappearing right before reaching Sojun.
‘He’s already figured out Luke’s attack range.’
Currently, Sojun and Spoon were exploring each other’s abilities.
This was the most basic aspect of combat, and those with exceptional skills never neglect this foundation.
“It’s better to shoot both and hit at least one than to gamble with a 50% chance.”
“Hmm. You might be the only one who calls that a 50% gamble, Sojun-nim.”
Spoon’s potential locations were not limited.
He had freedom and out of numerous choices, he simply picked a path diagonally toward Sojun.
However, with chains flying at his location, left or right as if waiting, calling it merely left or right?
– Left or right choice for a 50% pick – Simple life for him.
– For the Streamer-nim, this suits!
– Seeing this, Eric seems quite capable.
– Indeed, this supposedly bad character…
– It’s true, his pick rate is among the lowest.
Spoon’s vigilance heightened, and Sojun calmly summoned the next magic circle behind him again.
* * *
For Sojun, it was a one-sided, for Spoon it was quite humiliating short exchange.
The two began adjusting their distances, mutually seeking angles for attacks.
A magic circle could be summoned within a 2-meter radius of the caster.
The chains also had a range, so summoning them behind resulted in a maximum 4-meter range loss.
Yet, Sojun continued to summon the chains behind him whenever he used the Chain of Destruction.
In truth, Sojun just summoned it behind him because the range was sufficiently long to reach the intended target.
‘Is there a particular purpose in this?’
Spoon was meticulously scrutinizing and interpreting each of Sojun’s gestures.
The chain from the floating magic circle extended straight toward a minion.
Spoon also shot at a nearly depleted minion.
Bang! Bang!
He did not forget to position himself and adjust his range during all this.
‘Is this the angle?’
Whizz!
Turning the gun aimed at a minion, Spoon pulled the trigger.
Bang! Bang!
The bullets fired with a 1-second delay but as Sojun stepped back, the magical bullets dissipated in front of Sojun’s eyes once again.
Impossible to catch.
“You’re quite adept at maintaining distance, adept at fleeing maybe?”
“Isn’t that a strange thing for a long-range user to say?”
Sojun grinned while provoking.
– Fact) Technically, they both are ranged dealers now.
– They’re self-deprecating. LoL
– Intense in speech and distance control.
– Fleeing for a streamer? LoL!
– If a robber meets him, he’D be amused, and attempt a robbery instead?
– LoL, he’D love it. Legitimate excuse for robbery.
– Self-defense!
Thud!
A chain shot out from the void after 3 seconds.
Spoon never stopped moving, and on top of that, he was intensely focused on all of Sojun’s actions.
Dodging to the left to avoid a skill wasn’t a difficult task.
The chain hit the ranged minion behind him.
“It’s not good to keep hitting the minion, you know.”
The minions were comprised of three melee and three ranged.
“Why not?”
“Because obviously… Never mind.”
Spoon held his words.
Is it another intended show of charisma?
Each team’s minions align in a battle formation when they meet along a path, marching in a line from the nexus.
The three melee minions tank at the front. Meanwhile, the three ranged minions attack the engaged melee minions from afar.
Both teams’ minions have the same specs.
So, the position where these minions meet to fight can be adjusted with the intervention of heroes.
Closer to the tower, or further from the tower, or perfectly aligned in the center as in the beginning.
The method is simple.
By hitting fewer enemy minions than the opponent, your minions die faster.
Then, the remaining enemy minions advance to clash with the upcoming wave of minions.
This draws the line closer to your tower, referred to as pulling the line.
Hitting more enemy minions than the opponent pushes your minions forward.
This is called pushing the line, and manipulating it in your favor based on the situation is lane management.
The essence of lane management is the opponent.
Yet, Sojun wasn’t caring about Spoon at all, attacking minions whenever opportunity arose.
Inevitably pushing the line.
But Spoon didn’t fall for it.
‘He’s surely got something up his sleeve.’
The initial reason Spoon got hit by the chain was because Sojun acted dumb, feigning ignorance of skills to lull Spoon into complacency.
That’s why his seemingly reckless, newbie-like actions were surely hiding something.
‘Pushing the line is generally advantageous.’
The faster you clear minions, the more you can freely harass while the opponent hits them, or join fights faster that occur nearby.
Yet, if it was always advantageous, everyone would be pushing the lane.
The current battle scenario had Sojun controlling distance and holding the initiative, but Spoon, dodging well, left Sojun lacking the decisive force to secure a kill.
Spoon, though getting dragged around, had the power to close the gap and turn their fight deadly with mobility.
“Sojun-nim, do you realize it’s beneficial for you to maintain this situation?”
Bang! Bang!
Bullets pierced through the forehead of a minion.
“Well, seeing as I haven’t been hit once by you, it must be advantageous, right?”
Sojun also laughed, landing a basic attack to help push the lane.
Veins bulged on Spoon’s forehead.
He calmed down, however.
Distance adjustment against a challenger ranged dealer Newbie.
It’s problematic if he gets flustered by bluff.
“Should I hit you just once now?”
“Then I’ll make sure to land my skill on you.”
“Oh dear. I’D better hope this continues.”
Maintaining this situation was beneficial for Sojun, but Spoon needed to turn it around.
‘But if the line pushes?’
Pushing the lane means moving away from your tower.
If Spoon uses skills and engages while close to his tower, Sojun can simply retreat slightly, entering the bunker called the tower.
Then he can joyfully fling basic attacks and chains from a safe distance.
However, if the line is pushed and he engages far from the tower?
It’s advantageous for him.
The issue was, Spoon realized Sojun wouldn’t act against his interest without reason.
He wanted status quo but reluctantly focused further.
– What are you doing? Getting wrecked by a newbie.
– All the initiative has been taken, lol.
– Why play ADC if you lose on distance control?
– This is the challenger ADC’s skill?
He was a streamer too.
Before being a streamer, he was a challenger.
‘Whatever his thoughts, I’ll dominate him physically.’
Spoon awaited the line push.
* * *
– Streamer, isn’t it bad to push the line?
– Leave him alone. I’m sure there’s a plan.
– Just last hit or go half-and-half, your range advantage would be ok.
– No backseat gaming.
– You’re not even roaming.
– Hah, these backseat viewers.
Sojun, checking the chat while controlling distance and hitting minions whenever possible, mused.
“Huh? Why is pushing the line bad?”
There were also viewers who advised against backseat gaming, but Sojun didn’t particularly mind backseat advice.
He actually welcomed it.
“Hmm.”
“Can I explain it to you?”
“Yes, please.”
The line got pushed.
Spoon had been lying in wait for this moment and used his skill.
『Quick Shot』
Spoon planted his foot, dashing forward quickly.
“You can approach and initiate a fight like this.”
Spoon’s arm moved to aim at Sojun, closing the distance at Quick Shot’s maximum operation range.
The current distance from the tower was substantial. Even if Sojun continued retreating now, Spoon could exchange quite a bit of damage.
Yet at that moment, Spoon felt a sense of deja vu.
“Is coming at me a downside then?”
As he tried to connect further, his skill didn’t activate. There’s only one reason for that.
Being hit, the skill was interrupted.
“What?”
As he quickly turned around, he saw the chain lodged into his back.
A chain emerging from a spell circle cleverly hidden behind a minion.
He got chills.
Guessing his position was amazing, but if he failed, the chain would have shot at Sojun instead.
“For heaven’s sake…”
Realizing he might have significantly misjudged something, Spoon noted Sojun was occupied elsewhere.
“Why? Isn’t it a benefit if enemies willingly approach? Isn’t that an advantage?”
There wasn’t any complex calculation.
Sojun just pushed the lane because it invited others to engage.
Same as seven years ago, and now.
– Wow.
– Was this planned too?
– Curious about what kind of illogical reasoning will be presented!
Spoon, pressured, fired his gun.
Bang!
The first bullet hit Sojun.
Bang!
However, the second bullet was deflected as Sojun shot an orb.
– Wow!
– So rare to see this executed so well.
– If you just avoid the second bullet, Luke’s attack is trash.
“Huh?”
This time, Sojun didn’t withdraw. Instead, he advanced on him.
Like a swordsman engaging in close combat.
“This seems better.”
Sojun grinned.
As he approached, something appeared in Spoon’s line of sight, standing behind the place where Sojun originally stood.
『Chain of Destruction』
‘a spell circle? When did that appear…’
Realization dawned quickly.
The chain was shot. Three seconds earlier wasn’t it?
Shhrrk!
Sojun stood between the spell circle and Spoon.
Thus, it was another risky play that could potentially hit him instead at any mishap.
However, the chain hovered narrowly past Sojun’s neck, striking Spoon.
Thud!
– Crazy, lol.
– Well hidden and well aimed.
– Does he predict all this 3 seconds beforehand for every skill? How does Eric deal with this?
Spoon’s health dwindled, a single skill hit away from dying.
“Huh?”
Sojun could sense Spoon’s bewilderment.
– How’D his health drop this much?
– Isn’t Eric’s skill damage quite strong?
– Whoa. Will he score a challenger kill?
– Let’s go!
『Chain of Destruction』
‘One more hit will do it.’
A magic circle appeared 2 meters in front of Sojun, behind Spoon.
Even in the rush, Spoon swiftly analyzed his rear and noted the recently summoned circle from Sojun.
“What are you going to do now?”
Spoon had no time for words. Instead, he replied with bullets.
Bang!
Seems he decided to retreat.
Just escaping posed even more danger, so firing a deterrent shot, he withdrew.
Bang!
The second shot followed suit.
Sojun simply deflected the bullet in mid-air again without taking any notable actions.
Spoon passed behind the magic circle that had appeared at the rear.
“You should’ve stayed put.”
Sojun leisurely remarked, observing the scene.
“What? What?”
“Three seconds are up.”
A chain thrust forth from the magic circle.
Not the area Spoon originally occupied, but the opposite direction.
Now the place where Spoon had escaped and stood.
Shhhrrrrk!
Thud!
『FIRST BLOOD』
『Sword God –〉 FrustratedWithMyTop』
In the empty Battlefield, a surprising announcement appeared for those who missed witnessing the battle.
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6:30 PM was quitting time for most, including the team running LoS.
However, deputy Manager Lee Youngju and Deputy Manager Kim Juhwan, instead of heading home, laden with snacks from the supply room, headed elsewhere.
The conference room.
On the table rested the popcorn and beverages they had prepared, and they added the snacks to the mix.
For the record, they had permission.
“Let’s see who’s right.”
Lee Youngju was confident.
“Sure, sure, you’ll see that I’m right.”
“Come on.”
Youngju grabbed the popcorn box in front of her and placed it on her lap, plunging her hand inside.
Crunch.
She grabbed a handful and ate it deliciously, urging him to start quickly.
Deputy Manager Kim launched the Travel app on the large monitor in front of them.
“I always feel like we’re in a movie theater. It’s really nice.”
Youngju often watched like this in LoS as well.
Although the chair was mildly uncomfortable, and she wished she could put her feet up on the table, they’D likely get a scolding if caught.
Feeling this regret, she sunk into her chair, making herself comfortable.
“Streamers are gathering now. How many viewers are there?”
Point.
It’s a famous company on the Travel platform.
Even semi-major companies grew alongside Yunho Ha, a semi-large company, and its core members.
Their influence was bound to be significant.
“Sojun-nim has 22,000 viewers. Yunho-nim, 45,000. Rumi-nim, 17,000. These three are the biggest, at least. In total, adding the rest, it’s about 150,000 viewers.”
LoS generally pulled in an average of 300,000 viewers.
“150,000 is half, yeah? That’s quite a lot for a point. Though not everyone is a point streamer.”
The 300,000 figure referred to those watching through the official account.
In LoS, there were no regulations prohibiting streams during competitions, so the actual number of LoS viewers likely hit around a million.
Entering The League’s category implied every viewer was catching the tournament.
Anyway.
Youngju continued.
“With this many people watching Sojun-nim’s skills, they’ll all acknowledge our decision to place him in a.”
150,000 was more than sufficient.
Good for pre-publicity of the tournament.
“You talk as if it’s a done deal? The opponent is a challenger, you know. Haven’t you heard of Spoon-nim?”
Although Spoon’s viewership was 4,000, Spoon was renowned as a skilled challenger AD carry streamer.
With sheer talent for showmanship, he could have reached the level of a mid-tier streamer with consistent viewership.
“Yes, I know. So, if Spoon-nim is that skilled, then even if Sojun-nim wins with a shift in position, you’ll acknowledge a, right?”
“I’ll agree if it’s a tie.”
“Good.”
Crunch.
Youngju stuffed more popcorn into her mouth.
The popcorn and the seat were not for an internal war.
It was for the eventuality where Deputy Manager Kim realized he was wrong and she was right.
As the streamers finished their introductions, the internal match began.
Likewise, deputy Manager Kim was munching on his popcorn to witness Youngju being proven wrong.
“Huh? They’re leaving Kael open? Did Spoon-nim not hear the plans?”
When Sojun picked Kael, things became unpredictable.
One round wouldn’t matter, but what if things weren’t properly discussed?
“Yunho-nim must have handled it well. With years of experience.”
Fortunately, that was correct.
When it was Sojun’s turn, he chose not to select Kael.
Instead.
“Eric?”
“a choice without the sword. Honestly, if it were Kael, I think I could’ve won.”
If Spoon insisted on comparing, things might get a little annoying. Even if Kael was his only weapon, a win was a win.
“But Eric… This is clear. B!”
“Oh, come on.”
“B!”
“Why are you acting so childish!”
“Hahaha! B!”
Eric’s performance wasn’t good, and differed drastically from the heroes portrayed so far.
Deputy Manager Kim was confident, and Youngju was hopeful.
Then action erupted at mid-lane.
Sojun’s first basic attack struck the opponent.
Deputy Manager Kim began his analysis.
“His awareness of range is pretty exceptional.”
“Feeling nervous?”
“What nonsense.”
A bit later, Spoon dashed in, prompting chains to be fired at the location.
『Thud!』
“Huh?”
“Huh?”
“Could he win?”
“As if.”
And then, there was exquisite positional play.
“Huh?”
“It’s abundantly clear who’s dominating here, isn’t it? Still saying B?”
“Just wait a bit.”
Spoon’s bullets vanished mere moments before hitting Sojun.
“Still?”
“Uh-huh.”
Spoon initiated a fight.
That’s when it started.
Deputy Manager Kim then fell silent.
『Chain of Destruction』
Spoon took a hit from the hidden skill.
“Still?”
『Chain of Destruction』
He was hit by a skill that flew from behind Sojun.
“Still?”
『Chain of Destruction』
Finally, Spoon, having fled, died at the spot he moved to.
『First Blood!』
“Still?”
Deputy Manager Kim could no longer speak.
* * *
『Wow, First Blood! That’s insane! How is he Taewoo’s friend?』
『No way! How’D he do that? a solo kill!』
『Jungler-nim. You didn’t help him, right?』
『No, I didn’t.』
『Thanks for the congratulations, everyone.』
After Sojun secured a solo kill without any help from his team members, cheers erupted.
He had won a 1v1 pure lane battle against a challenger.
There were still many who didn’t truly know Sojun.
And streamers, being human, weren’t an exception.
It wasn’t odd for them to be worried about mid-lane.
What if Yunho Ha’s recruit messed up here and got flamed?
Even if Ha spoke highly of Sojun’s skills, the opponent was a challenger. Yet, the results contradicted concerns.
-I told you, didn’t I? The guy’s a challenger himself
-Isn’t this his first game? He used that so damn well
-What’s Eric’s playstyle?
-I don’t know either!
-As a heads up, Eric’s pick rate is at the lowest. Hence, few know him……
-Out of the 20,000 people watching, not a single one?
That was astonishing if true.
Sojun struggled when researching Eric the previous day due to scarce guides.
Incidentally, Eric wasn’t seen as a ‘troll’ character. To be deemed so, even a poor player would have had to take interest, at least.
“Let me explain. Eric can only apply full damage with one chain at a time. If he fires two in the same direction and the enemy is hit, one will deal only a tenth.”
A ‘time frame’ meant in 0.5 seconds.
Within that time, if chains are shot at the same place, they don’t yield significant effects.
“Think of the damage Eric can deal with one site-effective surprise attack.”
Since the skill’s damage was hard-hitting, ambushes almost guaranteed a hit.
“And if he hits himself with his skill, the damage doubles.”
Existing Eric players utterly disliked this aspect.
-My bad. Hearing that sounds trashy
-Didn’t know he hits himself, lolololol
-Was curious about playing Eric, but now all interest’s dead
Sojun returned to lane to gain experience.
In an AOS, experience is granted by nearby dying minions, killing enemies, or taking out jungle monsters.
In League, leveling up makes you stronger, with every fifth level granting significant skill enhancement.
At level 6, the ultimate is learned.
Sojun had already hit level 5.
“For the record, Eric can use three magic circles starting at level 5.”
Damage goes up and the count increases.
‘Hmm.’
Sojun approached his minions, glancing at the side.
In the bushes beside mid-lane, the enemy jungle was hiding, targeting Sojun.
Softie, their jungle, had earlier placed a ward (an object that reveals the surroundings) to allow Sojun and the team to be aware of the enemy’s position.
『The enemy jungle is at mid. Sojun-nim, I’ll be there soon, so hang tight.』
Dogam, a diamond-tier streamer.
If he appeared in LoS, he’D receive a B rating.
Had Dogam lacked the necessary skills, Spoon would not have summoned him, as his presence would be a hindrance.
However, Spoon called on Dogam after being solo killed.
-He’s waiting for a gank
-As soon as they arrive, looking to pounce
-Yeah, that’s a ward
-Softie’s ward placement for Sojun comes into play here haha
-He should really just not go out there
Here, Sojun, sensing the jungle presence, merely needed to stay near the tower, avoiding extending too far.
The jungle would suffer major losses if they remained tethered to mid without results.
Or he could bait, waiting for Softie to arrive.
Such was the importance of warding.
Knowledge of enemy positioning allowed for easier countering.
Yet Sojun feigned ignorance, stepping forward.
“I’m going to push the lane.”
In simpler terms.
He awaited the enemies to make the move towards him.
Right on cue, Spoon arrived at the lane.
And Dogam began his advance.
* * *
The instant Dogam arrived, led by Spoon who had started the skirmish, he darted forward to assist.
‘Don’t give him time to think,’ they said?
Timing was sped up to ensure Sojun was caught unprepared, countering any possible planning.
Magic circles sprinkled around Sojun one by one.
Above, to the side, and behind.
Bang, bang!
As Sojun deflected Spoon’s second attack, he swiftly turned around.
At that moment.
Crunch.
A chain struck down precisely where it hovered over his head, aligning with Dogam’s position.
‘How? Wasn’t he not looking back?’
Thwack!
Though taken aback, do-Gam proceeded as instructed.
‘No matter how absurd, focus on your task,’ recalling Spoon’s advice.
Dogam’s hero was the spirit of the desert, Sand Mummy.
『Sand Shackles』
Shhh.
Focusing his sandy essence, he conjured it into a spear, launching it towards Sojun’s feet.
Simultaneously, Spoon attacked.
Thump!
From a side circle, the second chain plunged into him.
Up to this point, two seconds had passed.
‘When did he manage that?’
With the third circle behind Spoon, do-Gam caught a brief respite.
Opting not to evade the sandy spear, Sojun counteracted Spoon’s second strike.
The spear shattered against Sojun’s feet, dispersing into sand.
However, instead of scattering, the sand adhered tightly around Sojun’s legs, anchoring firmly to the ground.
A skill restricting movement for three seconds.
“You’re caught!”
Dogam and Spoon bombarded Sojun with attacks from front and back, as the third magic circle behind Spoon activated.
『Chain of Destruction』
With chains scraping the earth, Spoon sidled away as he fired bullets at Sojun.
‘That’s spot-on!’
Simultaneously, do-Gam gathered sand to strike.
But then.
Swish!
“Huh?”
The third chain bypassed Spoon, skimming past Sojun, heading straight for Dogam.
‘Was he always the target?’
Perhaps chance?
There was a possibility he might barely survive this.
Thump!
That’s when Dogam noticed Sojun with his back turned, suddenly spinning to aim a mana globe in his direction.
“Damn it!”
Bang!
『The Sword God has slain Dogam!』
* * *
‘Damn it.’
The addition of another magic circle hadn’t led Sojun to struggle even slightly with control.
But now, this was absurd.
In every direction, magic circles emerged at one-second intervals, firing chains.
‘The spawn pattern’s indecipherably intricate.’
Could he perceive all this?
Of course, recognizing this would lead him to such tactics.
Spoon ducked his head.
He tried to attack again, but the next chain was precisely aimed at where his head had been.
He dodged by rolling to the side.
Spiked chains lodged into the ground threateningly.
And then.
Swish!
Without a moment’s pause, the next chain struck where he had dodged to.
Typically, when fighting with Eric, the Chain of Destruction wasn’t this relentless.
Most Eric users would face opponents, firing chains in a single forward direction, ensuring opponents only needed to watch the front.
Once able to wield three magic circles, instead of aiming in different directions at once to land at least one hit, continuous firing was unheard of.
But now, Sojun stuck close, conjuring magic circles within a 2-meter radius.
Bang, bang!
Deflecting two strikes.
Firing without pause at one-second intervals.
Spoon was overwhelmed trying to dodge the chains coming from all sides.
Even mindlessly spawned spells didn’t seem as difficult to avoid; yet none here lacked foresight.
This was sheer terror.
Just dodging when he could encapsulate led to confusion; how could he plan such fights continuously?
How to predict his movements?
『Chain of Destruction』
Swish!
Chains emerged from somewhere, forcing Spoon to resort to a skill for escape.
Fleeing out of Sojun’s magic circle range, now intending to only observe from the front.
『Quick Shot』
Swish!
A chain skated through the air where Spoon used to be.
He avoided it.
Yet, the chain didn’t aim for him. Instead, it struck a minion.
The minion, with little health, perished.
Then Spoon checked above Sojun’s head to note that he had reached level 6.
Ultimate ability.
『Unleash』
This skill extended the magic circle generation range to 10 meters for three seconds, increasing the number to 20 circles.
Beyond his sliding view, a magic circle surfaced, at the maximum range.
Looking forward, he realized it wasn’t the sole creation.
Around Spoon and Sojun, 20 magic circles formed a dome, enveloping the area.
‘This can’t be dodged.’
There was no confidence in evading it.
When another Eric player pulled such a move with his ultimate, a default response was ridiculing them as fools.
Why not align them in a line? Such inefficient energy consumption wasn’t logical when only one hit held significant meaning.
Yet, Spoon now felt impending doom in the three-second timer.
He surrendered, accepting potential death at the selections.
Having Sojun anticipate so much, he gave up on movement, delivering himself to certain demise.
‘Seriously, with that spread, he’D likely hit himself, right?’
Then.
Thump!
After three seconds, 20 magic circles simultaneously fired chains, ravaging the perimeter.
Avoiding precisely the space Sojun was positioned at.
* * *
『Double Kill!』
Immediately after.
In an office space in Seoul, seldom more cheerful voices were heard.
“Even now? Really? Yes?”
Floods of spontaneous reactions appeared on the League’s community boards.
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The chains that had been wrapped around the arm poised to shoot a magic sphere all unraveled at once.
The chains floated momentarily in the air, then swept backward somewhere behind him as if pulled by an invisible force.
Swoosh!
“Liberate.”
It was Eric’s ultimate move.
As Spoon dodged the Chain of Destruction, it managed to kill a minion, providing just the right amount of experience points for Sojun.
And immediately, Sojun used his ultimate move, sketching trajectories fleetingly in his mind.
‘One hit would be lethal.’
Paths that were unavoidable and unfaltering.
Twenty paths.
To depict them even more precisely was to invite mental entanglement, which would end up defying expectations.
Therefore, there was no need to use all twenty. If he could land just one hit, the opponent would be defeated, and there was no need to ensure a scenario where evasion was impossible.
But wouldn’t it be more entertaining this way?
It wasn’t bad from a streamer’s viewpoint either.
The problem was the twenty trajectories surrounding the two at the center.
In moments like these, it was instinct, not reason, that was required.
To try and perceive it would be to invite complications.
Sojun relied on his senses, reaching a state akin to oblivion, to quickly draw every angle, distance, and trajectory.
And he projected that imagery.
‘No matter where he goes, he won’t be able to dodge within three seconds.’
A magic circle emerged.
Spoon glanced around before gazing finally at Sojun. He showed no signs of trying to dodge.
Sojun gave a satisfied smile.
– Using all 20 at once, huh?
– Wow, lol.
– But isn’t the Streamer-nim inside the magic circle too?
– It doesn’t matter if he gets hit.
Three seconds.
Two seconds.
One second.
Thud!
The ends of twenty chains, fired from the magic circles in an instant, devastated the inside.
“You mean I’D get hit?”
The chains generated behind Sojun brushed past his arms, legs, and face as they stretched out.
In front, Spoon, who had remained still, was impaled by the chain flown from behind.
『Double Kill!』
– WTF lol.
– Sick move!
– Pro-level play.
– He’s perfectly winning a 1 vs 2 against a Challenger, lololol.
– Turns out the chains were the true essence, not the sword!
– He’s the Martial God himself, lol.
– Insanely impressive, lol.
Content with the outcome that had played out as he had envisioned without complications, Sojun smiled with satisfaction.
“No matter where he tried to go, he would’ve been hit. The only space not affected is right where I’m standing.”
Um.
Or, perhaps, he could’ve avoided it by comically squirming around, but there was no need to mention that.
『Wow!』
『What’s happening in mid-lane?』
『I was going to help, but Sojun-nim took care of it first! How did you do it? Anyway, I’m heading to top lane now.』
『If we all do well, we could win this game, haha. We’re the only weak point, so Yunho, let’s do our best.』
Streamer Rumi.
Rumi frequently collaborated with Ha Yunho. Her tier was in the lower gold range, and her position was support.
She was currently at the bottom lane with Ha Yunho.
Swish.
The chain coiled around Sojun’s arm like a snake returned.
Sojun said,
『Thank you. Let’s not fret about winning or losing and just enjoy the game.』
The outcome of the game wasn’t important.
It was a friendly match, and Sojun had already won in his own terms.
‘This should be more than enough for an a-tier award, right?’
Receiving a B could be problematic, as it might have been better not to participate at all.
If he were relegated to B, he could certainly win the championship.
However, unless he quit after getting a capsule, he intended to continue streaming. Winning like that could create many antis, which would be a disaster.
So, assuming he’D get an a, Sojun felt relaxed.
– Why pretend to be kind?
– Charm tactics on.
– Look at this guy playing it safe during the streamer showdown.
– Get close enough, and he’ll show his true colors, lol.
Even viewers who nitpicked were precious.
『Yunho? Yunho! Where are you going? Stop!』
Um.
Streamer Rumi was shouting in the all-chat voice mode.
『Hey! Yunho’s tossing the game because Sojun-nim said not to worry about winning or losing!』
It seemed that things weren’t going well in the bottom lane.
Ha Yunho’s tier was in the Silver range. In terms of LoS grade, it was E.
Incidentally, having an E-grade leader could be a good thing.
When bidding for high-tier users, you didn’t have to worry about positions.
Imagine a truly good player overlaps positions with the leader.
Another capable leader would likely hesitate more when bidding on that player, but an E-grade leader?
Since it often makes little difference whether they yield or go to another position, they can simply place their bid.
Therefore, they have a wider selection to choose from, increasing the chances of building a good team.
