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PROLOGUE 

Hfff… 

How much time has it been? 

Can anyone look at the time and tell because there are no wall 

clocks here and specially its dark so maybe I cannot even pinpoint 

where the wall is. 

Well, I don’t even have the time to search for a wall. 

HHAhhhhh….. 

Just give up, why you are chasing after this little small life of mine. 

It has been more than 30 minutes that I came out from my egg shell 

and for some reason I have eight white crystalline legs and a 360 

degree vision. I don’t know where I am, or even what am I to begin 

with. 

RUN. 

Its catching up. The ground has become much dull and dismally 

uneven. However the lighting problem is gone. The crystalline 

rocks embedded in the walls and scattered in the corner of this 

closed dump and unexpectedly long unending cave are shining with 

a blue sparkly light. 

I doubt I had ever run this much in my life, it’s a shame if I knew I 

had it in me, then I would have made sure to participate in the high 

school marathon competition. 

Ah, yes. It’s rude of me not to introduce myself. My name is Sachi 

Kondo and sometime ago, maybe just like you I was a normal high 

school student, though it was not much of a life to brag about to 
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begin with. But here’s the deal, my whole class was the victim of an 

unfortunate road accident and then we were summoned in heaven.  

This is where the crazy fantasy stuff began, where we were told to 

reincarnate ourselves in a new world by the Gods. After staying in 

heaven for a week, I became good friends with the Goddess of 

Knowledge – Athena. 

Even if it sounds normal to you to make friends, but things are 

much different for me. For those who do not know of my past life, 

let me tell you this.  

I was lost.  

Not, in the sense that I got lost on the streets, well I do have 

navigation issues, I admit it. What I really want to say is that I was 

all alone till the last moment before I died. I had no parents and 

neither friend. No one cared about me, and my guardian uncle and 

aunt just saw me only as a means to an end for their own personal 

gains. 

Lady Athena, despite all my weaknesses became friends with me 

unconditionally and nothing could have made me much happier. 

As per Almighty World God’s instruction, we were supposed to be 

born in a high class noble society to aid in our noble ventures to 

save the world. We were also, supposed to be accompanied by our 

god or goddess in contract. 

 Of course my Goddess in contract was Lady Athena. I would never 

accept any other god’s help. Not to mention they and my other 

classmates tried to assassinate me and her. If you ask me why, then 

it’s just so that they could have some fun since no one would mind 

if a dead person dies again. 
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But here I was making a long sprint to save my life just after my 

birth. There was no sign of my new parents or a doctor. After all 

that I had planned to make a surprising entrance at my delivery. To 

smile when only the nurse is looking at me and astonish her. To cry 

in my mother’s folded arms while she hugs me and call her 

‘maamaa’ and hold the gigantic fingers of my father in my puny 

little hand.  

But I was instead greeted by a huge lizard monster, whose tonight’s 

menu main dish included fresh eggs picked up in a cave. I doubt 

whether it’s hygienic or not to eat eggs picked up from 

unidentifiable suspicious locations.  

Mr. Lizard should be more careful. Then again, maybe reasoning is 

beyond its mental fortitude because it hadn’t given up on me and is 

still chasing me; after I made my great escape. 

I am sure I had somehow messed up during the reincarnation 

ceremony that I landed in such a predicament or rather a peculiar 

life and death situation. I hope no new-born ever finds himself in 

such a precarious situation. 

I wonder what Lady Athena is doing; I hope she is at least not 

somewhere dangerous. I will make sure to find her, no matter how 

long it takes. 

But first I need to deal with this never giving up freakish monster. 

Just how much stamina does it has, to run for this long at such a fast 

pace with a huge ugly fat body like that. 

I always got bullied by the problem-kids at school, but this was just 

too serious. This creature knew no restraints, bullying an infant is a 

serious offence and is a punishable act of crime. So maybe I should 

search for an adult or a police officer. But, there is no way someone 
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would be kind enough to build a police station in a dilapidated, 

dumpy rocky cave. 

Noooo, I looked at its face again. It’s scary! 

 With its long reddish tongue stuck out of its mouth and large 

amount of white slimy liquid being sprayed all over ………….... 

………...EUCKKKKKK. 

I know, maybe I could ask him to collect some ingredients and 

arrange a stove. I have got a knack for cooking, and I have full 

confidence in my skills. 

So how do I approach him, then there is the language barrier.  

But it doesn’t hurt to give it a try. 

“Hey, Mr. Lizard, would you like to try some tempura or curry 

maybe.” 

“ROOAAAARGhhhhh…” 

“Never mind, I won’t bother you anymore, I will keep on running. 

You may continue with your wild hunt……” 
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CHAPTER 1 –  
WILL I DIE  
AGAIN IN 
CHAPTER ONE 

 

I am totally exhausted and at my limits now. I could tell that my 

lungs were about to burst at any moment, even though I have my 

doubts that whether I have them or not in the first place. There is no 

way I can run anymore. 

Even though I have been running on my new found natural 

instincts and maybe I was even on my adrenaline pump ‘flight’ 

response mode, but its effect was too wearing off slowly. 

I knew only one thing that I had to survive no matter what. I will 

figure something out. So I need to run, I need to keep running, till I 

can shake off this intimidating predator from my trail. 

The dim light makes me sick. It’s so unreal. I kept on taking turns 

many times in my way, but the scenery didn’t change. 

The lizard monster is still chasing me, but in no way it looks 

exhausted except for more frustrated and angry. Its loud horrific 

outcries could be heard echoing in this closed and unassumingly 

huge endless cave. Now I doubt whether it is even a cave or not. 

Hufff….Puffff. 

DRIP…. DRIP….. 
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“Is that the sound of water?” 

I sped up my movement, with the thought that I could dive inside 

the water source and only hope that the lizard didn’t knew how to 

swim or was stupid enough to jump and drown itself. And if it ends 

up dead the better will be my situation. I could care no less. What 

do you expect from me, having sympathy for a being who tries to 

eat newly born kids? I know I am much older mentally but I want to 

treat it as a new life.  

You get it, right. 

I was soon able to see a small circular lake in the corner surrounded 

by two walls and then there was a hole in one of the walls through 

which water poured in at a comparably higher thrust than the sound 

made it look like. 

“Well, it looks pretty deep.” 

 I was about twenty meter away and was about to take a sharp turn 

near the next turn and make a spectacular jump into the lake. 

When one of my odd shaped and somewhat segmented legs 

just…just …just had to slip and trip over a moist rock and made me 

roll over head-butt.  

How shameful…..utterly disgraceful. 

THUMP. 

THUMP. 

At least the ground is a bit soft and clayey so I didn’t end up with 

any bruises or cut. 



12 
 

I looked back and to my horror, the lizard which had shown no 

signs of intelligence up till now saw through my misfortune and 

took the advantage of this opening. 

It rolled back its tongue and after making a crude face, was it a 

smile; it opened its huge mouth. I could see its large sharp canines 

and the foul smell it gave was unbearable even at this distance. 

‘Is he about to eat me in one gulp? I cannot move. My legs are 

frozen and I am too exhausted to move or think. It’s just like the last 

time, being attacked by that Heavenly Beast Wolf and the guilt of 

unable to do anything in front of a powerhouse being …. It’s 

unbearable.’ 

Will I really be lucky like the last time and someone will come 

around and save me.  

Is this the end? 

I had closed my eyes and started counting backwards, waiting for 

the inevitable. Being chewed under its molars, plummeted by its 

tediously long tongue, shoved down its throat, then digested and 

finally………………… never mind. 

That’s when I think my life changed, seeing death up close for the 

third time.  

I realized there are no convenient miracles. Whether you are in a 

fantasy world or the real world, your carefree nature will always 

come back and bite you and every time it will be much more painful 

than the last time. 

I opened my eyes and someone had switched off the lights. But I 

could still see myself fine. That’s when a person appeared before 

me. She had white hairs and blue eyes. She was beautiful and 



13 
 

attractive, just by looking at her I could tell unlike me she had a 

strong willed personality. It was like Déjà-woo.  

She looked so familiar that I realized that she was the one from my 

odd dreams I have been having recently. And now when I am dying 

I am hallucinating again, or maybe I am already dead. 

I still could not move, but the best part was that I was back in my 

human body. The unseemingly familiar yet foreign lady walked 

towards me and gently held my chin in her hands. 

Let me make it crystal clear, I have no idea what is happening. 

“Would you prefer that I say that you could have done nothing to 

change the outcome or say that if you had not given up then you 

could have changed the ending….. tell me what your heart desires?” 

I was dumbstruck! 

Why, why now of all times.  

Of course I want to live. Of course I want to spend more time with 

people I love and care about. I wanted to make them proud, to show 

them my best side. To tell them that they could count on my help 

whenever they are in trouble. But every time, I am so vulnerable, 

and alone. Always made to feel inferior and weak around those who 

are talented and strong. 

For once I thought things would change in this new world, yet again 

I think I ended up being the same scapegoat I was before, trapped 

in the same loop, ready to be cut again and again, to the point that 

nothing would be left of me.  

But if you ask me…. 
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Both the choices are pointless. I would never give up; I will never 

stop trying because that is who I am. There will be things at which I 

will be slow at but I will keep on trying and trying. Work Hard. 

And even if there was nothing left to try and someone said that I 

would have not been able to change the results either way.  

I won’t accept it. 

Because I knew that there is someone who will always believe in 

me. Someone who will always stay by my side and smile at me 

amidst all the odds and my failures. 

The hand which up till now gently held my chin was slowly 

caressing my cheeks, then this tall woman bent down a little and 

making a cutely bashful smile kissed my face and in a motherly 

loving tone said to me, 

“It’s not over yet. If you don’t end things then nothing can start. 

And if you dislike the situation, then use your strength to change it. 

I love you and I will always be watching over you.” 

THUD.  

THUD. 

BOOM. 

My ears went numb by these noises. I opened my eyes after it had 

reflexively closed down due to the loud boom sound. The 

mysterious lady was gone, and the lizard who was up till now going 

to swallow me in a second was writhing in pain under the huge pile 

of debris which fell over it as a huge scorpion made a break through 

the wall. 
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One was not enough, that a second makes a surprise entrance. I 

don’t know how this new creature got here or what’s its deal. But 

surely it is dangerous to stay here any longer. 

This scorpion was about the same size as the lizard monster but had 

a segmented body covered with large strong scales. As for the 

species I was able to identify it because of its huge towering tail 

waving around with its pointed black tip. 

I need to use this situation to my advantage if I wanted to live. 

RUN, run far away. That was the one and only thing on my mind. 

By now I think my paralyzed body had regained its bit of strength 

and I slowly dragged my body to the other side of the wall till I 

could use a huge rock as a covering. 

“BWWWWAAAAArrrrrrrgggggghhh” 

The lizard monster was bleeding all over and the scorpion looked 

unharmed, preparing to attack and deal the final blow. The waving 

of its pointed stinger weapon had stopped as it took a silent and 

rigid stance. It went back and forth and after gaining a bit 

momentum pierced through the abdomen of the lizard. 

“WWAAAAAAHHH” 

The lizard monster was in a lot of pain, who would not be after a 

pointed spike is shoved inside your stomach. And if the stinger is 

poisonous then it’s over for Mr. Lizard. 

Either way I am still at a disadvantage if even one of them survives. 

I need to jump in the pool and wait till things settle down. There’s 

no way these monsters look friendly or talkative. 

I took a last look at the corpse and waited till the scorpion could 

make its next move. I thought it was time to say REST IN PEACE. 
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Thanks for playing catch-catch with me. Even if the price of being 

caught was my life, no one played with me in my previous life. So, 

THANK YOU…. 

THUMP. 

The huge rock-type boulder attached at the end of the lizard’s tail 

slammed upon the scorpion’s head. Splash, blood spluttered out 

everywhere and the formation of a red fountain of this savagery red 

fluid made me puke. It was a one-shot kill. 

“The hunter became hunted.” I always wanted to say that, but this 

gore had not ended yet. 

 The corpse of the Scorpion lay still, my saviour-cum-predator was 

dead.  

The stillness after this chaotic turn of events was suffocating and I 

tried my best not to lose my cool or, maybe I already had lost it and 

was just barely standing on my unknown number of feet. I had 

realized by now, we all had got only one shot at life. A single 

mistake and its game over. If I am not careful, I could be the next 

departing soul. 

SHRIEK. 

SHRRR. 

The debris had started to move and the lizard still bleeding with 

several cuts and deep wounds with a huge hole in its abdomen 

started walking towards me. 

“Don’t you realize, just rest. It’s so painful. Doesn’t it hurt by 

walking in such a dreadful condition? Even if you ate me don’t you 
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get it I will just jump out of the huge hole in your stomach. So… 

Please stop.” 

“JUST GIVE UP!” 

I kept on shouting as loudly as I could, I was so desperate that I 

forgot that he didn’t understood my language, but surely he 

understood the pain of being hurt. 

The lizard kept on walking and covered the twenty meter distance 

before I knew it and opened its large mouth, in a second attempt to 

eat me. 

“So, this is how thing will be. You won’t lose; you won’t waver and 

even in the face of death keep on walking the path that ensures your 

survival.” 

I was horrified and my face was pale. My expressions had frozen. 

But it was not fear, but admiration. The tenacity of the monster had 

turned the tide on the scorpion and finally it was up again for its 

next kill. Someone did mention that you just can’t beat a person 

who won’t give up. Seeing it in its truest form only conveyed me 

one message that I can die any time, but living takes true courage. 

So this time with all my strength, I stopped shaking and came out of 

my hiding. I was face to face with the lizard. I lifted up my two 

limbs in order to stop it from biting me. Even if I break a leg or two, 

I won’t back down. 

“ROAAaaaaaRRRRGHH.” 

The voice had died down, but it had the same killing intent 

blooming and as lively as ever. But I still stood firm. In front of me 

was my enemy and I was his. 
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Maybe ten seconds had passed, but for me it was a life-time. The 

yellow shine in the lizard’s eye slowly disappeared and it fell down 

back to ground. 

It was finally all over. I took a deep breath and sat down on my butt, 

I see, it’s somewhat a bit oval in shape. Just what exactly am I. 

Where am I? Are there others beside me? How long have I been 

asleep? Am I even in the right world? WHAT IF I AM NOT EVEN 

ME, BUT SOMEONE ELSE? WAIT THAT SEEMS UNLIKELY, IF I 

AM NOT ME THEN HOW WILL I BE ABLE TO DIFFERETIATE! 

Well, no point in wasting time on what-if’s! 

I need to figure out everything with what I have present in real time 

and grasped up till now. 

For starters a huge cave like infrastructure with monsters lurking 

around. Keeping the constants and characteristics of a fantasy world 

in mind I should probably be in a dungeon or a labyrinth. 

Monsters are strong enough to break the walls and are ready to kill 

anything in order to survive. 

For now I need to find a way outside and search for Lady Athena. 

That is my present goal from now on. Well I need to go up in 

dungeons floor-wise if I want to exit through the entrance. 

Completing the dungeon maybe impossible in my current state and 

I don’t know how long will it take. 

Having a map or a rough sketch of this place will really help out. 

Speaking of which I remember World God telling about ‘Status 

Window’ feature available to all. Not to forget about using magic. 

So how does it goes? Maybe I should shout at my full voice. 
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“Status Window.”  

A blue screen popped in front of me with several parameters and 

readings. Or, maybe it was just being projected over my retina. 

WHAT!!!! 

INTERSTING. Wait…. Isn’t it too normal? 

As expected I am level 1 and nameless at that. I have one skill and 

one unique skill which I have no idea how they work. Well I don’t 

know how much 100 HP is even supposed to value. 

But what’s up with the MP and SP stats! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 1 hour 23 minutes 

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 1 

HP : 100 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 1]    [POISON MAGIC LV1]  

                  [THREAD MAGIC LV1] 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE 
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It concerns me. I know it’s probably error. Could it be that they are 

so low, that the even the system is ashamed to display it. I won’t be 

surprised. But even so, I need to face the truth, without relying on 

any dreamlike powers. 

Spoken like a true warrior. Hmmmm..HM…hum… 

And what does the gluttony skill even does, there is no additional 

information or any specifics given about how to use these skills. 

Times like this is when game players wish for an appraisal skill. 

I don’t even get the meaning of my title. It’s so frustrating. Fine I am 

a legacy of some goddess….. Wait [Race : Arachne]. 

I ran to the pool and covered the long distance in a matter of few 

seconds, these legs are awesome and super fast. 

I hesitated a bit and slowly placed one of my limbs on the water 

surface. It was a white crystalline segmented thin body structure, 

something I had never seen before. It appeared sturdy and yet soft 

when I touched. 

Finally, time for the final revelation, I can’t wait anymore. I closed 

my 360 degree vision and then brought my face and half body in the 

front of the water surface making sure not to fall at the same time. 

Should I open!  

1..2…3….3….2…1….2….Ahem 

TADA! 

WHAM….. 



21 
 

 I ran back to the corner of the wall, just what was that. Was it really 

me? I slowly crawled back to the rocky bank side and stared at my 

own face for a while.  

What do you expect… an eight eyed freak, with a white pale body 

and eight legs. I was reborn as a spider monster. My eyes were 

crimson red in colour and beautiful at that too. But my face was a bit 

broad and too plain. Nothing to be disappointed but neither to 

appreciate. As for the limbs, the front two were in the form of 

pointed straight and strongly-built scythe like construction or 

maybe dagger like legs. While other six were crystalline and 

segmented in three parts. My high speed is thanks to these four pair 

of legs and the 360 view must be because of so many eyes. 

 One can never know what life will throw at you. Can you… 

I miss my human body. I miss my two hands and set of two eyes. 

But now I think I am myself one of these labyrinth’s monster. 

BUAARRRRGhh. 

I took a defensive stance and a shelter under the rocks on the side 

walls. Monster incoming! 

Just kidding. It’s my empty stomach. Unfortunately there’s nothing 

to eat and I could feel the dizziness at the same time. I tried to drink 

water but it did not quench my hunger. I was drooling all over. 

Scurried around and looked in all direction. 

Till my normal common senses had given up, when I finally 

realized that all I could do was eat the monster corpses. If I do not 

eat, I will die. 
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I needed protein in order to survive and fight other monsters if they 

appear before me. I don’t know how much longer I will have to stay 

here, but this means that some day or the other I have to do this.  

I walked to the lizard monster and my eyes went straight at its neck. 

Maybe my monster instincts had taken over. I could not remove my 

eyes from the food laid in front of me. What am I even saying, that’s 

not food. No, it is food. No its not. 

GUAK. 

I took a bite from the neck flesh. It was a small bite yet, I continued 

to gnaw at it.  

Don’t dare to ask me to do the taste review. It’s depressing as it is 

and I think its bitter but overall has a coarse raw wheat grain taste. 

No comments. 

This overwhelming feeling of survival no matter what; was getting 

stronger and stronger as I continued chopping the flesh with my 

sharp fore-limbs and fed myself. Is it also because of my monster 

origin? 

I had cast aside my humanity and had now become one with the 

nature. That would be the best way to make the situation look 

better. No its not working. 

SSHhhh. 

I had no regrets because anything is fair in love, war and survival. 

This was not a movie, neither I was a protagonist hero blessed with 

a holy sword but a monster who just wanted to see the next day 

through. 



23 
 

I don’t know how much time had passed but except for the head 

and rock-tail boulder, the whole flesh was gone. As if my mind was 

on standby mode and the monster-me took care of the rest. It was so 

spooky and an unnerving experience. 

But it’s not over, I…… I… can’t hold back.  

More. More. More. 

I was now feeding on the scorpion corpse. The head was gone. All 

that remained was the body part and tail. I chopped of the 

poisonous stinger, so everything should be fine. 

I thought I would face several difficulty while getting rid of the 

strong scales on its body, but it seems that my scythes are super 

sharp and strong as well. One could say I was cutting butter. The 

sweet juicy meat I am coming.  

In mere five minutes… 

ALL CLEANED! 

Nooooooooooo, I did it again. But a child needs food to grow and 

become healthy. But is this monster corpse the only option.  

The cave was devoid of vegetation and I just can’t eat the rocks. I 

think it’s not normal to eat the rocks. Says the one who was greedily 

feeding on monsters. 

The scorpion’s inner flesh was much softer than expected and a bit 

salty. It tasted for sometime like mayonnaise and then like mashed 

potatoes with excessive starch. Ah, I broke my oath of no comments. 

As for the final verdict, the Mrs. Scorpion wins over Mr. Lizard by 

an overwhelming number in taste points. Wait this is not a Live 

Food show, camera cut. 
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I need to think of ways to survive and get out of this place. I had no 

problem with water for now. As for the food I need to find some 

soon. 

I wonder how did this small body managed to eat two gigantic 

monsters in one go, who were at least thirty times my body size. 

If such strong monsters are roaming all around then it’s more likely 

that I will be killed in my next encounter. I am not a fighter or the 

type who just charges-in without thinking. I need to come up with 

several ideas. 

Fantasy world # Labyrinth # Monster # Survival ######### Magic 

Yippee...ee.eee! That’s it Magic! I knew I can always count on my 

gaming experience for when I would be isekai, though I didn’t 

knew when it would be, but now I was one of the lucky ones, if 

only Lady Luck was on my side. But my MP and SP show error. I 

wonder whether I can use it or not. Will it work in the same way it 

did in the divine realm?  It has been so long… 

Well I cannot gain anything without trying. 

Magic class starts now. I need to repeat the same magic experiments 

I did back in divine realm. 

[DIVINE HEAL] 

A bright golden light shrouded my whole body and in a second 

swept across the whole area. The dark dumpy dungeon up till now, 

was but all shiny and clean. The dirt on the rocks, the rotting flesh 

and leftover bones and the blood splashed all across the floor after 

the skirmish disappeared and the blue shining rocks which were 

dim like a flicker were now giving a bright and cold light. 
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My mind was at ease. A simple healing spell that I use was able to 

restore my mental capacity, my health status as I recuperated from 

tiredness and exhaustion. But even this region changed as I wanted 

it to be in my mind. 

The stingy air which almost made my unstoppable running nose 

uncomfortable became gentle and sweet. After a long fought….. 

long escaped battle my mind was finally at peace. 

Now I needed to come up with an immediate action plan. Food, 

shelter, security and other necessary amenities need to be taken care 

of.  

Now, what I wanted to do the most. A huge blob of water lifted up 

by itself from the surface of water creating huge ripples and the 

concentric circles just diverged and then slowly appeared to 

converge. 

SPLASH! 

HAAAAAAAAAA! 

What a relief! Having a bath for the first time after being born.  

I wonder who my parents are? Or am I an orphan even in this new 

world. I feel abandoned and lonely again. Bu this time I have not 

lost my way. 

I tried to control wind again and dried myself and took a rough 

estimation about the size and shape of my body. I was just a small 

cute little spider. Though I am able to talk in my home world 

language, I wonder what kind of voices spiders make. 

I need to work on finding attack spells too. Time for invention and 

more practice. 
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First I will go with plasma ball. I summoned fire on my left fang 

and water on my right fang and then clubbing them together I 

quickly launched it forward. 

BOOM. 

SWAHHHHH…. The wind cleared and… 

The wall came crashing down and even the debris was pulverized to 

dust. I am sure I kept the firepower low, or is the attack just too 

powerful. Well whatever if that’s the case then it works in my 

favour. 

Well I cannot create ‘cubicles’ – my mini bomb creation, right now 

because I don’t have any metal at present. Rocks won’t work as they 

are brittle and may have defective holes developed overtime 

through which the gas can escape.  

That’s a bummer, I know. A newborn baby throwing around 

grenades and going kaboom. Nothing sounds more exciting now 

does it! 

Well I need an evasion skill to dodge enemy attacks too. 

Thankfully, I already knew and had mastered the spell. 

[TELEPORT] 

I thought I was floating in air but I finally realized that I was back 

to ground. That hurts! I had teleported myself 5 meter above. 

Things were looking a bit better than before, but now the final 

magic spell which I knew. 

Now I need something to store food and water. I know exactly what 

I will do. 
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[DIMENSIONAL STORAGE] 

A black hole appeared in front of me and was ready to draw 

anything inside it. Thank you! But maybe next time. I am in 

possession of nothing right now that I need to store. 

The best thing about my magic is that I don’t need chants and just 

by thinking I can control the natural elements. 

Now when I am conscious of myself after being born and also after 

dying, I knew one thing was always true that we were born with 

nothing and we would die with nothing. All our possession and 

material pleasure will be left behind. All that will be left with us 

will be our memories, bonds and hope that we lived a fulfilling life 

and a glimmer of chance to meet your loved ones in the after-life. 

All I could do was make sure that I can brighten my life while 

bringing happiness to those whom I love and cherish. 

Haaaaaha! I was yawning. Do spiders even yawn or is it a previous 

life human reflex. 

*** 

(PLEASE KEEP YOUR VOICE LOW BECAUSE OUR MC IS SLEEPING) 
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UNKNOWN TIME  [ACTUALLY 9DAYS & 5HOURS LATER] 

ZZZZZZzzzzz. 

ZZZZZZZzzzzzzzzzzzz. 

SHUD UOP! 

ZZZZZZZzzzzzzzZZZZ. 

I SAID SHUT UP! 

Can’t you see I am asleep.  

SLASH. 

WHaaat? Blood fell over my five eyeballs which were half opened 

and a dead body was taking its last breath in front of my three intact 

eyes. 

ZZzz…ZZZzz. 

SLASH. 

GUAP. 

Heeeeeehhh, I threw the lump of meat which I had started chewing 

just after waking up and took several steps back until my back 

touched the other wall. 

Just what took over my mind all of a sudden. It’s so grosssaaaa… 

‘It was tasty.’ I brought my fang to my mouth and licked it. 

Nooo, am I going insane. I am not a maniac psychopath who slices 

its prey and then licks the blade while also eating its flesh. Did I 

really describe myself just now! 
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I will start crying if things keep on going like this. No directions, no 

one to help and cast away in unchartered land run over with 

unfathomable and super strong monsters. 

Nooo way, I ended up finishing it too quickly. Wait, what was I 

even eating. More, more, more… 

 Why I feel always so hungry from the moment I was born?  I need 

to check my status. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 9  DAYS & 6 HOURS 

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 1 

HP : 25000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

 

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 1]    [POISON MAGIC]   [THREAD MAGIC]                                                                                                  

[SAGE OF FIRE LV1] [SAGE OF WATER LV 2][SAGE OF WIND LV1] 

[SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 2]  [SAGE OF ICE LV1]                                      

[BODY STRENGTHNING LV 2]  [BODY DURABILITY LV3]                    

[SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] 

 

TITLE : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE 
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Was I really asleep for 9 days? Well newborn babies do need to 

sleep more but isn’t sleeping for so long just overkill. And I was so 

defenseless all this time.  

These damn bugs just keep on bothering me. 

ZZZZZZzzz. 

FOOD. 

SLASH. SLASH. SLASH. 

CHOMP. 

AH, they all have unique tastes and smell so fresh too. Next time I 

will try cooking them. Roasting them does sound good. 

SLASH. CHOMP. 

My fangs really are quite sharp. 

These beetle-like monsters are quite sturdy and their shells are 

uniquely built and come in different colours. They are just about 

my size and each of them has a unique flavour. 

The green ones taste like mint while the black ones taste exactly as 

black pepper. The brown smells like chocolate but are a bit on the 

sour side. 

That’s it. Why can’t I focus; there are more pressing matters to 

concern myself with.  

Control Sachi! Control……sighs… 

Well there are no more bugs for the time being. So back to business. 

For some reason my HP which was at starting hundred were now 

dazzling in five digits. And what’s with these new skills. 



31 
 

They were not there before. It’s obviously not because I was 

sleeping. Could it have to do with my magic experimentation? The 

system recognized my magic after I performed it for the first time. 

But the body enhancement skills obviously came from somewhere 

else. 

I think I exactly know where. GLUTTONY. It means eternal hunger. 

I am pretty sure of it. The root cause of my sinister actions and 

embarrassing behavior! But I am unsure of its mechanism and 

characteristics. 

But I have a feeling that it is because I ate the monster corpse. They 

were strong indeed and their body was enhanced highly. Well we 

will see to that after I feed on more. 

I would need an investigative skill to know more about this place 

and about myself. 

As for I am delighted to see that I can develop my own magic if I 

have an understanding of the world and the laws that governs it. 

That means I can even use the logic and science from my world to 

cultivate my powers. 

Now the last three things I need to address. 

My level is still one. I need to look into the matter of leveling up. 

For that I need to defeat monsters and kill them. Will I be really 

able to do that?  

Also the {sage of divine light} doesn’t show any level parameter. 

What does that implies? 

The second thing is my title is too absurd. I know I am a spider but, 

what does that have to do with a goddess. The only goddess I care 

about is Lady Athena for now. 
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The most important thing of all, which I couldn’t check up last time. 

My Unique Skill {ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS}. It sounds 

sweet and too overpowered. But how do I use it in the first place. 

Do I need a chant, magic circle or an offering? It’s not a game that if 

I just say “activate” it will work…. 

[STATUS 

UNABLE TO ACTIVATE UNIQUE SKILL 

SUFFICIENT LEVEL NOT REACHED] 

Ehhh... it worked. But don’t surprise me with a pop-up message. 

Yes, as I was saying I was sure of it that the word ‘activate’ could 

have pulled this off. After all the status window is a unique feature 

of a game, though it also determines the probability that whether 

you will survive here or not. 

GRRROOOhhhh. 

I am still hungry. And nothing is left here to eat. I don’t want to go 

left or right, but head straight from where the scorpion barged in. I 

smell food. I am sure the beetles came from there. 

I went to the huge hole in the wall. It almost resembled the shape of 

the scorpion though distorted at some corners. I am sure this wall 

architect will sell in an art exhibition. I could get rich. But monsters 

do not put these kinds of events. Though there could be a corpse 

display event I guess; and eat all you like (kill all you want) kind of 

thing. 

I was somehow unable to see on the other side as it was darker than 

my surrounding. Light was unable to travel through this huge 

crevice. I wonder why that is. 
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Just for keeping my guard up, I first tried to put one of my fangs 

into it. It vanished.  

Ahhh. My hand… 

I quickly pulled it back, Oh its fine. 

Okay then, I can’t wait any more. Food is calling and I always 

answer my calls. Though, I didn’t receive any in my previous life 

except for the friendly customer care bot. 

I jumped into the distorted area and landed on something soft. 

It was a grass plain. Not too big, but it was still wonderful to see 

that such a thing existed in a labyrinth.  

For a moment I thought I was outside, but then my eyes caught up 

to the walls that limited my view and a huge light source hung over 

the top. It was a huge crystal ball, actually a cluster of crystals in a 

wide arc, giving light as bright as sun and was of white and blue 

colour. While the left corner contained lots of trees like a small 

overgrown forest. The right corner had a freshwater pond. My bath 

routine is set.  

The other end left corner had somewhat of a different texture to it. 

Small eggs scattered in hundred were either half broken or 

punctured. The other corner had a huge cliff and above it I could see 

a doorway. My eyes couldn’t believe it. It was an exit. But I 

shouldn’t get my hopes up; it could be an entrance to another floor 

like this. 

The ground is too soft and the turf is green with grass blades spread 

all across this room. I started rubbing my face in the green and felt 

its freshness. 
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But I am still hungry, where are those beetle snacks. I want more of 

them to eat. I can’t hold back any longer. 

I closed my eyes and started concentrating. At first I didn’t know 

what I was doing. It doesn’t make any sense. It’s as if my body was 

moving involuntarily. For some time it was dark, obviously. 

 But after a few seconds, I could see colourful lines moving. And 

then the whole area became visible to me, in a misty colourful 

world of rainbows. It was not normal. 

[ACQUIRED ADVANCED MAGIC SENSE] 

That’s cool, so I can gain skills through natural instincts too. 

Bzzz, BZZZZZZ, Bzzzzz. 

I could hear all kind of noises which I couldn’t hear before. The 

flowing water, the beetle buzzing afar and the shaking trees. I could 

even tell the exact distance between the beetle and me and also 

count their exact numbers. 

Exactly 352 beetles all in green, brown, black and other new colours. 