It’s something that would only be known after the auction, though.
『An ally has fallen.』
『Raining Bullets –〉 Ha Yunho』
『Enemy, double Kill!』
『Raining Bullets –〉 NotCrane』
The enemy’s AD carry secured a double kill.
『Sojun-nim, I’m really sorry.』
『Haha. I made a mistake myself! But you held on well so far.』
『No, it’s really okay.』
Sojun wasn’t bothered. This game wasn’t about winning for him.
He really meant it.
『An ally has fallen.』
『TheOneWhoPlaysTop –〉 Softie』
『Enemy, double Kill!』
『TheOneWhoPlaysTop –〉 SomeoneWhoLovesTop』
Another apology came to Sojun, who was left alone.
『There’s a gank win on our side too. I’m truly sorry! I really am!』
『This is my fault.』
『No, it’s my fault for the poor gank.』
A gank win.
It referred to when a jungler ganked, but the ganking side ended up getting killed, like Sojun did earlier.
Both were kind, but they weren’t great at the game.
The tier balance was pretty well-matched, though.
Sojun accepted it as is and said,
『It’s okay. Let’s enjoy the game.』
– Is he grinding his teeth? LoL.
– Left on his own, lolol.
– Saying enjoy the game? Is he not angry?
Well, if his team doesn’t play well, you could lose the game. He had lost quite a few games seven years ago.
It wasn’t a solo match; The League was a team game. And you couldn’t always be on the winning side.
‘If I really grind my teeth and try hard, who knows? This game might still have a chance.’
As mentioned before, his game ended here.
He genuinely meant it.
LiVen.
It was the undisputed community of the Adventure game’s universe with the most traffic.
If you made it big here, a streamer could earn a year’s worth of money within just a month of hitting the spotlight.
Of course, there’D either have to be a streamers’ competition or a topic of comparable interest.
Sojun’s discovery of the Kael pattern had indeed garnered substantial views but wasn’t enough to trend community-wide.
Even though the board dedicated to Kael became as large as the current Assassin’s Dawn Community.
This might have been possible because Kael was a typically popular champion.
As for the Eric board; it received notably less attention, reflecting the fewer messages posted.
Anyhow, LiVen was the major of major communities.
Numerous topics arose due to the large crowd.
The streamer showdown was one of those events.
But this showdown could have concluded merely as a few posts.
『Currently watching the points showdown』
『Why bother watching? Aren’t they all the same people we always see?』
『That’s the appeal of it』
『There’s a new face』
『Looks like they’re looking at it like a showcase』
It had ended there.
Yet, after a little time had passed, the identical topic filled with posts suddenly began multiplying rapidly on LiVen.
『Whoa… This is insane』
『Wow… Just, wow…』
『Eric is broken』
『Anyone not seeing this is missing out on half their life』
『Is there anyone watching the points showdown?』
==
I was shocked when the double kill happened.
Watched the replay and saw some insane play.
Seriously, how’s that even possible?
==
– Wow. I felt the same way, LOL.
– I was following Yunho and found myself on that path precisely. That’s crazy, lol.
– What are you guys talking about?
└ Points showdown talk.
└ I want in on the conversation too, someone tell me.
└ Really though? What are you even watching?
└ (link)
Following the link led to a post containing a clip.
The clip held shocking footage.
Spoon, a Challenger ADC with some recognition in LiVen.
Him joining the show in the mid lane was known.
But why was he losing?
Why was he getting solo-killed by Eric?
The clip was short.
Nevertheless, the prediction accurately captured the scene where Spoon gets hit by the chain and is solo-killed.
But perhaps due to the sheer shock of it, viewers wanted to know the context.
– Where’s the full video?
– What happened?
– Did he lose the 1 vs 1? Who was the opponent, LOL?
Given it was Eric’s viewpoint, following the clip leads to the owner of that view.
『Jin Sojun? Is he the one who won the 1 vs 1?』
==
Wasn’t that Kael thing from before?
Precision prediction back then as well was remarkable, but Eric is quite something too.
==
One commenter reflected on past events, mentioning it.
However, if it had been just this much, the number of posts wouldn’t have exploded so suddenly or continued to climb.
– It’s not just decent, it’s amazing.
– It wasn’t just a 1 vs 1 win, but a 1 vs 2.
└ No lie.” (original poster)
└ (clip)
└ ??? Wow, what? (original poster)
Not just the original poster but many users unfamiliar with the showdown began discovering Sojun’s play.
And naturally enough.
The fire began to spread.
『Wow, jeez, shooting at 1-second intervals and they all connect, lolol. Maybe a coincidence? Even if it was, it’s outrageous.』
『Beating Challenger ADC and Diamond Jungler in a 1 vs 2? And that easily?』
『This isn’t the Eric I know』
『Wouldn’t believe the video if it wasn’t verified.』
『Can’t trust it as mere foresight.』
Enough posts began filling LiVen about Sojun, emphasizing his remarkable feat.
He was simply outstanding.
Could you humiliate a Challenger by predicting every second and securing victory in a gank?
『Eric 〈– what’s up with this guy?』
==
Dealing strong skill damages every second, breaking as hell.
No wonder even a Challenger gets smashed.
This needs an urgent nerf.
==
– Seriously? LoL.
└ Yes. (original poster)
– Does it look easy to you?
– Why do you think Eric had a pick rate of 5th? It was hard even landing one when launching three at once. And predicting 1-second in advance? Are you sane?
└ Really? Didn’t know. (original poster)
└ Then who’s this Sojun 〈– guy? (original poster)
└ LOL, never seen such quick stance change.
└ Definitely relatable, lol. Who is he, really? His brain’s amazing?
Also, conversations regarding heart-rates began surfacing.
『Considering the Kael pattern from before. Does he naturally possess inherent talent? Isn’t his synchronization rate perhaps above 100?』
==
There’re currently 4 people in Korea with over 100. If one more gets added, that’ll make it five.
Making Korea have the most such people globally!
As expected, the nation of games!
==
– True Koreans!
└ The Korean nation exists!
└ That was a typo, idiot.
– Oh? LoL. Seems possible.
– That doesn’t hold much significance, supposedly. Officially states it’s minimal.
└ Over 100 means it’s significant. Surface provides special management. That’s official too.
– Curious indeed.
└ What’s clear is it’s likely pretty high.
└ Fact, lol
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Previously, there had been discussions about Sojun’s Synchronization Rate. Occasionally, such questions had appeared in the chat.
However, Sojun had simply ignored those remarks, finding them insignificant and moving on.
While a higher Synchronization Rate was preferable, it was generally accepted that a low rate did not really stand out, nor could it be an absolute indicator of gaming skill.
That was the ‘general’ consensus.
In any case, most people did not feel the need to reveal their Synchronization Rates, nor did others frequently inquire about them.
It was simply assumed that those exceptionally good at the game likely had a high rate.
Moreover, in Sojun’s case, most of the gameplay shown up to that point involved physical movements.
Did having a high Synchronization Rate enhance swordsmanship skills?
Of course not.
The play came from the inherent skills of the gamer, not from a playstyle that suggested good brain connections.
Even amidst such perceptions, the reason the topic had become quite the buzz was simple.
Eric, as a hero who used skills through reminiscence, and the significant attention Sojun was receiving contributed to this.
『Synchronization Rate Believers tsk tsk』
==
You just need to look at the skill. Why are you curious about the Synchronization Rate of someone good at it?
What’s going to change if you know?
It’s not even your rate. Why bother seeing how high it is?
==
Comments like these started to appear.
『Anyone really curious about the Synchronization Rate?』
==
I get it’s meaningless, but if you’re super curious about how high it is, upvote, lol.
==
Such posts began to surface.
Some people wanted a common criterion to judge skills.
Others sought comparisons.
Eventually, people, being social creatures, found it advantageous for survival to understand the relative positioning of others, leading to interest in such areas.
As a result, inquiries about Synchronization Rates received significant responses.
Naturally, people’s curiosity did not stop at the Synchronization Rate.
Those who had known about it during the Kael phase but had quickly lost interest, as well as newcomers, began trying to learn more about Sojun in earnest.
In doing so, they followed the process that the existing viewers had navigated.
『This guy is nuts? lol Every single path he walked was a standout.』
『18, is that really a top Korean university?』
『18, is that his real face?』
『Punks like this shouldn’t be allowed to be good at games! lol』
『Serious jerk… Makes one feel deprived』
『What’s certain is Eric seems at least challenger-grade now.』
People naturally started associating them with LoS.
『Will that streamer appear in LoS?』
『Existing viewers say it looks like they’re planning for LoS according to how they act.』
『Considering the Battlefield, they’re really skilled at finding shortcuts, lol.』
『If they appear, their rating is probably at least a.』
==
There’s no chance the operations team would drop Sojun.
If it were B, it could be a huge fiasco, lol.
==
-Right lol
-Challenger who talks smack, B? I’D invest all my points in full buy, lol.
-It’s a bit ambiguous.
└Didn’t you see Spoon’s talking smack?
『Why Jin Sojun being a might be an ambiguous asset』
==
If it’s B, going all-in and buying is the right choice. So, there’s no disagreement about A.
But will the auction price be high even at A?
1. First, Spoon is an ADC user. There’s a clear difference between mid and ADC.
2. Spoon got ganked but seeing the current fight, if they had known from the beginning, they would have been more careful.
3. What Eric showed was insane predictive shots. It seems like a skill beyond Challenger. But? If banned, that’s it. It’s normal to use ban cards against a targets, and it seems hard for Eric to appear.
4. Same goes for Kael. I think it will just get nerfed.
5. Genius in gaming physicality. But game knowledge? a users take leadership roles in the game and make orders. B might be able to, but going without Challenger direction and strategy might be a bit ambiguous for the team.
6. Just because they showed it in one game, do you assume everything else is good? Well, that’s a lottery box.
Conclusion.
It’s ambiguous.
Can’t tell if it’ll be high or low.
==
Currently, Spoon was playing very cautiously after the confrontation with Sojun.
Since Sojun wasn’t taking any risks either, only the teammates kept dying in a stalemate.
-Anticipating analysis before even releasing the list, lol.
-Seems like correct observations.
-Well, looking at the current situation, doesn’t seem like they have the ability to overturn the team failing.
└In a league, the enemy is always the team, lol.
-I think it’ll be high. There will definitely be a team manager willing to take a chance on potential.
└That Eric is probably the strongest in 1-on-1. Given that, it’s understandable.
Eventually, a new topic of discussion regarding Riven was settling down.
There were questions about whether Eric was truly exceptional, to which a select few Eric users explained how difficult predictive shots were.
When inquiries arose about who Sojun was, existing viewers provided information dating back to the “For Justice” event, including the narrative of his rise as the second assassin from Joseon.
Additionally, speculation posts about the final LoS situation began to emerge.
All that remained was to enjoy the skirmish live streams.
『Trying to land a normal attack only to be caught by Chain of Destruction, Spoon lol』
『Pride didn’t allow it, got predicted and had to retreat』
『Meanwhile, the teammates died again』
『Way to counter a guy ganking against a Challenger = teammates』
『Ha Yunho team’s repetitive apologies lol』
Ultimately, Sojun’s team lost.
His teammates continued dying while Spoon displayed stable gameplay.
Sojun fought moderately just enough not to die, preventing the game from flipping.
Nonetheless, it could be said Sojun accomplished multiple objectives.
『Viewers – 35,000』
That was Sojun’s current viewer count.
* * *
He pondered.
Why had the number of viewers surged like this?
There were more chatting about the Synchronization Rate.
And why did these people kept apologizing despite being told it was okay?
“I’m sorry. I’m sorry. I’m sorry. I’m sorry.”
The support and top lane, along with the jungle, lined up, issuing a collective apology.
Amidst this, Ha Yunho was shamelessly laughing from a step back.
This, despite his record of 0/11/0 and 1/13/5.
Even Sojun could only laugh at the spectacle before him.
“It’s okay. You worked hard today.”
Even if Sojun had played seriously, he couldn’t be certain of victory, but today, Sojun clearly hadn’t intended to win aggressively.
It was part of concealing his strength.
“Haha. I’ll see you next time!”
“It was enjoyable.”
“Okay, let’s move on.”
The ones who disappeared were not what Sojun expected.
Spoon was the one who approached Sojun for a handshake. Sojun extended his hand as well.
“Spoon-ssi. I enjoyed the match today.”
“Haha… It was a bit tough for me.”
Looking now, Spoon seemed to be an honest person.
-???: Sojun-nim, I’ll do my best. Do you think you can win?
-No wonder it was hard, lol.
-Completely wrecked
“You did well starting the second round.”
“To me, it seemed like you were conserving strength, right? Anyway, I’m relieved now that the game is over. Thankfully I didn’t make any mistakes in the second round.”
“You were indeed challenger-worthy.”
“Me? Rather, you were out of this world, Sojun-nim.”
Spoon hadn’t banned Eric in the second round.
Instead, brought a hero not typically used in the mid with the longest range, showing play at extreme safety.
As if saying he wouldn’t go through such humiliation again.
Spoon shook his head, seemingly exhausted.
“Then, see you next time. Even though I lost today, I have to get proper revenge.”
By ‘next time’, he likely meant LoS.
Although he omitted the subject, both Sojun and Spoon, as well as their viewers, understood.
-Wow
-Is Spoon-ssi also leaving? lol
– The two won’t be on the same team and will meet in a different line next time
-The preview for LoS within the skirmish was given like this lol
-What if both fail to make the list? lol
ADC is weak early on but becomes stronger the longer the game goes.
When Sojun and Spoon meet in the next game, they would clash during the mid to late game.
It’s not for nothing that he’s letting Eric go through.
-Spoon’s team mid, on alert!
-To avenge Spoon, they have to deal with Eric from Streamer-nim’s team lol
-Insane lol
-After watching today’s video, they’D probably suggest just banning Eric lol
Spoon departed.
After exchanging final farewells with other team members, Ha Yunho approached Sojun.
Currently, they were in Ha Yunho’s lobby.
It was Sojun’s turn to leave after wrapping up the conversation.
The two silently exchanged glances.
‘I’ll definitely secure you!’
‘Would joining that team really be good? Wouldn’t Taewoo be better?’
Their respective thoughts intersected.
Ha Yunho chuckled softly and tapped his ear.
He meant to block out the viewer’s sounds.
Sojun moved his hand through the air to adjust the settings.
Though the viewers voiced complaints, they stopped at Sojun’s simple statement.
“Shall I end the stream, then?”
-No
-It’s better to talk now and end the stream a bit later.
-What kind of secret conversation are you planning on having!
-Training viewers to obey, superb lol
Ending the stream.
It was like a magic word.
“Done on my side.”
“Me too!”
“Was it to discuss the auction?”
“Right on. It was a delight to watch today. From the moment I saw the ganking you were a must-buy regardless of the cost.”
“Haha, is that so?”
Why did he suddenly feel like stopping this?
“And then I realized another thing.”
“What’s that?”
“Ah, if you win the game too, the value will rise uncontrollably.”
“You didn’t die on purpose, did you?”
Sojun’s eyes narrowed.
“Of course not. I genuinely couldn’t win.”
Was that so?
Sojun pondered once more.
Was the old way the best way?
“Haha. Making it so opponents perform better was intentional, right?”
“Excuse me?”
“Truthfully, I intended to create a stage where you could show something via developed opponents even if you couldn’t shine in a 1-on-1. As a result, it became the cause of our team losing.”
No wonder.
“The tiers of matchups seemed similar?”
“Well, there are skills not visible in the tier. There’s mutual compatibility too. Did you throw the game on purpose, Sojun-nim? Or rather, you were deliberately laid-back more than when play was casual, weren’t you?”
Sojun found himself surprised.
He was unexpectedly sharp.
Not putting their all into a situation like a competition was something everyone might do, but Ha Yunho pointed out how Sojun went even further.
“You caught and fled from two opponents during the first game’s large-scale battle. Wasn’t that fight winnable?”
He had an eye for the game and was quick-witted.
The adage “old ways are the best” was false in this case.
“Anything could have happened.”
“I didn’t think so. Anyway, it was a very good decision.”
“Really?”
“Yes. Whether or not we become a team, it’s best if everything is cheap.”
“Ah, that’s why, I’m planning to reveal today.”
Seeing as many were asking.
“Reveal what?”
“My Synchronization Rate.”
“What?”
“I mentioned it was 10, right? By revealing this, people might criticize more.”
There wasn’t a particular reason to hide nor reveal, but that was changing now.
Not keeping it a secret was more helpful, really.
“Uh… was that for real?”
Ha Yunho’s eyes widened in disbelief.
* * *
『(Announcement) There are many who don’t believe my Synchronization Rate revealed during the stream, so I’m attaching a proof photo. Here’s a capture from the VR management app measuring my Synchronization Rate.』
==
(Photo)
It really averages 10, right? Haha
==
-Was it real?
-No, how has Streamer-nim been playing games?
-Is this a Photoshop job? Say it’s fake.
└Right lol Looks like they erased the one from 110 lol. How could someone have a Synchronization Rate of 10? Usually, even the lowest is at least 40.
-Was this guy really a monster?
-Wow, seriously.
-His Synchronization Rate was a joke; it was super low lol.
└Doesn’t that mean if you challenge Streamer-nim to a real-life fight, you’D be hit in ways more bizarre than in VR?
-What kind of battles have you been through?
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In the Surface Korea’s LoS operations team, an imminent competition loomed.
Lee Youngju, Assistant Manager.
Her fate today was sealed; it was the common enemy of office workers.
Overtime.
However, unlike a typical office worker facing overtime, she exclaimed with an excited voice.
“Video setup is complete! It will premiere in 30 minutes.”
“Good work. Everyone else can now leave.”
“Understood. Wow! But, Team Leader, not everyone will be leaving, right?”
“Oh, right. Manager Kim will stay behind to handle today’s schedule, and the rest can disperse.”
Three days had passed since the internal point rivalry ended.
During that time, the operations team had contacted the remaining streamers and created a video for the roster announcement.
Today was the roster announcement day. After that, the task was simply for the team leaders to evaluate the team members on the official account.
Tomorrow, the auction would start.
‘We’ve done enough promotion for weeks now.’
The small balance issues would be managed by the streamers during the auction.
The major concerns, like the drama around Sojun, had already been addressed.
“Manager Kim, good luck. Ha-ha. Finally, clocked out on time.”
“Please, could you stop doing that?”
“Excuse me? Doing what?”
“Approaching with a mysterious and overly confident face since that day, constantly laughing. I’m sorry. I was wrong. I apologize.”
Manager Kim pleaded, seemingly tired of her antics.
“Puha.”
“Isn’t it enough that I’m doing the tasks that Assistant Manager Lee was supposed to handle? Stop the harassment!”
“Sure~. Take care!”
Lee Youngju exited the office and entered the elevator.
“Ao.”
Manager Kim muttered complaints internally.
Why did she have to defeat Spoon?
With a synch rate of just 10!
Is it playable? Is it safe?
“Take care, hehe. I mean, who asked you to make the bet?”
“Who would have known I’D beat Eric one-on-one?”
“Assistant Manager Lee knew.”
“Well… True.”
The team leader, ready to leave, patted Kim on the shoulder.
“Well, some are saying there’s still uncertainty, so maybe Manager Kim was right.”
“The synch rate?”
“Something like that. No one knows exactly what a 10 synch rate is like, but it’s obvious it’s really, really low.”
“Indeed.”
“Some heroes might be difficult to use, and there could be other penalties too.”
“So, what are you saying?”
“I’m just saying maybe you should place another bet with Assistant Manager Lee about possibly achieving Grade a…”
Kim decided it was unnecessary to listen anymore to the team leader’s suggestion for another round with Assistant Manager Lee.
“Goodbye, Team Leader.”
Once bitten, twice shy.
Stirring up others into fights.
What a piece of work.
Then again.
On second thought, the team leader was the overall supervisor responsible for the LoS, where streamers engage in battles.
* * *
A subsidiary of Surface and a game distribution platform.
Section Chief Han left the director’s office at Stream Korea.
“Yes, understood.”
He headed back to his desk, reflecting on an earlier conversation.
-Sir, what about the decision on the streamer contract exclusivity?
-We’ve decided to wait until Crown makes the first move.
-You’re just waiting? Even with the clear result this time?
-Yes, that’s the decision.
-Well, it could be that Crown is engaging in covert contact, and even if we make the first move, it isn’t necessarily disadvantageous.
-This idea originated from the Crown side, and our role was just to follow. We’re told to watch and respond. Unless you want to leak the contract preparations from their side?
-Hahaha…
-That’s how it is.
-Yes, I see.
“Can’t be helped.”
As Section Chief Han sat down, a junior team member asked him.
“What did the Department Chief say?”
“Just that it turned out well.”
“Of course, it did. Of the games released, ours sold the most! Chief, can we expect a bonus?”
“Probably.”
“How about a team dinner today?”
“Why do you love team dinners so much?”
Especially someone as junior as you.
“Because of free drinks and free food?”
“Oh.”
That made sense.
Unless one disliked company colleagues, there were no better occasions than a team dinner.
No one hates free stuff.
“Got it. But I’ve got plans tonight. Have dinner without me.”
“With the CEO of Monster?”
“Yes, although they probably have already checked the results, we should meet up to discuss.”
Section Chief Han handed over his card.
Wohoo!
The junior member made strange noises of delight as he received it.
“Let’s all get up, then.”
It was time to clock out.
After leaving the office, section Chief Han made a call.
The recipient was the CEO of Monster.
『Hello?』
“Hello.”
『Hello, chief. Are you aware of today’s LoS roster announcement?』
Why on earth is he talking about that right upon starting the call?
Sure, they could verify this information, but shouldn’t what the person in charge says about their own game’s success precede a LoS announcement?
It was a fact acknowledged by everyone in the company that the streamer had significantly contributed to the game’s success.
That made it sting even more.
Because he had been informed directly by the CEO.
That there was a streamer being a constant sore point.
That’s why they felt it necessary to act now or end up paying dearly later, but the higher-ups were opting to wait.
『Would you like to quietly watch it together at a nearby restaurant again?』
The CEO seemed to be in high spirits.
No wonder.
He had already navigated past a big hurdle and even achieved success.
“Hahaha.”
『Oh, by the way, about this LoS.』
“Yes?”
『It’s a good opportunity. Really good.』
Oh, quit it with the stock talks.
It’s unnerving, you know.
* * *
『Starting the stream.』
Sojun began streaming from his desk.
Today, he didn’t plan on entering the capsule.
-Soha
-Soha
-Trha
-Soha
“Hello, everyone. Ah, you’re asking what we’re doing today? I’m just bored and decided to check out the LoS roster announcement. Just because I’m bored.”
Sojun reclined comfortably on his chair. It felt relaxing.
Broadcasting like this every day might not be so bad?
-Are you really bored? LOL
-Why don’t you admit, you’re in it, you’re grade a!
-Sure, sure
-It’s not weird since most streamers are ready to watch now
-But you’re in it, right?
The viewers weren’t far off.
After entering The League category, the streaming screen showed most people were prepared for the premiere.
What was on Sojun’s monitor was the same video.
Travel’s LoS dedicated account.
“No comment on whether I’m in it. Oh, lots of viewers today.”
『Viewers – 25,000』
Sojun’s viewer base had grown again.
Beating Spoon and revealing his synch rate played a big part in that.
Of course, the side effects of rapid growth were not small.
Such is the way of the world.
-a lower synch rate than mine, pathetic guy
-Can’t use any other heroes, lOl
-He must have said it lower on purpose to get attention!!!!
-Proper certification needed. Whether through a professional medical center or whatever
Such comments peppered the chat.
And swiftly, the hammer of justice wielded by the manager descended upon them.
These were people who came, did that, and got a one-day ban every time for the past three days.
“At this rate, I’ll memorize all your nicknames.”
Rather than being annoyed, he found it somewhat endearing, so Sojun only banned them for a day.
Come back tomorrow.
Come back stronger.
-Loyal ones LOL
-Why would they think he’s pathetic when he’s doing well with that synch rate?
-It’s like they’re lacking brains
-Still, being low does feel like you have a sandbag…
In the past three days, there had been many opinions exchanged.
Excluding Sojun, it was commonly known that a 40 synch rate was the lowest.
Therefore, a synch rate of 10 was shocking in many ways.
Starting from questioning if it was even playable.
Concerns about health, potential feelings of alienation, dizziness.
And.
How on earth he was so skilled with that synch rate.
Was he perhaps addicted to the game?
Or streaming?
Could he be flying in reality?
Numerous opinions flowed back and forth.
While no conclusions had been reached, fortunately, only Sojun’s accustomed viewers arrived at a conclusion.
『Streamer-nim balances too well in virtual reality, to the point the capsule wishes for him to ease up for other gamers!』
He felt slightly let down.
In that world inside the capsule, he only had memories of providing help.
“Oh, it’s starting.”
As usual, talking had made time fly by.
『Announcing the LoS Player Roster!』
『1 second ago』
Since it was a premiere, the chat over there was visible too.
-LOL Now they’re screwed
Even amidst the fast-moving chat, Sojun caught sight of a comment by a user with the Travel nickname, Kim Taewoo.
Incidentally, Taewoo was preparing for a stream in the room next door.
For the upcoming conversation between team leaders.
‘Crazy guy.’
Indeed.
One must choose their friends wisely.
-Let’s go!
-Pretty sure I saw Taewoo, must be my imagination?
-It’s starting
-Wonder who got picked
An energetic background music track played.
After mixing various text styles for about three seconds, the reveal began.
『E!』
A glimpse of the streamer appeared, and the gameplay followed shortly after.
They showcased six people this way.
Ha Yunho was among them.
Above Ha Yunho’s name, there was a small caption stating “Team Leader”.
Sequentially, D, C, B were introduced.
Finally.
『A!』
-It’s A
-Streamer-nim is up now
-LoL
-I wonder what kind of footage is brought?
“Oh, I’m first?”
Despite being a newcomer, the label ‘new!’ was adorably printed in a lively font above Sojun’s name.
-Wow, handsome!
-Seriously, streamer’s face is the size of a billboard, LOL look at them zooming in because he’s handsome
-Inequality runs rampant!
-This is the life of a top-tier man…
Following this, Sojun’s play was shown.
-Wow
-The 4-second Judgement Sword is insane
Towards the end, a brief display of Eric’s ultimate was showcased before transitioning to the next.
“Turned out well.”
The video quickly covered all the players from a to E, a total of 30 contenders, closing with a glimpse of one caster and three commentators.
The screen naturally transitioned into a live stream.
『Hello everyone! I’m Ark, your commentator for today’s pre-event!』
Ark snagged a commentator spot amidst former professionals.
-Wow!!
-Long time no see, Ark
-That turned out nice, especially after the Cooperation ended, just like someone here LOL
-Streamer-nim 〈– that someone
-What opportunists LOL
『Now! During this pre-event, we’ll take a brief look at the players, overview some strategies. Having received the roster yesterday, our team leaders have prepped their thoughts. Let me introduce them! Please come out!』
The screen displayed six faces like they were on a video call.
Sojun recognized Taewoo and Ha Yunho, but the rest were unfamiliar.
『Ah. It’s really nice to meet the team leaders guiding our competition. How do you all feel about participating as team leaders?』
『Hello. Feeling very nice!』
『Truly honored to be invited here, this is Ha Yunho… 』
『Mom, I’m on TV!』
Note, “Mom, I’m on TV” was Taewoo.