I wonder what they taste like. All of them were in the forest, flying 

without a care. But what do they know that a predator has made its 

entrance. HAAAAHAAH. 

I am coming! But they are still far. Even if I walk up to there, I am 

afraid that they will be alerted and fly away. I need to be creative 

while catching them and kill them in an instant. I also need to get 

used to my spider body and its characteristic skills. 

A spider without its web is useless and poison is what makes me 

formidable. I hope I do not drink my own poison and die. I wonder 

are spiders immune to their own poison. It’s not that I want to try, 
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but surely I would like to know. In case I start biting myself in my 

excessive hunger strike. 

But how do I use my webs. I have seen spider throwing webs from 

its back in my world. Could it be the same here. 

Shhhhhhh. 

I am being pulled back. AHHHHHH. 

THUMP. 

My head just now hit a rock. I looked back and there was the white 

thread I was looking for. While its one side was attached to the wall, 

the other side was sticking out through my back. 

It’s super strong and super sticky at that.  I wonder what’s its total 

length could be and how strong it can be. Also I need to see to what 

thickness it can vary. Then the question is of the amount I can 

produce in one go. 

I picked up the thread and analyzed it. Unconsciously I knew which 

parts I had to touch that were non-sticky. It’s kind of amazing to 

know things without knowing. If only it could have happened 

during our tests. Unconsciously answers popping in our mind, 

that’s what school life, should be about. 

For some reason, I could only imagine SPIDER-MAN throwing its 

webs across the city and moving from one location to another in an 

instant. 

Wait I forgot I had the teleportation skills. How stupid of me to 

forget about such a handy spell. 

[TELEPORTATION] 
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I was standing just outside a tall lumber tree within its shade’s 

edge. 

“Okay! Its spidey time” 

I launched my web on one of the branches to cling to it. 

SHHHH..hh 

Ah, it missed. Well of course it’s my first time. You cannot expect 

perfection in one go. 

25 tries later. 

This time I won’t miss. 

“Yessssss….OHHHHHHH.”I was so happy on my achievement that 

my world literally turned upside-down. I was just hanging from the 

branch and unable to move. It’s good to know that at least my 

thread can handle my own weight. I do not want myself flying away 

from the destination just because the string broke due to the 

tension. So don’t make fun of me. Learn from every experience you 

can-n-nnn… 

THUMP. 

Why do I always fall head-butt and roll around. It’s probably due to 

my body structure. Thank goodness, no one is around to see this 

unsightly display. 

Now I need to work on my momentum and leap across through 

tress while changing threads. What tough luck? 

But if I need to hunt, then this is the right time while no dangerous 

monsters are around. 
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I think I am getting the hang of it. It’s fun to just wave around tree 

to tree. I have been doing this for around fifteen minutes without a 

break. 

I am so excited that I had forgotten everything about landing. 

Should I just leave the thread, because if I do that….. 

THUMP. 

You may crash, so always keep your eyes on the road, said the old 

man whom I once helped cross the road. Funny part is he was 

engrossed in his own world while chatting on the phone and giving 

me a lesson on road safety tips. Why did I even bother to help him 

in the first place? 

SROOOO. 

What, why is the tree breaking down, I just bumped into it. I had no 

intention of wrecking it. Maybe because my body is just that strong 

since my HP points are so high and not to forget about the body 

enhancement skills. It’s kind of scary to just bump and destroy 

anything but for now I think it’s all in the good. Since there are no 

glassware here and no neighbour’s house with broken window to 

shout at me. 

ZZZZzzz, I think they are coming. 

 It’s hunting time. 

I thought if I open my mouth wide then I would be able to see my 

poison-coated incisors but maybe not. But I am sure they are sharp 

enough to pierce through the tough body armour of the beetles. 

I flailed across the trees giving me the vibe of a jungle kid. So this is 

how Tarzan must have felt during his first rounds across the jungle.  
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“From today on this is my turf!” 

“But where we will go great Lord Spider? Have mercy!” {imaginary beetle} 

“Fine then, you can just take shelter in my stomach. I will allow 

that.” 

“Thank you, my Lord. Nothing will make us happier than to take 

refuge under your protection.” {imaginary beetle}     

 “Come my subjects. HAHHAAAA. First I will start with mint, 

chocolate, then maybe pepper. ….Ehhh…I am sorry I misspoke, I 

meant to say green, brown and black colour beetles first.”  

I think this is how it should go. I think now I have got the 

permission of the beetle tribe chief, there should be no problem 

while I mass murder them….. I mean bestow upon them my eternal 

protection. 

SWOOSH. 

SLASH. 

Two down. 350 left. 

It seems that these beetles are newborn from eggs and since they 

hatched just now so they can’t even put up a fight. Nor they have a 

defensive mechanism to ensure their survival in harsh conditions or 

if a certain emergency crisis arises. 

This process of flying, slashing kept on repeating itself till all the 

352 confirmed beetle targets were dead. 

Time to pick up some fresh meat in a dungeon. Within an hour I 

had eaten more than three hundred beetles. While I tried different 

combinations, some roasted, some boiled with lake water, some 
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frozen by using ice magic, and while having them raw was neither 

bad nor something good to experience either. 

I lied on the ground while my tummy facing upwards I took a deep 

breath, trying to blow whistles, which ultimately was unsuccessful, 

in attempts to put curtains when I burped. Finally my hunger 

cooled down. I was at ease and my starving murderous personality 

vanished. 

“What another wave, they don’t let me rest do they. But don’t you 

worry because I am ready for all you can eat round two.” 

This time I was too bored to just wave around my hand-scythes. 

Also the number was unreasonably huge measuring up to five 

hundred. 

Are they here for revenge? 

I had already come up with a devious plan. I had by now learned to 

control the thickness of my thread to the point of making them 

invisible to the naked eye. The more the thickness I reduced the 

denser and sturdier they became.  

I took shelter in the huge gathering of trees and waited for the 

arrival of food that delivers to home itself free of cost. 

If you are wondering how this is gonna end then just watch and 

learn……. 

KACHK. 

KACHK. 

KACHK. 
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All the buzzing beetle that were mindlessly heading in my direction 

got mercilessly slashed down by the almost invisible threads I laid 

down all across the entrance of the forest till my safe point. 

TUCK. 

TUCK.  

 Countless almost pine-cone falling in a cold autumn evening like 

sounds could be heard.  

Ah! One escaped just with a cut.  

It will escape. Chase it or it will escape. 

If you are thinking that, then don’t fret over such trivial matter. 

SHRR. 

TUCK. 

“The poison is super-effective. It died in an instant after a cut.” 

Yes, you are indeed correct. I had sprayed poison over all the webs 

to make sure no one rises from the dead. But the poison is stronger 

than my expectation I need to use my poison on more monsters to 

know its exact limits and potential uses. 

I think all the dead bodies are wrapped up. Time to dig in. I am 

considering eating half of them while the rest I will put in my 

storage for later.  

This white new colour species almost taste like whipped cream. I 

wonder there could be a sweet beetle too. I shouldn’t get too excited 

and loose my cool…. 

ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZzz.. 
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THUD. 

“What was that?” 

“WWAAAAAAAAH!” I went flying after I felt a huge pressure 

hurting my stomach and tearing down all the trees in my trajectory. 

Blood spilled out from my mouth and my abdomen appeared to be 

half punctured. Is this acute stomach ache! 

No it is not you idiot. 

 Someone had hit me hard. Even my magic sense couldn’t pick it up. 

Is it a new monster. I let my guard down for a while and this 

happens. Was it waiting for me to ease up all along and make a 

sneak attack and knock me with a decisive blow? 

I need to locate this opponent quickly and come up with a plan of 

action to slay it. I took shelter back at my hiding spot behind the 

safety of the vile web traps. 

 I thought I was safe here. But all my hopes shattered when a huge 

beetle broke through all the webs like it was some cheap poor 

quality thread spread across its way. 

TICK.       TICK.    TICK.      TICK. 

All the webs were down and this beetle didn’t have a single scratch 

on it. But now I have got a better look at my adversary.  

A strong huge built body, almost ten times my body size. Covered 

all over with rainbow coloured huge scales and brown bisected 

wings oscillating at an unbelievable speed making even the air 

vibrate in its vicinity. How annoying! 
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But the feature that stood among all was a long and solid black rod 

stuck on its head which it used brilliantly to break through my 

string and knock me to such a long distance. 

Well, thanks for creating the distance. Close combat is unfavourable 

for a weak fragile spider like me.  

SWOOOSH. 

This humongous beetle without any hesitation charged in and 

covered the disparity between us in an instant. It bent down and 

made a quick upward movement to hit me with its trunk and severe 

my head. 

“Not happening.” 

I used my webs and waved across to the left and climbed on the 

tallest tree of the area. It was a hair’s breadth gap between my 

evasion and its attack. 

Doesn’t it know that murder is a crime! Not that I am one to talk 

after annihilating hundreds of its brethren. 

I cannot stay hidden for long, I need to use ranged magic attacks to 

take it down. I tried to first burst the oxygen around its body, but it 

didn’t even leave a scratch. Maybe it has high magic resistance too.  

I need something that packs a punch in one go. My ultimate plasma 

ball has its best application here, due to its strong firepower and its 

versatility to ranged and close quarter adaptability. 

I started preparing my spell in both hands. I tried to pour the 

maximum magic energy I could handle by far and fused the two 

magic balls of fire and water. The fusion was almost complete, 

unless a weird and sinister feeling crept over me. I felt a sudden 
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force pulling me down and the giant beetle was flying in my 

direction. How can it even fly with those puny flimsy wings? 

This huge pressure over me, is it controlling gravity and pulling me 

down and impale me with its spear like nose. 

I had launched the half ready magic ball at the beetle but it easily 

dodged it and effortlessly took the after impact of the blast. 

I spread across my webs and shifted from its trajectory and 

surprisingly the effect of gravity was gone. So it can use this power 

only in a certain region at a certain point. 

I jumped from tree to tree trying to close in and attack it with my 

fangs or poison it by biting. 

“Here I come.” 

I stumbled again just when I was a meter apart from it and got 

crushed to the ground. This sudden pressure again. So it has 

activated a field of gravity magic in its surrounding to slow my 

movements and making a jump over him. I started running after 

rising up which took almost all of my strength.  

I ran deeper into the forest and took the flight again. But it was not 

going to give up on me this easily. It easily chased me down. If I get 

too close then I will be pulled down again. 

WHOOOSH. 

THUWMPPPP. 

Something hit me from the back. It was not as strong as the 

previous attack but I felt the pain and my internal organs being 

pummeled is not something desirable. As I was falling down I 
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looked at the pointed end of the tusk and a considerably large sized 

black magical orb formed around it. 

It launched it at me again, but this time I dodged it by sticking my 

claws in the trees and abruptly halting my movements. It has 

ranged attacks too. 

Now it has been five minutes I have been running around 

sometimes dodging or taking hits trying my best to safeguard my 

vital points like stomach, head and rear. My legs and head were 

bleeding. I was running out of breadth. I needed to make the final 

move soon. 

“Okay.” 

The out for blood beetle which was up till now flying nonchalantly, 

suddenly stopped moving. I have this time apprehended it with my 

threads, covered all around its body.  

What, did you think; I was just running around like a fool without 

any plan.  

At least not anymore! 

It won’t take any long before it breaks free.  

Seeing the beetle struggling to break free in the jumble of my nets 

made me happy and I wanted to say to it - serves you right. But it 

won’t understand me either way so there is no point to it. We were 

just two unknown being trying to kill each other to ensure our own 

survival. That was all there is to it. 

The temptation to attack it was getting stronger and stronger. But if 

I get too close then I will just be crushed underneath its gravity 

field. I ran as fast as I could to get far away. 
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Zzzzzzzzz. 

It had already broken free, but I have already achieved what I 

wanted – TIME. I need to have patience if I want to survive for the 

longest where it’s kill or be killed. Every time I hear it or say this to 

myself I wonder if the person who came up with this phrase must 

be scared to death. Afraid of his own life and that being translated 

into hatred directed towards other… unable to find a befitting 

reason to kill someone. He wanted to murder someone so badly, but 

lacked the intent to kill. But if you think about it more deeply, isn’t 

it just an excuse that the stronger has the only right to live, while the 

weak must submit to the strong. Of course, we can find people who 

deserve to die but someone who deserves to kill….exist or not, I am 

not sure of. 

TICK. 

I broke my web attached to the tree at the edge of the forest and 

landed perfectly at the rear of the dungeon end wall. I was now 

facing my adversary eye to eye as it landed at a much larger 

distance, just in front of me.  

It was now scratching its hind fatty crooked leg along the ground to 

prepare for a quick dash. This was the final moment which would 

decide the winner… no … the survivor. The one who was truly 

strong among us would get to live another day. Another day to fight 

again and again. This cycle, every time I realize about being stuck in 

it makes my head hurts. 

 But for now, I cannot close my eyes nor hesitate. I could already 

feel its gravity magic pressure developing over me as time passed.  

But I had been preparing my spell for a long time for now. The two 

huge fire ball and water ball flying over me were ready to fuse. The 
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magical force radiating through these two large power culminations 

was exhilarating me. I was proud of my achievement to achieve 

such perfection. 

The beetle was too ready with its black magic orb which was much 

denser and darker than before. 

“Give it your all, because if you don’t then you will die.” 

I yelled those words as loudly as I could, but in true sense they were 

meant for me. I cannot die here or cower down in fear like previous 

times. I cannot have lucky moments always. 

ZOOMMMMMMM. 

ZOOOOOOOOMM. 

Both of us dashed at our max speed closing in. It was a foolish move 

have it not been for this. 

Just when I was a little far, almost a meter apart I fused the two 

magic balls and used… 

[TELEPORT] 

I was in the sky, now a meter above the beetle and under the 

incomprehensibly unbearable pressure of its gravity magic. But that 

works in my favour as it increased my acceleration due to gravity. I 

was falling at a much quicker pace and in that very moment under 

that influence of this strong force field, I twisted my body with all 

my might and spinning around elegantly descended….   

KABOOM. 

The fusion ball, hit the most protected region of the beetle - its back. 

But the power of my fusion ball far exceeded its defense and my 
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expectations as the earth cracked creating a huge crater and the 

nearby innocent trees got rooted out by the after impact of the blast. 

I lied just beside the beetle corpse casting healing magic on myself. 

[DIVINE HEAL] 

While one was trying to catch its breath and smile after a fight the 

other party lay emotionless trying to take its final breath. While the 

survivor gets to dream for another day, the dream of the looser is 

sacrificed and shattered in pieces. 

 I hate it. Is this the path of becoming a hero? Can I really save the 

world because now I can kill. 

This was my new reality. The present in which I was living in. 

 A new life and a path left untrodden and unanswered. With death 

at every step, and being tested at every turn. I must alone myself 

walk this path. I wonder did I chose this path for myself or did this 

path chose me. 

But I will do whatever it takes to get the future I want, to live with 

the people I care about. That’s all I want a simple, long peaceful life. 

This was my choice! A chance to experience new things, to 

understand myself a bit more and a chance to learn about others as I 

cleared hurdles one after another. 

“I PROMISE TO MYSELF THAT INSTEAD OF SACRIFICING 

THE DREAM OF THOSE I KILL, I WILL ACCEPT THIS 

RESPONSIBILTY AND REMEMBER THEM TILL THE DAY I DIE. 

THAT WILL BE MY METAL.” 

But for now, 

CHOMP. 
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CHOMP. 

CHOMP. 

I am hungry after such a rough battle and my inside enemies cannot 

hold it anymore. 

Now, when I think about it this was my very first battle in which I 

fought on my own accord and won. If I say so, I am surprised 

myself that I am getting the hang of it much sooner than expected. 

It’s coming so natural to me that I looked at my reflection in the 

lake water while I drank from it and wondered was it due to my 

monster psychology. 

Am I forever gonna be like this. 

“Why do I suddenly feel so sleepy?” 

I fell on the ground and white webs automatically started 

generating from my body and slowly covered my entire being 

forming a cocoon like structure around me. 

“I don’t know what’s happening but I think it’s for my own good 

that I…. sleeeep…for a while.” 

*** 
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10 DAYS LATER 

“Just when I thought I couldn’t sleep anymore… it’s as if I am 

waking up from a deep hibernation.” 