-These lunatics LOL
-Feeling dizzy already
-This is the charm LOL
-Those guys are seasoned bills, LOL, so they’re not even nervous
Ark didn’t miss a beat.
Ark was also a veteran.
Moreover, despite the scale, since this was a streamers’ event, such minor elements were always present.
『We’ll jump right in then? First player up? Drum roll. Ah! The man balancing the game capsule. Streamer Sojun!』
As Ark slid to the next screen, a large photo of Sojun, used for the player reveal earlier, appeared.
Below it was the phrase, ‘The man who balances the game capsule’, and Ark merely read this out.
『Now, even though Jin Sojun is a newcomer and unranked, he was assigned to Grade A. What do the team leaders think about Sojun? Let’s hear it.』
And in unison.
『Not buying it.』
『It seems better not to buy.』
Kim Taewoo and Ha Yunho spoke sequentially.
TL’s Corner:
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Sojun was receiving the hottest attention among the participants appearing in LoS.
Despite showcasing Kael’s “Judgement Sword in 4 seconds” and Eric’s insane prediction shots, such plays did not garner much attention.
To be precise, they did attract attention momentarily but were dismissed with thoughts like, “Wow, they’re good,” or “That’s possible too”.
However, when another issue was added to such skill, the situation changed.
Assimilation Rate: 10.
The number that Sojun had casually revealed, simply to make a point, had a bigger impact than expected and became a topic of discussion for a long time.
The reason was simple.
Generally, people’s assimilation rates are distributed between 50 to 70, with the average around 60.
Therefore, it was commonly acknowledged that skills neither improve nor worsen significantly based on the assimilation rate.
Further, even for rates between 80 and 90, while there might be an effect, it is considered negligible.
But then, what if it’s 100?
While foreign bronze users sometimes have rates over 100, which means it’s not absolute, it’s a well-established fact that being on the extreme high side of the assimilation rate means one is generally good.
They quickly adapt, learn, and build proficiency, climbing higher. They find easier entry into the world of professionals.
Indeed.
An exceptionally high assimilation rate holds significant meaning. There’s only a small percentage who have it.
So there were people curious about Sojun’s assimilation rate from the beginning.
They wondered if it was exceptionally high.
Yet, when revealed, it was the exact opposite.
And it was a case that had never appeared before.
An extremely low number.
“10, you say! 10! Can such a number even come out?”
There was talk.
There was evidence too.
However, even after seeing it, some people couldn’t believe it and went so far as to inquire with Surface.
Of course.
“They said they couldn’t disclose it.”
Personal data was precious.
Thus, people began to speculate on whether Sojun had any reason to lie about his low assimilation rate.
For attention?
Having already become a successful streamer with 20,000 viewers, if controversies arose from being found out as dishonest, the loss was solely his. He’s not someone who had nothing to lose.
Looking at past cases where streamers with a lot to lose had still caused incidents, it proved that humans aren’t rational beings.
But the users of LiVen thought there was no way Sojun was unaware of that.
Openly lying to garner attention was a whole different matter.
Thus, only a minority voiced the opinion that Sojun was attracting attention on purpose.
So then, what was left?
There was a lot.
The theory of the uselessness of assimilation rate.
“Isn’t it possible that a drastically low rate like 10 doesn’t make a big difference?”
– Right off, you notice the quality difference even when you use a good capsule or a bad one. Can you call it okay even when it’s as low as 10?
– For real, being this low makes it significant.
It was completely shattered.
“Then should we suppose that Sojun is just a noob?”
– Note) This hypothesis vanished after getting hit by the 4-second Judgement Sword.
– Does the Heavenly Demon seem like a rookie?
└ “Whoa, rookie!
– Even the league challenger Spoon lost~
Completely broken.
Then the next theory emerged.
The theory that he can levitate in reality.
“This guy flies around in real life, perhaps? Literally, LOL because he can’t fly around in virtual reality due to low assimilation.”
It was a hypothesis that added a scoop of nonsense, leaving one wondering if they understood its meaning.
Breaking it down, it implied, “In reality, he can show even crazier moves, but this is the weakened version!!”
It made some sense, albeit just a little.
– It has some possibility being 10.
– Did he live an organizational life for real…?
– Oh LOL he’s a Murim warrior LOL .
– Should he have been made an athlete? Seems like a national loss.
There were even people who got it right.
However, the person who wrote that comment, and the numerous people who glanced at it while scrolling down, did not realize it was the truth.
Thus, it became a mystery.
How could Sojun, who had an assimilation rate of 10, play the game, how was he so skilled, and to what extent exactly did it affect his ability?
Three days was too short a time to answer all those questions.
Therefore, the operations team considered this and placed Sojun first, drawing much attention.
And.
“I wouldn’t buy.”
“It seems like it’d be better not to buy.”
Thus, Ha Yunho and Taewoo spoke up simultaneously.
– LMAOLOLOLOL LOLOLOL
– Are they roasting a friend without mercy? LOLOLOL
– And they wouldn’t buy the streamer?
– If it’s Taewoo, it’s because he’s sick of being beaten at home by the streamer! I’m sure of it.
– For realLOL I installed CCTV in their house, and he does seem to be getting beaten often.
* * *
Taewoo immediately answered to Ark’s question and soon realized someone else had answered simultaneously, looking to see who it was.
Ha Yunho.
The two quickly exchanged their thoughts. They grasped each other’s intentions.
“Are you aiming for him too?”
“Yeah, I am.”
They shared a sly smile.
Then Taewoo sent a private message to Ha Yunho.
The fact that this whole process took less than a second would have surprised Sojun if he knew.
“I’ll handle the personal parts. You go ahead with what you prepared about his skills.”
“Got it.”
Now, most people on the video call saw only their faces, so there weren’t many who caught this entire process.
Although there was nothing wrong with it, such collusion’s key was subtlety.
Indeed.
Collusion.
“I didn’t expect him to aim for that guy too, but now we have to cooperate.”
Regrettable, but it’s inevitable.
Ark spoke.
“Ah! We have an immediate response. From both of you! Sojun-nim’s current position is mid, and the grade is A. Would it be okay to ask what exactly concerns you? Let’s hear from Team Leader Kim Taewoo first. It seems like most viewers know you’re quite close to the player. Why wouldn’t you take such a close friend!”
As expected.
Taewoo erased from his mind the prepared shortcomings of Sojun’s skills. Ha Yunho would address that.
They had agreed on that. In less than a second.
What he had to do now was to instigate and fabricate.
This pre-festival, which 200,000 people watched just on the official account, was a venue for sharing the thoughts of the team leaders.
To use in tomorrow’s auction.
Thus, they became confident.
“That’s precisely the reason.”
“Excuse me?”
“There are many memories, informed as a friend, that make me hesitate to recruit Sojun as a teammate.”
Their purpose.
To lower the demand for Sojun to eliminate competitors.
Saying they wouldn’t bid but end up buying was not unseen, so it didn’t matter how much they insulted now.
“Insulting might be a bit risky though.”
Anyway.
“Wonder what he’s gonna say.”
He had much to say. Sojun was a strange fellow, after all.
Searching his memories, Taewoo decided to talk about how Sojun acted during the school sports competition.
“Is that so? Could you perhaps share a bit of what that is?”
“There was a class tournament in the first year of high school. Back then, Sojun acted as if teamwork was nothing to him. You know how we all practice together during physical education or in the morning, right? He didn’t even participate.”
In reality, Sojun abstained from participation because whoever he joined would inevitably win.
Even though he proposed to coach them, it could still be seen as a lack of teamwork.
“Oh, is that so?”
“Moreover, he’s good at politicking. He knows how to create divisions within the team to manipulate things as he pleases.”
From the sidelines, while watching the game, Sojun would determine who made mistakes in each match and made sure his friends were aware, convincing them.
Then, he would take only that friend to the chamber of spiritual and temporal isolation after school.
Later, after the sports competition ended, they realized.
Sojun had been bringing each one with any excuse, even if it was nonsense, to spend some time training them.
“Hahaha…”
“Also, he has a tyrannical attitude. Claiming he’s always right!”
Indeed, Sojun was always correct.
Thanks to his training and guidance, their class won the sports competition.
“It was fun.”
The memories came flooding back.
Thanks to Sojun as a common foe, the classmates bonded as one.
They cultivated camaraderie and team spirit.
“Now that I think about it, maybe the past was a bit glamorized. It wasn’t fun at all.”
Perhaps the physical pain was easily forgotten, leaving only the strong memories of victory.
Anyway, what mattered was their team had won.
Therefore, they had to recruit Sojun.
“Dear viewers, please take into account that this sounds more like friendly banter against the participant since they’re close friends even living together. Honestly, this much isn’t really spicy, right?”
Ark added a suitable explanation.
“Now. Let’s hear from Team Leader Ha Yunho, shall we?”
* * *
– No wayLOLOLOL Typical Taewoo reason.
– Aren’t they just gonna buy him anyway?
– He was their schoolmate and roommate; it sounds credible!
– But would there really be no teamwork? LOLOLOL Would they do that in official competitions?
– We’ll see in tomorrow’s auction whether it was nonsense or heartfelt.
Ha Yunho took a moment to compose himself.
While Taewoo had sprinkled irrelevant information, it was his turn to seriously bring him down.
‘Even if we both compete, it’s uncertain how high the bid will go, but nonetheless excluding as many competitors as possible is a must.’
Ha Yunho had entered knowing Taewoo was aiming for Sojun.
『In reality, it seems rather vague.』
『Really?』
『Yes. During an internal match I held a few days ago, Sojun-nim defeated Spoon-nim but did not win the game. There were no additional kills in the lane either. He wasn’t overwhelming. Moreover, for the past three days, he continued to play only the two heroes he used before.』
Sojun had played those two heroes purposely to appear enigmatic while minimizing strategic exposure.
And Ha Yunho highlighted this aspect.
『One of the things required from A players in LoS is playmaking. Turning the game around and leading it to victory.』
『So you’re saying he hasn’t fully proven himself in the league yet!』
『Indeed. Furthermore, his assimilation rate is too low. There might be other heroes he’s not good at. Given it’s unknown how this would play out, Sojun-nim seems a risky bet.』
『Ah. Of course, it’s hard to overlook such issues, right?』
『Naturally, if these risks weren’t present, I would imagine he’d be amongst the top items in A. Possibly even reaching 500 points.』
Each team leader is allocated points depending on the difference from the average bidding points for their grade, starting from 1,000 points.
Therefore, Ha Yunho had the most “bullets”. Yet, since the order of auction items was random, point circumstances might vary accordingly.
『Then at what bid would you participate?』
『Within 200 points, I might consider taking a shot at him.』
『Thank you for your input. Now, shall we hear from another team leader? Rain-nim! What did you think?』
Streamer Rain was one of the two female streamers among the six team leaders.
『Excuse me? Oh. He’s really handsome.』
『……』
『Oh! No other intentions, I was genuinely impressed. Seeing the picture, my words just slipped out.』
『……』
『Uh, I also primarily play mid, don’t I? So, there’s hardly any possibility for me to recruit Sojun-nim. I hadn’t really given it much thought….. Ark-nim? Why aren’t you responding? Ark-nim?』
-…
– Wait a sec, where did I put my death sentence?
– Looking for companions to raid Sojun’s room
– He’s making the viewers feel deprived
– Damn, the world’s just cruel
“I find myself suddenly hating the world too……. Haha. Now, what are your thoughts, Mental-nim?”
With a regained smile, Ark spoke, and a slightly indifferent response came from Mental, a top-tier streamer in his late thirties, like Ha Yunho.
“Um… Yeah. Was I the only one considering bidding?”
“Excuse me?”
“Isn’t this guy a must-have?”
“Wow!”
With the anticipated reaction, Ark’s tension rose.
Unlike other team leaders who would adjust their strategies based on auction scenarios, Mental made many decisions based on spontaneity and intuition.
He sometimes purchased items he was smitten with for absurd sums.
For that reason, there was a saying that the biggest variable in the auction wasn’t the order of items, but Mental’s intuition.
And he picked Sojun.
“Are you serious?”
“Haha. Having heard no one else would buy him made me more resolute. I must have Sojun-nim for our team.”
“That’s right!”
– Mental bro… is this one’s victim this time? LOLOLOL LOL
– Everyone’s saying they won’t buy it, so why get more resolved? LOLOLOL
– Hilarious.
– Can’t break Mental’s stubbornness ㅅㄱ
– He’s in his 40s, it’s only natural for him to be stubborn!
– Why are you sneakily lying that he’s in his late thirties? LOLOLOL
With an unpredictable element like Mental stepping in, Taewoo tried to maintain his composure.
‘Damn. I crafted the plan so meticulously, and this guy has to bite! What’s it gonna cost me tomorrow?’
Meanwhile, Ha Yunho steeled himself internally.
‘Alright. Whatever it takes, let’s go for it.’
TL’s Corner:
Someone else is interested.
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『Alright! Now, does anyone have any other opinions? No? Then, let’s move on to Spoon, who lost to the unranked ‘Synchronization Rate 10.’』
The middle screen changed. The second A player. It was Spoon.
The introduction text was written exactly as Ark had said, without a single typo, just like it had been for Sojun.
“Is that really okay?”
Sojun asked the viewers with a smile.
Sojun had also received a request for permission from the operations team the previous day. Was it the same here?
-I have no idea, hahaha
-Seems like the operations team means business this time
-They gave permission for that?
『Alright. Spoon’s position is the main damage dealer, and they are an unwavering Challenger. While it seems they’ve been camped by someone recently, to viewers, they’re a carry machine that can lead the team to victory with just a little good execution! They’re the quintessential Bus Driver! Furthermore, being the only A-tier main damage dealer, their value is all the more unique!』
-True, can’t deny
-It’s good when the top player is the main damage dealer
-Since when were main damage dealers seen as royal nobles? Those spoonheads
‘Spoonhead’ was a derogatory term for main damage dealers from ages ago.
The idea was that main damage dealers always just piggybacked on everyone else’s hard work.
Alternatively, they needed to be spoon-fed to perform.
Or, they might as well be hitting with a spoon.
This sentiment no longer held.
“I have a bit of expertise when it comes to spoons. Well, more accurately, pipes.”
-Pipe killer, whoa
『Ah, I forgot to relay the operations team’s message. The introduction was created at Spoon’s request. They intend to persevere and take revenge. Haha. Just what kind of person is Spoon!』
So, it was like that?
* * *
The LoS pre-event ended two hours later.
『Please give a round of applause for the team leaders who worked hard so far!』
-Clap clap clap
-Wow!
-Clap
-Clap clap clap
That double “jjeut” was meant to express the sound of clapping rather than a clicking tongue.
『And to Ark-nim who provided commentary for us!』
Ha Yunho adeptly followed up.
『Wow, both the team leaders and Ark-nim are impressive. Out of 25 players, it seemed like they didn’t know a single one.』
-True, lol
-I still don’t know anyone except the Streamer-nim and Taewoo
-That’s what professionalism is
-They must’ve crammed the info for days
It made sense why Taewoo had been fixated on only videos for the last two days.
“I only know Alpaca-nim, Rumi-nim whom I met during the Point internal match, Softie-nim, and Wind Sword-nim.”
The new piece of information was that Alpaca was a mid-lane player?
-You only know people you’ve met personally, streamer-nim, lol
-Your lack of effort is staggering, lol
-Not like you’re a team leader anyway
That’s right.
If you’re not a team leader, there’s no need to get familiar with everyone.
Once the team is decided tomorrow, that will be plenty of time to learn.
“Professionalism is professionalism. So, I shall now take my leave.”
-Ah…
-Don’t you have a streamer mindset?
-Please, prioritize streaming over health!
-When will you learn?
-You grew up too fast…
-Find the original mindset
-No, don’t go back to how you started!!!
“It’s the tournament tomorrow. See ya.”
Without a moment’s hesitation, Sojun ended the stream and got up from his chair.
Having had an entertaining watch, he immediately went to Taewoo’s room.
“Hey, brother, why are you here?”
Taewoo hurriedly pressed Alt-Tab to hide the window on his monitor.
“What are you hiding?”
“Oh, it’s a matter of privacy. It’s the Bulbul folder!”
Crazy guy.
Seeing him trying to cover up with such a wild excuse proved that he was indeed a madman.
“Doesn’t seem like it? Were you perhaps strategizing?”
Sojun hadn’t seen any content.
He didn’t burst in suddenly; he quietly opened the door, but Taewoo read his presence the moment he grabbed the doorknob and swiftly pressed Alt-Tab.
Still, it was obvious what he’d be doing.
“Uh, correct. So what? I’m not showing you anyway.”
Taewoo readily admitted.
Sojun snickered, knowing this would be the case, and asked why.
“Why? I’m not a competitor, just a participant.”
“True, but I’m still not showing it. Do you think I’m crazy? Who knows what strategy you might use to mess with me?”
Oh.
‘He knows me too well.’
The reason Taewoo didn’t try to appease him was exactly this.
Since he couldn’t predict what Sojun might do!
However, Taewoo was unaware that Sojun had already involved Ha Yunho from the very start.
“I’m starting to think it might be wise to eliminate someone who knows too much about me.”
Sojun pondered seriously.
“What kind of nonsense is that?”
However, he decided that it’s beneficial to have at least one friend who can be a reverse mentor in life, and scrapped his plan entirely.
“Well, just joking. I actually have something to discuss.”
“What is it?”
“Back at the beginning of the pre-event…”
Taewoo caught on to what Sojun was about to say and quickly got ahead of him.
“Oh right. I’m sorry!”
‘Though I might have slightly forgotten the detail, no false propaganda was spread.’
Taewoo tried to make excuses but realized it would be futile to say more.
“Oh, I’m really sorry!”
Guess it’s best to sleep at the family home tonight.
* * *
Taewoo’s intentions were good.
Going easy on Sojun was not a bad thing for him, either.
It wasn’t about wanting to go to Ha Yunho’s team.
Simply, it was beneficial for the auction to have him sold at a low price.
For that reason.
‘Winning would be easier.’
Sojun hoped to be moderately devalued, sold at a reasonable price, and end up on a reasonable team.
At that level, aiming for victory seemed worthwhile.
If he entered B, he wouldn’t have to worry much about the team, but post-victory streaming would be a concern, so that was out of the question.
Thus, Sojun displayed his skills but also exhibited some weaknesses.
There might be those who understood that a weakness voluntarily displayed by a beast is not a weakness but a trap, but they would reconsider nonetheless.
‘The league is not something one can handle alone.’
Honestly, it’s uncertain now, but seven years ago, he often experienced defeat.
It’s only natural in a team game.
‘Though past times were tough, highlighting the importance of team members regardless.’
He wanted to win.
Therefore, today’s auction held significance.
『Hello, everyone! The streamers’ grand party begins now! I’m Arin, your announcer for this LoS!』
-Wow!
-Arin nuna is beautiful!
-Streamer-nim would look prettier dressed as a woman
-Stay quiet
-The official start of LoS!
-Isn’t Sojun in A tier, 1st tier? Right, Sojun is 1st tier in A?
『And we also have Ark, a former professional Penguin, and Sun here for the commentary!』
Sojun was likewise seated and streaming today as well.
This was incredibly convenient.
“Except for Ark among the commentators, the others are former professionals.”
They introduced themselves briefly and exchanged casual conversations.
They talked about past events or stories known to ardent viewers.
Then, the caster began discussing today’s schedule.
『With a total prize of 100 million and the latest capsule worth an extra 100 million for individuals, this tournament’s grand prize is unprecedented! Today, we’ll auction to form teams, and later, decide which group to join in the group stage through a game. What that game is remains a secret for now!』
Ark added his remarks.
『If we reveal it now, they might choose players good at that particular game during the auction! The games will be disclosed only after the auction! After the teams have been formed!』
LoS proceeds with a group stage followed by a tournament.
In the group stage, each team forms a group of three, facing each other once each.
Then, they drop the lowest-ranked team from each group and proceed to the semifinals, the tournament stage.
‘Doesn’t ‘The League’s world tournament operate this way?’
If you think about it, european soccer leagues are run similarly.
『So, let’s talk about the auction system? The auction in LoS is unique, isn’t it? Penguin, can you explain?』
A window with the rules filled the screen, and Penguin began explaining the most basic system.
The points each team leader starts with vary.
Out of a total of 1,000 points, deductions occur based on the team leader’s LoS rank.
The deduction amount for each rank, considering the historical average winning bid in LoS, was as follows: E ranks cost 5, D ranks costs 50, C costs 100, and B costs 150.
In essence, a team leader with rank E would get 995 points, while rank D would get 950 points.
Until now, no team leader in LoS has been selected at rank A. This time was no different.
The order of players in the auction is set through a pre-draw.
The minimum bid point for the auction is 5 points, and responses must be made within 15 seconds.
If the bidding fails, the player’s turn moves to the end. Once all teams but one select players per rank, one remaining player naturally goes to the last team left.
『Is there anything special to note?』
『Of course there is. Unlike during the previous PC phase, when moving to virtual reality, the most mischievous aspect that’s changed is this auction system. The basic rules remain unchanged. But before, they grouped players of similar skills and matched positions for the auction, didn’t they?』
In the past, instead of dividing by skill levels, they just divided by position.
And each team could only recruit one player per position, ensuring nobody would suffer terribly.
『Yes, so I guess a team being a total mess rarely happened.』
『Exactly. Even if you missed the players you wanted or ended up with only unsuccessful bids, the players’ skills were similar, and positions didn’t overlap!』
『But now things are different, aren’t they?』
『Yes. Perhaps more people are familiar with this, but upon transitioning to LoS, the operations team started paying no mind to positions.』
Precisely, the moment they began grouping players based on skill, arranging them to perfectly have six players per line out of 30 became meaningless.
Thus, it’s crucial to perform well in the auction.
『Though the peculiar individual affecting this is selected by Penguin-nim, right?』
『Yes, which indeed raises suspicion.』
『Ah.』
『Anyway, they ensured obtaining at least one player of similar skill while ignoring positions, which might seem fair, but if teammates start overlapping in positions,there’s no answer to it!』
『Understandable.』
『So, lower-tier players reportedly scream about learning new lines every time.』
『That becomes another point to watch for! Now, let’s proceed with selecting the auction order through a draw, shall we?』
-Streamer-nim, what would be a good number for you?
-Were people going to buy anyone other than those with a strong mental though? lolf
-The drawing is rolling out
Players emerge randomly and the order is finalized.
The first was someone Sojun knew.
Rumi.
The second was an unknown streamer.
The third was the same.
And then.
『Oh?』
『Haha, an intriguing A player has appeared first.』
It was Sojun.
* * *
After unveiling the auction order, there was a brief interview with the team leaders.
All wore expressions as if they’d bitten into something bitter.
Sojun understood how they felt.
‘Regardless of the outcome, this would’ve been troublesome.’
The odds of the auction sequence unfolding in one’s desired narrative were slim.
The bigger issue was.
“The fact I’m in fourth place.”
It was unfavorable. Very unfavorable indeed.
Things might have been different if he had been placed further, once points had been somewhat spent.
“Ah! Rumi is going unsold! She received quite decent evaluations among D’s. Not even 5 points spent. She’s moved to the end. The next streamer is…”
The following streamer also went unsold.
And the third streamer.
『Mental – 5 points』
『A bid has been made! Mental is famous for buying impulsively in the previous tournament, isn’t he?』
『Yeah. He bizarrely assembles his team, yet his results aren’t altogether bad. Quite intriguing, this person.』
『No other bids? Do they go for 5 points? It’s always satisfying to acquire a desired C-level asset for just 5 points!』
『Ah! No other bids! Then the next player is Sojun. His evaluation wasn’t particularly good yesterday, so what’ll happen?』
The caster seemed to think Sojun would either go unsold or be bought by Mental for cheap.
But Sojun could only watch with a grim demeanor.
He seemed to know the outcome.
『Bidding starts now! Oh?』
Messages in the auction chat zoomed up momentarily.
『Mental – 5 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 10 points』
『Mental – 15 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 20 points』
『Mental – 25 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 30 points』
『Oh, they’re frantically smashing the bid buttons!』
『Team Leader Kim Taewoo, what’s your intention here? You talked trash yesterday. Are you telling Mental to give up on buying cheap?』
『Mental – 85 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 95 points』
『Mental – 100 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 105 points』
『Mental – 110 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 115 points』
『In less than 3 seconds, it surpasses 100! The two team leaders are rapidly clicking the mouse!』
Sojun felt a surge of unease. It wasn’t because the points were increasing in increments of 5 rapidly. A’s generally cost between 300 to 400.
The real issue was Ha Yunho.
Why is he staying silent?
The reason was soon made clear.
He was gearing up for something substantial.
『Ha Yunho – 500 points』
『Kim Taewoo – 505 points』
『What?』
Mental’s tapping hand paused. And Taewoo, also tapping furiously, was outbid.
Immediately, the next bid emerged.
『Ha Yunho – 600 points』
『They’ve lost it! Truly insane!』
Ha Yunho, raising by 100 per turn.
The confidence felt as though daring them to challenge his bid.
Yet, dropping out here wouldn’t be characteristic of a streamer.
Therefore, Mental pushed onward.
『Mental – 605 points』
Consequently, the next message appeared.
『Ha Yunho – 700 points』
『They’ve lost it! Truly insane!』
『This shows absolute commitment to securing him, right? Or simply driving up the price?』
『A stark contrast from the previous night!』
A silence fell, and for the first time, the auction’s timer dropped below 15 seconds.
『15』
『14』
『13』
『12』
…
And Sojun could only watch the monitor with a sense of absurdity.
Huh.
Phew.
‘Shouldn’t have asked for favors?’
He was in trouble.
Ha Yunho’s remaining points after winning the auction were 295.
It might seem like a lot, but it was just enough to acquire a popular top asset, given a bit of good luck.
Considering it’s an auction with bidding competition.
‘Quite spectacular.’
Given his acquaintance with Taewoo, it should have been anticipated.
‘It couldn’t be helped.’
Even so, this wasn’t bad.
In all likelihood, Ha Yunho had made calculations that this was the best setup allowing him to secure Sojun and build a balanced team.
However, both Sojun and Ha Yunho were unaware.
At this point, it was merely a lull.
『3』
『2』
『1』
“Will it end like this?”
『Kim Taewoo – 750 points』
The auction reignited.
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『Kim Taewoo – 750 points』
The numbers on the timer decreased steadily.
『15』
『14』
『13』
. . .
Ha Yunho always considered himself to be an intelligent troll. Although he engaged in trolling, he took the time to think before acting.
Then why did he troll even after thinking it through? Because if something entertaining happened during a stream, he couldn’t resist trolling, even if it meant more trouble for him.
Perhaps because of this, the remaining shred of intelligence in him clashed with his trolling instincts.
‘Damn. Are you really going to make this bid? Taewoo, are you insane?’
Ha Yunho had planned to bring in Sojun, even if it meant a difficult path once again. He envisioned climbing points straight up to the 700-point milestone to establish dominance.
Seven hundred points was the last line—where trolling and intelligence could balance at their best. He calculated that other sensible people would not dare to enter at that level.
He intended to buy a decent C or B player and leave the rest to luck. If someone overlapped him, he would adjust the lineup and struggle personally.
However, what he might have failed to consider was who the competitors were.
The assumption that others wouldn’t enter was only valid under the criteria of sensible people, wasn’t it?
‘They’re doing this, huh?’
After all, he carried half a troll within him, so there was no way all other streamers could be normal.
『10』
『9』
『8』
『7』
. . .
Time was running out.
‘Anyway.’