I tried cutting down the threads with my claws and jumped out of 

the shell. My body was too stiff to move as freely as I wanted and 

my eyes were still adjusting to the bright light. 

Until then, I was surprised to see a light blue virtual screen in front 

of me. 

[YOU HAVE LEVELLED UP] 

[ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS ACTIVATED] 

[FIRST FORM : EYE OF INVESTIGATION] 

[GLUTTONY REACHED LEVEL 2] 

Wow, these are like phone notifications you see after waking up 

from the bed. 

Well, time to see what happens when you level up; 

[STATUS] 

[EYE OF INVESTIGATION ACTIVATED] 

 

 

 

 

 



50 
 

 

 

.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

STATUS WINDOW 

(AFFECT OF EYE OF INVESTIGATION) 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 20  DAYS  

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 2 

HP : 40000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

➢ FIRST FORM: EYE OF INVESTIGATION – APPRAISAL 

                                                                                ANALYSIS 

                                                                                ADVACNCEDMAGIC SENSE  

                                                                                DANGER SENSE                                                                         

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 2]    [POISON MAGIC]   [THREAD MAGIC]  

  [SAGE OF FIRE LV3] [SAGE OF WATER LV 4][SAGE OF WIND LV1]     

  [SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 2]  [SAGE OF ICE LV2]       

  [BODY STRENGTHNING LV 2]  [BODY DURABILITY LV5]    

  [SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] [GRAVITY MAGIC LV 5] 

[MAGIC RESISTANCE] 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE (UNABLE TO DERIVE INFORMATION) 

 

 GLUTTONY – LV 2 – APPRAISAL ACTIVATED 

DEVOUR CORPSES AND THEIR SOULS GAINING THEIR SKILLS, HP, MP AND SP 

ADDED TO YOUR OWN STATS. 
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INTERLUDE – 
 PREPARATIONS 
FOR THE FUTURE 

 

“Wow my skills have all leveled up and this ‘All Seeing Eyes of the 

God’ have shown its true colours. I just can’t wait to use it.” 

I walked to the entrance of the room and just thought about using 

the Eye of Investigation as my status window said.  

I could feel a burning sensation in my eyes and also pledge that I 

felt my eyes were glowing blood red. 

{APPRAISAL – THE GREAT TATHYA LABYRINTH – FLOOR 50} 

I see so this is exactly a game-like labyrinth but with my life on the 

line, it is no more like a simple game. I doubt I will have the luxury 

to enjoy it as a shut-in pro gamer. 

But I will play it, and victoriously escape this cringe place. I think I 

can now have all the information I need to survive this place. And 

after defeating that super-strong beetle I have more confidence in 

my abilities as if I was meant to do this one day. 

I used appraisal on Tathya Labyrinth and was amazed to see its 

potential history and that this whole place has 100 floors in it. At 

present I am on floor 50. If I climb up, then I will be free in no time. 

But I need to make preparations and test all my skills one by one in 

a day and search for more food for my sustenance. Well they might 
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get ready for me at floor 49, till I feast upon the remaining beetles in 

my storage. 

For some time I wanted to know more about the materials I found in 

this place. I walked to the centre of the room and looked upwards. 

The beautiful crystalline thorn like structures hanging from the 

ceiling and radiating a spectrum of vibrant colours illuminating the 

whole plain like a solar disk. I wanted to know more about this new 

beautiful element. I used my eye of investigation and this is what I 

found. 

They are called MAGITITE and are a special kind of crude ore that 

absorbs magic from the surrounding area. It seems that it is 

overloaded for now and that’s why radiating light with such high 

intensity.  

At present it is just crude ore and so has no use for me. But just 

maybe if I am able to get a crafting or alchemy skill, since it is a 

fantasy world so there must be one, then I am sure that I can put it 

to good use. 

Time for some mining! I opened my dimensional storage near the 

cluster of MAGITITE and they just got sucked inside it. My 

dimensional storage surely resembles a black hole. But if it’s like 

that then it reduces my work and raises efficiency. Which girl ever 

wants to enter a mine with a hammer and spade to get the required 

minerals? 

It was not only the ceiling but the side walls, the cliff and the 

bottom of lake; all had this shining bright stuff lying idly. I am sure 

no one would mind if I hog them all for myself. 

I went back to the other floor from where I came from and did the 

same. But before leaving I had an interesting idea. I went to the lake 
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and tried to pull a stunt. I opened a huge opening to my 

dimensional storage and stored all the water in it. Now the question 

of the day; will the Magitite get wet or not. I pulled out some ores 

back and they were still dry.  

That proves that inside my storage each entity is stored in a separate 

compartment or is rather stored in new small pocket dimension. It 

sounds super – cool. 

 I bet every multinational corporation on earth would kill to have 

this kind of purse. But at present its mine and mine alone. There is 

no sharing. 

I headed back to floor 50 and found myself in a pinch. 

“I made a big mistake to take off with all the Magitite. Now the 

entire room is in dark.” 

I am glad that at least monsters from other floors cannot enter or 

invade someone else’s floor unless there is an unforeseeable event 

like a wall break or dimensional crack. 

Time to come up with new magic tricks or attacks! I need to work on 

defensive spells too. If only there could be a teacher to teach me 

new spells then this entire process of learning could be faster. But 

making spells of my own made them easier to use and the ability to 

control elements on my free will made it much quicker. Being self-

taught is not that bad, if the magic I create proves more effective 

and useful for what I use them for. 

For now I had been using fusion ball and it has always proved to be 

handy and highly successful. I need to try other elements too like 

wind, ice, earth and the newly gained gravity magic. 
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I went inside the forest and chose the trees as my target practice. 

When one thinks of using ice, the only thing that comes to my mind 

is freezing them to death. The next is creating some pointy things 

like spears or swords with ice and throwing them at the enemy. 

I first tried controlling temperature and it took some time, 

visualizing it to freeze is making it a slow process. But what if I 

think about it on molecular level. What if I slow down the 

molecules kinetic energy and increase its potential energy for 

compensation. Now this extra potential energy will be a burden on 

my enemy and to counteract it, the building molecules of my enemy 

will be pushed to force movement using the very life force of the 

target’s body and in turn weakening them. What a shrewd spell, and 

evil indeed. 

I tried again and in less than a second all the trees in my area were 

ice cold and were covered in bright white like material. I just out of 

curiosity touched them and the tree cracked and shattered into small 

shining shards in an instant. I was dumbfounded. Maybe I crashed 

down its entire molecular structure by bringing it to close to 

absolute zero. My visualization and comprehensive ability of 

controlling magic sure is at a high level, or maybe I am just high. 

Will that make me invincible, only time will tell! 

Next I practiced making spears, swords and cannonballs with ice of 

different sizes and densities. Controlling them in the air took some 

time and increasing their launching speed was another big hassle. 

At present I can throw them at almost half the velocity of sound. All 

that is required is now target practice. After hours of hard work I am 

able to control 200 icicles simultaneously without missing a target. 

All that is left is to check their effectiveness against enemy monster. 
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Next is the gravity magic which made the giant beetle a formidable 

opponent. Now the question is how to use it. 

 Is visualizing more than enough? I thought about the black magical 

orb that manifested on the beetle’s trunk and the same happened in 

front of me. A huge dark magic orb appeared in front of me and 

kept growing. I could feel it taking magical energy from me 

continuously and the sudden change of air current in my 

surrounding. The ground was breaking and it was being slowly 

pulled towards the centre of the orb. It was like formation of a small 

planet. I need to do something quick or the whole room will get 

destroyed and I too will be killed by my own spell. Yes that’s right, 

this is my spell, so I just stopped the inflow of magical energy.  

Believe me or not, I have gotten a huge grip over my magic control 

and its understanding and effect towards nature. 

The rocks fell back to the ground creating a small earthquake 

haphazard.  

Haaaah, Safe. 

I need to work on this spell and make it more efficient and put it to 

good use. Of course I cannot let go waste of such a strong magic just 

because I myself become a victim of the spell. 

I tried again and again keeping in control the magic flow towards 

the orb. Sometime it succeeded but sometimes the spell failed and 

the orb vanished. After thirty minutes I had managed to pull it off. 

Not only that I could now summon 20 gravi-spheres at the same 

time and launch them at the target without fail. Yes, did I mention 

that I now call it Gravi-Sphere. 
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Now I need to work on gravi-force field. I need to practice this 

because it will work in my defense. But for this I was going to use 

my new ace – a feature of Eye of Investigation – ANALYSIS. Since I 

saw how the beetle used it. All I need to do is scan that part of my 

memory with my mystic eyes and behold. I was able to summon the 

same force field. Not only that, but it was almost 10X more powerful 

than before and increasing its force was no problem at all. I could 

increase this force field for now in almost half the area of the floor. 

Or either concentrate it at one place, which usually led to deep 

crater formation. 

All that was left was add science to this magic. Here it comes. My 

new brilliant idea – ANTI-GRAVITY.  

With this I could fly or float in the air the entire day and goof 

off….no I mean keep an eye from above over my enemies. If you 

think I will slack off, then you are underestimating me as well as 

disrespecting my metal and my workaholic tendencies.  

All I needed to do was visualize about the gravity acting almost in 

an opposite way or simply putting it reversing the very nature of 

gravitational force. That should work. 

“What is going….” 

I was almost floating in the air along with all the broken trees and 

rocks but when I lost my concentration I fell head-butt rolling over 

again and again. I think I casted it in the whole floor. My magic 

powers sure goes on a rampage now and then. I wonder why my 

Status doesn’t show the exact value of these two stats. I would like 

to know what it means for me, exactly.  

I needed to now cast anti-gravity magic only on myself and then use 

wind magic to control my movements and with my spidey 360 
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degree vision I could keep an eye on my surroundings. That was all 

the know it – flying magic lessons. 

Time to use it! 

I tried to focus on the gravity field  and manipulated it accordingly 

by reversing the flow of magic or the stream lines of magic power 

which I was now able to see thanks to the All Seeing Eyes of the 

Gods or rather say the Mystic eyes. 

The flow of magic is like a streamlined glowing light of different 

colours and is omnipotent. It flows in our body and in our 

surrounding. 

If you think of its benefits then, you can predict which kind of spell 

the opponent is going to use. Red for fire, blue for water, white for 

wind, brown for earth, golden light for light, black for dark, purple 

for gravity and so on. Also, you can pinpoint the location of traps, or 

formation of spells in surrounding by sudden change in the flow of 

magic. 

But coming back at hand, I am pleased to inform you that I was now 

floating high in the sky till I hit my head with the ceiling. Using 

wind magic to control my movement was a piece of cake. All I had 

to work on was now the speed at which I could fly. Since I was 

running out of time, it was important for me to compromise by 

using my webs and therefore enhance my movements. 

Also I discovered that my webs have gotten much stronger and 

elastic too. The speed of generation and the force at which I spread 

my webs across have increased considerably. Not to forget that they 

feel much lighter and soft. I wonder if I could make a futon with my 

webs to sleep.  
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Not to forget that I can feel that I have learned a new type of poison 

technique – Paralysis. My poison not only can now kill targets but if 

I want then it can also paralyze my targets. 

Wind magic – the magic which I had used up till now the least. It’s 

not that I am bad with it. I can easily change the wind current and 

control it. It’s just that I think I have never thought of using it as an 

attack spell.  

Usually when I think about wind all it comes to my mind are the 

sandstorms, cyclones, thunderstorm. But they are all just in 

conjecture with other elements. Controlling wind to move simply in 

circles and then throw everything in tandem is not my style. Well 

the most prominent thing in my mind is to use it as a blade.  

Controlling a thin layer of layer and projecting it at a very high 

speed could be one of the best choices. Smooth and crystal clear. 

Wind Cutter. Moving a thin column of air is not too difficult, if I 

consider all the air molecules in a single one dimensional packet 

and use it to bisect across a 3-D figure, simply put sliding one 

dimension across two dimension. 

SWAAAAAASH. 

SHRRR. 

“EEEEhhhhhh, what in the God’s name happened just now? Did I 

buy mistake unleashed the spell. The amount of damage…. Is it 

really me…. Unbelivable!” 

What I was looking at a whole forest chopped down in half and 

ground leveled, while the wind didn’t stop here, till it hit the wall 

and left a huge cleavage. 
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“WAAAAHH, Sorry, Sorry, I had no intention to do this. Will the 

forest officers come and arrest me for illegally chopping down trees. 

I need to pack my stuff. Its time to leave.” 

Wait! I am no longer on earth, so I am sure in this fantasy world, the 

trees will grow back magically in no time. 

But I think I should be thankful to this strong spell, that the ground 

is leveled. I can now easily practice Earth magic. I think I already 

know what I need. 

An earth wall spell, a swamp creation spell and creating earth 

spikes from anywhere from ground. 

It didn’t took me much time to create a thick wall of earth appear in 

front of me. As for the swamp it works best with loose soil and 

water. I would like to trap a dinosaur and then keep its fossil for 

myself as a trophy. I wonder are there such beasts still alive in this 

world. 

But the most deadly spell was the earth spikes. Creating certain 

elongations with pointed edges sure was a tough job. It took all out 

of me to reach perfection. Initially there were all twisted and curved 

projection but slowly they took shape and finally bloomed into a 

deadly flower of piercing thorns. 

REPETITION IS THE KEY TO MATERY! 

Not to mention, I could easily control the length of these spikes and 

make them appear through the horizontal, vertical walls and even 

the ceiling. For the first time I thought this labyrinth was actually in 

my favour and provides a special advantage to earth magic users. 

This world is so unfair, well doesn’t matter dead people do not 

complain so I said. 
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In all this self-purposed magic training which actually I was 

enjoying a lot came to an end.  

I know you must be thinking of physical combat abilities. I tried 

doing push-ups and sit backs but having so many legs makes it 

confusing and the more unreasonable. I am already more than 

confident in my running speed and evasion tactics thanks to my 

monster instincts and Danger Sense. 

It’s not that I can’t punch, but a kick seems more viable. Also the fly 

and kick/bite/slash strategy is best suited for me and easy to enact. 

It was time for me to head out and explore the new floors myself. 

I used my dimensional storage and stored all the lake water in it. By 

now I have more than enough water to flood an entire colony. 

The entrance to floor 49 was on top of the cliff at the right end 

corner of this grassy plain floor. 

Monsters in this place will always try to hunt me down. The 

question is what should I do? 

I do what I can. There are only two choices for me: 

Wait Here – and rot. 

Or, 

Keep Going – and survive. 

I looked back and thought I will never come back here again. I had 

to climb up and reach the first floor. The person, who was waiting 

for me, was all I could think about as I took my first step into the 

dimension cover of the new floor. 
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INFORMATION BROCHURE 

THE GREAT TATHYA LABYRINTH  

The Great Tathya Labyrinth is hidden deep within the Kanandra 

Mountain and its trenches, and is considered the most dangerous 

place in Isleguard because of the natural instability of the region 

with highly dense magical region , and is a nest to powerful and 

dangerous monsters. 

These mountains separate the landmasses of the Demon or Chaos 

Continent and the Human Kingdoms in the northern region. Two 

hundred years ago, this place was but a flat land and economy 

flourished between the two continents as wealth, culture and 

prosperity was shared. But after it became the final battle ground of 

The Holy Crusade, people started calling it the cursed land. The 

very topography of the region changed. Landmasses sunk in the 

nearby water bodies, while the remaining was rendered unfertile 

and left barren. Until later it became densely populated with high 

level monsters and the wild vegetation which helped these vile 

creatures thrive here flourished.  

The corpses, dreams, anxiety, fear, relics of the past, negative 

emotions all collected and gathered at one single point led to 

formation of the Great Tathya Labyrinth. 

The labyrinth consists of 100 floors with each containing a certain 

species of monster or a single catastrophe-class monster. Most of the 

monster species are considered intelligent and their desire to kill far 

exceeds any other monsters on land. 

Also the labyrinth is home to many relics and legendary weapons 

that were lost during the Holy War. Magitite is yet another precious 

and most expensive and rarest ore on land but is present in 

abundance in the lower floors of the labyrinth.  
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ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

A unique skill possessed by one of the reincarnates Sachi Kondo. In 

initial stages it is a non-combat oriented blessing, but can be put to 

great use during fights if certain conditions are met. Originally, it is 

one of the special skills of Almighty World God himself. 

As per record there are only two other Gods who possessed this 

ability and is said to possess a total of eight special forms which 

manifests as the holder grows mentally and physically or during 

certain emergency conditions when the requirements are fulfilled. 

 

  

FIRST FORM : EYE OF INVESTIGATION 

ABILITIES  

APPRAISAL - Allows user to see the target's information. While only giving 

the name on lower levels, on higher levels it also reveals the target's status values, 

titles, and skills. 

ANALYSIS – Allows user to scan any object, living being and energy source 

and provides with the required information based on user’s capabilities. Also 

helps to understand the nature of magic and spells leading to their evolution as 

the user grows. 

ADVANCED MAGIC SENSE & DANGER SENSE – Allows users to 

perceive the flow of magic in any object, living being or surrounding areas. 

Provides a comprehensive understanding and sense of hostility from  another 

being or special environment. 

NIGHT VISION – Allows users to see clearly in the dark. Can even see 

through closed eyelids, if desired and even during sleep. 



64 
 

STATUS WINDOW 

Every living being in the world of Isleguard has a status window; a frame 

designed by the World System to measure and keep a check on the growth of 

this world. So, the reincarnators and gods will too be provided with this status 

window.   

 

COMMON ELEMENTS OF THE STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : ----------------- 

AGE : ------ 

RACE : ------------------- 

LEVEL : ---------------- 

HP : ------------------------ 

MP : ----------------------- 

SP : ----------------------- 

SKILLS : ----------------- 

TITLES : -------------------- 

 

HEALTH POINTS (HP) 

This is the parameter that measures health status of an individual. If someone 

takes damage from an attack or suffers from an illness then his health points 

start decreasing. When health points hits zero the individual dies. 

HP points is directly proportional to health, endurance, dexterity, agility, 

stamina, body strength and speed. 

 Hence more HP points gained a day, keeps the doctor away. 



65 
 

MAGIC POWER / MAGIC POINTS (MP) 

 This is the parameter that measures the amount of magic a person can store 

in his body and use in magic arts and spells. The more the magic points the 

more the person has an affinity for magic and restores magic from the 

surrounding easily than reproduce it slowly inside the body again. 

Magic power can be basically of three forms – magic of the mortal realm 

Divinity of heaven – the divine realm 

Black miasma or dark matter of hell 

The basic attribute of magic are – fire, wind, earth and water. Light and 

Darkness are other independent attributes.  

Mixture of two or more attributes give rise to a totally new nature of magic 

like – wood (water + earth), magma (earth + fire), and ice (water and heat 

manipulation). 

Then there are other special independent attributes like beast tamers, sound, 

lightning, metal, gravity, shadow and many more which depends on 

sophisticated and special affinity for the base elements. 

Other psychic powers do exist like telekinesis, space and time control magic, 

telepathy etc.  

SOUL POWER (SP) 

Soul power directly refers to the individual’s life force or energy. Every 

individual has his own soul core placed inside one’s soul realm. The larger the 

soul core and the denser it is the more the Soul power is and the larger the 

soul realm and its constitution the more the soul power it can contain inside it. 

If the soul core ever breaks or the SP parameter hits zero the individual dies. 

Using SP; combatants practice special arts called AURA SPIRITUAL ART 

which increases every fighting aspects like instincts, mobility, endurance, 

combat abilities and heightened senses. Even mages uses SP points to convert 

them into MP and recover their lost magic quickly. 
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MONSTER DIARY 

LIZARD MONSTER {CATASTROPHE CLASS} 

NAME : HELODARMA  

AGE : 160 YEARS 

RACE : REPTILE GILA MONSTER 

LEVEL : -3000 

HP : 15000 

MP :10000 

SP : 20000 

SKILLS : [BODY ARMOUR LV7] [BODY REINFORCEMENT LV8]   

[EARTH MAGIC LV 5] 
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MONSTER DIARY 

SCORPION MONSTER {CATASTROPHE CLASS} 

NAME :  MADAKKA 

AGE : 185 YEARS 

RACE :  MONSTER 

LEVEL : -3500 

HP : 25000 

MP :5000 

SP : 30000 

SKILLS : [BODY ARMOUR LV9] [BODY REINFORCEMENT LV8]   

[POISON MAGIC LV 7] [PIERCING LV 9] 



68 
 

MONSTER DIARY 

BEETLE MONSTER {CLASS – B} 

NAME : DIVINE  MESSENGER  

AGE : 5 DAYS 

RACE : DIVINE BUG MESSENGER 

LEVEL : -50 

HP : 5000 

MP :10000 

SP : 2000 

SKILLS : [BODY ARMOUR LV5] [BODY REINFORCEMENT LV5]   

[EARTH/FIRE/WIND/WATER/LIGHT MAGIC LV 5] 

 

RAINBOW GOLDA BEETLE MONSTER {CLASS – S} 

NAME :  KALEID 

AGE : 5 DAYS 

RACE : DIVINE BUG MESSENGER 

LEVEL : -900 

HP : 50000 

MP :20000 

SP : 15000 

SKILLS : [BODY ARMOUR LV10] [BODY REINFORCEMENT LV10]   

[GRAVITY MAGIC LV 8] 

TITLE : KIN EATER {FEEDS UPON OWN KIND TO ENHANCE ITS STATS} 
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LEVELING SYSTEM 

AND IT’S MECHANISM 

Every individual capabilities and potential are summarized by 

the World System and the processed data is visible as 

information in Status Window.  

Every individual above level 20 is granted by a basic ‘appraisal 

skill’ and from then onwards they can see other’s status 

window. But if the level of target is much much higher than the 

user, then the Status Window appears hazy or distorted. 

 

Each skill can be maxed upto LEVEL 10 and then there are three 

pathways:- 

1.) The skill becomes permanent and the level label is 

removed.  

2.) The Skill evolves or combines with other skills giving 

birth to a new advanced skill. 

3.) The maxed out skill converts into a title. 

 

Not to mention that every species has their own leveling 

standards. For example - a level 500 slime can be defeated easily 

by a level 20 human. But a level 200 demon can easily defeat a 

level 500 human. 

Usually people prefer to hide their status and skills or sham 

them by using a ‘Fake Skill’. 
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MAGITITE ORE 

A legendary stone/rock or mineral of impenetrable hardness and has 

exceptional magical properties. 

When regular ores are exposed to dense concentrations of Magical Powers 

and other special supernatural conditions, the ores will slowly absorb them 

and eventually turn into Magitite Ore. Since such deep concentrated 

magical concentration is hard to come by and the period of formation is 

extended over hundreds of years is hard, these ores alone are considered 

highly rare and serves as reserves for national treasure or as liquid money 

in national treasury by all the human kingdoms and even in the demon 

continent. 

 Due to the high magic concentration requirements for this ore to form, 

usually only high ranking adventurers can obtain it from deep 

underground dungeons, dangerous unexplored mountains or at the bottom 

of the deep seas.  

Magitite Ore is hard to obtain in itself but it is still considered unrefined 

and incomplete for proper use unless purified, which is yet another 

expensive process and the output is extremely low. The material is 

exceptional at inducting magical power, enabling any objects made from 

Magitite ore to "grow" with their user. It allows the user to reflect, absorb, 

channel, or even store magical attacks up to a certain threshold. 

It’s worth can be ascertained by the fact that only the high ranking knights 
in the army has access to the weapons and armours forged with this ore and 
is even exchanged in form of gifts or as family heirlooms among nobles.  

However, in an unexplored and extremely dangerous labyrinth – The Great 

Tathya Labyrinth where no human has explored below floor 12 and those 

who attempted never came back alive, due to the presence of catastrophe 

monster on every floor, the whole dungeon is filled with large amounts of 

Magitite Ore, found nowhere else on the entire planet. 

  

https://tensura.fandom.com/wiki/Free_Guild#Adventurer
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CHAPTER 2 – 
CAN GOBLINS 
PERFORM 
PHOTOSYNTHESIS? 
 

I passed through the dimensional veil and a new floor presented 

itself to me. Now how can I explain it to you? Because I myself was 

too confused to see the structure and topography of this region. 

I was standing on a small rocky projection at the top, almost 

touching the ceiling and almost 500 meter below me stood a village 

made of temporary huts and strange green coloured creatures were 

going in and out through the doorways. 

The whole floor was divided into 5 section based on height and had 

eccentric buildings built over them. The lowermost region consisted 

of small huts, but the next elevation over 10 m consisted of 

somewhat clay-built buildings that showed complete lack of 

architectural knowledge and negligence. 
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The third elevation on the left side of over 20m consisted of two or 

three storied wooden buildings. The same went at 40m where two 

strongholds of barricaded towers stood. 

Finally, at the centre of the front wall, stood a huge shrine like 

structure whose gates were closed and below this mount was an 

opening which must have been the entrance to the next upper 

floors. 

This entrance was closely guarded by several tiny creatures having 

green coloured skin ranging from light shades to ultra dark. They 

had wooden spears or maces with thorns embedded. They had a 

brutal built and looked intimidating at the same time. At the centre 

of all was a giant tree but instead of having leaves, chunks of 

Magitite crystals were hanging from the branches. It almost looked 

like a tree laden with beautiful and shining crystals. 

There was no doubt about it; these were the standard fantasy 

Goblins everyone talks about. In some stories they are shown as 

ruthless barbaric creatures, while some showed their soft side by 

building cities and developing ties with other races. 

However, I always wondered what do they eat and why? Since this 

looks like a civilized town I can try to explain them my situation 

and ask for a special emergency exit. But what if they are like ‘Come 

in, dine with us on the table, and after eating we will listen to your 

problem.’ 

Noooo. What do you mean ‘on the table’ instead of chair and who 

do you really want to eat? I could almost see myself on their 

chopping board while the gob-butcher stares at pale face with the 

anticipation to finely chop it into small pieces. 

 They are perverts. They deserve to die!  
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Die. Die. Die. 

The goblins always appear to be green and just maybe and by any 

chance they could have chlorophyll pigment in their skin and can 

perform photosynthesis.  

Or maybe I am thinking too much. 

Just then I heard some goblins carrying a small wooden cart covered 

around with wooden bars – resembling a mobile jail. Inside them 

were other goblins. But they looked pretty old and weak to me.  

TCHK. 

TCHK. 

Without any concern the other armed goblins put together their 

spears and impaled the prisoners.  

I almost let out a loud cry, but controlled myself by biting my inside 

soft cheeks, that’s how I usually control my facial expressions. That 

was painful! 

No way, no way. 

They cannot. A goblin with a long sword lifted the wooden plank 

which worked as the primitive lock of the prison and started 

slashing them to pieces. Blood sprayed through the air and the cell 

was covered with the colour and smell of death. 

That’s Cannibalism. 

I thought as the butcher picked up one of the fallen meat piece and 

chugged it down its throat. It was satisfied as if measuring the 

quality and other food standards of the meat. Obviously, those 

weak goblins are in no position of committing crime, unless their 

crime is that of old age or some other weak ailments. They served as 
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food for the other strong goblins. The young fed on the old and 

rusted, that was the harsh reality for those who lived in this 

labyrinth. 

There’s no way I am gonna end up like that. I saw other goblins 

enter the cell, while some of them savoured the meat, the others 

collected them in a huge sack and carried them to the other floors 

and houses. I am going to survive, this hell. 

On that note this place was really huge, and I wondered just how 

big this labyrinth could be. Whatever. I’m getting hungry. There’s 

no point in hanging around here forever, so I’ll just have to get a 

move on and come up with a plan to annihilate them.  

I used appraisal and was surprised to see, that this whole place is 

actually five floors coexisting together from 49-45 floors, just the 

same as the number of elevated lands here. 

There were many types of goblins:- 

Goblin Fighters – LV 500 to LV 1000 

Goblin General – LV 2000 

Goblin Magician – LV 2500 

Goblin Chief – LV 4000 

All of the normal goblins had high combat skills and high defenses. 

But the above floor goblins were in the realm of their own and 

specialized in what their names supposed of them to be. The Goblin 

General had sword skills like {Piercing} and {Quick Draw}. The 

Goblin Magicians were well versed in {Dark Magic LV 4}           

{Earth Magic LV5} and {Wood Magic LV 4}. 
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The Goblin Chief was a tough opponent with both sorcery and 

hand-to-hand combat skills. He could be also called a sorcerer 

brawler. With skills like {Shadow Movement LV 4} {Fire Fist}   

{Water Magic LV 6} {Dark Magic LV 5} he was fit to rule over the 

goblin village. 

The levels matched to the floor and their heights, also representing 

who is the Boss here. 

But, what concerned me the most was the – Shrine. Neither my 

Appraisal worked nor my Magic Senses picked up anything. It’s as 

if the whole place was under the cover of an anti-magic field. 

Considering the situation up till now it’s not impossible. However 

my danger sense always went berserk when I looked at the gateway 

of the shrine.  

Weird, right. 

By now no goblin had spotted me, neither someone would expect 

that a tiny little spider would be plotting against them while it 

hides above the sky. I crawled to the roof and headed to the centre 

where I hid myself in between the cluster of white crystals almost 

camouflaging with them. 

The Goblin Fighters were almost 200 in number, while there were 

four Goblin General, two Goblin Magician and one Goblin Chief. 

20 Goblins were always at patrol near the entrance and four goblins 

would bring the cage after every four hours and wait under the tree 

for the butcher. 

By now I already knew their weakness – FOOD. I just need to 

exploit this point and I could turn the tides in my favour. 

Heeeehe, I can see the future.  
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After five hours, a new cage with ten goblin prisoners arrived being 

escorted by four goblin fighters. They halted near the tree and took 

positions at each corner of the cage. 

It sure is a good strategy to keep the food safe from ground attacks, 

but they sure didn’t expect an enemy lurking in the sky. 

This was my chance, to wreak havoc, as I descended from ABOVE. 

SHEESH.   SHRRR. 

SHEESH.    SHRRR. 

One could hear the sound of a rope twisting around the goblin’s 

neck as it quickly fastened itself; the grip being so tight that even 

before the goblin could cry out their last words, life was flushed out 

of them. My webs were so sharp and the pressure was so high that 

they cut deep enough that blood started flowing out. 

I activated gluttony for the first time and black colour threads came 

out from my body and started curling around the dead goblin 

corpses covering them from head to toe and finally squeezing them 

to the point that the ball of black webs vanished. 

It almost felt like I ate something. All the four dead goblins met the 

same fate. So this is how gluttony actually works.  

First this special kind of black webs envelops the targets and 

through special kind of organic processes dissolves the matter and 

organic substances converting them directly into raw energy which 

works as nourishment for the user; which is me. 

What would have taken me almost ten minutes to eat four goblins 

was now done in less than a second. It saves time and also the gross 

feeling of eating something nasty and…. I don’t know how to put in 
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words. But you get it and if you don’t then I welcome you to try 

eating raw cabbage dipped in coconut oil and covered all over in 

chili powder, because that’s how it actually felt. Not to forget that it 

was just the head. 

By now the goblin prisoners started panicking, by the sudden turn 

of events and the appearance of a friendly little white spider. 

“ Hi!” 

Sorry, that you met such fate, but all I can do is put you out of 

misery and end your life without suffering the pain of being 

mercilessly chopped. I created some ice lances and severed the 

necks from the bodies in an instant and hurriedly used gluttony on 

them. 

Finally I made sure not to leave any traces of blood and my smell as 

I fled from the crime scene. I am glad that the gluttony skill leveled 

up because it proved to be handy. I want to level it more just like 

my unique skill. They are all very useful. 

Thanks to Lady Athena, my Unique Skill, proved to be the most 

important skill I needed to survive in this hell. Who need some 

stupid or high-specs destructive skills, could they even bother to 

come down here and help me. 

*** 
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PLAN IN MOTION 

Ten minutes had passed and the goblin butcher finally made its 

appearance. Just a short distance away from the tree squatted a 

goblin, yawning. The green-skinned monster spinned around his 

long broadsword and slowly approached the cage. At first he 

stuttered and stumbled on the ground. His face went pale as he 

stood and started banging on the cage bars. At first it was in panic 

but then started mumbling to himself. 