Whether Taewoo made the bid thoughtlessly or if it was truly worth capturing, Ha Yunho couldn’t tell.
‘Raising by 50 points, not 5? Must be for similar aims as mine.’
Establishing dominance.
Also, it was bluffing.
Whether he looked like it or not, Taewoo was a Diamond-level player. Master was touched by luck, so that was out of consideration.
Nonetheless, Taewoo was currently in the lower ranks of Diamond, rated C.
It meant that Taewoo had only 900 points compared to Ha Yunho’s 995 points.
If neither bid, Ha Yunho couldn’t lose.
“The problem is that going all the way would require at least 905 points.”
『3』
『2』
『1』
“Damn it, just bid.”
Ha Yunho decided to stop thinking.
The troll inside him eventually took control of his judgment.
『Ha Yunho – 755 points』
Darn.
Don’t hold back.
『15』
『14』
『13』
. . .
『1』
『Kim Taewoo – 760 points』
“Jeez.”
Are you really doing this?
The exhausted level of intelligence within Ha Yunho finally collapsed.
* * *
『3 seconds! 2 seconds! 1 second! Oh! Another bid! It’s going wild!』
The caster shouted excitedly, reveling in the sight of two individuals heading toward disaster.
『Ha Yunho – 785 points』
From the auction’s outset, an extraordinary amount of points circulated. Enough even to be excluded from future bidding events.
『It seems they’re getting nervous. Trickling in 5 points each bid, using the full 15 seconds. What are your thoughts on this, streamer-nim?』
『Hahaha. At this point, we all know we’ve been tricked. The event was about claiming, ‘Don’t buy the other streamers. I’ll take them!’ yesterday!』
『What was your impression when you hosted yesterday?』
『I don’t know if you’re aware, but I had a collaboration with Sojun from the ‘For Justice’ event before.』
『Yes.』
『If he can show even half of what he did back then at LoS, I thought Sojun was a strong contender for the win.』
『Ah, really?』
『Yes, so I wondered why those two were behaving that way when they had connections like I did.』
『Interesting insight! You knew it all along, didn’t you, caster?』
『Caster, what do you mean by you knew it all along…….』
『Anyway! Points rising up to 800! If it surpasses 900, Team Leader Kim Taewoo won’t be able to bid any longer. In that case!』
“Could it be Yunho’s victory?”
Mental.
As a long-standing corporate streamer in his late thirties, he had a fairly stubborn streak.
“Hmmm.”
In the previous LoS, he unexpectedly became a significant variable by drafting a team with 2 tops, 2 supports, and 1 mid-laner through random bidding.
When his team became chaotic, so did the others.
“Was it like this before?”
The amusing aspect was that despite everyone’s prediction that his team would be eliminated in the group stages, they made it to the finals.
Mental laughed and said it was all thanks to his instincts.
He acted purely on instinct.
『850 points bid by Team Leader Kim Taewoo! Oh, we’re approaching the limit. If his desire to purchase was genuine, he would have been fretting alone, right?』
『Ha Yunho is clever. He’s maneuvered well, utilizing his E rating’s surplus points to organize a balanced team. Yet, he seems to be spending all but 95 points this time. Is it worth that much?』
『Penguin-nim.』
『Yes, Ark-nim.』
『Honestly, neither team leader believes it’s worth that much.』
『Really?』
『It’s just about the potential.』
『Potential is just an average, though?』
『No… I meant, um… their potential.』
『Ahhh. Got it.』
『As I mentioned before, if they can even perform half as they did earlier, it’s worthwhile. Furthermore, this was half proven with Kael and Eric already. So, this gamble is reasonable, right?』
A gamble.
Ark described the current situation as a gamble. Many would likely agree.
Spending nearly all their points could undoubtedly be a gamble, despite the potential.
Problem is.
“I want to join in too.”
Mental’s instinct, now distanced from the current bidding war, was urging him to jump into the fray.
“Oh, but what will the viewers say?”
When the previous bidding ended, public opinion wasn’t kind.
Mental took responsibility, absorbing all criticisms, after an exchange of words.
His consistent character of frequently debating with viewers was well-received.
And he backed it up with results later.
But he was just lucky then.
『Oh! Is it surpassing 900? Surpassing?』
『Ha Yunho – 905 points』
It ultimately did.
And Mental was prompted by that situation.
“Just do it!”
Yeah. Why start caring about the viewers now? And if there’s criticism, it’s directed at me!
『Mental – 990 points』
『Oh my! Silent until now, Mental went all-in!』
『Suddenly! Suddenly appeared!』
After shaking things up, Mental smiled contentedly behind the screen.
As a man, you should be bold.
-Man… once again, a surprise variable…
-He truly is the variable itself, goat.
-Mental hyung… kept quiet then bam LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL
-Hyung… you wanna get roasted?
-Needs a scolding?
-Love you, Mental hyung.
-Don’t reach the finals this time either, with this kind of bidding strategy ^^
Observing the responses of the official account’s viewers, Mental chuckled.
“Who cares?”
He leaned back contentedly in his chair, having followed his instincts.
“Ah, this feels better. No need to bother thinking anymore.”
As if he ever did.
“Sojun. Seems fun to get along with. Though I’m terrible at games, so teaming up may be tough. Hahaha!”
He laughed heartily.
『Yes, it’s an all-in!』
『If it’s an all-in, wouldn’t he have to settle for whatever players remain in the last tier?』
『Correct.』
『Yet, it’s not over, folks.』
Ark declared.
And Penguin replied.
『Team Leader Ha Yunho going all-in too? Has he ever been this reckless before?』
Beep!
『Ha Yunho – 995 points』
“Huh? It didn’t work?”
While Mental was astonished, Penguin continued.
“Apparently, he did!”
* * *
Mental clinched the third auction.
Up to that point, most evaluations were favorable since he had cheaply acquired the desired draft for 5 points.
However, he missed Sojun by those 5 points.
In response, viewers commented, on the contrary, it’s good!
-Wow, Ha Yunho snatched that bomb LOLOLOL
-I was worried about the bubble’s extent but Mental’s stubbornness was finally broken LOLOLOL
-Yunho, is it all-in? Is it all-in, Yunho? Is it all-in, Yunho? Is it all-in, Yunho? Is it all-in, Yunho?
-At this rate, a three-time unsold item is confirmed LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
-Their luck better be insane LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
-Unprecedented legend
-If he screws up, the streamer might get kicked out
-The streamer evokes a Demonic Cult arrest vibe
Meanwhile, Taewoo…
“Why do I only have 900 points?”
If he had 995 points, he would’ve quickly jumped in when the situation got weird.
“A trash game.”
Taewoo’s goal was victory.
And he knew better than anyone that Sojun was the closest to that victory.
“In that case, what’s left? Organize the best team, perhaps?”
Taewoo had prepared thoroughly.
Thus, he could quickly grasp the priority of each item.
He had quite a knack for strategizing these situations.
If he had been interested in studying, he would’ve believed he could have entered at least a tier below his current friend, who (currently, Sojun was sighing deeply) was snickering in the adjacent room.
He speculated so.
In any case, he could follow the plan he devised.
However.
Suddenly, a new thought emerged.
“Even if I insanely organize the team with these 850 points, if I can’t stop that guy, I can’t win, can I?”
He realized that what mattered wasn’t just his team anymore.
Targeting second or third place was different; victory was his goal, meaning at some point, he’d inevitably confront the friend.
So wouldn’t it be wise to prepare for that moment?
Even if it weakens the team a bit?
“I should consider forfeiting some team strength to keep him in check if the occasion demands.”
Taewoo examined the auction order closely.
* * *
“So.”
With a sigh, at the near end of the auction, Sojun spoke.
“The perfect situation where Wind Sword should ideally join Taewoo. And you can almost get him for free.”
Ha.
“So, Taewoo is intentionally not bidding, letting Wind Sword go unsold so he can pick another B player and send him to our team?”
Wow.
This is really how it’s playing out.
-It feels intentionalLOLOLOL
-Spiteful enough to ruin a friend even at a losswwwwwwwww
-Streamer-nim, let’s gank the adjacent room now!
-This calls for a transition to jungler. Send Wind Sword mid LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOLOLOL LOL
-Is this that thing? If I can’t have it, destroy it, that’s right, huh? LOLOLOL
“Haha.”
Not only did he raise the price unnecessarily, but now he throws a wrench in?
“Yeah.”
Sure, why not.
Why not indeed.
Except.
“Three mid-players is a bit much.”
-Confirmed 3 mids lmao
-Emergence of two similar positions happens, right?
-Isn’t the overlap that they’re A, b, C rated LOLOLOL LOL
-If lower tiers overlap, you just swap, since there’s no major difference regardless of the primary or swapped line.
-But B and C going on secondary lines? That’s a massive hit to team strengthLOLOLOL LOLOLOL
-Still, at least they’re familiar faces!
-Who suggested going all-in? Ah LOL
“I didn’t tell them to go all-in either.”
Sojun could just blankly stare at the monitor.
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Arin, who was seated in the center, shouted with enthusiasm from her seat.
“The auction has ended! Now that all the teams have been decided, while the team members get together and greet each other, we must get back to our tasks too, right?”
“That’s correct.”
“Then, shall we take a look at a team first?”
The auction system guarantees only the user’s tier, not their position.
In other words, each team leader had to carefully consider their team members’ positions during the auction.
From the perspective of the organizing team, it could be seen as an invisible hand leaving the balance up to the participants.
Unfortunately.
Humans were not beings driven solely by rationality and selfishness.
“Hahaha! Let’s first look at the Mental-nim’s team!”
With a laugh, Arin directed her gaze toward Ark, who was seated on her right.
The reason she laughed was simple. It was because the Mental-nim’s team was decent.
The final lineup of Mental’s team appeared on the screen.
“Yes. You can say Mental-nim’s team has a really well-balanced composition. Surprisingly.”
“Right? There was a crisis at first, but someone took over for them. Then, strangely enough, the auction went smoothly afterward?”
“Yes. Perhaps due to the shock of losing Sojun-nim, they seemed to have lost their touch. Thanks to that, they stopped making rash decisions and participated calmly in the bidding. And that oddly enough contributed to making theirs one of the strongest and most balanced teams.”
Arin moved on to the next team name.
Like Mental’s team, it was another team boasting a golden balance.
“These two team leaders can be said to have led very successful auctions, right?”
“Since they’ve managed to gather team members without overlapping positions.”
“But not everyone can have a clean outcome!”
Descriptions of subsequent teams continued.
It wasn’t precisely about segregating strong and weak teams.
What they evaluated was the perceived success of each team leader’s auction and the chemistry among the team members.
“In truth, only the team leaders themselves will know whether their bidding was truly successful. And it seems like they have begun to start their streams as well.”
“Shall we watch the stream of the next team?”
There could have been deliberate intentions behind what they judged to be tangled.
What was the intention of this team leader?
As Arin built up the mystery, she continued the program.
“It just started. Let’s watch Team Leader Kim Taewoo, who made a choice that left everyone puzzled at the end.”
『Kim Taewoo-nim has started streaming.』
『Hey! Why did you pick me there! You should have picked Wind Sword-nim! Wow. Wow, seriously. There’s no one whose primary position is mid in this team. This isn’t good for either of us!』
『I don’t know.』
Team members gathered in Taewoo’s lobby, and a dispute arose as soon as they entered.
“Yes, let’s stop watching there.”
Arin made a quick decision.
– Hahaha!
– The famous “I don’t know” guy, hahaha!
– Run
– They have a sub-mid, so it’s somewhat okay
– But is it worth giving up Wind Sword? Just take whatever!
“Hahaha. Kim Taewoo had already appeared multiple times in LoS but this was his first time as a team leader. Maybe he was just nervous?”
“That could be.”
“Penguin-nim and Sun-nim, what are your thoughts?”
“Considering Wind Sword-nim mostly only plays Kael, I believe he deliberately avoided selecting him. No matter how perfect the position seemed, when you weigh in alternatives, surprisingly, the balance could tilt elsewhere. Though I don’t think it was a good choice!”
“An interesting perspective, Sun-nim.”
They weren’t aware of something.
It was simply that while checking the selection of Sojun, they orchestrated a somewhat decent team.
“Penguin-nim?”
“I’ve decided to give up predicting what streamers think.”
“Really? Why?”
“Because of that last remaining team. I realized there might be something I don’t see.”
“Got it!”
Convinced, Arin introduced the last remaining team.
“Alright! They used all their points to nab the first pick and then gathered players B, C, and D from those left unchosen till the end to form this team!”
“Except for Wind Sword-nim, this team consists of members who’ve all participated in joint streams together. Team leader Sojun-nim has collaborated with everyone.”
A- Jin Sojun
B- Wind Sword
C- Alpaca
D- Rumi
E- Ha Yunho
“Perhaps this team has the best chemistry. As such, it might showcase unexpected results!”
Recalling Sojun’s personality, Ark commented.
He considered Sojun surprisingly sociable.
“Shall we see what this team is discussing?”
『…….』
『…….』
『…….』
『…….』
“A cheerful and harmonious atmosphere where they connect even in silence and there’s no awkwardness…”
“It looks like the team leader is being punished…”
“Shall we turn it off?”
“Yes!”
Once again, the decision was prompt.
– Yes!
– Wow! Really harmonious! Hahaha
– Ha Yunho hahaha with hands up hahaha
– Seems like a disaster. Big thumbs up, haha!
* * *
When the auction ends, the teams can be divided into those tangled and those untangled.
And usually, there’s never just one tangled team. If one team leader trolls, it inevitably impacts other teams as well.
The reason why Mental was infamous as the biggest variable in the auction.
Thinking about how all teams got slightly entangled during the last tournament because of Mental’s choices, one could argue the infamy wasn’t significant enough.
‘Given that players were evenly divided by rank but not by position, failures among teams were inevitable.’
Though not absolute, for example, lower-tier members were often allocated to the bottom position.
In top and mid positions, the number of players who juggle both statistically was the highest. Among players, many could cover these as sub-positions.
In such circumstances, the team leaders conducted the auction accordingly.
And someone always trolled and led to failures.
Yet, Ha Yunho didn’t even mess it up.
‘He could not even wreck it.’
With no choice from the start, all his points were expended on the first pick, Sojun, he was left to plead, “Please don’t take our pick!” having no capability to ruin it for others.
He simply sank on his own.
Strangely enough, excluding Sojun’s team, the situations of the other teams could be considered reasonable.
Even Taewoo’s team, when considering past tournaments, surprisingly placed among the decent, so they were the only ones who could be seen as completely ruined.
‘Let’s go in.’
Sojun accepted Ha Yunho’s invitation into the lobby where his team members were gathered.
The first thing he saw was Ha Yunho standing with hands up and the team members glaring at him.
‘Everyone’s doing well.’
– The Streamer-nim was the last to arrive.
– Capsule connectivity seems slowest. Could this also be due to synchronization rate?
– Feels like a tech-challenged issue, haha!
– Ah haha tech-challenged issue haha!
Indeed, there was not much difference in connection speed. He took a little longer transitioning from PC to capsule for streaming.
They’re sharp.
Upon Sojun’s entrance, the silence was broken.
“Sojun-nim! It’s been a while! It feels odd to meet like this, but still, I feel reassured being in the same team!”
Alpaca quickly approached for a greeting.
– Alpaca’s trait is that they only played mid
– Entered 30s, oddly resembling Alpaca’s unattractive demeanor, assassin troll, low rank within C tier. This guy’s bad news!
– No wonder he remained unchosen, haha
Hmm.
The viewers were being harsh.
Reflecting again, Sojun thought it wasn’t entirely bad since he knew the team members.
“Wow, seeing you in the same team, Sojun-nim. I thought we would face each other due to position conflicts.”
Next was Wind Sword.
And the viewers, once again, harshly recited his profile.
– Formerly a challenger mid-player who plummeted vertically since meeting Kael two years ago.
– At master tier, Kael’s win rate 48%, pick rate 64%
– Purely a Kael one-trick. Loses points with Kael, regains with other heroes haha!
– Wind Sword might have immense potential, but for stability, avoiding seems right. He belonged in this team, haha
– Seems everyone was unchosen for a reason, haha!
– Wow! The team is amazingly good! Insane!
Stop it, guys.
Regardless of the circumstances, the players didn’t deserve the blame, right?
The real fault lies with…
“…….”
The team leader, currently avoiding eye contact and kneeling with arms raised.
“I meet Rumi-nim again.”
“Hello!”
Sojun greeted Rumi, who was overseeing Ha Yunho.
Anyhow, the atmosphere was amicable, except for Ha Yunho.
Again, noting that the team members weren’t at fault.
“Hey, since this is a virtual reality, you don’t feel physical fatigue, but only slight mental fatigue. Can’t I lower my arms?”
“Then you can hold them up for life, Yunho.”
Rumi said.
– Rumi is quite stable.
– May have remained unchosen not due to flaws but because there wasn’t a fitting team.
– Sorry, but D, e, doesn’t matter much. Whether stable or trolls, it’s irrelevant.
– Ultimately, the problem is the mid trio!
– Are they doomed?
Well, what was decided couldn’t be helped. Without giving up, there was no need for premature despair.
Sojun spoke up.
“Let’s decide on our team name.”
“Sounds good.”
“How about Ha Yunho and the Victims?”
Rumi proposed first.
“That’s good. Or maybe, ‘The chosen ones and the unchosen ones,’ for a dramatic touch?”
Wind Sword suggested.
“That sounds too sad. And long.”
“Then, how about ‘Total Mess’?”
“No Hope.”
Alpaca interjected.
“You mean the team name? Not my naming skills?”
Feeling wrongly accused, Wind Sword asked again.
“Yes, yes, that’s right. Hahaha.”
Truly cheerful and pleasant.
Sojun smiled contentedly.
“I came up with a great idea too!”
When Ha Yunho opened his mouth, everyone froze again.
“Let’s hear it.”
With arms crossed, Rumi watched intently to see how well Ha Yunho would name the team, eyes piercing at him.
“Gap between Rich and Poor.”
Oh.
That’s…
Ready for a punch, isn’t it?
“You punk! Are you teasing us because we went unchosen?”
“Stomp him! Stomp that punk!”
“Actually… I’m not that close to him…”
“Wind Sword-nim! I permit you! Stomp him!”
Rumi-nim.
Turned out to be more violent than expected.
As Sojun slightly flinched, Rumi, after thoroughly stomping Ha Yunho, turned her head swiftly toward Sojun.
“Sojun-nim. Why aren’t you stomping him? Do you think of yourself as 995 points…?”
“Haha. I’ll go now.”
In truth, he wanted to stomp too.
Not out of fear, truly not.
* * *
Eventually, the team name was set to Gap between Rich and Poor, as it was apropos.
Viewers also joked that for the capitalist Heavenly Demon, gaps were expected.
What nonsense, Sojun thought.
Incidentally, Taewoo’s team name likely became Self-Saboteur (Messed Up By Oneself). Everyone but Taewoo agreed.
Anyhow, the team name would be announced tomorrow.
“So, what should we do today?”
“A simple game, maybe?”
“The team winning today’s game gets the privilege to compose groups for the group league.”
“I see.”
“Previously, we had a running game. Don’t know what it’ll be this time.”
They all turned their attention to the official streaming window directly ahead.
The advertisement was soon ending, and Part 2 was about to begin.
『You’ve waited long enough. Let’s dive into Part 2. I am Arin, the caster of LoS.』
– Wow!
– Hahaha
『So, let’s proceed. The warm-up games for group selection comprise two types! One is a fighting PC game for E-tier team members, beast Cartel!』
– Seems to be battles among the weak
– The other 4 will play a different game, right?
– Bringing a PC game here, haha!
– The characters in it are so flimsy; it hits well on PC, haha!
『Yes! And the second is the VR battle royale game Ground Zero! It’ll be a 4-person squad, one match, except for E-tier participants. Those who don’t have the game, the organizers have sent gifts, so check and download!』
『Aha! Ground Zero and Beast Cartel!』
『Ark-nim, why are you acting surprised?』
『…… The script asked me to feign surprise. Why pick on me?』
『Haha. Just teasing. Please continue the explanation.』
“Ground Zero?”
“Sojun-nim, do you know it?”
“Hmm, I think I do.”
“Really?”
The excitement spread across the team members’ faces.
They were well aware of Sojun’s physical prowess. And now he claimed to know the game?
Naturally, the scene of Sojun operating a service bus surfaced in their minds.
At this pivotal moment!
Sojun spoke with jest.
“When you see enemies, you kill them, right? Isn’t that it?”
Alpaca quickly wore a knowing expression, as if left unsurprised.
He teased them.
“Ah… that’s true for all games.”
And Wind Sword, seemingly less acquainted with Sojun, earnestly responded.
“Haha… Let’s see how Yunho does first.”
In that instant, Rumi set her mind on swiftly getting closer with Sojun.
Otherwise, throughout the tournament she’D remain awkward, continuously bearing the brunt without retaliation!
『Now, e-rank members within each team, please install the game on your PCs!』
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“Wow! Wow! Yunho! Are you really going to do this? Oh, Oh! I believed in you!!!”
Rumi screamed from the side.
And Alpaca prepared to cheer, tightening his fists with enthusiasm.
Even though Wind Sword seemed awkward in such an atmosphere and couldn’t make a sound, he was immensely focused.
‘There’s tension, isn’t there?’
Sojun watched with great interest the fight of limp and listless characters.
The character in the Beast Cartel game looked like it was made of clay, with its movements appearing weak and lacking the physical engine’s vigor, but surprisingly, it packed quite a punch.
Whack!
Whack, whack, whack!
『Ha Yunho’s wobbly punch!』
『Ah! Is he getting grabbed by the collar? He’s caught! Player Weed drags Ha Yunho towards the shredder next to the map!』
『Only two remain! And if they can’t finish off Ha Yunho here, it’s over!』
“No! If we win this round, we’ll be first place; if we lose, we have to play another!”
Rumi spoke worryingly as Alpaca and Wind Sword’s eyes widened.
The opponent’s yellow clay character accidentally released Yunho’s blue character.
As if on a low gravity moon, the character hit the ground and bounced a couple of times, bouncing toing toing.
Yunho stood up, reversed roles, and lifted the opponent.
『Is this a comeback!』
Thump, thump, thump, thump!
The character, showing a genuine moonwalk, placed the opponent into the nearby shredder as the screen displayed.
『Game Over!』
『Winner: Ha Yunho!』
『Wow! Congratulations. The first match points go to Team Leader Ha Yunho’s team, who secured three victories first!』
“Wow! Yunho really did it, huh?”
“Really!”
“Well…”
Wind Sword almost said something but stopped.
Sojun felt like he could guess the rest. Those familiar with the team’s atmosphere just moments ago could predict it.
‘If Yunho-nim hadn’t pulled through, he could’ve been done for.’
Due to the team’s mood, that was how it was.
Other E-rank players might have just hoped to win, but for Ha Yunho, it was a matter of life and death.
The difference in mindset was why they won, Sojun thought.
『Haha! Then let’s reveal the points!』
『Yes! Team Leader Ha Yunho’s team will receive 500 points!』
The points referred to were indeed those from the auction.
The team with the most points left at the end today would have the right to choose their group.
This is how the remaining points from the auction were utilized.
“500 points?!”
Alpaca’s eyes widened.
“We have the most!”
No team had left behind as many as 500 points, even if they hadn’t spent much at the auction.
-Wow!
-They give a lot, lol
-They’re giving them away because we won’t need them after tomorrow anyway
『Ah, and we’ll be preparing for the second game now. For your information, the winning team of the second game will receive 2,000 points! So, everyone, keep up the fight until the end!』
Arin winked, and an advertisement played.
-LoL, just winning Ground Zero decides the group
-What is this training camp meta, lol
-Management Team: We staked everything on the last game to ensure everyone keeps fighting till the end
The final battle, where all previously built efforts could become meaningless, was aptly named the training camp meta.
Sojun thought it was quite fitting and couldn’t help but chuckle.
It wasn’t an unpleasant laugh.
After all, this was a tournament to enjoy.
None of the team members seemed frustrated.
“Oh right. This is what this tournament was all about, huh?”
Rumi’s comment made everyone nod in agreement.
* * *
“Here comes the champion!”
The host returned to the lobby with a triumphant expression.
However, given that the training camp meta had been revealed, it was challenging to get a warm response.
“Oh, you’re here?”
“Good job.”
“Well done!”
“Thank you for your hard work.”
In the face of lukewarm reactions, Ha Yunho was puzzled and shook his head. Just as he was about to boast.
“Then, let’s discuss our strategy for the next game, shall we?”
Alpaca spoke.
Though Ha Yunho shot looks wanting recognition like, “What about my victory? My congratulation? Didn’t I do well this time?” he was casually ignored by Alpaca.
“They explained about the battle royale, right?”
This was directed at Sojun, as he was the only one who hadn’t played the game before.
“Yes.”
Ground Zero.
An FPS battle royale game.
Battle royale means participants are gathered in one place to fight until the last one standing or the last team survives.
When many players compete all at once, the genre was perfect for a quick match in situations like now.
“Oh! Once we win 500 points, and winning this gives us 2,000 points!”
Ha Yunho, realizing the matchmaking system, muttered to himself after finding out through the chat window. Having understood the system, Ha Yunho quickly joined the discussion.
“You know, Sojun-nim, right? Then! Let’s go with the Gandhi strategy.”
In a battle royale system, the path to becoming the last one standing was varied.
The most representative strategies are the ‘waiting’ meta, the ‘Gandhi’ meta, and the ‘Lu Bu’ meta.
The waiting meta is holding out in one place and dealing with intruders.
It’s similar to the Gandhi meta, which aims to avoid combat as much as possible through nonviolence.
In stark contrast is the Lu Bu meta, actively seeking out battles.
Other meta-strategies like securing prized property locations with the Realtor meta or simply relying on luck with the Prayer meta are considered for entertainment, Sojun heard.
Ha Yunho suggested.
“With quite a few players, right? 24 people. It should be easy to scavenge for items even on a small map. Wouldn’t it be better to fully equip ourselves in a mundane, stable way and fight when players have decreased? By that time, Sojun-nim might be flying around.”
The intent was to avoid early combat as much as possible.
“If we’re lucky enough to get a supply drop, let’s give it to Sojun-nim.”
Everyone nodded in agreement.
“Do you trust me?”
Sojun asked with a meaningful smile.
“Yes.”
“We don’t have a dedicated Ground Zero streamer, so we have no choice but to trust Sojun-nim.”
Indeed.
“But we don’t absolutely need to win. It’s nice to battle the groups we desire in the subsequent group league, but it doesn’t give a significant advantage.”
It was a statement meant to ease some pressure.
However, Sojun felt no burden in the first place.
‘If we’re going to do this, might as well win.’
A game trying for the first time?
No worries. Unless it had strange controls, they are more or less the same, and winning strategies aren’t vastly different.
“Then, how about employing both the Gandhi and Lu Bu strategies?”
“What?”
-LoL, what’s he trying to pull now?
-Can those two even coexist?
-He’s saying crazy stuff again.
* * *
Sojun launched Ground Zero and received an invitation from the tournament organizers.
A list of as many as twenty players appeared on the interface before him.
The game had 24 participants, with 4 people per team.
Even the smallest maps accommodate 64 players.
Though there are event maps for 32 players, fewer participants than typical games were guaranteed.
『Alright! Starting now!』
As the game started, the official stream Sojun was watching got cut.
The next moment, he found himself in a large, somewhat dim warehouse. Vibrations and crashes echoed across the walls, reaching him.
‘Oh. I heard it was an aircraft, not a warehouse, right? The fighting begins only after descending onto the map.’
The 24 users sat in single file along the wall, grouped by teams.
Some wore odd helmets, others were clad entirely in pink, and shockingly, one streamer was only wearing underwear.
Even though it was an avatar, given that it was a scan of their actual body, it showed immense confidence.
‘I’ll need to watch out for that guy.’
In Murim, they said to beware of women, children, and the elderly.
Similarly, in games, they say to beware of users clad only in underwear.
They’re either truly weak newbies or extraordinary experts with so much free time they don’t know what to do. It’s one or the other.
Given Sojun’s outfit was merely average pants and a jacket, it was likely that person was an expert.
“Sojun-nim! The door of the aircraft will open soon. Prepare to descend! We need to examine the map first, but you can only view the minimap once the door opens? We’ll gauge the map and situation…”
As Rumi, beside Sojun, was explaining, there was a resounding clash.
Clunk!
Vrrmm!
And the door of the aircraft started to open.
The eagle-eyed among the users figured out the location just by the sky’s tint before even seeing the terrain below.
“It’s the Great Desert!”
“What the hell, giving the largest map with just 24 players?”
“Quick, check the minimap!”
It was pandemonium.
On the other hand, his team members remained composed. They merely decided to observe where others were jumping and head to the least crowded place.
The Gandhi strategy.
“Let’s check as well.”
The flight path is always the same for each map. Hence, with knowledge of the map, there’s no rush.
However, this isn’t an ordinary game. Who knows what tricks the organizers might have up their sleeves.
And sure enough.
“What! Why is there already a storm!”
“Wow. It’s going to be a brutal fight.”
“If we had jumped right away, we’D be dead from storm damage, glad we didn’t.”
Storms.
An integral part of battle royales.
Sojun examined the circle drawn on the minimap.
“If we’re outside the circle, our health keeps depleting, right?”
“Yes. And that circle keeps shrinking over time, further restricting a safe playing area.”
To avoid the storm, players must make their way inside the circle, naturally bringing all players scattered across the map closer to fight.
“But the circle’s so small it can’t cover even half of the map.”
It’s a reminder to stay close from the start.
“Yes. That’s the organizer’s doing.”
-Scary
-They probably don’t want streamers comfortably fully gearing up before fighting, lol
-Exactly, lol
“What will you do?”
Alpaca asked, curious if Sojun would reconsider the strategy.
Without hesitation, Sojun replied.
“Let’s stick to the plan.”
Narrow? Even better.
* * *
Once the transport plane entered the safe zone, players began jumping out one by one.
Among them was the Challenger Jungle Goblin.
‘We’re claiming the camp.’
Whoosh!
Amidst the sensation of his heart dropping and entering freefall, goblin adjusted his speed and surveyed his surroundings.
The first was to avoid plummeting too fast, which could prevent the parachute from deploying. The second was to assess how many contenders were heading for the camp.
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight.
‘Huh?’
He counted again.
One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight.
‘Huh? What’s going on?’
It was indeed the same number.
Which didn’t add up.
He hadn’t included himself in the count, which was why he was bewildered.
Including himself meant nine people were heading for a single spot; how could there be nine in a four-person team game?
-Isn’t that Jin Sojun?
-The guy causing a ruckus from the start?
-He was the loudest during the auction, lol
-Worth a whopping 995 points; quite a hefty price
Upon realizing the source through the chat, goblin comprehended the scenario.
Jin Sojun.
Three team leaders went all-in on this auction, making him the most mysterious contestant today.
‘Is he lost on his own?’
Goblin thought nothing of it, at least initially.
‘I’ll claim the camp quickly and get underground….’
Whoosh!
However, a fast-descending object swiftly passed him, leaving him stunned.
‘Isn’t he controlling his speed? If that continues…’
The object that passed him was Sojun. And his acceleration was no joke.
Predictably, the parachute didn’t deploy.
Bang!!!
Sojun landed atop a building rooftop. First among the nine descending.
‘Wow, even managed a proper landing despite spinning around in the end.’
Goblin, impressed, deployed his parachute.
-LoL, total alpha male
-Jumps in solo, diving without gear, lol
-He’s practically a sliver of health left. Let’s go finish him off
“It’d be dangerous to go after him.”
Not deploying a parachute meant hitting the ground first and having the chance to collect items before anyone else.
There’s usually a reason for not doing something, though.
-One hit will finish him; let’s give him a nudge
-He looks like a clueless newbie; let’s show him what battle royale really is
-Just a single tap will do him in
Fall damage.
It refers to the game mechanic where a player’s health diminishes if they fall from a certain height.
“With that much health, someone else will get him soon.”
Goblin maneuvered his parachute, aiming towards a building slightly removed from Sojun.
Glancing over, he saw that fortunately, a pistol was on the rooftop where Sojun had landed.
‘Ah, I planned on getting there first.’
Setting aside his disappointment, goblin kept an eye on Sojun.
Initially, Sojun seemed startled, scratching his head.
After some chatter with his viewers, he shrugged and casually walked over to the pistol.
The pistol was in Sojun’s hand.
‘Should I maintain a distance?’
At that moment.
Sojun and Goblin made eye contact.
Sojun beamed a wide smile.
And then, he tossed the pistol aside.
‘What’s going on?’
An incomprehensible development unfolded.
But what Sojun did next was even more absurd.
‘Is he raising both hands? Is that a boxing stance? Is he directing it at me?’
-Goblin, he’s inviting you to a fistfight, lol
-Why did he toss away the pistol with just a sliver of health, lol?
-Ah, lol Goblin’s nearly athlete-level in real-life boxing, and he’s challenging that?
-Certainly an alpha male through and through?
‘Wow… I can’t let this slide.’
Goblin adjusted the direction of his parachute.
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– Crazy guy, crazy guy, crazy guy, crazy guy, crazy guy.
– He’s taunting like this? LOL.
– There’s no way this isn’t their first time meeting that streamer, right? LOL.
– No way. He’s just doing it.
– I bet he didn’t think it was a regular user and not a fellow streamer.
Oh, right.
Sojun, reading the chat, was surprised.
Was he too disoriented after landing? Without realizing it, he had naturally taunted.
‘I’ve been streaming too long, it seems.’
Normally, this kind of taunt was not in Sojun’s character. He was known for being kind-hearted and righteous. The taunts were purely for entertainment during streams, acts that went against his instincts.
Yet he had done it unconsciously, which meant it had become a habit.
The remark about streaming too long stemmed from this.
‘Yeah. That’s true.’
Sojun added, “There, he’s coming. As planned.”
Nickname ‘Goblin’?
Who was he? He felt like he knew.
– Was that landing part of the plan? LOL.
– Did you purposely lower your health to lure the opponent?
– With low HP!
– And you think you won’t get hit even once?
Sojun replied to the chat. Once the tournament started, he couldn’t check the chat, so this was perhaps the only chance to interact while playing LoS.
“Well, isn’t it possible I won’t get hit?”
And then, at that moment.
Whoosh.
Flap.
A parachuting Goblin descended slowly from the sky, cut the rope, and landed on the rooftop where Sojun stood.
Moreover, people from nearby buildings began to land one by one.
Goblin, who made eye contact with Sojun, smiled warmly.
“Hello, are you Sojun-ssi? I’m the streamer Goblin.”
“Hello, I’m the streamer Jin Sojun.”
Right.
Streamers should be friendly like this.
His earlier impolite taunting was already a long-forgotten memory.
“I’m also an A-rank player like Sojun-ssi, and you said you wouldn’t get hit even once? That seems a little disappointing.”
An A-rank, huh?
– He’s a challenger-level jungler.
– I’m listening to CEO commentary on his official account, and he boxes at a semi-pro level?
– Isn’t he the expert in the Muay Thai hero?
– Kim Shin LOL So that’s why it’s Goblin? LOL.
– It’s not Muay Thai, idiot. It’s not even Kim Shin. Sigh.
Having quickly absorbed the information, Sojun grinned awkwardly.
“Oh, did you hear that?”
“Yes. It was clear since I’m just above.”
“I’m sorry. It wasn’t meant to ignore you.”
Sojun said it clearly and assumed a stance.
Goblin saw no point in speaking further and induced appropriate tension in his body.
He knew Sojun’s words were not meant as disregard.
‘Geniuses are like that.’
Goblin was certain that Sojun throwing his weapon and taunting was in no way a concession from the game.
No matter how much he had made a mistake dropping from the plane and received fall damage due to poor landing skills, those could be passed off as unintentional trolling.
After all, wasn’t he a rookie streamer in virtual reality?
But if someone deliberately trolled, the aftermath could be quite challenging, something all streamers, who constantly gauge public opinion, instinctively understand.
That’s why Sojun surely…
‘He truly believes he can win without getting hit once.’
Goblin.
He, being a genius himself, understood Sojun’s thoughts and could let it pass.
‘Also a genius, huh. Unfortunately, the same goes for me.’
Hoping that the fight would end quickly, Sojun pressed his cheek with a smile, worrying Goblin wouldn’t receive too much backlash and steeled himself for a punch.
Whoosh!
It was a light, probing jab.
However, since the preparatory movements were optimized, it was powerful.
It was an attack by Goblin, able to end Sojun swiftly, even among amateurs.
But what landed in Goblin’s view was Sojun’s fist, growing larger in an instant.
Thud!
A dull impact sounded.
“Sorry about that.”
“How on earth…?”
For a moment, he forgot he was on stream and let a pride-wounding phrase escape his lips.
But the response was…
Thud!
The opposite fist.
* * *
『Goblin has been knocked out by your punch.』
“Oh. It says he’s knocked out.”
Sojun looked down at the collapsed Goblin before him.
It wasn’t directed at Goblin.
– No hits indeed, LOL.
– Honestly, I don’t really feel anything about him winning, LOL.
– Yeah, I’m not surprised the streamer didn’t get hit even once in hand-to-hand combat… What is this?
– Challenger-level jungler semi-pro boxer? Oh LOL, tell the streamer to visit the gym.
– What on earth happens at that gym that both Kim Taewoo and the No. 1 Swordsman Under Heaven hate it so much?
– Everyone’s standards have gotten too high. Check the right reactions in the official tournament room, LOL.
Goblin remained motionless as if in shock.
“Really, how…? What was that about? What hit me?”
Once you lose your pace, it’s hard to remember the events correctly until you regain your composure.
It’s an experience akin to being caught in a storm.
Sojun had been fast, intending to end it swiftly, hence starting with that barrage.
“I’ll just go pick up the gun.”
He had thrown it far back, luckily, it hadn’t dropped below.
Earlier, Goblin engaged in the taunt, confident that he only needed to land one hit to secure victory.
However, what good was that? In the end, he lost.
After collecting the gun, Sojun continued to search the rooftop. No recovery items like medkits or bandages were found.
“Why don’t you finish me?”
Goblin asked Sojun.
“Aren’t you already?”
“Haha. Yes, I’m about to log out.”
Sojun chuckled to himself.
No matter how new he was to the game, even if he hadn’t received explanations from his teammates, anyone could see from Goblin’s current state that he wasn’t truly dead.
Moreover, he did ask why he wasn’t killed.
The longing for life could obscure even clear minds.
Sojun shrugged his shoulders innocently and sat by Goblin.
“There’s no medkit. Should I wait here until my teammates arrive?”
“That’s a good idea.”
“Really? I’m good at fighting, but I’m new to gaming.”
“Oh, I get that. I was like that back in the day.”
“Hahaha.”
“Hahaha!”
Casually, Sojun and Goblin talked.
Having helpful friends is always an asset.
– Unexpected chit-chat time, LOL.
– He’s bad at gaming? Seriously?
– By the way, Goblin isn’t logging out soon, so be careful, streamer.
Chat providing information was typically helpful to Sojun.
But not now. Sojun was already aware of Goblin’s condition.
Knocked out.
In a team game, if a player’s health depletes completely, they enter this state.
If they receive additional damage in this state, they die completely, but if teammates arrive to revive them, they can survive.
Thus, Goblin, hiding his intentions from Sojun, had been trying to draw attention, hoping his teammates would arrive.
‘They’ll come for sure. They only need one hit…’
And then.
Bang!
“Die!”
Someone was approaching, aiming a gun at the entrance to the rooftop.
However, the gunshots came not from the entrance but from next to Goblin, originating from Sojun’s hand.
That someone, exposing just a tiny portion of their head, took a bullet to the forehead and died instantly.
“Huh?”
『Sword God14 –〉 Grass77』
A kill message appeared. Sojun promptly rose from his spot.
The innocent expression was gone.
Sojun only smiled as if he were enjoying it.
“A headshot leaves them unconscious in one hit. So, let’s see how many more have arrived at the building, shall we? Goblin-ssi, please wait here for a moment. I’ll be back shortly.”
“Huh?”
Leaving behind Goblin’s bewildered voice, uttered multiple times in the past ten minutes, Sojun descended the building.
From below, the sound of gunfire could be heard, and Goblin tightly shut his eyes at the kill messages appearing before him.
Bang!
『Sword God14 –〉 a13#5』
After a short while, another battle ensued.
Bang, bang, bang, bang!
Even from the gunfire, it was clear it wasn’t Sojun. Likely, his teammates were panicking and firing warning shots.
A sense of regret filled him for his teammates.
The reckless spray of gunfire subsided, but the tense atmosphere of the battle below was palpable even above.
In the knocked out state, there was nothing more he could do.
Bang!
Following that, a single gunshot reverberated inside the building.
And as expected, a kill message appeared…
A kill log appeared.
『Sword God14 –〉 JjajangMan』
‘He intended this from the start!’
Knowing he would cripple his team if he died, Goblin’s teammates must have contacted each other and come to assist immediately.
Goblin had faith in this strategy, and so did Sojun.
Thud.
Thud.
Thud.
Retracing his steps, Sojun returned up the stairs.
Seemingly with no hesitation, yet with ease and elegance, he aimed at Goblin and pulled the trigger without pause.
“I’m back.”
Bang!
At that moment, Goblin’s chat window erupted.
– OMG, LOL.
– It’s like a noir film.
– Oh LOL, because of this guy, the whole team died and then he died too so I’m going to the other team’s stream to watch.
– Are you guys leaving Goblin behind?
– Abandon him!
* * *
『Sword God14 –〉 Goblin』
“The first team was handled easily.”
Leaving behind the truly dead Goblin’s body, Sojun descended once more.
“Luck was on my side.”
– They’re all headshots, insane, LOL.
– The essence of one-shot, one-kill.
– He doesn’t seem to struggle with anything, this one.
– What’s happened? I’m from the Goblin’s stream.
“I just shot them in the head because I saw them.”
That really was all he did. Upon hearing an enemy’s presence through sound, he would prepare and shoot when they appeared.
Few could perform this as quickly as Sojun.
However, there were two instances of luck involved.
First, the three-man enemy squad came separately in their rush to save Goblin.
Had they arrived together, it would have been quite the nuisance, as even one hit would have spelled trouble for Sojun.
Second, the situation was one where Sojun had already secured his position and focused on defending it.
If his objective had been to breach an enemy’s secured location, the battle wouldn’t have concluded so effortlessly.
An enemy with a secured position can aim and fire before Sojun.
“In that sense, something’s lacking.”
Two squads had descended on the camp spot. One had been dealt with by Sojun, as the kill log indicated, so doubtless, the rest would have hunkered down and vowed to guard their position.
Currently, Sojun intended to play an aggressive meta, making this increasingly tiresome.
Hence, Sojun felt a tinge of disappointment.
Then…
An item in the corner of the building caught Sojun’s eye.
“This?”
Instinctively, Sojun opened fire on the item.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
Not a scratch.
“Guys, what’s this?”
Could it be indestructible?
Sojun crouched to pick up the item.
– It’s over. The world’s strongest weapon just fell into the streamer’s hands.
– LOL, he tested if the bullets ricochet off it instinctively without anyone prompting him. What instincts, LOL.
– This is what it means to be a weapons master, LOL.
– If you hit someone on the head with that, they’ll be knocked out instantly, LOL.”
The item in Sojun’s hand was…
A frying pan.
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“I’ll drop alone in a crowded area to reduce competitors as much as possible, so you guys farm during that time.”
“What if you die, Sojun-nim?”
“There’s nothing I can do about that. But don’t worry too much. I really memorized all the game mechanics.”
“You say you’ve memorized, yet you’re planning to do the crazy Solo Meta…”
Sojun had confidently proposed to do both the Solo Meta and the Passive Meta simultaneously.
They had asked him why. What advantage was there in doing both at the same time?
Sojun had answered that it simply seemed more fun.
He had also added that if only he didn’t die, this approach would make the game much more stable. It seemed like an impromptu comment when looked at closely.
Of course, if you didn’t die, it would be stable no matter what meta you used.
Rumi, still not very familiar with Sojun, couldn’t point this out directly.
Instead, she had hoped that Alpaca or Wind Sword would speak up, but surprisingly, Alpaca believed that anything Sojun did was fine, and Wind Sword was blindly following him.
“If Sojun-nim says it, we’ll surely gain complete advantage!”
“Fine. Let’s see where this goes.”
Rumi, thinking exactly such thoughts, resolved once again to become closer faster.
Nevertheless, Sojun had explained all the basic things thoroughly. Also, hadn’t he said not to worry too much?
Given his past record of saying things like “isn’t it just about defeating the enemy?” before an E-tier tournament, she couldn’t fully trust it.
And on the plane…
The three team members, excluding Sojun, had decided to be the last to drop among the 24 participants.
Their aim was to go to a place with no people and farm items.
Even on the narrowed map, they calculated there would be space to breathe as long as it wasn’t a popular spot, given the small player count.
Sojun had decided to head toward a place where many people jumped out at once.
Thus, Sojun dropped first.
“I’m going now. See you all later.”
“Yeah. Don’t forget speed control! If you don’t know how to adjust, just fall horizontally! Call the walkie-talkie if you don’t know something!”
“Okay.”
Sojun descended vertically straight away. He was becoming a dot in the distance.
Yet, it was clear that he was quickly closing the distance with other users who had descended before him.
“Wow, he’s incredibly fast.”
“Looks like Sojun-nim will overtake soon!”
Listening to the dialogue of her teammates beside her, Rumi inquired.
“Aren’t you worried that the parachute might not deploy?”
“Why should we worry about A-tier Sojun-nim?”
Alpaca replied.
“Oh, I see!”
Rumi was convinced.
Indeed, isn’t that true when you think about it?
She coolly acknowledged that she had been wrong in her thinking all along!
“Surely he has some way to control speed even as he drops first!”
And then…
From the distance, it sounded like a bang had echoed.
It seemed as though someone who had become a dot couldn’t deploy their parachute and fell straight to the ground.
“Just my imagination, right?”
But Rumi shook her head, shrugged it off, and optimistically said,
“Let’s get ready to jump soon ourselves! We’ll soon be out of the safe zone.”
She wouldn’t dare doubt an A-tier player! Rumi quickly banished the devil lurking in her heart.
* * *
“Oh! He defeated Goblin!”
Arin shouted excitedly as she continued talking.
“Truly insane one-on-one combat, no, martial arts skills!”
The commentary camera, observer, had been following Sojun from the start till now.
“Though we should view other teams in multiple key spots, the fight that just took place was undeniably worth capturing on camera, I assure you!”
And then, Ark excitedly commented.
-ROFL
-He’s absolutely dominating hand-to-hand combat ROFL
-Is this supposed to be boxing semi-pro? Is this what they call boxing semi-pro? Is this what they call boxing semi-pro? Is this what they call boxing semi-pro?
-Goblin’s mentality got completely wrecked
-How could he dominate like this…
-Man, he fights really well.
“The player, who caught everyone’s attention with an unbelievable landing from the start, immediately engaged in a fight with taunts, making it impossible for the camera to capture anything else.”
With Ark being ecstatic, Arin seemed excited too.
“That’s right, Ark-nim. How could we look elsewhere when the angle of entertainment is being delivered so brilliantly!”
Exceeding a certain speed prevented the parachute from deploying, an idea meant to include fall speed control as a part of the skill set.
“Landing first comes with a significant advantage. But if everyone simply falls vertically and deploys their parachutes, doesn’t that void its significance?”
The intention was to manage close to the maximum speed.
“But Ah. Isn’t it just annoying? Trying to stop me, game company? So Sojun just fell straight away.”
“Oh, truly befitting the man with 995 points!”
“And he won the bare hands fight without taking a single hit!”
-Is this what you call a commentary?
-Is this what you call a caster?
-Dunno?
-LoS has always been like this!
Their synergy was immaculate.
The other commentators watched with a bit of reluctance. No matter how entertaining, wasn’t it too one-sided?
“Haha. Now, we should explain the situation of the other teams, but it looks like the fight isn’t over yet.”
“Yeah. Looking around the building, we can see Goblin’s teammates rushing in to save him from the knockdown! One’s already entering and climbing up.”
The location of teammates could always be checked via the mini-map. As long as they weren’t knocked down, they could communicate through walkie-talkies.
Bang!
“Sojun-nim! He killed the reinforcements at first sight! And is now heading down! Like a true hunter!”
* * *
-Why does it look so cool when he kills two and carefreely heads up?
-He just waited and shot the moment he saw, and it’s all headshots.
-He might be exceptional even among gun heroes in The League? That aim rivals special forces.
-But his specialty is the sword, what are you talking about?
-Are you a Kael-noob?
Bang!
As Sojun killed Goblin, the screen swiftly transitioned.
“Wow! In the end, due to Goblin, a whole team was wiped out by Sojun! So, should we quickly check out the other teams’ status?”
Being an official stream, they needed to show all streamers.
Slightly dazed from indulging in Sojun’s fight, Arin composed herself, and Sun began the commentary.
“Except for the camp, everyone is peacefully farming. First, we see Sojun’s teammates who went to the perimeter of the safety zone.”
The observer, looking from above, zoomed in on a location.
Sojun’s teammates were diligently farming. Since they hadn’t gone to the popular spots, they had to search more buildings.
“Considering that the other five teams went to popular spots, this was indeed a decent choice.”
“Was it due to lack of competitors?”
They now moved to the vicinity’s largest building.
“Yes, you’re correct, caster-nim. Only one team went to the hospital. So, this is the ideal scenario. With the popular spot essentially being monopolized leisurely.”
The hospital is currently one of the three popular spots within the safety zone.
Here, the items, especially consumables, appear most abundantly and diversely.
“Yes. And we can now see the airfield, alongside the camp, housing two teams. But no fight has erupted yet.”
The airfield is also a popular spot.
It has ample items, and even a light aircraft that can be used immediately.
Including the camp, five squads descended on these three spots.
“Ladies and gentlemen unfamiliar with Ground Zero, let’s pause for a moment to explain something.”
“Oh!”
“In Ground Zero, weapons other than pistols are deemed special and are incredibly hard to find in the general field.”
“Are you talking about submachine guns, shotguns, and sniper rifles?”
“Yes, that’s correct. Those weapons wield formidable power. Securing them brings you several steps closer to victory.”
“So where can they be obtained?”
“First, air drops. They fall from the sky at random locations. And the second method involves entering the underground bunker connected to these three spots and opening the secret room!”
The map’s most significant feature is its massive underground bunker.
The village and military facilities built around the central desert oasis are connected underground.
And inside lies the underground bunker, with the current safety zone forming around the secret room as its focal point.
“The storm range is intentional. Even as the safety zone shrinks again over time, its size ensures that the center, I.e., the secret room, is within.”
In essence, they were being invited to aim for the secret room.
“Everyone’s gearing up for a descent underground. Prepare for battle, they must. And that preparation includes…”
The observer rapidly shifted the focus back to Sojun, elevating to view the entire camp.
“…inevitably eliminating threats from behind. When a hunter becomes the prey.”
The squad of Team Leader Lane that had descended on the camp was approaching the building Sojun was in.
* * *
Sojun conjured an inventory window in the air, reached out to deposit his frying pan and retrieved a bandage.
“Too bad there’s no first-aid kit or med kit.”
He wrapped a bandage that would barely restore a little HP around his arm. Then tore it with his teeth.
He stared at the chat box since healing didn’t activate.
Is there another place he should apply it to?
-LOL come on when you do stuff like this we’re embarrassed for you, streamer-nim…
-He was so cool just a moment ago LOL
-Hop the commentary didn’t catch this!!!
-Ah LOL You can just use it directly by touch from the inventory LOL
Oh.
As Sojun realized what he just did upon seeing the chat, he quickly put together an excuse and shamelessly uttered,
“It’s just to make you all laugh. I know it all.”
He grumbled internally, wondering why they implemented bandages if the purpose was to use them straightforwardly.
Only two bandages were left, rendering his HP marginally restored.
“Hmm. At this point, getting hit once means I could die.”
A slight crisis indeed. He hadn’t expected other medical supplies to be absent in both the building and the bodies of Goblin’s teammates.
Little by little.
“Considering the timing, they should be arriving or are likely on their way by now.”
Sojun walked towards the edge of the rooftop. Despite being quite a sizable three-story building, there was no railing.
Indeed.
Ahead were two individuals.
Bang!
Sojun promptly raised his loaded gun and fired at one of the people approaching the building.
Then he withdrew back for a moment.
『Sword God14 –〉 Caterpillar』
-Another headshot LOL
-Throws himself out immediately at first sight what are those reflexes!
-Isn’t this disadvantageous for them?
-So calm Geez LOL
“It’s above! Let’s just quickly get into the building!”
They had seemingly attempted to enter the building quietly.
However, leaving Sojun alive and knowing they were heading this way was obvious, wasn’t it?
“I should minimize them for more relief.”
Rather than advancing again, Sojun moved sideways.
To see if there were more people.
‘There are.’
His arm, and the gun barrel, tracked someone swiftly running towards the building in a brief second.
Bang!
He pulled the trigger. One good thing about rooftops is their open view.
『Sword God14 –〉 I Like Keyboards』
-Man, seriously his aim’s insane!
-Is he really special forces? Mafia? What on earth are you?
-Does he shoot better than he uses swords? LOL
They collapsed with a soft plop.
“Another headshot? What is it, is he holding a sniper?”
“Only two left, ah, this is a mess.”
“Seems like he’s quite the shooter, huh? But don’t worry, lane-nim. Thanks to farming the level 3 helmet and level 3 vest, even down there handling the two would be manageable.”
Hmm.
Sojun listened to the conversation of the two entering the building. Since they made the only noise here, he could hear them well.
“I’ll lead first. Let’s handle this quickly.”
“Yes, bull-nim.”
-Level 3 helmet? Looks doomed
-Looks like they have the full gear LOL
-This time, the camp spawning luck was good.
-No, it wasn’t. It was bad luck. Since the level 3 helmet spawned, other helmets couldn’t generate in this spot. Had it not been like that, both wouldn’t have gone to the streamer-nim at once.
-Anyway, streamer-nim seems doomed? LOL
The level 3 helmet, or rather the bulletproof helmet, can fortuitously spawn in the camp or some fields, and apart from the level 4 helmet, which can be found in air drops and the secret room, it has the highest defense.
The bulletproof vest is similar.
Was that person A-tier too?
Seemed like a top player.
‘It wasn’t slightly risky; it’s quite the big risk.’
For Sojun right now, it’s a particularly tough situation. If he can’t kill in one shot, he ends up dead.
And wearing a helmet that prevents one-shot kills, on top of that being level 3?
‘While I’m unsure of the exact figures, it seems I’d need to land several hits.’
Sojun fired his gun into the air before jumping off the rooftop.