“$##$$%$%%^##@@#$” 

You can’t understand it can you. I know, it’s tough when someone 

approaches you and suddenly starts speaking in a foreign language. 

You are frustrated and at the same time suspicious that you are 

being bad-mouthed by a prankster or a foreigner when some of the 

words starts sounding familiar to your own dictionary of slang 

words. But don’t you worry because I can’t either.  

Break a leg. ☺ : - ) 

From here on it is my duty to translate the most expected dialogues 

from these goblins as the story unfolds. But, don’t expect too much 

from me, there’s only so much that a little spider like me can do. 

“Those stupid gobs are gone and ran away with the food. Eahh. 

Unforgivable. Justice, I demand Justice. But the blame will fall on me. 

I will for now pretend nothing happened and return for the next 

serving.” 

The Gob-Butcher for some reason was waving both hands in the air 

and spouting some long words, as if cursing someone. And after he 

vented out his frustration he left. 
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It seems that he did not care what happened to those prisoners 

neither bothered to inform any other guards. Well, your ignorance 

works in my favour. 

My plan was to create a deficiency in their food stock and leave the 

goblins stricken with panic and hunger. I passed my time eating the 

remaining beetles. Even though I could use gluttony somehow 

chewing them made time move faster, or I was just too alone again. 

Another 4 hours passed…..  

This time 6 goblin fighters escorted a cage filled with 12 prisoners. 

All of them were lifeless with bruises and burnt marks. So even 

before being butchered instead of doing something like ‘tell me 

your final wish and we will fulfill it’, they prefer to torture them 

and break them mentally till they beg for their deaths. 

I felt a bit sad but my emotions didn’t matter the least because I was 

no different than them. It was a heart-breaking realization, but I 

needed to differentiate within the monster that was in front of me 

and the monster that resided inside me now! 

“Commence Attack.” 

This time I used my new freezing magic- 

[ABSOLUTE ZERO] 

All the goblins were rendered still and dull, their bodies were 

shining and yet they show no signs of life. Wait are they dead! 

Ooopsie! I forgot; bringing all their cells to an inactive state will 

also stop their heart, and eventually they will be dead in an instant. 

And if they don’t have a heart even then their brains will suffer 
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blood-deficiency and they will be declared brain-dead. Death was 

certain. What a frightening spell, I need to keep its power in check.  

I thought of gluttony and the skill activated itself with threads 

covering the dead bodies and vanishing just like that. But while 

using it I made sure to leave an arm behind which I finely chopped 

down from one of the dead prisoners.  

Yummy! 

Though I could not feel any taste, I could feel my appetite being 

satisfied.  

“Food secured. Retreat.” 

This time the Gob-Butcher was quick in his steps and anxious too. 

Rubbing its bald head again and again. Licking its dried lips with 

its tongue, but it seems that it was in search of moisture in itself. 

Could they have a water scarcity too. I get it, only the Goblin Chief 

has the luxury of water. While offering the meat they get water, or 

either they drink their own kind’s blood. That would explain the 

dried dead looks of the prisoners. 

This time he was in full panic mode. Just the reaction I wanted. 

He went inside the cage again and again and finally chopped down 

the bars. The wreaking of the wooden cage brought other goblin 

fighters attention. 

They were armed and headed to the Magitite Crystal Tree. 

At first they were unable to understand the situation and the half 

broken cage but seeing the Gob-Butcher in fury and a hand in his 

hand with the prisoners missing or rather their meal, they lost it. 
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“HO! HO!  Hey you. Listen to me. Just what do you think yo are 

doing.  With a sword in your hand and a piece of meat.” 

For some reason, I thought he was into rapping. Even though it was 

bad, I could see other goblins somehow enjoying the way he spoke. 

Labyrinth or not, talent can be found anywhere, you just need to 

have good eyes. I gave the famous director approach look, thinking 

of wearing black goggles and using my four legs to form a square 

screen in front of my eye as I continued to watch the show. 

“Yessss, why don’t you answer us. Or are you pretending deaf. Oh 

you poor soul that seeks the truth, let me put you on the chopping 

block and relief your fingers of this heavy duty as you answer us.” 

This one looked like the lonely melancholy singer, who lost his 

proposal ring in bet to the ex-boyfriend of the girl he was going to 

propose. 

“EHAA, it’s not my fault. They disappeared on me. It seems that there 

is an intruder. Let’s catch the intruder!!” 

The Gob-Butcher tried to make a fair assumption, but raising the 

same hand with a piece of meat in anticipation of getting other’s 

cheering on the hunt response. His zealous voice was met with the 

fool’s faces. 

“Says the one who ate all the fresh meat.” 

“Hand the hand over to me. FOOD. FOOD. I haven’t ate any.” 

“Me too, I didn’t even get the previous serving. We are out of stock 

now. What are we going to present the bosses?” 

All the gob-hunters which had now collected in hundreds made a 

jump on the Gob-Butcher.  
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SLASH. 

CHIISSP. 

THUMP. 

AHHAAAAAGH. 

URAAAA. URAAAA. 

There were all sorts of cries. Some were laughing, some were crying 

in anguish and the cause of the conflict – the chopped hand - was 

displaced in the stampede. Blood was spilled. Their own kind had 

turned against each other. I doubt most of them even knew the 

cause, or rather they just bumped in to be the part of this crazed fun. 

While the dead fell, new lives joined in the fiasco and burn along 

with others in the flames of ignorance as they lifted weapons 

against each other for almost no reason. 

No one noticed that the dead bodies were vanishing as I used 

gluttony on them and were instantly consumed. The populace of 200 

goblins was reduced to a mere 120 within fifteen minutes. 

Just then a huge mace came in flying and raising fumes of dust 

everywhere my view was obstructed.  

It was one of the Gob-Generals. Its physical abilities were no way a 

mere sight to behold, with those thick muscles around his biceps 

and belly made it evident. They were the result of hard-training and 

patience as they maintained their ideal daily routine. 

“What are you all doing? Killing each other like blood-thirsty 

maniacs.” This time this Upper-Head figure was standing in 

between the chaos and caught everyone attention in a flash. 
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“We were just…” 

THOMP! 

Before the goblin could finish its sentence – its head was smashed 

to a pulp by the mace. 

“Did I give you permission to speak. You there answer me…” 

“……” This new goblin spectator was now cowering in fear, trying 

his best to choose his words carefully. But, maybe it was just too 

late for him. 

“When I say speak… then SPEAK. Damn it.” 

Another head went flying in the air as other goblins watched. Some 

went towards the head while others collected near the body, in the 

hopes of getting a taste of the fresh lump of protein. 

‘WOW! What a nut-job. The true figure of a tyrannical head. Such 

haughtiness, just at the second level. HUMPH’ I thought to myself. 

CRACK. 

Oh, I forgot I was up till now enjoying the whole play, while having 

some roasted beetle with crisp crust. If only I could have some 

tomato ketchup. Yes, not to mention the play was so life-like and 

the violence seemed unbelievably real. I wonder what started this 

commotion in the first place. 

Stupid me! I was the culprit. So does that make me some kind of a 

genius or a villain? 

[NEW TITLE – SECRETIVE PLOTTER] 

“Oh! A genius with a villainous mind.” 
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“Wait, WHAT!!! A new title achievement. That’s wonderful, but it 

has such an ominous tone. But I will accept it. After all 

circumstances maketh a woman.” 

Back to the show at hand. After all I went to great pains to set it all 

up. 

By now two more Generals made their appearance. One was 

holding a broad-sword. The other was barehanded with black thick 

rug tied around its wrists and a long white linen cloth wrapped 

around its forehead – maybe a hachimaki. Was he a Karate-dude, 

but maybe more into fashion sense? 

Since I don’t know their names so why not refer them with 

numbers. That sounds about right. 

“Hey, One what’s the matter. Why are they killing each other?” 

“I say why not continue Two. FOOD everywhere. SEE.” 

Three tore a hand from a body like separating a wing from a 

mosquito you just knocked unconscious. Without adding any 

supplement or cooking he chewed upon the meat and threw the 

bones that were crushed to pieces under the pressure of its molars. 

I know the stuff keeps on getting gruesome and nasty. But that’s 

how things were going. 

“One it seems that they have been hogging the food for themselves. 

This demands punishment and put the souls of the violators to rest. 

The chief and the magi’s are angry.” 

“Hey you, go get the chief.” 

“Okay” 
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Another head went flying off as Two unsheathed his sword and 

swept it across the air to get rid of the blood covering the blade. 

“Where are your manners while addressing your superiors?” 

 Suddenly the earth started shaking and from the ground appeared 

another goblin in purple robs with a long hood attached at the back. 

For some reason all the goblins stopped making commotion and 

even the generals became stiff as if taking a safe stance against 

someone extremely powerful. 

“The chief is very angry with the missing servings and now this 

commotion. Don’t think you will not be held responsible. Where is the 

food? If his Holiness awakes then there will be no one alive.” 

“It’s missing. But we have killed lots of healthy goblins. Collect each 

dead body.” 

Everyone started looking at each other’s faces, not knowing how to 

response. Every dead body was missing, after all I consumed them, 

while some were eaten by the other goblins themselves on spot. 

Well I am glad that this gluttony skill works on any dead body or 

person I kill and works fine at any distance. 

Such barbaric behavior! 

“There are no dead bodies here. Have you taken me to be a fool? It 

seems that you don’t love your life anymore.” 

All the four generals suddenly started panicking; anyone can 

become a mouse in front of the real lion. 

“Give us some more time. I will give you more food and ascend to the 

above floor.” 
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“No, you won’t Two. I am the one going because the Magi promised 

me.” 

“What are you talking about Two and One. The Magi made it very 

clear that I am going to the above floor.” 

At this Three punched Four and claimed his right of being the one 

to go to the above district. Where you might get to live in a bigger 

house and more food to eat and water to drink. 

At this all the four generals started fighting amongst each other. 

While One wielded his mace and smashed Two’s face. Three started 

punching Four in the stomach. But Two had yet not lost the fight 

and picking up his sword started attacking One and pushed him 

back. 

While all the other goblin bystanders started fighting amongst each 

other again at the sudden appearance of a new opportunity.  

“FIGHT. FIGHT. FIGHT.” 

“KILL. KILL. KILL FOR THE FOOD.” 

I think so were the cries that became louder and louder by every 

second as the ground was stained red with their blood. 

This was my time to shine now. I was getting pretty bored. 

Everyone was in their own business to save their own hide. No one 

would expect a small little innocent spider that was up till now 

lurking in the shadows to take full charge strategy and cut down 

their numbers. 

SLASH. 

SLASH. 
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CHOP. 

I went behind every enemy’s back like an assassin and sliced their 

neck with my claws. I then activated gluttony and consumed them. 

For faraway enemy’s I created sharp piercing small daggers of ice 

which I projected towards them. It was a total massacre. All the 

remaining goblin-fighters were now dead. That was a superb meal! 

Now I was enjoying the fight between the generals. It seems that 

Two and Four are down. Now it’s come up between One and Three. 

Surprisingly the magician goblin was now working as an unofficial 

referee making sure to not get caught in the crossfire. Making his 

best to scrape the barrel, I see. 

One took a step back and then quickly charged forward towards 

Three bringing down his mace on him with full force. Three moved 

to the right dodging the deadly attack as it landed on the ground 

leaving small holes and cracks wherever the heavy weapon landed. 

Well, I think this will be a stalemate for a long time. So I shouldn’t 

waste my time.  

“Ya! Hello” I shouted. 

My shrill voice drew attention of the three savage gentlemen. Not 

that they understood what I said. At first they looked up and then 

stared down below. Unable to find their comrades, they charged at 

me without thinking.  

I dodged their attacks without any problem. All my senses were 

enhanced thanks to my unique skill and my movements had gotten 

faster thanks to gluttony as I absorbed too many goblins and my 

stats improved. Maybe sometimes having quantity is better than 

quality. But now I had quality food at my disposal too.  
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[WIND CUTTER] 

The wind pattern changed and a gust of wind like an invisible 

blade headed at maximum speed towards the Goblin Generals. 

Three was torn down to pieces, while One still charged forward 

with his mace.  

‘What stupidity I will still be able to dodge.” 

“Heeeh...ehh...” 

I was unable to move; I looked down and was surprised to see my 

legs stuck in wooden branches coming out from the ground. I 

looked at the magician and he was probably casting wood magic 

since his right arm was raised up pointing in my direction and a 

green magic circle floating in front of him. 

“HAAAH. Take this.” 

The mace landed exactly at the target’s location without any doubt 

and the whole area was covered with a smokescreen of dust. 

“Got you. Serves you right for killing my Brothers and precious 

comrades. I will make sure that their every body part is put to their 

maximum use.” 

SHHHHRR. SHHAASH. 

A very thin yet strong white web wrapped around the neck of the 

goblin. His neck choked, unable to breathe and make any noise, I 

was standing exactly at the back of the goblin and pulling the 

string. I had used teleportation in the last second and got at his 

back. 

“That’s it for you. Why don’t you join your people? You hypocrite!”   
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I pulled the string in a shock and the neck of the goblin split apart 

from the body.  

I activated gluttony and ate the four generals. 

The smokescreen cleared, but instead of expecting a one on one 

fight, with the magic user. A 5 times taller, sharper and stronger 

figure stood in front of me. Accompanied by another purple robe 

magician while the previous one was probably pouring a stream of 

complaints against my improper actions. 

“ROOOOOAAAR.” The Goblin-Chief was in full fury. 

The magicians disappeared into the ground and appeared above the 

next floor and seems that they are preparing for their magical 

attacks. 

Did I do something to make them angry. Could it be because I 

killed their people. No that’s not it. It’s something much more 

simpler. What makes someone most angry, that is to eat other 

people’s food! Before I could collect my thoughts…. 

Several punches rained over me. I was quick enough to dodge them 

since I was able to sense his movements with my magic senses. So 

that was Shadow Movement skill. This Chief is a magician brawler. 

I need to make each of my moves carefully. 

Wherever I went this monster suddenly appeared in front of me, 

rising from the shadows and started punching me. All his moves 

were straight-forward and lacked creativity. Even though he was 

fast, his attacks were dull. 

Maybe I spoke too fast. 
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The Chief roared again and he was suddenly shrouded in a black 

aurora. It was something I had never seen before any monsters do. 

His fists covered in black flames, he roared again and charged 

towards me leaving a small trail of dust smoke in its wake. 

I did my best to dodge it’s every punch but I suddenly found myself 

cornered, with nowhere to run as I was surrounded with earth walls 

on three sides. 

The Chief, took the hint from the trap set by the magicians and 

launched a heavy punch on me. I used teleportation again and 

strangled its neck with my strings. 

But it was no use, he picked up the webs with those huge arms and 

spinning them around with me attached at its free end threw me in 

the direction of the tree.  

The tree creaked with the heavy blow I dealt to it with my body 

slam and fell down. I was still in healthy condition, thanks to my 

high HP which was still at its three-by-fourth. 

I created several ice lances and projected them at maximum speed 

towards the goblin chief, leaving me in disappointment and some 

small scratches on his body. 

“So, simple, weak attacks won’t work.”   

 The Chief again charged towards me with his fist still burning in 

the dark, but he suddenly slowed down in its movements. 

It seems that he is still confused by my trap, which I setup moments 

ago.  
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I quietly collected the soft earth particles in its paths and then used 

large amount of water produced by magic to convert it into quick 

swamp. 

The more he moved, the deeper he went inside. 

The chief was still struggling, but not seeing him panic made me a 

bit concerned. Was he just a big idiot that he did not know how 

grave his situation is or is he just that confident? 

Unfortunately, it turned out to be the second case, as a huge storm 

of water engulfed me, the swamp and the surrounding area. 

“From where did such a huge water storm appear. Oh yes! I 

remember the Chief can use water magic too.” 

I saw the chief in mid air flowing along with the water waves. If I 

don’t do something soon, then I will be wasted. 

I cannot allow someone to just splash water over all my hard work. 

This is not going to end like this. 

[Gravity Magic – Gravi-Field] 

The huge water storm abruptly vanished into a small stream of 

waterfall. The mid-hovering Chief fell back into the swamp, while I 

landed a bit further away. 

The Chief had yet not given up and even while being sucked in, he 

tried his best to reach the shore. It doesn’t matter what you do now, 

because you have literally pissed me off. 

I concentrated the whole Gravi-field spread in the entire area over 

the swamp especially at the Chief. 

He roared loudly in pain under the huge pressure, all his tricks have 

failed, and his physical prowess is no use if he cannot move. The 
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other goblin magicians are also under my Gravi-Field and hence 

unable to do anything. 

The swamp quickly turned into a whirlpool of thick sand as the 

Chief’s huge body was mashed and torn apart, being attracted to the 

eye of this revolving mess. 

Soon the sand settled and I heated the collected clay quickly to dry 

it up. 

“Super kick. Take this.” 

 The big thick pile of earth collected in front of me got smashed into 

pieces and out of it fell the corpse of the Goblin Chief. I activated 

gluttony and consumed it, though it took a bit more seconds than 

usual, but it felt so gratifying. My HP was restored and I could feel 

my magic powers growing and the message display of – 

[ACQUIRED DARK MATTER MAGIC] 

Now I can take it a bit easy on the magicians. I removed the Gravity 

field and suddenly I was attacked by loose branches coming out of 

the ground which kept on following me endlessly.  

I teleported to one of the magicians and bite it at its neck, inserting 

the poison. It first writhed in pain for a second and then died 

instantaneously. I then consumed it again in my black threads. 

The other magi panicked as it saw its friend meet such  a fateful 

end. It used earth magic and then made himself underground, 

trying to hide. 

“That won’t work either. Hiding is useless.” 
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I scanned the whole area standing at the second elevation with my 

magic sense and found the Goblin-Magician hiding underground 

below the tree. 

I used ant-gravity magic and pulled him out. Then without wasting 

a moment I summoned several icicles and threw them at the 

Magician.  

He saw the rain coming and started running towards the entrance 

below the shrine to take shelter. His right leg was impaled with one 

of the projectiles while he successfully managed to dodge or block 

the others and yet he still kept running to save his life. 

Suddenly, my Danger Sense went berserk. I have a bad feeling 

about this. 

The gate of the shrine was ripped apart and the roof just went flying 

off.  

“This presence, and this high magic density, suddenly forming in 

the surrounding. Is this what they call being unlucky in the 

eleventh hour or things never go as planned.” 

Something leapt out from the huge opening, created by whatever 

that inside creature is called.  

At that time, an explosion occurred, which uprooted the 

surrounding trees and caused a blast that gave significant damage to 

the ground, but I was unharmed. A meteor falling from the sky, 

that’s how one would describe it, even though I was so up close. 

When the center of the explosion had faded and the dust that 

wrapped that thing had rolled up, the whole figure of it was 

revealed.  
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‘A mountain, no a giant, look mamma it’s the GOBLIN KING. 

It’s bad habit to point finger at people let’s go from here honey or we 

will be caught up in someone else’s fight.’ 

I think that’s what happens when the final boss monster makes a 

surprise appearance in a big city and the public cannot hold their 

excitement to see their home-city being taken over. 

An unbelievably tall, almost as huge as a five-storied building 

green goblin with a pot like-underbelly stood in front of me. For 

some reason, it seems that he has woken up with all the chaos going 

around. At first he scanned the ground and its gazes finally stopped 

at the goblin magician. 

This time the magician was bent down in respect and his head tilted 

down, he looked up and almost offering prayers, 

“Your Holiness, you have finally awakened…. What are you doing? 

Please pass your judgement on the enemy and avenge your 

people!.....Noooo.” 

But before he could finish; this new character picked up his devote 

and slowly yet steadily shoved him in its mouth like a candy being 

eaten by a 10 year old kid. 

Usually this is what happens when you pray to someone whose 

exact nature you don’t know. 

Then this out of this world being looked in my direction, almost 

immediately spotting me. He bent down a little and almost taking a 

runner’s starting stance, he jumped. HE JUMPED. HE JUMPED. HE 

LITERALLY JUMPED. 

ARE YOU KIDDING ME!!! 
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He exactly landed near me and pulling the huge club, almost half of 

its own length, he swung it down to crush me. I leaped backward to 

dodge the attack, but the giant club’s impact made a blast and 

caused fissures on the ground in the surrounding area. 

Even in that huge blast and rocks flying all around, I could still see 

his half upper body. He is really big. I took the advantage of the 

chaos and teleported myself outside the goblin forest at the very 

bottom. 

“Can I defeat him.” The hostility I felt from him by my senses was 

almost making me feel choked, as if air was being sucked out of me. 

It was sickening. This labyrinth, why does it has the last floor 

difficulty even before the mid-floor? 

In the meantime while I tried to hide myself behind the huts which 

were built closely packed without any town planning; I used 

appraisal on this new calamity. Even though I was prepared to face 

anything, this is just asking me to drink poison and make me jump 

from a twenty story building. Finally asking me about which one of 

the following was the cause of death – poisoning, body wreckage or 

heart failure as a result of excessive fear. 

Damn it! There was even a third option.  

This is utter nonsense. This was never the part of the deal with the 

author I signed for. 

It originally had a grim face, but his face quickly became grimmer. 

It appears that he’s quite angry since I escaped his mind-blowing 

blow. He pulled his club out of the ground and lifting it again made 

a small jump downwards, almost blowing away all the huts in the 

front. 
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Has it been about 30 minutes since the battle started? All I have 

been doing is avoid his blows. If you are asking me why I avoid and 

why I can’t fight in a normal way, then you should just look at the 

ground. All the huts, the trees, the flora are gone. All there are left 

are huge craters, as if he was intentionally making a film-set to 

shoot a scene about the moon’s surface.  

Are there cameras in this new world? If I am able to click a good 

photo of his, then maybe I could win a photography contest and the 

best award of the world’s best monster image recorded in the 

history. 

His club goes by in front of me with a thundering roar, causing a 

windstorm from his every single swing; the dust is annoying. Also 

the Goblin King seems to be getting impatient. He wields his 

weapon angrily. However, he just seems to swing it carelessly, 

giving only an accurate, sharp attack once in a very few times. 

I took the chance and the Fusion Ball I had been preparing for so 

long launched at it. I was relieved to see the fusion ball almost 

hitting the brute, and thinking that it was all over, I underestimated 

him. 

He lifted up his wooden club diagonally and blocked the attack by 

taking its full impact on it. 

That wooden club should have burnt or at least appeared to be a 

little cracked. But that was not the case unless its weapon was 

special and magically augmented. This was my first time seeing a 

magical weapon as I appraised it. 

Just my lucky luck, and its sweet vibe!!! HAHAAAH. 
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While I was still despairing another blow came over. I thought I 

dodged it but…. 

The collision of the giant wooden-mass and me, unleashed a 

tremendous amount of energy, generating a huge blast and energy 

dispersion. The collision, gouging the earth, ripping the atmosphere 

and creating a dazzling light as a golden-yellow aurora suddenly 

wrapped the monster’s entire body. 

“AUUgggggh!?” 

I was greatly bounced by the collision energy and landed in the 

blast after doing a few spins and regaining my position. I waited for 

the dust at the hypocenter to clear up, but I found that two of my 

hind legs were missing while the others went numb. 

Was it one of his skill attacks! I need to be more careful. My 

preparations are almost complete, time for the spell for which I 

practiced the most. 

I cannot lose this, not just yet, when I have come this far. I don’t 

have even the luxury to heal myself because this goblin had proved 

to be the most entertaining one that if I lift my eyes off him or give 

it a second then I could say this show ‘goodbye’. 

“RooooAAArghhhh.” 

It seems that this Mr. is getting annoyed too. 

I was at my limits by running all day around and it seems that the 

Goblin King was suffering from starvation too. 

By far I have used every attack like wind cutter, gravi-sphere, icicles 

and all of them proved to be useless. Either they were blocked by its 

weapon or even if he took the full damage and almost appeared to 
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be half dead, he regenerated instantly thanks to his {Self-

Regeneration} skill. It sounds too unfair, for only one party to 

possess it. 

Poison won’t work either, even after reading its ‘immunity’ status, I 

still bite him several times out of spite, almost replacing half of its 

blood with my poison and yet he still possesses that intimidating 

ever-growing blood-thirst. 

We need to finish this quickly. 

ANOTHER DEADLY BATTLE FOR ME WHICH ALMOST SEEMS 

IMPOSSIBLE TO WIN. 

*** 
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MONSTER DIARY 

PRIMORDIAL GOBLIN KING {WORLD-DISASTER MONSTER} 

NAME : GOLATH  

AGE : ----- 

RACE : PRIMORDIAL GOBLIN 

LEVEL : 5800 

HP :60000 

MP : 50000 

SP : 80000 

SKILLS : [QUICK MOVEMENT] [MOUNTAIN FORCE] [WOOD 

MAGIC LV 8] [LIGHT MAGIC LV 5]  [SELF-REGENERATION] 

[IMMUNITY] 

TITLES : THE UNBLEMISHED , THE KING OF DESTRUCTION 

 

LEGENDARY WEAPON – CLUB – THE LUX 

DESCRIPTION – A small part of the trunk of the tree of life. The Goblin 

King, to ensure the survival of its race during a severe crisis during the Great 

War started climbing the never-ending roots of the tree of life from the realm 

of dead. It is said that sensing his strong desire to grow stronger and gain 

ultimate pure strength. The Tree of Life rewarded him with this Club. Since 

then, the Goblin King had never lost a battle and is now worshipped as the 

Divine Being of the Goblin race.                                                                                                             

ABILITY – Possesses almost an infinite amount of life force & magical 

energy, and is almost unbreakable unless someone possessing extra-ordinary 

strength almost equal to the Tree or is blessed by the Tree itself tries to do so. 
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THE KING OF DESTRUCTION 

This was going to be the final move for us, which would decide the 

CONQUEROR. 

We both never spoke about it or someone else told us so, but we 

could just look at each other’s condition and our clash of gazes 

translated it all for us. 

Even though I was just a small little spider – a hunter noob, in front 

of the bulldozer goblin monster – a pro fighter, and yet he 

acknowledge me by putting up a magnificent pose, as if he was 

preparing for his final strongest move and finish this fight once and 

for all. 

He raised his both hands and lifting his mighty club high, it started 

giving a very bright golden-yellow light. So this is how an attack of 

light-magic looks like! 

In the mean-time I prepared my strongest Gravi-Ball pouring as 

much magical energy I could pour in it. The magic sphere turned 

black from purple to the point that I could see the light entering but 

the missing exit was just too astonishing. 

The concentration of magical powers inside the club got stronger 

and stronger, until my eyes couldn’t handle the brightness; I shut 

my eyelids for a moment. 

In an instant the Goblin King was standing in front of me and with 

all his strength he unleashed his strongest attack…. 

The scene that I saw then, how should I describe it? 

It was almost as if the world was breaking into pieces and being 

crumpled into one place. 
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The King of Destruction — what a befitting title! 
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But if you think that you are finishing this in one blow then you are 

so wrong. If it would have been that easy, then that would mean 

that my whole struggle up till this point was meaningless. 

“I always come up with a plan to annihilate my enemies and make 

them my food.”  

Did I really just say that! 

If you are thinking what I have done, then you can see that the 

whole body of the Goblin King was now glowing dark-purple. It 

writhing in pain as its inside organs and arteries were being 

crushed under its own pressure. 

That’s right that Gravi-Orb made the Goblin’s stomach its centre of 

gravity. While I applied an anti-gravity field to the whole room and 

an additional anti-gravity field on myself directed away from the 

goblin.  

All the ground-breaking efforts that the King had put in were now 

working in my favour. The floor was breaking as huge piles of earth 

gathered around the goblin slowly forming a huge sphere with him 

as its core. The earth kept on crushing and breaking and the huge 

disaster that the final attack had left made the goblin even more 

vulnerable. 

If you still don’t understand then… 

Simply put the whole floor was now falling towards the goblin, 

while I was falling away from the goblin to safety. 

[PLANETARY FUSION] – That’s the name I came up with for 

this special attack magic. 
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 A magic which has the potential to develop slowly into a black 

hole. It would be awesome if I could gain control over such power. 

Now when I think about it, isn’t my dimensional storage based on 

the same concept. Then maybe, when I level up even further, then I 

would be able to pull it off. 

But leveling up is such a pain. If it is like a game then after 

defeating such strong enemies why I am still at level 2. Shouldn’t 

my notification window by now be filled with thousands of ‘you 

have leveled up’ labels?  

 “Guaaaaarrrrrrrh” 

The Goblin King kept on removing the boulders and other objects 

mixed in the mash-up away from him and succeeded in keeping his 

head and other vital points safe from being crushed. However even 

after losing a leg and a broken arm I am sure it won’t give up. 

“Don’t worry I know this is not enough to beat you.” 

The floor was almost destroyed, anymore and we would have fallen 

down into the next floor. That would be bad, since I have to go 

upwards. 

I need to play my next card carefully amidst all this chaos. 

I jumped from one flying rock to another in succession and got 

close to the Goblin King. 

Seeing my bravery, as I was getting near him, he brought his hands 

forward to catch me with it. He couldn’t wield his club anymore and 

his movements had considerably slowed down thanks to the huge 

circular mass formation around its body. I had nothing to worry 

about the danger of being caught. But I could feel that I couldn’t 
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keep this up for much longer and the effects were already 

subsiding.  

He had almost broken free through the upper left half corner. I need 

to play my next card more carefully, and not end up wasting my 

energy which would ultimately increase the efficiency and 

effectiveness of my spell. 

[ABSOLUTE ZERO] 

I focused on the Goblin King, as his body slowly started freezing. I 

started from the head so that he become unconscious as less blood 

reaches there with almost zero force, leading to blood coagulation in 

his arteries and veins. 

It took longer than expected to freeze a five-storied giant monster. 

Several times it break through freezing at some of its body joints, 

but at some point neither of us knew when his life ended as the 

FROZEN KING honourably stood in front of me. 

[WIND CUTTER] 

The tall statue fell down slashed in half and the corpse of the 

Goblin King fell in front of me. 

I too stood frozen and looked upwards at the high above ceiling, 

lost in thought. 

Are all the battles with the above monsters going to be this 

impactful? For some reason I thought I was losing my previous self 

and turning into something else. Was that too thanks to being a 

‘monster’? 
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 I had cleared this floor, and instead of being happy, all I can think 

about is eating. Seeing such dark side of society and facing it 

upfront. 

 Is the upper world similar to this, where the strong eats the weak to 

survive! 

“Saving The World – Huhh.” 

If the upper world is going to be very much like this then I see no 

sense in being a hero. Those weak prisoners, even if I free them and 

took them to a safe place, they are not capable to sustain themselves 

and survive. As for the strong goblins since there is no alternate 

source of food they will start murdering themselves. Even among 

the strong the least strongest one, will be killed first. 

So, in my plan somewhere or the other and in some way I ended up 

saving them. Didn’t I….… 

I killed them. I killed them all. – TOTAL DESTRUCTION. 

COMPLETE ANNIHILATION. I EXTERMINATED THEM ALL. 

There was no saving them. There was no answer. It was just a 

second ago and a second later. In that instant anyone could die 

anywhere. Is this the only way I can save someone, by destroying 

someone else. Just so that one group of people survives and find 

happiness – SUCCESS; the other group being sacrificed and 

stripped of all hope – FAILURE. Then was that the only purpose 

and meaning of the life of those who had to die and for what reason. 

At present no one is here to care about me. Even if I die here, no one 

will care about me or remember me………. 

“SACHI LET’S SAVE THE WORLD TOGETHER.” 
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A new voice shot at my head. It was so nostalgic and warm, that I 

would have given up anything to hear them. 

I was pressed against someone very special to me, so close that there 

was no space between us. Almost inseparables and bound to one 

another. Like an infant cradled at its mother’s breast, I felt wholly 

untouched by anxiety or loneliness.  

My eyes opened abruptly. Tears started falling through my eyes as 

this sense of unity and deep affection vanished without another 

sound. 

Now, I knew or maybe I was always sure of but somewhere along 

this road I had forgotten that I was never alone here to begin with. 

Just like I was searching for someone, that someone was also 

searching for me. I still didn’t know how much time had passed but 

I knew neither of us had yet given up on finding each other. 