Bang!
He covered the sound with gunshots to obscure the fact that he had gone to ground level.
His HP dropped to the brink.
But again, it was no different from before.
-Loot the bodies of the ones you killed
-There might be a first-aid kit
He didn’t reply. Even a minor noise would jeopardize everything.
Sojun entered the building immediately.
If he went body looting outside and an enemy peeked outside for even a moment, it would be game over.
Boom!
The explosion from above could be heard.
The enemies were throwing grenades as they entered.
In sync with the noise, Sojun moved.
And then.
He climbed to the second floor, turned the corridor, and saw the enemies.
Bang!
“Huh?”
As one shot was aimed at the back of Lane, who was following Bull, bull immediately turned his body.
『Sword God14 –〉 Butterfly Effect』
However, Sojun had already hidden behind the wall again.
-Wow! 3 kills!
-Doesn’t this guy’s hands ever tremble?
-Seriously, doesn’t the National Intelligence Service scout him? LOL
-But streamer-nim, what now? LOL
Though not many shots fired, achieving a 100% accuracy with a 100% headshot ratio is an extraordinary feat.
Moreover, his maneuver in positioning was precise.
But that was the end of it.
-Bull’s approaching
-Full-geared A-tier is a bit intimidating LOL
-Streamer-nim stealthily backing off?
-Retreating to the third floor LOL
-This looks tough LOL
Viewers predicted Sojun’s defeat. The gear difference was vast. HP was not adequate either.
And Sojun thought the same. Thus, he ascended upward.
“Should I give it a shot?”
He had an idea, albeit uncertain if it would work.
-Look LOL Even if you whack with that, it won’t knock out with helmets around~
-Streamer-nim must be craving a sword in dire times LOL But hey, there’s no sword, right?
-Sword God (equipped with frying pan)
While holding the gun in his left hand, he grasped the frying pan in his right and declared,
“Ha ha ha! No worries, folks.”
It was intended to be heard by the viewers, but it was his message to the enemy.
“Were you there?”
With a pistol prepared in both hands for accurate aim, bull edged closer slowly.
And at a certain distance, he paused, aiming the gun towards the wall.
‘He’s up to something here.’
It was an instinct. Bull felt that Sojun was preparing something.
But he didn’t mind. Regardless of what Sojun tried, bull wasn’t fazed and intended to shoot.
Because with a level 3 helmet and vest, he was virtually invincible and didn’t mind taking several hits.
And when the enemy presented themselves.
‘Now!’
Bang!
Bull flickered a triumphant smile. He angled the bullet to the leg so that Sojun couldn’t even take any effective action nor evade.
With HP that minimal, it was inevitable for him to die anywhere he got hit.
‘It’s over.’
But immediately after,
Thunk!
A peculiar sound resonated throughout the hallway.
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Bull’s eyes widened.
He realized the sound of metal colliding.
After recognizing the clear and resonant sound in his ears, his nerves instinctively focused on his eyes. Automatically, and quickly.
Since light traveled faster than sound, what was seen by the eyes would have seemed to come before what was heard by the ears, but human senses didn’t work like that.
Even if the perception of information through hearing was faster than sight, it was entirely possible.
So, in that fleeting moment, he found himself looking directly ahead slightly later.
And there it was.
Right in front of him was the enemy. The enemy emerging from the corner with a frying pan, and Sojun blocking precisely at the leg with that frying pan.
Through instinct, he grasped the situation that couldn’t be identified through sound alone.
He realized his own reflection was visible on the glass window beside him.
If he had just looked around a bit quicker, he might have been able to spot Sojun waiting by the corner and make use of that.
And though Sojun raised his left hand, aiming and firing his gun.
“So what are you going to do about it?”
What could he do other than shoot?
Bang!
Sojun fired immediately.
Their weapon was a pistol. There was a slight delay for rapid fire.
Bull just accepted the shot, preparing for the next move.
Anyway, getting hit didn’t matter.
A single 3-level helmet that spawns instead of multiple regular helmets provided an ample extra life for him. The vest was no different.
Hence, taking such a hit and fighting back was viable. Without it, Sojun blocking with his frying pan would’ve resulted in a fatal outcome.
But that’s not reality.
“Didn’t he retreat?”
Then die!
After less than a second of exchanging gunfire, it was his turn.
Sojun didn’t seem inclined to drag out or hide in the terrain.
“Damn it. Taking down all my teammates must have been enough for him?”
He fired at Sojun’s torso.
Bang!
Another unbelievable sound echoed.
Clang!
The sound was incredibly clear and resonant.
* * *
-???
-What is this?
-What am I even witnessing?
-Comrades from the Goblin’s side, am I the only one who’s experiencing this weird stream?
-Even the natives here seem to find it odd.
-The stream room is weird.
-No matter how much I wash my eyes, I keep seeing mirages. Who’s blocking bullets with a frying pan repeatedly?
-lol is this some collective hallucination? lolololololololol
In the chatroom, people exchanged words denying the reality they witnessed.
If it were the usual Sojun, he would have immediately corrected or engaged in different deception.
But not now. He couldn’t because he didn’t have the leeway to look at the chat.
Bang!
He had to focus on the situation in front of him.
The enemy’s arm moved, and after confirming the target, his finger moved.
Naturally, that target was Sojun.
It could have been a headshot or maybe the legs like earlier.
Or perhaps the exposed left arm that was hard to imagine or the broad chest might have been the target.
Anyway, as soon as the target was set.
Bang!
Sojun swung his arm accordingly.
Half a beat quicker. He couldn’t do it later. If he did?
Clang!
“Oh, this time the sound is different.”
He wouldn’t be able to block the bullet aimed at his head like he did now.
-Boss, nice shot!
-He’s truly insane…
-Parrying bullets with a frying pan lololololololololololol an absolutely ridiculous skill.
-Is it a sword? Is it a sword?
When Sojun first grabbed the frying pan, no, the sword, many comments had appeared in the chat.
Among them, what Sojun found most memorable was the suggestion that he should carry the frying pan on his person instead of keeping it in the inventory.
The reasoning was that, by chance, if an enemy shot at the area he carried it, the frying pan might luckily deflect it.
So Sojun pondered.
What if he deflected it intentionally instead of leaving it to luck?
This was the result.
Bang!
Sojun fired his gun, and Bull, whose health was depleted significantly, gritted his teeth and shot back.
Clang!
A cheerful sound echoed. It wasn’t that the bullet grazed him; rather, it hit near the center of the frying pan, creating that sound.
At the moment of collision, Sojun understood the fact through the vibration traveling to his fingertips.
“I’m starting to get a feel for it.”
He smiled contentedly, regaining his composure. Having a feel meant he could focus less from now on.
Because once he acquired a sense for something, he wouldn’t lose or forget it due to some mistake.
“How? No, I mean… ”
“Go ahead, take a shot.”
Bang!
Before the sound was heard, Sojun was already swinging the frying pan. This time, the target was his chest.
Just like that.
Clang!
The bullet ricocheted off to the left wall.
“You can do it like this.”
Truthfully, he was skeptical, but it was a reasonable level of difficulty to handle.
-Getting a feel for it? That means he’s planning to be cheeky lolololololol
-This guy is simply the parry god lolololololol
-Parrying bullets? Parrying bullets? Parrying bullets?
-I’m starting to fear the streamer
“This game’s Ground Zero physics are just delightful, aren’t they? Would you mind firing once more?”
Sojun requested of the enemy in front of him.
Bull, in dread, shot the gun.
Clang!
The frying pan, which had moved to the left, swung back and deflected the bullet again.
“Wow, wow… No way, how are you expecting me to handle this?”
-lolololol
-Playing like a scoundrel lol
-Streamer, have you ever had any interactions with Bull before?
-If you were going to say, ‘Haha, just kidding,’ it would be one thing, but asking, ‘Care to shoot again?’ is lolololololololol
-What a bad guy
-Not all A-Class players are the same!!! This is the streamer!
Despite his words, even as Sojun regained ease, bull wasn’t missing the opportunity.
On the contrary, he was actually pleased.
Because the more the opponent let their guard down, the higher his chances of winning became.
“I just need to hit once, just once.”
Bang!
Sojun’s attack, which had stopped, resumed. And Bull, placing trust in his 3-level helmet and vest, was waiting for that single mistake.
His health remained two-thirds. In that time, pierce through that impregnable frying pan.
However.
Head.
Clang!
Left leg.
“What a shame.”
Clang!
The hand holding the gun.
Clang!
Even though there might have been chances to dodge, Sojun opted to parry everything with the frying pan, steadily depleting his health.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
On the other hand, bullets lodged into the head and torso of Bull, repeatedly.
It was frustrating how he couldn’t touch the enemy, yet the enemy’s attacks connected with ease.
Driving him crazy.
He didn’t realize a frying pan could be such a good weapon.
Though he hadn’t played Ground Zero extensively, he had, like other players, played to some extent.
“Should I have brought a frying pan too?”
Eventually…
The opponent didn’t allow a single moment of carelessness. Watching the chat and occasionally responding.
Sojun shot Bull in the chest. His health was nearly depleted.
And Sojun began walking toward him.
“Is he seriously planning to finish me off with a frying pan?”
Bull decided to no longer shoot. He discreetly moved his left hand behind his back.
The distance between him and Sojun was closing.
With a sense of casualness, he pulled the pin from the grenade he had discreetly taken out from his waist.
“I’m not going down alone.”
Synchronizing his grenade throw with Sojun’s approach, he dropped it from behind.
Simulating a sudden gunfire gesture as well.
“He’s definitely going to try to deflect again this time!”
“What?”
But when Bull looked straight ahead, he momentarily lost control of his expression.
In front of him, he saw that Sojun had noticed and escaped into the adjacent room.
“Ha ha ha. What a… petty…”
Boom!
And thus, bull met his end.
* * *
“Ah, the grenade must have significantly reduced the equipment’s durability. I purposefully aimed all over the body, but it’s a bit disappointing.”
He lamented teasingly.
He had planned to finish with the frying pan. The viewers had requested it, and he found the frying pan to be quite appealing due to its solid impact.
“I didn’t anticipate the grenade self-destruction. Haha.”
He let his guard down.
-Is this supposed to be his first match?
-He took down two squads on his own, and it’s his first match?
-Why’s his aim so good?
-Forget the aim, that frying pan is just insane lol
-You’re probably the first to parry bullets head-on while playing a game, streamer. I respect you!
-Goblin punks! You lost to someone who deflects bullets! No shame! Be proud, Goblin!
“Well, it looks like I’m the only one left here now. Looting should be easy.”
Given that the deceased had done the majority of looting, he only needed to sift through the bodies.
In technical terms, when someone dies, a box appears instead of their name, and Sojun could loot through these boxes.
Sojun headed toward Bull first.
Opening the box brought up the interface, reminiscent of an inventory screen.
“Looting like this is much more convenient, isn’t it? Is this how you’re supposed to play this game?”
-lolololol
-Exactly
-If you can beat eight players without items, then yes, that’s the way to go lolololol
-Ah lol just give me a frying pan
Sojun checked Bull’s items. The helmet and vest were mostly worn out.
It was due to the power of the grenade that killed its user instantly.
“Can’t use this. Hmm, but there are quite a few medical kits and supplies.”
He continued to loot from other bodies as well. No helmets or vests were found, but he gathered a lot of medicinal supplies and maximized his health.
“Alright then, I’m heading underground. You’re telling me to keep the equipment since it’s not broken yet? It’s okay. I just need to avoid getting hit.”
He was ready.
-Because you just need to avoid getting hit lolololol
-But he really didn’t get hit, did he?
-No use for a level 3 pan
-The frying pan can’t cover your entire body lol
Sojun looked at the map and headed towards the spot’s largest building.
Bunkers are traditionally located in central areas.
In truth, a viewer had informed him. In a competition, it would have been problematic if they hadn’t.
“Oh.”
There was a teammate.
Sojun pulled out a walkie-talkie from his inventory.
Fzzzzk.
『Oh? Did you finally get it out! Sojun, we were counting on you!』
The teammate who responded right away was Rumi.
And what was she expecting?
『I was reading the chat while looting. They were saying how when you fell and took damage, it was all pre-planned! The commentators praised that, and a viewer relayed it to me!』
Uh.
That’s not true?
Frankly, he had descended haphazardly. Because he knew he would survive even if he fell, he had done so.
He was thinking, ‘Take full fall damage? I’ll take care of that after landing.’
Just like many students would rely on their future selves to handle homework for them.
He didn’t bother correcting her.
『Heading underground now?』
“Yes.”
『Did you get a lot of loot? Jealous.』
At those words, Sojun glanced at the frying pan in his right hand.
Quite satisfied.
“Yes.”
-lolol Truly well-found
-An exceptional sword
-There’s saying he’s better at using guns than a sword lol the sword is the best
-A legendary sword!
-Is that really a sword, guys?
-1. Can you hold it? Yes. 2. Can you swing it? Yes.
-So it’s fair to say Frying Pan is indeed a sword?
-What nonsense lol
『Did Bull mention he had a level 3 helmet? Since he’s dead, Oh my. No one can stop you now!』
Seems the information hasn’t been updated yet.
『You’ll know you can enter the bunker once the storm contraction notice comes up, right? Alpaca next to me is cheering for you! See you later.』
“Alright. See you later.”
After putting the walkie-talkie back in his inventory, Sojun checked the chat.
The viewers were currently arguing whether the frying pan was a sword or not.
Seriously.
Well, it was obvious, so why were they arguing?
So Sojun decided to settle it once and for all. Tossing the only gun he had to the side.
“Everyone, the frying pan is indeed a sword. Let me show you the evidence.”
『The storm will soon encompass the surroundings.』
With the notification, the door to the underground passage opened.
“Let’s go.”
-Indeed, that’s correct lol
-Giving yourself trouble again lol
-Why toss away that perfectly good gun with insane aim?
-Because he’s the Sword God (檢身)?
-That’s not the right character lololol
-But it makes sense, locking a sword in a sealed body? It really suits the streamer who’s always self-challenging
-So that was the origin of Sword God all along lololololol
-At any rate, Frying Pan is confirmed to be a sword
-If the streamer wins, it’s a sword
-What if he doesn’t?
-Then he’s simply Sword God (檢身)
-How about we call him foolish?
-lololol
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The moment Bull delicately placed the grenade and Sojun took cover.
“Ah! We won! This is unbelievable! This gameplay is out of this world!”
The commentary desk was filled with cheers. The excitement was from Arin and Ark.
“To block bullets with a frying pan, can you imagine how flabbergasted Bull player must have been? It seems there are two individuals here who wore the same expression as he did.”
Arin continued speaking while slyly glancing to her sides.
Those two were Penguin and Sun.
Penguin and Sun explained Sojun’s quick and precise aim, yet mentioned that choosing to fight Bull was a wrong decision by Sojun. They suggested it would have been better to either recover stamina first and then fight or simply leave the spot.
They were merely stating the obvious, with no emotions attached.
However, what followed in the skirmish was different.
“It’s fascinating that a frying pan can be used like this in a game! Ultimately, he wins! Two squads completely wiped out! Though he can’t grab any vests or helmets, what does it matter?”
Ark questioned.
“Why?”
“Because he has a frying pan!”
Sojun’s chat room was filled with similar reactions.
– ㄹㅇLOLOLOL LOLOLOL
– With just a frying pan, you’ve collected all the loot, right?
– An invincible pan that even bullets can’t penetrate, isn’t that a rare item?
– For a rare item, frying pans are way too commonLOLOLOL
The impact of Sojun’s play was significant.
In that instant, Ark boasted proudly.
“That’s it! But did you know? I actually expected this to happen.”
“Expected that he would solve it with a frying pan?”
“Yes, of course. Didn’t everyone sense something unusual the moment he picked up the frying pan?”
“Not at all.”
“In fact, in ancient Goguryeo’s Subakdo mural, there is an instance of stopping bullets with a frying pan, so this isn’t entirely unprecedented gameplay.”
The Subakdo refers to a Goguryeo tomb mural.
“Really?”
– Goguryeo’s Subakdo is legit LOLOLOL LOL
– It’s a skill with a long history LOL
– Why else would the frying pan be so sturdy? It was meant for its original purpose!
– There were frying pans in Goguryeo?
– Of course there were, you pipsqueak.
– Who is this guy, acting so confident ㅅㅍLOLOLOL LOL
“Yes. Using a frying pan as an impromptu shield in emergencies has historical precedence. Aren’t frying pans originally made by mixing orichalcum and titanium for this reason?”
It was a feast of nonsense.
“The main ingredients were orichalcum and titanium? No wonder!”
Nonetheless, the point was clear. It was possible to block bullets.
“Of course, usually, it is used to protect the head from a distance. But to outright block bullets like that at such short range multiple times requires incredible reflexes.”
It’s not about seeing the bullet and reacting. If he could, he’d be a superhuman.
Still, predicting and deflecting by watching the gun barrel displayed extraordinary reflexes.
“So, what are you saying?”
“Once a sword is given to someone with such excellent reflexes like Sword God, the game is finished.”
– They’re calling it a sword again LOLOLOL
– Even the regular viewers on the other side are saying, ‘the frying pan is a sword’ in relation to Sojun LOLOLOL
– Is Sojun driving people to such madness, or did he just get close to those kinds of folks?
“Perhaps today’s tournament might mark the beginning of the frying pan revolution in Ground Zero. And as I say this, another skirmish erupts elsewhere!”
The screen switched to a new location. The scene was now at the Airfield.
The hospital was quiet, Sojun’s squad leisurely looted, and with Sojun left alone at the camp, the airfield was genuinely the only place where a battle could unfold.
Players were busy firing at each other while taking cover.
Arin assessed the previous situation and explained it.
“The battle started when Spoon, who was waiting at the bunker entrance, was suddenly rushed by Mental’s team! It’s not surprising they didn’t let it go without a fight.”
Quite surprising that no clashes had occurred until now.
“Landing on the same popular spot, almost negotiating areas for looting and moving on without conflict could have happened. It’s almost unfit for a streamer.”
Thus, the two teams eventually clashed.
Mental’s team had an A-tier user with Wave, who was standing out.
Using Sojun’s terminology, Wave was the “Panty Man,” a veteran of the game.
The viewers were aware. Wave was a master in this game.
The confrontation started as Wave dealt the first hit on Spoon.
Airfield.
The precise location of the bunker entrance was beyond the outer wall surrounding the airfield.
When viewed from within the airfield, it looked like a typical Korean tomb with soil rounded over it.
But upon closer inspection, its considerable size and the entrance leading downward were notable. Interestingly, the hospital’s bunker entrance was located on the first basement level.
The firefight-initiating Spoon took cover at the downward-sloping entrance and began using health items.
The rest of his team took cover behind crates, vehicles they had parked, and fired to keep enemies at bay while waiting for Spoon.
“Oh, the Spoon team seems to be holding out for a little longer before rushing underground. They’re defensive, of course. Both teams have deployed smoke grenades.”
“That’s right.”
“It will open soon. If Spoon’s squad gets underground first, the following team will undoubtedly hesitate to enter. They must decide what to do before that.”
Bang!
Bullets zipped through the thick smoke.
“Ah! Wave landed a hit! That’s why when you deploy smoke, you should change your cover position. Logically, enemies would aim at places once seen, so if you remain there, isn’t deploying smoke pointless?”
The three commentators covered the current battle.
“Oh, at this moment! Wave’s teammates are getting in the car. Are they going to make a head-on breakthrough?”
A car appeared from the thick smoke.
Of course, Spoon’s team in front of the bunker tried shooting at the car, but Wave’s team’s relentless gunfire made it difficult to countereffectively.
Moreover, instead of driving directly at the bunker, the car circled around.
“Are they giving up on the bunker? A quick decision?”
“Uncertain.”
“Oh! The player in the back engages to throw something?”
It was a grenade.
“But given the distance, even if thrown over, it wouldn’t reach the team members stationed in front of the bunker……. Oh! Spoon is there!”
As Spoon was about to finish using the emergency kit, the car threw a grenade in his direction.
Unfortunately, the grenade got stuck at the edge of the hill, unable to cross over.
“What a coincidence! Look how embarrassed the Gras player is!”
“Of all things, it gets stuck at the edge! Haha! What an extraordinary coincidence.”
“Indeed…… huh?”
Then.
Wave, the one steering the wheel–or Panty Man, stretched out his arm and shot at something with precision.
Bang!
A bullet struck the grenade perched on the edge.
It didn’t immediately explode. Physics don’t work that way.
Instead, the grenade fell downward.
The screen then switched to Spoon’s perspective.
Spoon had just regained full health and was standing up.
As he glanced upward.
The grenade, with its timer up, exploded mid-air.
Directly over Spoon’s head.
“Ah! Instant death! An A-tier player lost to a grenade!”
“Wave heads back to the airfield being celebrated gleefully by his team’s members! But there’s no touching like shoulder-patting probably because of being shirtless, right?”
Although cheered for, no one approached close.
It wasn’t for safety while driving since Wave was at the wheel. It was merely due to being shirtless.
“Anyway, they didn’t target the underground from the start! After briefly causing chaos, they’re acting like they’ve been planning to catch a flight all along.”
“Looks like they plan to track down supply drops from the air. Certainly, they don’t need to go to the secret room?”
The biggest advantage of the airfield is the planes.
Flying in the sky can often result in being easily targeted, but currently, there were very few people around. Moreover, almost everyone had gone underground.
That means supply drops from the sky were practically guaranteed to be theirs.
“Wave’s team will meet the winner of the underground.”
“It’s quite a reasonable strategy! With Wave’s quick wit, victory might not be far away. Haha. He thought of shooting at it the moment it dangled. Beware of the Panty!”
“I wonder how many iconic moments this game will deliver.”
– ㄹㅇLOL
– Old hands, they are
– It shows in the A-tier’s class
– Wasn’t Spoon who died while healing an A-tier?
– There shouldn’t be a spoon
– All these folks are amazing ㄷㄷㄷ
– But is it fair to call Sojun a veteran on his first match?
– Yes, indeed it is
『A storm will soon envelop the area.』
Calmness settled, and Arin summarized the situation. They began filming those heading underground.
First were the ones nearest to the entrance.
“Here go the two slightly disheartened members of the Spoon-less Spoon Squad!”
The camera captured the two descending rapidly.
“And the fully equipped, especially well-stocked hospital squad!”
Shortly, the hospital team was also heading toward the vast underground, with its dim and narrow paths.
“The final player enters now. Personally, I think this player might clear the underground and face-off against Wave at the end. After all, he deflected bullets with a frying pan and took down two squads… hmm? What is this? He’s tossing away his gun while heading down underground?”
Arin was baffled by the unfathomable situation.
“Can we check the observer’s inventory?”
Ark quickly requested, and upon the display of Sojun’s inventory on screen:
“Hmm. No Level 3 vest, no helmet, and more importantly…”
Arin commented,
“…no gun. What’s going on?”
Ark let out a hearty laugh, thinking of how delightfully outrageous Sojun’s every action seemed to be.
“Ha-ha-ha! Reading the chat reveals it all. Apparently, Sojun threw it away claiming he would show that the frying pan is a sword!”
– Is he crazy? LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
– Is this usual for him?
– Yeah, definitely! LOLOLOL LOL
– Ah LOL quickly, you should all tune into Sojun’s stream too, LOL it’s insanely fun
– He says he’ll demonstrate what a true sword is
Then, Penguin released a sighing remark.
“Ah, this won’t bring him closer to winning.”
“Sorry? Penguin, what do you mean by that?”
Meanwhile, the sound of Sojun’s interaction with the viewers rolled out on the screen.
『Is Taewoo coming down? Hah… I swear I’ll get that guy. I swear.』
* * *
Taewoo, who was descending the stairs after leisurely looting from the hospital, felt an eerie chill and checked the chat window.
Due to the dim surroundings, the only things he could clearly see were the chat window and the interface.
– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
– LOLOLOL LOL
– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
– LOLOLOL LOLOLOL
‘What’s going on? Why are they laughing?’
Anxiousness crept in.
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“What? Penguin, what do you mean by that?”
It was a question from Ark, puzzled by Penguin’s commentary that Sojun had thrown away his gun and drifted away from victory.
“Yes! Please, clarify. No, explain it!”
Arin joined in the questioning.
– It’s not an explanation, it’s a justification, hahaha
– Did the caster speak honestly?
– Is this really a caster?
– Why is Ark acting like this already, hahaha
The scene was unbelievable for those supposed to be in commentary roles. But it had always been this way, so it didn’t matter.
As long as there was no malicious abuse, insult, or belittling, the caster or commentators were free to cheer for one side. This had been a tradition for several years.
They accepted the public opinion that if they conducted the commentary too objectively and paid too much attention to the chat sentiment, it would be boring and uninteresting.
Moreover, wasn’t it just a streamer tournament in the shadows, no matter how much it had grown?
There’s a certain charm exclusive to the minor leagues!
“Now, Ark and Arin. Isn’t this too biased? If you’re going to cheer, at least wait for the main game to support a team! Why are you like this from the warm-up game?”
Penguin seemed to have a lot to say.
Of course, cheering too openly could upset fans of the opposing team, so it was crucial to adjust things sensibly.
– Hahaha
– Understandable for Penguin to be upset
– Stop the biased judgment immediately!
– Those two were salty because Sojun won with a frying pan, hahaha
– Looks like Sun is speechless
“That’s why we do it in the warm-up game, hehe.”
Arin’s counterargument was reasonable.
Next, it was Ark’s turn.
“Because that’s what being a streamer is about!”
– Nod wisely
– That’s the spirit of LoS!
– Chaos and destruction!
– Makes sense. Seems like Penguin made a mistake, hahaha
The viewers made their judgment.
And they, too, found it reasonable.
Penguin had nothing more to say, so he moved on to the main topic.
“Anyway, I think it’ll be difficult for Sojun, who abandoned his gun.”
As the discussion deepened, Arin stepped back.
Although she was impressed by Sojun’s play, she wasn’t as blindly confident as Ark.
“Good. Why do you say that?”
Ark asked with a big smile.
“Isn’t it obvious? I mean, with equipment not properly looted and no weapon, it’s strange to think he could win!”
Penguin spoke with a slightly sincere tone.
Ever since his previous predictions regarding Sojun were wrong, he hoped for situations to unfold normally.
‘Why does he keep succeeding with these bizarre tactics?’
Even his expert perspective was starting to foster disbelief. However, blindly stating that Sojun could do it was against his conscience.
It genuinely seemed impossible.
“Hoho, that’s because of the lack of faith. He was handed a sword by the Sword God, after all.”
“It’s a frying pan.”
“I’m not sure about that. Would you like to bet?”
Penguin was momentarily startled.
Next to him, Ark was smiling confidently.
He was curious about the source of that confidence.
Penguin wasn’t sure.
But Ark’s eyes seemed to say, ‘If you’re scared, back off.’
So, he made a decision.
“Sure, okay. What are we betting on?”
“Hahaha! You’re very bold. Then let’s predict the winner. Whoever loses interviews the best player of the game as a magical girl…”
“Absolutely not.”
“Alright. How about proceeding with ‘Meowing’?”
Arin, who had been listening quietly, interjected.
“Oh! That sounds good! Awesome!”
– Announcer thrilled because someone else is doing her interview.jpg
– Isn’t Arin too pleased? Hahaha
– A meowing punishment, haha
– Ah! They’re plotting sabotage!
– Didn’t Ark watch Streamer-nim’s stream?
– The Streamer-nim should stop mentioning official accounts
– Anyway, judging from the magical girl reference, they must have watched it
Exactly.
Ark was an avid viewer of Sojun’s stream!
However, they didn’t know.
At that time, when deciding on the punishment during Sojun’s stream, the viewer who suggested the ‘Meowing’ was Ark.
Because…
‘Ah, suddenly I feel like seeing a butterfly.’
He was a cat lover having a cat at home.
So, weren’t you disgusted by seeing a man ‘meowing’?
– Hahaha, is this punishment meant for someone?
– Penguin and Ark aren’t terrible to look at, but it might still be annoying?
– Right, hahaha
– Could make one quite angry, hahaha
That’s why it was a punishment.
Rather than doing something shameful or disgusting, it wouldn’t be meaningful if they did something impressive or watchable.
“Are you going to do it?”
Ark looked at Penguin triumphantly.
Once again, those eyes beamed.
“Okay! Yes, alright!”
“Then I’ll go with Sojun’s squad. What about you, Penguin?”
Considering the discussion flow so far, Ark made the obvious choice, while Penguin went for the most ordinary choice.
From a logical perspective, the most reasonable bet was in the current situation.
“So, you both haven’t given a reason. Could you share why?”
“Wave’s squad is confirmed to get supplies. They’ll be flying freely. The supply equipment is equal to that of the secret room. Also, looking at the storm’s position, it eventually comes out on the airfield side. If supplies drop early, they can take them and wait for others coming up from underground. And the teams underground will…”
Penguin paused, looking slightly hesitant.
“That’s all I’ll say for now.”
“It seemed quite reasonable. Now, let’s hear from Ark, shall we?”
“Yes.”
“What’s the reason!”
“Because he’s the Heavenly Demon!”
– Nod wisely
– That’s so Heavenly Demon!
– Haha, what insane people, hahaha
– Japan might sue us for using too many cool jokes, hahaha
– Info) The Heavenly Demon was the streamer Jin Sojun’s nickname during ‘For Justice’…
“This side is also quite reasonable.”
Penguin looked at the Arin in disbelief.
Where on earth was that reasonable?
“Let’s wait and see what happens. With a bet like this, it becomes much more thrilling.”
– It’s not thrilling because it’s interesting, hahaha
* * *
Step, step, step.
The corridor illuminated and darkened alternately.
In the underground bunker, the facilities were outdated and poorly maintained. While some lights were properly on, most of them flickered or had shattered bulbs.
“We’re almost there.”
And as they moved, they occasionally encountered large spaces.
Taewoo raised his gun as they approached the center with the Secret Room.
Following that, not only Taewoo but the entire squad held their breath quietly.
The leader of the team at the front aimed to detect any other movements.
Keril.
An A-rank supporter.
The support position was often underestimated.
Since it involves assisting the marksman and not taking down minions, there’s constant debate over its skill level.
However, at the challenger level, such opinions are immediately silenced, proving them wrong.
That’s the meaning of being a challenger. Regardless of the position, it’s simply a challenging status to reach.
“Steady.”
Support Keril, aged sixteen, was a young male high school student.
He was not only young and talented but also an aspiring pro.
“Still energetic?”
Anyway, keril was an A-rank player snagged instead of Sojun, and one of the reasons Taewoo brought in a marksman instead of Wind Sword from the B-grade.
He concentrated resources on the bottom line.
And now.
“There’s no one here. Let’s quickly assess the terrain.”
Following his orders, team members swiftly scoured the surroundings.
The underground common area with the Secret Room was randomly generated every match.
Also, the keys to enter the Secret Room were hidden.
“Taewoo hyung, stay here and watch over there. Provide backup if enemies approach the marksman.”
In a short time, keril identified the structure and started directing.
“It’s not too late to search and find the key after taking down enemies. Don’t forget the adrenaline 3-set boost and keep the radio clipped on your waist.”
After finding a spot hidden behind a box, Taewoo focused on the corridor ahead.
In Ground Zero, positioning was paramount.
A single mistake showing a gap resulted in bullets flying.
And once the gunshot was fired, enemies would pinpoint the location and approach. If the direction of the enemies wasn’t known, you’d be as good as dead at that moment.
Taewoo’s team was equipped with level 2 and 1 gear, so an unfortunate immediate demise wasn’t expected, but losing the position equated to death.
In this sense, keril chose perfect spots.
Exceptional spatial perception, game sense, and instantaneous judgment.
For these reasons, being a support player was nothing to underestimate.
At least they wouldn’t be attacked without knowing from where.
‘He’s coming.’
Taewoo gazed intensely forward.
Thanks to the viewers acting as legitimate radar in this game, he knew how many enemies there were.
And he was aware of what Sojun had demonstrated.
‘Deflected bullets with a frying pan? Is that even possible?’
Darn bastard.
They claimed that the monster was after him at that moment.
A small mercy was that Sojun had thrown away his gun and descended underground.
Perhaps he could have looted midway, but such a report didn’t appear in the chat even if one didn’t rely on it the accuracy, he knew.
Sojun stuck to his word when he said he’d do something.
‘Is this our first proper clash in the game?’
Maybe they could even face off in LoS. Given the position, Taewoo substituting as mid laner seemed most appropriate.
‘Let’s see how good you really are.’
Just a frying pan? Even for him, that should be tough.
‘Is he coming?’
A faint sound of gunfire could be heard.
Bang! Clang!
‘Was that gunfire?’
Uncertain, Taewoo gazed toward the end of the corridor where the sound resonated.
The corridor’s middle was dim, but lights were on at the end.
And undoubtedly, if they turned that corner, people would be fighting. Among them would certainly be him.
Bang!
Following the gunshot, a retreating enemy appeared from around the corner. The bastard wasn’t him.
However, the enemy didn’t even pay attention to Taewoo.
Clang!
Instead, the enemy kept looking the way he came from, continuously firing his gun.
Bang!
The sound of gunfire was followed faintly by…
Clang!
A sound of iron meeting iron echoed.
‘Is he here?’
Shoot. The showdown is here.
He had finally appeared. Hit the head of the earlier enemy.
Then turned his head.
Eyes met.
Chilling. The frying pan in his right hand seemed like the real weapon of a lunatic.
– Shivers
– Looks terrifying from a distance
– Did he really kill with the frying pan?
– Just watch the simultaneous stream if curious, haha
– Ah. That Streamer-nim will love this hahaha
‘He’s here.’
Deep down, Taewoo had prepared for this inevitability.
The earlier enemy immediately went into a knocked-out state.
‘That bastard’ started coming straight toward them. Vanishing into the cloak of the dark corridor.
Step, step, step.
Though it was dark, it wasn’t entirely without light, allowing slight detection.
‘He isn’t running? How leisurely.’
The corridor was dark, and Taewoo’s location was bright. But that was fine.
Not only had he found a spot in advance, but as soon as he fired, hearing the sound would prompt the team to reposition and provide cover.
The goal was to prevent the enemy from reaching them until the team regrouped.
‘The day I realized I gave away that flour because of you, you became my dream.’
Taewoo stood up from behind the cover and faced the dark, firing his gun.
Bang!
He assumed, even though Sojun might deflect with the frying pan, he would use the covers scattered through the corridor.
However.
Clang!
Sparks flew. For a moment, it was as if cameras flashed through the dark corridor.
A brief silhouette of the approaching bastard was visible but soon vanished.
『Let’s prepare to provide backup on Taewoo’s side.』
Bang!
Taewoo, without panic, fired another shot as soon as he could.
Clang!
Flash!
Again, the bastard’s form was briefly visible.
Similarly, he kept approaching. The only changes were the frying pan’s position momentarily and the shortened distance.
Bang!
Taewoo shot the next bullet with panic setting in. Continuously.
‘Huh? Not stopping? Deflecting them all?’
Nonetheless.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
As each shot illuminated the dark corridor, it zeroed in precisely on the bastard’s nearing position.
Without a single retreat.
As if capturing the likeness of a ghost creeping closer from the corridor’s end.
– A like for those thinking Taewoo is in deep trouble hahaha
– Crazy hahaha
– A ghost photo? Hahaha
– How can there not be a single mistake?
– When is the team arriving! Hahaha
After firing the eighth shot, the bastard emerged from the shadows.
“Hey there.”
A friend approaching with a sly grin.
A frying pan swayed.
And then.
“Damage? It hurts quite a bit, huh?”
Sojun looked down at him.
Precisely.
It wasn’t that he dodged.
‘Startled, his legs just gave out.’
What a madman.
Terrifyingly frightening.
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The firing speed of the pistol Kim Taewoo held was 0.4 seconds.
The number of bullets Kim Taewoo fired as Sojun approached was eight.
Kim Taewoo fired continuously; hence, Sojun reached him in just 3.2 seconds.
Given the distance was close enough to cover in under two seconds by running, Sojun wasn’t exactly rushing.
However, there was a reason it seemed incredibly fast.
– Wow, hahaha, it was like a horror movie, really hahaha
– I switched over from watching Sojun, and I saw this
– Clip this immediately!
– I momentarily thought I was playing a zombie game hahaha
– A zombie approaching like that? That’s impossible to ignore
– A zombie with a frying pan is scarier than a running zombie hahaha
Kim Taewoo, who clearly remembered the events that had just occurred, shuddered as he recalled them.
“For humanity’s safety, I must ensure that punk never becomes a zombie.”
He lay there unconscious, reading the chat while he was sprawled out.
Kim Taewoo, whose legs had given out, had narrowly avoided Sojun’s first attack and was barely conscious after being hit with a frying pan while passing out.
“Everyone, why do you think that guy didn’t kill me immediately?”
3.2 seconds might be a long time in battle but is typically a short time.
It meant that Kim Taewoo’s teammates didn’t have enough time to respond to the gunfire and come to his aid.
Arriving immediately after the fight broke out wasn’t the issue.
However, instantly arriving could leave gaps in defense, allowing the enemy to slip out of view, leading to greater mishaps, which delayed the teammates’ assistance.
As a result, Kim Taewoo died before his teammates could arrive.
It was an unavoidable situation. Who would’ve guessed Sojun would just push in?
No one expected he’d deflect bullets a few times, let alone approach openly while deflecting.
Sojun left him there and vanished into the darkness.
Bearing a message to wait just a little longer.
Sojun had infiltrated their area. Any pre-placed positions were meaningless.
“Still, if it’s Keril, they can definitely stop that guy!”
While it was frustrating that the teammates didn’t come to revive him, there was no helping it.
“Sometimes there’s an item.”
To beat Sojun in a fight, even one team member could be forfeited in this game.
They’d find a way, right?
Hahaha.
Given that the support challenger is reputed for being exceptionally intelligent.
But rather than that.
– You were left alive? Just because you weren’t worth killing, obviously hahaha
– So why did you fall?
– How did you avoid it? Did you really fall over out of fear?
– Taewoo, hurry up and tell the truth.
– Even Sojun was surprised that it was dodged. But I don’t think you had the skills to avoid it. You just sat down, right?
He was scared. The viewers seemed to have noticed.
Damn it.
That lunatic was impressive from the start.
The enemy retreated, bumbling from the corners, and then there was that guy.
What’s wrong with losing strength for a moment?
“That’s not it.”
Bang! Bang! Bang!
A fierce battle ensued.
Curiosity brewed within about the outcome. Hoping Sojun would somehow be stopped.
Another team might have arrived. There was someone in the same predicament at the end of the opposite hallway. Retreating, barely visible.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
The interior was hidden. The underground space had many covers and darkened areas.
That’s why blocking entry from the start was attempted.
『Keril –〉 Need Blackout Curtains』
『Sword God 14 –〉 Wet Wipes』
Oh, nice.
“Weren’t Keril and Spoon on the same team?”
Once Keril killed another team member, the person who fainted first died.
As no remaining teammates could revive him, that’s how it was.
Additionally, Sojun had knocked him out earlier, explaining the death message crediting Sojun.
“That other side really was fighting here too.”
Currently, Kim Taewoo had an excellent item known as a defibrillator.
A rare item most likely to be found in hospitals.
While generation three armor was most likely to spawn at camps, hospitals had this defibrillator.
The item’s effect was to allow recovery from a fainted state.
“Should I use it now? That guy wouldn’t have known it existed. If he did, he would’ve killed me.”
The defibrillator’s most significant drawback was the enormous sound it made from the moment of use.
This item not only gave away the user’s position but seemed to loudly declare, “I’m using this to resurrect! Come catch me!”
“Using it might interrupt the battle.”
The main reason for not using it until now was the fear of the loud sound unexpectedly changing the battle’s outcome.
Bang! Bang!
The people with the defibrillator were Keril and Kim Taewoo. The peculiar behavior from the B-grade marksman resulted from not being overly familiar with Ground Zero.
However, upon further consideration.
“Knowing I have it, they might use the sound for strategy?”
Could the support challenger’s brainpower be trusted?
Perhaps the sound could be utilized to catch Sojun.
A disparity in information.
Sojun likely didn’t even know of this item’s existence.
But Keril knew Kim Taewoo had it.
『Sword God 14 –〉 Ugh』
The teammate was gone. It wasn’t just fainting.
Slowly it seemed wiser to use it rather than just lying there.
Kim Taewoo opened his item window and struggled to press the defibrillator with an arm, activating it.
Beeeeeeep!
– Finally using it?
– The defibrillator is active!
– Why hadn’t he used it earlier?
– Sojun leaving you alive was lucky hahaha
A loud siren resonated throughout the underground, and Kim Taewoo lay there, attached to the defibrillator.
“Let anyone come.”
He waited.
It’d be great if he revived, but whatever happened, it was fate!
At that moment.
“Wow, what’s that noise?”
From the opposite side of the hallway, emerging from the darkness, was Sojun.
And then.
“Got you.”
Bang!
Keril appeared from the left.
“Oh dear.”
But Sojun had cunningly retreated.
“Hahaha. Isn’t that brother too-nimble? He uses the darkness so well.”
It sounded as if Keril was speaking to Sojun, but directed towards Kim Taewoo.
“That was all play. I could’ve just fought.”
And Sojun responded playfully.
Sojun and Keril conversed naturally, having exchanged words several times during the battle already.
“Are you sure? But what if it’s two?”
At that moment.
Bang!
A bullet came from behind Sojun.
Kang!
‘That guy must have eyes on his back. Or maybe it’s a hack. But having eyes on the back is a hack, isn’t it?’
Lying in wait for revival, Kim Taewoo was amazed at watching Sojun deflect bullets with a frying pan by turning around.
Meanwhile, Keril swiftly approached Kim Taewoo.
“No matter how much you deflect, taking on two isn’t possible, is it?”
To trap Sojun between them, front and back.
“Right! Even that guy can’t handle two at once! As expected of a challenger! I knew I could trust them!”
Eager to reward Keril with a delicious chicken meal, Kim Taewoo believed that they spotted and isolated teammates, taking them down swiftly.
But now, Sojun was perfectly surrounded.
‘Alright. Even with two bullets, deflect one, dodge the other.’
Kim Taewoo and Keril smirked as if they had him cornered.
Thud.
“What difference do two make? Isn’t that right, Taewoo?”
Sojun chuckled softly, revealing a new item with his left hand.
While deflecting the other teammate’s shot with his right.
Kang!
“Is that… so?”
Upon seeing the newly drawn item, Kim Taewoo tilted his head laboriously.
The item Sojun pulled out was a frying pan.
Given there were two incoming bullets.
Wielding two frying pans?
Was there really no change?
– It’s dual-wielding!
– Hahahaha! Did he prepare by collecting those frying pans on purpose?
– I’ve got four pans in my inventory; might as well use them all hahaha
– That guy’s strong. Unimaginably strong!
– Hahahaha, crazy guy
– Might as well hold one in his mouth too hahahaha
Keril maneuvered around boxes to surround Sojun.
A moment of utmost crisis yet Kim Taewoo thought Sojun wielding two frying pans appeared so serene.
“I never thought such a stance wouldn’t arise. Come on, Keil-nim.”
“My name’s Keril! Ah, come on! How many times do I have to say it?”
Kim Taewoo was sure.
Sojun was mispronouncing the name deliberately.
Do you want to agitate a high schooler that much?
Bang!
The battle erupted.
* * *
Bang!
Fire erupted from the muzzle as the bullet shot forth.
It was a swift metal projectile almost certain to deplete strength upon hitting.
Yet if observing the muzzle, placing a shield in advance to block was possible. Not only blocking but dodging too.
‘Crazy guy.’
Just like how Sojun rotated his body to avoid it.
Kim Taewoo perceived Sojun as an enigmatic individual.
He appeared normal on the surface, but it became evident he was anything but ordinary.
Whenever a tiny opening appeared, he’d tease others, committing what one might call social mischief, only to behave orderably later, guiding seniors, seeming well-intentioned.
He used players as punching bags, venting stress but still enhancing their skills with his peculiar teachings.
Kim Taewoo would endlessly bother and exploit him, yet when nothing worked during his streams, a mere “just do it” from Sojun dispelled anxiety.
Understanding Sojun a little, Kim Taewoo realized for the first time, seeing Sojun’s moves firsthand, that Sojun was sparing them.
In a blink, Sojun spun half a turn.
And the sparks danced twice in front and behind Sojun.
Kang!
Spinning half a turn, he verified attacks from behind and deflected straightforwardly.
At the front and back simultaneously.
After pivoting on his left foot for half a turn, the next was the right foot.
Spinning half a turn to approach Keril.
The body turned, the arm followed.
And that arm blocked the attack from the rear with ease.
Once again, sparks and embers flew.
Though there was only one echo.
Bang!
Reacting to the perception that this wouldn’t do, Keril struck late. Attempting to disrupt timing was indeed a reaction only an elite few could execute with ad-hoc adjustments.
Yet, Sojun read the timing, drawing a palm from behind that blocked the rear attack directly ahead.
Kang!
Would it have hit if Keril shot a bit faster? It’s unknown.
‘Knowing that guy, he could’ve blocked it then too.’
Meanwhile, Sojun approached without slowing his rotation.
A sharp grip on the sword—or rather, the frying pan—expressing through his body that he wouldn’t allow any disruption.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
In front and back, unstoppable attacks were consecutively thwarted, marking Sojun’s path with sparks.
‘Crazy guy.’
An actual crazy guy.
Marvelous (神奇).
Dictionary definition as Godly skill. Kim Taewoo seemed to behold such prowess.
‘But once I revive!’
At that moment.
Sojun, almost reaching Keril, released his left hand.
The frying pan, bereft of its owner, flew toward Kim Taewoo via the centrifugal force.
Thunk.
The revival halted.
Kim Taewoo shouted in bewilderment.
“Why discard it!”
Throwing a frying pan while battling two?
There was a reason.
Keril spaced out the shooting time from his teammates, enabling accurate blockage with a single frying pan.
Keril, attempting to synchronize subsequent shots, faced issues already with Sojun so close.
“Keil-nim. You take this shot.”
As Keril attempted to retreat, Sojun’s hand darted towards him.
It was an unexpected strike against Keril, who anticipated a frying pan blow.
Thud.
Sojun seized Keril’s shoulder, pulling him in.
And then…
Bang!
The bullet from behind hit Keril instead, and as Keril looked back, Sojun struck with the frying pan.
Faint.
“With just one, it’s enough. That’s why I discarded it.”
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A short while ago.
The central underground bunker was large, given it was at an intersection connected to three entrances, and various supplies were piled high.
The bunker hadn’t been maintained in a long time, resulting in some broken boxes, and it was generally dark inside.
Small alleys had formed due to the accumulated goods, and about 65% of those alleys were poorly lit.
The ceiling was high.
There was also a second-floor path made of metal structures along the walls used primarily for maintenance around the ventilation systems.
From there, one could oversee the area below at a glance.
Even if it was dark, one could still cast a wide net over the first-floor areas with their gaze.
However, this also meant that anyone on the second-floor path could be attacked from any direction, making the position somewhat of a double-edged sword.
Moreover, the path on the second floor was mostly illuminated.
When Kim Taewoo was breached by Sojun faster than anticipated, Keril ordered a B-ranked marksman named Namu to go up that wall’s second-floor path.
The biggest downside, exposure to gunfire, was unlikely since their enemies only wielded frying pans.
Bang!
Bang! Bang!
Gunshots echoed along the darkened paths, followed by the explosion of grenades.
From the upper vantage point, it was challenging to clearly understand the chaotic situation below.
Only at times when it was roughly clear could supportive fire be provided.
A game of hide-and-seek in a maze was currently underway.
Keril worked to bring down Sojun together while Sojun darted around, evading and luring until they were alone, engaging in a fierce battle of wits.
The two acted as if they had instantly grasped the dimensions of the space, foreseeing each other’s movements by one or even two steps, leading and chasing one another.
As this tactic unfolded, namu couldn’t help but think that Sojun was the truly superior one.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
A moment arose when their last remaining team member found themselves isolated. The fight had barely begun.
At that critical moment, the team member was barely saved through cover fire from Namu.
Perhaps, Keril considered even this, but the likelihood was slim.
『”Circle around to the outside left flank.”』
An order was quickly issued. Observing from above, namu tried to picture the scene.
‘I still don’t get it.’
Namu decided to just follow Keril’s insight and fire the shots.
Then, a sudden turn of events occurred.
Gunfire was heard from the hallway entering the common area.
Another enemy had appeared.
『”Let’s quickly take down the new adversary. I’m providing cover, so come to my position.”』
Keril made a quick decision.
Just then, Sojun emerged below Namu.
Namu reflexively fired a shot.
Bang!
Sojun deflected it with a frying pan acting as a shield.
– Truly amazing!
– Is that an enemy? LOL If it were me, I’d just give up.
– Is this Ground Zero?
– There’s no solution.
– Wow, he’s really the dark horse of the tournament.
Namu resonated with the chat messages.
‘No matter how many times I see it, that’s such an unfair advantage.’
Sojun had suddenly appeared, causing Namu to shoot, and the bullet ricocheted toward the spot behind Sojun.
Keril stood there.
Keril checked where Namu was and fired at Sojun.
At that moment.
Sojun turned the frying pan at an angle to block the shot.
Bang!
A spark flew, and a stray bullet embedded itself next to Namu’s face—the bullet bounced off the frying pan and came right at him.
‘Crazy.’
It was frightening.
Sojun vanished again, and Keril refocused on the newly arrived enemies.
-???
– Did they really aim for the ricochet?
– Must have been coincidental. No way could that be intentional LOL
– No, it seemed a bit off.
Right.
It must have been coincidental.
『Keril –〉 NeedsBlackoutCurtain』
『SwordGod14 –〉 WetTissue』
Keril quickly eliminated the newly appeared enemy, and Namu resumed concentration on the lower area.
Thump!
A vibration echoed from the end of the path as someone put their weight on it and climbed up.
‘Insane.’
He quickly looked to the side.
The moment a bullet grazed past his head, Sojun had used that split second to dash toward the ladder and climbed up onto the path where he stood.
– Amazing movements like a special forces operative.
– When did he get there?
– He’s done for. LOL
‘I’m dead.’
Bang! Bang!
Unlike with Taewoo, Sojun closed the distance in just a couple of shots, and Namu met his end.
* * *
Sojun struck the fallen Keril with a frying pan.
“I’m sorry, Keil-nim.”
“It’s Keril, you hyung!”
Sojun thought, ‘Even after losing, correcting their name with a smile, how brazen.’
“All right, Keil-nim.”
Sojun finished the unconscious Keril off.
『SwordGod14 –〉 Keril』
The last remaining team member had fled, and Kim Taewoo watched with a sense of disbelief, having lost his chance for revival.
“Impressed?”
Sojun taunted.
It wasn’t a typical display of bravado among boys or a self-assured expression for his incredible move.
He genuinely meant, ‘Were you impressed by that?’
“What are you talking about? This is virtual reality; I can’t be impressed in real life, you know?”
Oh, so you would be in reality?
“You’ll see when you clean your capsule.”
“Just shut up and kill me already. Wow, are you really using dual-wielding there?”
Kim Taewoo lay down in resignation.
– What on earth happened? LOL
– Damn, when I saw him with two frying pans, I felt chills, for real.
– Am I impressed too?
– I’m impressed as well.
– Streamer-nim, are you insane?!
– All the commentators have lost it, and Penguin is preparing cat memes LOL
– This is definitely a win. LoS for the win. This guy is stock worth investing in.
– Is there anyone who hasn’t gone all-in on points for Streamer-nim yet?
Sojun watched the chat and laughed, turning his attention to Kim Taewoo.
“Why should I kill you?”
Sojun asked, but Kim Taewoo ignored him and carried on with his own words.
“Even if it’s just a warm-up game. You’ve got to win in the main competition. Remember that there’s no frying pan there.”
Kim Taewoo spoke as he lay there, resigned.
– What exactly happened here? LOL
– Damn, when I saw him dual-wielding frying pans, chills down my spine, for real.
– Was I impressed too?
– I was impressed as well.
– Streamer-nim, are you serious?! You’re crazy!!!
Sojun, smirking, glanced at the chat while keeping his attention on Kim Taewoo.
“All right, why should I kill you?”
Sojun repeated, but Kim Taewoo wasn’t paying attention and kept going.
“Even though this is a warm-up game. You should win when it really matters. But remember, you won’t have that frying pan next time; you’re cheating, aren’t you? Everyone, report him. Can you honestly believe that happened?”
“Hey. I’m not going to kill you.”
“Did you give him some special capsule… Oh? Why not?”
“You have to find the key to the Secret Room.”
Sojun said as if he had it figured out all along.
“What… what?”
“Find it quickly. If you find the key, I’ll let you use a defibrillator.”
Sojun simply thought it would be more convenient for two people to look rather than one.
He had noticed from the sounds that their other teammate seemed to be quickly leaving.
– Jin Sojun! Jin Sojun! Jin Sojun! Jin Sojun! Jin Sojun! Jin Sojun!
– The winner is already decided.
– Blocking with a frying pan? I’ll give a hundred chances here, but dual-wielding? LOL, that’s impossible.
– He will definitely be the focus of scrutiny now.
– How can this be a Synchronization Rate of 10?
– Just how many classic scenes is he creating today?!
The chat was in utter chaos.
“But Sojun.”
“Yeah?”
“Am I supposed to look like this? Really?”
He seemed to have the intent to find it. Despite knowing victory was far out of reach, he still wanted to continue the game.
“Yup.”
“So you want me to search in this collapsed state? My movement speed is pathetically slow, and I can’t even stand up?”
“Otherwise, you’d run right away.”
Since using the defibrillator made a loud noise, it would be easy for their opponent to take notice.
“Okay, I get it.”
Kim Taewoo said that and crawled away to search for the key to the Secret Room—more like inching along slowly.
* * *
The key to the Secret Room randomly spawned somewhere in the basement, but there were common spots where it usually appeared.
First, the corners. Though the terrain randomly generated for each match, the corners never changed, so it seemed the developers favored those areas.
Alternatively, you could search around the immediate vicinity of the Secret Room located in the center.
‘The viewers did mention that.’
Sojun carefully moved around, mindful in case another teammate was escaping, and turned quickly at a corner.
Clang.
The search resulted in finding the key easily. Sojun slowly made his way back to the center.
『Wave–〉 asdqwe12#』
While moving closer, a kill message popped up.
It seemed that last team member really had managed to escape.
“Ah, they died there. Am I the only hope for our team? As the leader, I need to step up, right? So, I guess that place isn’t an option anymore.”
Unaware of Sojun’s quiet approach, Kim Taewoo crawled around the center searching for the key.
With a defibrillator, Kim Taewoo wasn’t immediately eliminated even if all teammates perished.
‘What were they talking about just now?’
Sojun watched a little longer.
“Their team is telling me just to give up and die, huh? But even rolling in dung heap is better than being dead, you know.”
Luckily, viewers from Kim Taewoo’s side hadn’t gone over to inform him that Sojun was nearby.
“I’ll backstab at just the right moment if I come back to life. Should’ve pulled this when my teammates were alive, right? Seriously, it’s ended for us all. Now there’s no hope.”
That’s what it was.
“Releasing the capsule code? It’s got a built-in backup battery, so it’ll keep running. Best just to hit the end button to turn it off, really.”
You can shut off the VR Capsule externally by pressing the end button to turn it off properly.
It’s one of those secrets the kids with capsules at home didn’t want their mothers to find out.
“All right, go ahead.”
“What?”
“Oh, by the way, I already found this, so let’s agree there’s no dispute over it?”
Sojun jangled the key.
“Goodbye.”
* * *
After collecting the items from the Secret Room, Sojun prepared to exit. The special weapon he’d obtained was a sniper rifle.
Given the current safe zones, the exit route led to the airfield.
Sojun walked towards the airfield, keeping in touch with his teammates.
Though no enemy was in sight, he suggested regrouping.
With only two squads remaining, approximately eight players were left on the field now.
And out of a total of 24, Sojun had scored 12 kills.
“About 12 kills should earn me the MVP title, don’t you think?”
– Just a total squad wrecker LOL
– All completed on his own, indeed.
– Blocking with a frying pan marks him a confirmed standout. Regardless of anything, once he showed up dual-wielding, he’s unbeatable.
– Up against Wave next?
– Let’s not tell him anything, guys. Manners.
They intended not to share the gathered intel.
But they didn’t do it out of politeness.
“Honestly, you all just want me to struggle more. Isn’t it technically allowed to radios- listen during the warm-up game?”
The truth was they merely wished for Sojun to endure more hardships.
“You’re like elementary school boys teasing the girl they like.”
Sojun chuckled slightly, climbing up the stairs.
-???
– What makes him think we like him?
– No way. I don’t like Streamer-nim at all.
– Because Streamer-nim is just so amazing. If it was a normal Challenger level of skill? Wouldn’t have watched at all, would leave hateful comments each time.
– For real LOL If it were an average Challenger, it’d be a typical public execution immediately LOL
– But he’s not just an average Challenger, is he?
– This guy’s grabbing viewers hostage with his skill. Such a sneaky brat!
Heavy denial often means the opposite.
Sojun came outside.
A mound of weeds resembling a grave.
‘Now, contact the…’
Suddenly, Sojun felt a sense of unease and ducked his head.
Thud!
A bullet whizzed past where he had stood and embedded itself in the ground.
‘Did the enemy also get supplies? A sniper?’
In the distance, a crate suspected to be the remains of the former teammate from Kim Taewoo’s team was visible.
Bang!
Quickly taking cover, Sojun retrieved his radio.
It was time to end this.
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“League of Streaming” was a representative tournament with the largest scale and buzz among those where streamers participated.
Its name arose because the main game was “The League”, but in another sense, it fittingly matched the scale it had subtly achieved.
As soon as the tournament began, it was safe to assume that no other games would be able to catch up in popularity, or rather, they would be overshadowed.
With the advent of virtual reality, the streaming market had expanded, making it rare for users to play games without streaming. Haven’t gamers successfully transformed into content creators?
The key trait of these content creators is their inability to resist streamer tournaments.
Even if it’s an unfamiliar game, they could learn by watching.
For ‘The League’, it was almost universally known by everyone, wasn’t it?
Moreover, famous streamers inevitably participated, a few at least.
Therefore, it wasn’t strange that almost everyone was concentrated in “The League” category from the start.
『Isn’t the auction going strangely?』
This was the post made when Kim Taewoo bid 750 points on Sojun, an A-rank item.
– ㄹㅇLOL
– There are two strange captains, hahaha
– This is why the tournament operations team divided them by skill. They at least tried to balance the team members’ skills evenly. Haha
No, that wasn’t it.
The biggest reason was that recruiting all players of the same tier or role limited the options and increased the chance of the auction failing.
『Shouldn’t that streamer have bid from the start?』
『Sigh. Mental hyung seems out of the competition.』
『Aww, typical. When auctioning in LoS, A-rank should always be for Jungle…』
『Honestly, other than Top, all A-rank players are decent.』
『What’s wrong with Top!』
『Anyway, isn’t it Synchronization Rate 10? It seems reckless to bid everything from the start.』
The public opinion buzzing around didn’t change even after the bidding for Sojun ended.
『Even with commentary, this doesn’t add up.』
『Don’t make Yunho the captain next time if he goes all-in again.』
『On the other hand, three captains went all-in…』
『Phew! Mental hyung almost got stuck!』
『Wow, but now Yunho’s team has to rely on leftovers other teams didn’t want, hahaha.』
That was right.
Up until then, everyone had been looking at it with skepticism.
And as they predicted the results, the opinions grew stronger.
As expected, the result was not only bad but worse than anticipated.
『ABC are all three mid-laners? Knew it.』
==
Of all things, the best ones are three mid-laners, kids who failed auctions because they only played mid. Looks like the weakest team in history has been born.
==
– Auction failure has its reasons.
– I knew this would happen, but pretending I didn’t.
└This time everyone expected it, hahaha.
– But this is seriously bad. Player A seems physically outstanding; maybe they’ll try another lane?
└If the main lane can’t be played, they should yield for the team’s sake, just like Wind Sword speaking on another lane and performing poorly, right? Hahaha
└Really, that’s why all-in isn’t good.
『Honestly, Jin Sojun 〈– this guy getting attention feels annoying.』
==
Even though his Synchronization Rate is 10, like a common user like me, getting high attention from three well-known S-grade captains in “the greatest Travel competition,” the LoS, feels excessive.
==
– This one’s real, haha.
– But it feels irritating, indeed.
└Just say it’s because he’s good-looking. (Author)
– Anyway, the auction seems completely messed up.
『Taewoo 〈– is secretly wise.』
==
Being mid as a secondary position, and concentrating all power on bot lane while making his friend suffer. A genius strategy.
==
– Isn’t this just truth at heart?
└The author is the one who initially got bothered by Jin Sojun, huh. Seems like the writer dislikes good-looking people altogether.
– Taewoo isn’t good-looking after all. Whatever he does doesn’t irritate at all.
└Too harsh on Taewoo, hahaha.
Indeed, after the auction results were released, people gave their short comments, and the conclusion was that Ha Yunho’s team had numerous issues.
And a few said this.
『Jin Sojun has to prove himself.』
『Yes, stop whining and carry since you got all the points.』
『If they get eliminated in the group stage, it’s his fault.』
Of course, these types of posts didn’t receive recommendations and quickly got buried because they incited conflict. The responsibility for the auction lay with the captains.
In any case, their main reason for watching LoS today wasn’t only the auction.
There was also the preliminary round.
In its true sense, the pre-rounds would appear in scrimmages meaning practice matches, but since the first competition occurred right after the team’s formation today, they could see who played the games relatively well.
Most of all, missing now would be like skipping the early episodes of a drama.
So, as the first entertaining E-grade game passed.
『Essentially, a purely entertainment-based competition, haha.』
『Therefore, we have a new training camp meta, haha.』
When the next game, ground Zero, was launched, people flocked to the Ground Zero community en masse.
『Ahh. Witness the sheer dominance of this overwhelming supply offensive.』
『Peripheral rural community, this is the ‘weight class’ of a true league.』
『Stop spamming!』
『Excuse me, but we’re ranked within the top ten games, alright? Do you see the number one battle royale genre as nothing?』
『But compared to the League, you guys are peripheral rural villagers, right?』
『Though we’re mainly about the ground, but for now, let’s join the havoc from the League and be applauded haha.』
『Spread your thoughts in the League community!』
『They shout there and here too, there’s no lack of people.』
Despite them taking over, it wasn’t that innocent Ground Zero users suffered either.
Because, as mentioned earlier, even though it’s the League’s tournament, it’s practically a tournament for content creators.
And most gamers were content creators anyway.
Meaning, except for a few, all those in the League community came here, pretending to be invaded and falsely claiming grievances.
Anyway, the Ground Zero community users grouped up, predicting the game’s results.
『Personally, it’s Wave. He’s brilliant at this game. It’s a straightforward choice.』
『Wave is undoubtedly recognized.』
『Spoon 〈– this guy showed before his aim is on an unmatched level, even as an old AD player.』
『Having an AD player who shot numerous bullets is indeed scary, lol.』
『So what about the hot topic, Jin Sojun?』
==
With his sword, he’s genuinely recognized as Sword God, even Eric was awe-inspiring. Recognizing him as A-rank is valid.
But considering bullets, I wonder what people think?
==
– He’ll perform well but won’t carry.
– His aim would undoubtedly be good. But it’s a completely different sensation.
– It seems he won’t win. Considering it’s a new game and many factors need consideration.
– In Ground Zero, positioning is crucial. Without playing, it’s hard to grasp.
Everyone speculated Sojun wouldn’t win.
However, as the game commenced.
『Bruh haha, provoking from the start.』
『Natural talent for being a clown, haha. Throwing away the gun, though.』
『Picking a fistfight with Goblin, haha.』
As Sojun’s stream screen became the focus, the situation started to shift.
『Are you serious??? Winning this easily?』
『Taking down with low health, though.』
『Aim’s insane. Clears a squad easily.』
『Next squad approaching!』
Thanks to Sojun’s impeccable gameplay, with no misfire and easy maneuvers, his winning probability seemed to increase by roughly 10%.
Nonetheless.
『Haha, dying here though.』
『With a level 3 helmet. Apart from one-shotting, it can’t be helped.』
Community users quickly predicted Sojun’s defeat once again.
Naturally.
『Did I just witness nonsense?』
『Haha, parrying bullets now haha.』
『Didn’t he just become the god of Ground Zero?』
『Grabbing a frying pan now!!!!!! After seeing this, who wouldn’t?』
『Victory belongs to the frying pan. No room for dissent.』
『Could this guy dodge bullets without seeing them later?』
This was the first time Sojun deflected a bullet with a frying pan.
* * *
– How did you dodge at first, streamer-nim?
– Was it secretly some of us gave clues? Rewatch the replay!
– I frequently monitor chat; didn’t see any mentions???
Currently, Sojun returned to the entrance of the basement to avoid being sniped.
Both sides were covered with walls, and given he had located the sniper on the right side, he could take cover using these walls.
‘How did I dodge it indeed.’
No matter how many death hazards one faced amidst war, everyone inevitably experiences moments of lapse.
The spirit might weaken, letting the guard down momentarily, or the situation itself could lull someone into carelessness.
But Sojun was acutely aware of how perilous those moments could be. Those who died similarly knew it well, too.
“Just focus, focus.”
Indeed, one might hear the subtle sound of wind slicing if attentive. It was possible to dodge.
Whack!
A bullet narrowly scraped past the upper corner of the wall and lodged into the opposite wall.
Had he ducked slightly less, it would’ve directly hit him.
“Hmm. Not conserving bullets, huh.”
There were only 20 bullets, clearly.
-Focus is what, focus indeed.
-Streamer-nim! Are you a schoolteacher or what? Reveal the secret!!! Stop using cheat keys solo!!!
-It’s time to reveal honestly. Confess you’re using a hack!
-It was unbelievable from the frying pan part, though haha.
-Even with a level 3 helmet, one bullet should do it haha.
-The one who fired, Wave, feeling genuinely regretful now.
Ignoring the chat, Sojun activated his two-way radio.
Rumi took the call promptly.
『On the way!』
『Rumi-nim. There’s an enemy sniping from a distance here.』
『Really? Then you shoot them back, Sojun-nim!』
But that’s not it.
Somehow the trust seemed overboosted from earlier.
『Hehe. Sojun-nim, which direction is the enemy?』
『It’s north.』
The wall Sojun was leaning against faced north.
『Then don’t worry. If it’s north, to the airfield entrance, it’s close to the border’s edge, right? Told you by an airborne Wind Sword-nim.』
There was indeed an announcement that the storm would soon move, meaning their suppressive fire wouldn’t last long.
Sojun remained convinced and waited.
Taking the frying pan and approaching wasn’t an option.
Though stopping a sniper bullet was feasible, the distance made it unwise.
By the time close enough, they could just fly away on their light plane.
『The storm is approaching.』
After a brief span of approximately 30 seconds, an alert popped up, and a faint engine roar could be heard from afar.
Vroom!
An aircraft was taking off and departing.
And then.
“Wow! Finally seeing you! When there’s only one team left!”
An open car arrived at the basement’s entrance.
Ah, meeting up was a relief.
“Right?”
Rumi waved from the backseat, Alpaca from the front, and Sojun quickly sat beside him.
Together, the open car set off immediately.
Behind them, the blue skies shifted as the storm began to close in.
“It seems like we won’t get hit at all.”
Wind Sword remarked while driving.
And then.
Ping!
A bullet hit and deflected off the vehicle with a clang.
“Ah, don’t those guys run out of gas?”
Wind Sword muttered through his nose while driving.
-They’ll position ahead first.
-It’s extremely hard to hit from there, isn’t it? Quite lucky indeed.
-Seems like Wave’s firing now. Definitely feels like chance.
In the high sky, a plane, far ahead of them, soared.
“Let’s shoot too? Sojun-nim might manage to hit them?”
“Is that so?”
“Yes!”
Upon hearing that, Sojun retrieved a sniper rifle from his inventory and raised an eye to the scope.
Though the rifle included equipment for mounting, firing this way posed no issues.
The entire visible plane filled the enlarged vision through the scope.
It was indeed quite a distance.
Although not extremely high magnification, it was the maximum available in the game.
In no time, Sojun readied and aimed at the target.
‘The roof’s open over there, too.’
It was so far that it appeared tiny. Rapid movement was ongoing.
Additionally, the car Sojun traveled in was moving too.
His arm naturally adjusted continuously.
During this, Sojun simultaneously retained the memory of the previously fired bullet’s speed in his mind, targeting slightly ahead of the aircraft, pulling the trigger.
Bang!
“Even though it’s a distant target, Sojun-nim might actually hit the airplane’s front engine!”
Alpaca mentioned.
As the aircraft front presented the largest surface area, this was the only feasible approach given the situation.
Hence Alpaca naturally assumed Sojun targeted the plane.
But then.
『SwordGod14–〉 Fuze』
At that moment, Alpaca wore a puzzled expression.
Was it really right? Targeting a person?
“Ah. You meant shooting the engine?”
Embarrassingly, Sojun chuckled, keeping his eye on the scope as he prepared to fire the next shot.
Bang!
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Bang!
As soon as Sojun pulled the trigger with his index finger, the barrel of the gun discharged a lump of metal along with a flash of heat.
The bullet velocity was about 1 km per second.
It was too fast to trace its trajectory.
Also, the size was too small to capture with the naked eye.
However, the result was visible.
With a faint sound of wind, he saw the small plane catch fire.
The fire started at the front part near the cockpit, exactly where Sojun had aimed.
-Kya!
-Why is his long-range sniping so good?
-I think his gun might be a sword!
-It’s like bayonet fighting; the gun is a sword, and that’s why he shoots well!
-All weapons are swords, is it?
-As the king of all weapons, the sword is supreme!
“It hit its target!”
Sojun stated calmly and handed the rifle over to Alpaca for verification.
But Alpaca hesitated to take the gun, saying, “I think we don’t need to check that….”
“Oh, really?”
“Yeah. You hit a person, so missing a plane seems unlikely.”
Is that so?
“Hitting the person was luck.”
“That’s too far to hit merely by luck!”
Rumi, who was beside him, spoke with shining eyes.
The farther the destination, the larger the area the bullet could hit becomes.
And the recent distance from the plane was exceedingly far.
To the naked eye, the aircraft looked like a tiny speck, and through the scope, he could see the entire plane, not just the target inside.
How difficult would it be to hit that one single spot in such a vast area?
And if it was by chance, what was the probability of hitting that spot?
“Well, it is a distance where I can’t guarantee 100%!”
Sojun said, and both Rumi and Alpaca understood the significance of his words.
But both of them grinned.
“Alpaca-nim? It seems our ace is quite humble!”
Rumi remarked.
“Indeed. Mastering close combat with a frying pan and long-range sniping, can he not assure us? It’s all for the viewers!”
Alpaca added with a laugh.
Meanwhile, the car was still moving. The storm was closely behind them.
-This is the real team spirit? LOL
-No matter what, excessive humility is unacceptable. Don’t you know how much the Streamer-nim jokes around?
-Alpaca, remember when you were teamed up back in the day? Humble? Humble???
-Honestly, if I were to find a teammate singlehandedly clearing the underground in ranked, I’d suck up to them right away.
-LOL
“Ah… Yes!”
Sojun responded, unable to provide a witty comback, as he grabbed the sniper rifle again.
Before placing his eyes against the scope, he checked the chat box.
-Oh? The streamer is flustered LOL
-He can’t handle these outright compliments and over-praises? LOL
-Have we finally discovered the strategy!
-Is it finally time to raid that boss mob?
-Do we really need to raid a streamer? LOL
-Then how do you expect to capture the one who deflects bullets with a frying pan without a raid?
Sojun, as always, ignored the chat box.
‘Why is raiding the default option?’
Sojun zoomed through the scope and saw the plane.
From the cylindrical body of the plane’s front, black smoke was seeping out. The fire Sojun had set spread.
“A single bullet cripples it instantly.”
“It’s durable, but it has to have some flaws.”
“I see.”
He chatted with a now relaxed Rumi and Alpaca.
It seemed that even they could see the smoke.
As Sojun kept the plummeting plane in his view, he asked, “So what happens next?”
He heard the voice of the Wind Sword, who said, “Once it runs out of durability, it can’t fly and it has to land.”
“And will it explode?”
“Sadly, there is no explosive ending. Even if it loses all durability, it can still manage a safe landing.”
True.
Blowing up with a single hit would also be a problem with balance.
It’s more reasonable that it becomes unusable after a single hit.
“So, despite hitting it, it seems difficult to break through there. What should we do next, Sojun-nim?”
Since their opponents had left sooner and the plane was always a faster means of transportation, and because of the altitude, the distance to the opponents was still far.
Thus, although the plane had been descending since taking Sojun’s bullet, it was still flying high in the sky ahead of them.
“So, what are our options?!”
Sojun inquired about the remaining choices.
He was asking for the typical ways of playing. After all, this was Sojun’s first round in Ground Zero.
“Hmm!”
Wind Sword mused before speaking, “Usually, we don’t approach. If the plane is broken, making a daring escape is the only reason. They only have to land safely and leave quickly, so they can stop us if we approach. So, until the storm narrows down the circle, we have to take positions and pray for the best, hoping the storm doesn’t choose our side.”
Before he even finished speaking,
Thwack!
A bullet zipped and buried itself in the ground nearby.
The person Sojun had initially shot was the same one who hit their vehicle first.
Now, the bullet in question was fired by the streamer beside that person as they took their turn with the sniper rifle.
The notable player Panty Man was driving the car.
Through the scope, Sojun gathered this information.
“Gosh. Why didn’t you mention it! One more shot to our car, and it will blow up!”
“I thought they might miss like now. Don’t just dodge mindlessly. Please tell me about any other options.”
Dodging pointlessly and getting hit while zigzagging would be even worse.
Sojun had a reason for such confidence.
The plane, having acknowledged Sojun’s attacks, weirdly tilted back and forth, descending erratically.
‘How could they possibly hit like that?’
Thwack!
Another bullet flew, but it missed and struck behind them.
“Of course!”
Rumi and Alpaca nodded, agreeing the sniper shot from such a distance was impossible.
Their silent exchanges conveyed mutual understanding, yet they seemed to dismiss the chaotic flying as poor piloting.
-LOL Wave is doing their utmost to not get hit with all their might
-Is it drunk driving? Report them LOL
-It looks like Wave is riding waves? (hahaha)
-Oh dear, director…
“Otherwise, Sojun-nim. There’s always the option to charge directly now. After all, we’ll need to break through if the storm catches up to us.”
When the storm approaches, regardless of the team not chosen by the safe area, the prayer-based squads must advance.
And at that time, they’d face off with the opponent teams who had already established their positions.
It would be great if they were the ones waiting for the enemy, but the odds were merely 50%.
“So, should we charge right now?”
It would be better to make the charge anyway. Take them by surprise while they’re disordered.
“Understood!”
Wind Sword put more force on the accelerator. Though it didn’t speed up; it already reached maximum velocity.
Meanwhile, Sojun’s rifle focused on the falling plane still in a drunken course.
A descent with the awkward balancing gestures like a see-saw meant landing on a large hill nearby.
Sojun keenly watched the side of the plane.
As it balanced back and forth, he alternated between seeing the opponent and being obscured by a wing.
-Is this a ride or what? LOL
-The random rhythm just makes it funnier LOL
-Panty Man, you’re a good driver!
Then.
In the midst of impending descent.
Bang!
He squeezed the trigger again. The distance was more manageable than before.
With that, a tad more confidence peaked.
If earlier the ‘Headshot’ was luck, this time it was skill.
One second later.
『Sword God14 –〉 1898』
Sojun checked the message, and a serene smile crossed his face.
“Wow! But is it okay to play the game like this?”
“There’s nothing bad about it, right? I’m fine with this!”
Alpaca said cheerfully.
“Alpaca-nim, you like an easy ride?”
“Yes!”
“Well, I’m working here!”
Wind Sword added, seemingly about their looting phase bonding.
-LOL Wave almost got toasted like bread LOL
-What’s toasted bread mean?
-18 LOL
-I see.
-Stuttering up to ‘sse’ due to panic LOL
-Well, the plan’s all jumbled because of how well they got hit LOL
Lamentably, the lack of magnification denied them the sight of the opponent’s expressions.
However, they could survey the situation.
Panty Man abandoned the vehicle, opting to climb into the backseat while waiting for it to crash into the ground naturally.
Then Panty Man pulled out a sniper rifle and handed it to the neighboring player.
What was he planning to do?
The plane had seemingly been pacified, the descent completed.
‘Is he telling me to take another shot?’
Bang!
The gunfire echoed.
However, no kill message appeared, and casually, Sojun passed the gun over to Alpaca.
The rolling car momentarily filled with silence. An awkward atmosphere loomed.
Evidence of them quickly turning their heads towards each other, signaling understanding as they opened their mouths.
“Haha! Everybody slips once in a while, even monkeys!!”
Alpaca commented upon receiving the rifle.
“Indeed. Missing a shot isn’t strange at all! Didn’t hit a headshot? Surpassing a 30% headshot ratio signifies insanity!!”
Rumi chimed in.
“Or perhaps the opponent is wearing a level 3 helmet like Sojun-nim had. In that case, a sniper bullet doesn’t harm it!”
Wind Sword contributed from the driver’s seat.
Sojun smirked and drew out the frying pan.
“What am I, like a boss screwing a golf shot? Just target the enemy, please.”
“Haha, will do!”
Alpaca tried to gauge Sojun’s response.
Though he briefly worried Sojun was flustered from experiencing failure, it seemed it wasn’t the case.
Though his eyes appeared afire, perhaps at something entertaining?
Or maybe when he saw something preposterous or amusing?
Alpaca, realizing Sojun might not be experiencing disillusionment over an ordinary failure, resumed scoping, aiming for the plane — at which point—
“What?”
A dark object.
In fact, a bullet streaked straight for his head.
Alpaca, unable to react in time during that fleeting moment, thought, ‘I’m doomed.’
However.
Bang!
Something blocked his view. He immediately pulled away from the scope to see what it was.
It appeared to be a sturdy, reassuring iron plate, the ground’s mightiest weapon: the frying pan. And following that frying pan—
“What are you doing up there? Not going to shoot more?” began Sojun, standing atop the car bonnet.
“Pardon? Oh!”
Even the words, “I trusted you!” faltered as he was momentarily taken aback.
When his eye realigned with the scope, he could discern the situation.
The plane had crashed snugly into the hill. The remaining two team members promptly evacuated, aiming their rifles at them.
Critical to note, Panty Man, wearing only briefs, stood beside them armed with a frying pan instead of a rifle.
Alpaca now unraveled the reason behind Sojun’s amusement.
-LOL
-Is this a fierce rivalry starting? LOL
-What kind of play are they doing LOL
“Give it a shot!”
Sojun urged from up front, with Alpaca aligning their scope on the enemy sniper.
Finger poised and pulling.
Bang!
‘Wow. They blocked it.’
Panty Man, akin to Sojun, guarded their teammate with a frying pan.
Clang!
A sound from up front.
‘He blocked it.’
This time Alpaca referred to Sojun.
A rivalry shaping up!
The distance steadily narrowed.
Alpaca fired several more shots.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
And yet, they were repeatedly blocked.
However.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
As were their attacks.
“Try aiming elsewhere besides the head.”
“Understood.”
Per Sojun’s suggestion, Alpaca aimed for the neck below the crouched opponent.
And then—
“Hey! They couldn’t block it!”
On hearing this, as the enemy went down, a smile spread across Sojun’s face.
-LOL It’s over.
-Wave wasn’t on par with the Streamer-nim, they could only block the head shot with perfect timing.
-It was like playing a betting machine! LOL
-A miss!
Indeed.
‘Since they stopped the bullet with a provocation earlier, there’s no overlooking that.’
Sojun’s streamer pride urged a response. He couldn’t disregard taunts.
Sojun listened to his inner voice, turning to Alpaca.
“Throw away the rifle now.”
“Sorry?”
“Just drop the sniper on the floor next to you. And Wind Sword-nim?”
“Yes?”
* * *
It was over.
Feeling incredulous, Wave peered at the truck approaching the hill.
To be precise, it zoomed up with one budding streamer proudly standing on the hood.
-LOL, just got completely wrecked, didn’t they?
-Got utterly shredded by someone on their first run?
-Ah, playing with a frying pan isn’t easy LOL
-But they fought well. Facing a deity with this much is commendable.
-True LOL
Had things gone sideways when they lost a teammate on the plane?
Or perhaps when their first shot failed?
‘Damn.’
They needed a way to revive their teammate, yet as soon as he moved, the car would arrive.
And that’d be the end. Or rather, it already was.
Resolved not to lose to a sniper, letting the viewers witness precisely blocking and countering the bullets, Wave awaited the next shot.
But Alpaca discarded the sniper rifle outside.
“What’s happening?”
-LOL, are they provoking again?
-Did Goblin incur a similar fate?
-This signals a one-on-one
Ah.
One-on-one?
Now the intent was clear.
Wave promptly descended from the hill.
Though inevitable defeat awaited in the game, salvaging his reputation through this, maybe even achieving a win in this manner if possible, beating the game wouldn’t matter.
One-on-one.
Could he win?
Unclear, yet he’d withstand it without folding.
Step, step, step.
As Wave descended the hill, a jeep-like car approached swiftly.
Vrooom!
“Excellent. Let’s see who truly wields the frying pan better!”
In the moment Wave resolved himself, clutching the frying pan tightly—
Huh?
Why isn’t it stopping?
The car barreled through, hitting him before moving past.
-LOL, a traffic accident gone wild LOL
-Plowed into them like a deer in headlights LOL
-Your one-on-one duel has been replaced with a reincarnation truck delivery^^
-???: Let’s see who wields it better! Squeal, crash!
-For reference, it was at full throttle so no squealing, just crash LOL
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