If we were going to do anything then we would be doing it together 

and that includes SAVING THIS WORLD. Too. 

It was time I prepare for the next floor. I transferred my trophy – the 

Magical Club LUX to my dimensional storage. After all I cannot let 

go of a legendary weapon. I am sure I can find good use of it. 

[GLUTTONY ACTIVATE] 

Long black webs appeared from my body and within seconds 

covered the entire corpse of the Goblin King and consumed it 

within half a minute. 

[YOU HAVE LEVELED UP] 

There’s my calling! 
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Sudden strong sleep was induced upon me as I felt weakened and 

the white webs started engulfing me. 

This time I took precaution and connected one of my webs to the 

ceiling and pulled upwards till I touched the wall. I didn’t know for 

how long I will be out and so needed to take precautions to not let 

myself open for surprise attacks. This was not enough to ensure my 

complete safety but this was all I could do for now. In future I had 

to come up with more precautionary measures; I made a note of it in 

my mind. 

The white cocoon in which I had to sleep got attached itself to the 

ceiling wall and soon I lost all the visuals of my surrounding as the 

silent noises of the dead died out. 

*** 
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10 DAYS LATER 

[YOU HAVE REACHED LEVEL 3] 

[SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE] 

[GLUTTONY REACHED LEVEL 3] 

“WoHHHHHHOOO” I took a long yawn as I kicked the annoying 

shell holding me out of my view. 

I was again asleep for this long. It’s such a pain and wastage of time. 

But every time I wake up, I can feel myself getting stronger and 

stronger. The more correct way to put it would be; 

 EVOLVING.  

I was born as a small, little spider in an unknown dangerous 

labyrinth as a mere level 1. 

But now I think I had made up with the fact that I was a spider now. 

Being a human is important to everyone, but I can’t always hold 

onto that thing. If I wanted to survive, I needed to let go off that 

feeling. But in doing so, I think I had become something more. 

MUCH MORE THAN I WAS BEFORE MYSELF, BACK THEN. 

The one, who was always being pushed around like trash, was now 

able to accomplish and had a dream of her own. 

In the beginning I said it to myself that if I didn’t like my 

density then I won’t accept it. But there was much more to it, 

because that was an incomplete resolution. I needed to have the 

courage and strength to change it the way I want it to be. 
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Even if I acted sad over being born as a monster, nothing would 

change. Even if I cry nothing would change. That’s how things are 

in this new world I am reborn. 

But being in a fantasy world, now I was sure of - there could be a 

way to turn myself back into a human. And if I can’t find it alone, 

then I have always someone I could count on for help. 

I performed my daily routine work – clean up the mess. 

As I analyzed my new updated status and collected all the Magitite 

ore for future need arises.  

By now I had almost more than a tone in my dimensional storage.  I 

soon need to find a way to put it to good use. This time there was no 

water here, but I still had a water reservoir in my storage. There was 

nothing to worry about my infinite space and I could always dump 

it in case.  

In the dark, I slowly walked towards the entrance to the next upper 

floor – 44 ready to face my next adversary. 
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STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 1 MONTH  

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 3 

HP : 88000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

 

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

➢ FIRST FORM: EYE OF INVESTIGATION  

➢ SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE 

                                                                                  

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 3][POISON MAGIC][SAGE OF FIRE LV3] 

[SAGE OF WATER LV 4] [SAGE OF WOOD MAGIC LV 8]                            

[SAGE OF WIND LV 2]  [MYSTIC THREAD MAGIC]    

  [SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 3]  [SAGE OF ICE LV5]       

  [BODY STRENGTHNING LV 4]  [BODY DURABILITY LV5]    

  [SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] [GRAVITY MAGIC LV 6] 

[MAGIC RESISTANCE] [IMMUNITY] [SAGE OF DARK MATTER] 

 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE , SECRETIVE 

PLOTTER 
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SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE 

Another characteristic form of the ‘All Seeing Eyes Of The Gods – 

THE KINETIC EYE’. 

Grant special psychic powers and domain over all the magical 

attributes. That includes:- 

TELEPATHY – PRECOGNITION – TELEKINESIS – 

PYROKINESIS – ELECTROKINESIS – AEROKINESIS – 

PSYCHOKINESIS – CRYOKINESIS – CLAIRVOYANCE – 

HYPERVELOCITY – GYROKINESIS – PHOTOKINESIS – 

HYDROKINESIS – GEOKINESIS – BIOKINESIS. 

 

 

GLUTTONY – LV 2 

DEVOUR CORPSES AND THEIR SOULS GAINING THEIR SKILLS, HP, MP 

AND SP ADDED TO YOUR OWN STATS. OBTAIN THE EXPERIENCE AND 

ABILITIES OF THE DEVOURED. 
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CHAPTER 3: 
JUST IN CASE 
 IF YOU ARE 
WONDERING  
WHAT’S HAPPENING  
OUTSIDE 

 

“How long has it been? Almost 16 years since we have reincarnated 

in this new world and I am still unable to find Sachi?” 

“Princess Alice, we have started a full scale search in the northern 

kingdoms and have assigned the members to almost all towns, 

villages and noble districts. I hope we will soon be able to complete 

this mission and inform you about any of our findings.” 

The person who just spoke now was a 22 year old lady, all clad in 

dark robes which would very much resembled a track suit with a 

hood, was the leader of the Night Shadows I created to search for 

Sachi, investigate the other reincarnates and keep an eye over all the  

affairs of the entire human continent and soon extend this 

observation to the Chaos continent.  
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“Thank you for your hard work. Even if it is a small clue that you 

find, please inform me immediately. You may return to your duties 

now.” 

“Yes, my lady.” 

The woman instantly disappeared in her own shadow. All the 

members of the Night Shadow are well trained in close-quarter 

combat with a dagger as a main weapon, evasion skills, concealment 

and possess a rare magic called {Shadow Movement} which allows 

the user to move around in their own shadows or become one with 

any dark place.   

It could be counted as one of the best skill to be possessed by an 

assassin or spy and to track down any of their targets. 

It has been a month since I felt this small familiar presence in the 

North and I was sure of it that it was Sachi. After so long for the 

first time I had a clue and yet this piece of information was not 

much to go on.  

But still, I will not let this disappoint me and instead give my best 

and not make any regrettable quick decision. As the two of us are in 

contract, I should still be able to feel her presence in this world till 

she is alive…. 

As for me, I Goddess Athena was given a new name ALICE HART.  

 I was born as the only princess of the Royal Family and second heir 

to the throne of the Hart Kingdom. My Father Leon Hart - the King 

of this kingdom and my mother Marciel Hart - the Queen. I also 

have an elder brother Richard Hart who usually helps father with 

his administrative work and looks after the foreign affairs. 
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The people of this land highly respect the royal family and show 

their love by maintaining public order and being self-aware of the 

laws. I was so happy when I was born in such a loving family and I 

was always adored as a little princess by my father, which I am, 

actually, now. I am always showered with affection and care by my 

mother and elder brother. 

If only Sachi too could be here. Is she all right and living in a 

peaceful, healthy environment. Does she too have a family to look 

after her. 

Why do I feel like it’s my fault that she is not with me. Even though 

it was my responsibility as a Goddess to look after her, but here I 

was living a life of luxury and all I could do was send people to 

search for her. It is not fair for me that only I remain happy. 

Even if our faces, names, appearance would have changed but I will 

still keep on trying and ultimately find her – because that is my 

responsibility as a friend and a selfish desire to keep her safe and 

always by my side. 

“Goddess of Light and Gods of Fortune and Destiny all I could ask 

for is to bestow your blessings on her and keep her safe from all 

adversities.” 

As for my country the Hart Kingdom is a small peaceful country in 

the extreme south of the human continent and one of the nearest to 

the Chaos (demon) Continent. Surrounded by mountains on the 

north-west border and the vast fertile land spread all over east. The 

capital city, Lihart is situated at the centre of the kingdom. The 

country is also known for its vast amount of raw exports from the 

large ports in the south. 
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Usually it’s peaceful here with less population but there are far 

more magical disasters and monster outbreaks happening recently 

which has set the kingdom in a panic state. With little advancement 

in the military tech and an almost unorganized small army it’s 

difficult to keep everyone safe in this kingdom. 

Most of the western land which shares border with the demon 

continent has turned barren because of the magical disasters 

followed by monster outbreaks. 

It is up to me now to keep this country safe and plan on outsourcing 

adventurers from other kingdoms while seeking help from the 

neighbouring lands. 

It has also been two months since I have passed from the 

‘GRINDALWOOD ROYAL MAGIC ACADEMY’ situated in the 

Grindalwood Kingdom. 

The best magic academy there is in the human continent. I was a 

student with a ‘healer class’ job there and researched on the political 

and economical aspect of the nations to gain familiarity and respect 

from other kingdoms by introducing new administrative laws and 

economical policies to increase the efficiency of the city hall 

workers and a more effective way to collect taxes while handling 

information in a discrete way about the tax payers, also keeping in 

mind about the welfare of the common folk.  

Well after all, this was my field of expertise. 

In the same year along with me there were other 10 reincarnates 

with their Gods and Goddesses in contract who graduated the 

Academy along with me. All of them were considered geniuses of 

this era, the best batch in the entire history and were considered as 

the light that would guide this world towards a better future. 
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With their powerful magic; unheard of, natural talent in combat and 

weapon wielding as well as their Godly Unique skills made them 

look like some kind of ‘heroes’ by the people who witnessed their 

powers. They all had earned name and fame across nations and had 

high influence over the masses of their own country. 

I am sure; Sachi too could have pulled it off. 

All of them were born as the part of royal families in other 

kingdoms or were the kids of nobles and the General Knight of the 

kingdom. 

While I had kept an eye on four other reincarnates, out of which 

three took adventuring as their profession from a very young age 

and were making a name for themselves in the northern parts of the 

continent and soon were going to make an expedition to the demon 

continent. 

Another reincarnate was deeply involved in some kind of research 

institute in the Dwarven nation where the dwarfs lived. Basically 

dwarfs are a considered to be a race of demi-humans with small 

humanoid bodies. 

They are stocky and stout with strong, muscular arms and legs. The 

typical dwarf male has a large beard, whereas the females do not. 

They are usually short, obese, and brawny sometimes living inside 

caves or mountains. 

They are famous throughout all lands for their mastery in 

engineering, craftsmanship, metallurgy and mining work. In this 

research project they are said to be creating a new powerful weapon 

to compete against other kingdoms as they are gathering in large 

numbers underground. 
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 The exact details of this research are still not made public and all 

attempts to infiltrate the facility made by the Night Shadows have 

failed. It was a bit concerning but for now nothing could be done 

about it. 

There were still five other missing reincarnates unheard of. There 

are only two possible cases. Either they are dead or are residing in 

the demon continent. 

As for yesterday the Night Shadows send an awkward report about 

the get-together party of the reincarnates who graduated from the 

academy. 

Obviously they did not invite me! But that is not the main issue. 

The shadows were as usual monitoring the party as they were 

playing the roles of maid and servants or were either hiding in the 

shadows maintaining a fair distance so that they don’t get caught. 

 According to the report for the first hour everyone was enjoying 

their time and was having casual talks. But after a sudden change of 

environment, all their expressions were disarrayed as if they were 

afraid of something. Also one of the reincarnates went missing 

along with their god. 

Soon after some heated discussion they left the place and quickly 

prepared to go back to their own countries. 

I need to keep a close eye on them and try to gain more information 

on exactly what happened during the event.  

Well, when they return to their countries their actions will make it 

all clear, whether this report could be some mistake or the world as 

we know was about to change. 
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I looked up in the vast azure blue sky from the balcony of the royal 

palace of Hart Kingdom; the white birds which were sitting on the 

barricade covered with climbers as they took a long flight - I made a 

wish. 

“Hurry up Sachi I need you here.” 

*** 
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INFORMATION BROCHURE 

MAGICAL DISASTER 

When the Codra Veins protruding out of the Celestial Core of 

Isleguard which is at the centre of planet starts absorbing large 

amounts of magical energy and life force from surrounding 

environment they start moving in response to the stimuli 

causing earthquakes, volcanic eruptions, tsunamis and 

ultimately burst to the extent of inflicting damage big enough 

to sink an entire kingdom into the ocean. This releases a vast 

amount of chaotic energy; unrefined and imbalanced which 

brings total annihilation to the lands which come under its 

domain. 

CODRA VEIN – These are special projection of living matter from the 

superficial core of Isleguard which enwraps the landmasses and holds it 

at one place maintaining the balance and replenishing life energy and 

magic above the landmasses. 

 

MONSTER OUTBREAK 

These are considered accidents and natural disasters caused by 

nature itself. It usually occurs when dungeons are left uncleared 

and the monsters eventually grow strong enough to climb the 

dungeon by themselves. Second cause of outbreak could be a result 

of a massive increase in the magical density leading to formation of 

magic wells where monsters breed at a tremendous rate or either 

there is a dimension warp and they cross to this side from the 

depths of hell(realm of the dead).  
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CEREMONIAL HALL IN PERILLUS EMPIRE 

“It was so nice of you Kenma to organize such a lavish get-together 

party, or should I refer to you as the second prince of the great 

Perillus Empire.” 

All the 20 attendants of the party started clapping as they lifted their 

drinks and shouted excitedly, “Cheers to our reunion.” 

Usually such gathering among themselves were almost impossible 

and they would keep each other at a distance or try not to get too 

close to each other as they wanted to save the world by themselves 

and not share the glory. In other words, keeping their true powers a 

secret or make bluffs and take actions which are either untraceable 

or misleads the vulture’s eyes. 

But after graduating from Royal Magic Academy and turning 

eighteen the very next-year, they had to train themselves and lay the 

future work of solving all the problems of human nations and 

destroying all the monsters while taking full control over the 

demon continent. 

Everyone wore a new dress or suit which would be discarded after 

the night was past. The moon provided the lighting to the banquet 

hall in which the event was being held. A collection of violinists, 

pianists were placed at the far end of the hall and the smell of 

jasmine was spread throughout. 

Today especially they had instructed the chefs to make food that 

originally belonged to their own country in the previous world 

which was served by the maids after regular intervals. 
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The party was in full swing as most of them had formed groups and 

were talking about the various affairs of their countries and their 

future plans and sharing their training methods. 

Most of them were either sheltered and had always trained under 

the guidance of a master without getting a scratch from the outside 

jagged gusty winds. 

Some indulged in explaining their special martial-arts techniques, 

some demonstrated their magic like Natsu Kenchi who could make 

living puppets out of fire or Sayaka who produced different kinds 

of beautiful red, purple, crimson flowers from the nearby plants 

placed inside the pillar hollow almost resembling a huge long vase. 

While most of them had started placing bets on Sudo Fujibayashi 

and Ryuji Ouka who were going to duel each other and prove that 

whose blade was the strongest and it seems that Ryuji was already 

on the wining terms with the most number of votes. 

CLANG. 

CLANG. 

And there they went without a second thought, using their skills 

without any care not realizing their true potential and the sacred 

oath they carried to use this power only for providing protection 

and bring down the hammer of justice on those who made others 

suffer. 

All the other Gods and Goddesses were enjoying their drink 

specially brewed by Diana- the goddess of forest. While Orpheus 

had started giving the music team a singing lesson while they sat on 

their folded legs and listened to her godly advice very intently. 



127 
 

In short it was an assemblage of the most talented youths of the 

human continent who were going to bring change and lead this 

world into a new future altogether. 

Everyone had found what they wanted to wish for after they had 

completed their mission and had saved the world. But no one knew 

about the darkness that was burning brightly among them and 

other special existences that had set their foot in this world who 

were now lurking in the shadows to checkmate the plans of 

Almighty World God. 

*** 
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HOMURA KENTA (CLASS REPRESENTATIVE) 

“Why has everyone stopped moving all of a sudden?” 

Everyone had the same puzzled looks on their faces as all the maids 

and the other working servants had stopped moving. The sweet 

melody being played in the background too had abruptly ceased at 

the wrong note. Even the Gods and Goddesses had frozen in their 

places. Only we 10 students were able to move somehow. 

 Just a minute ago everything was fine and we were enjoying 

ourselves. 

 Was it some kind of a prank, a party-trick or someone was giving a 

demonstration of their weird magic skill. 

Any of them could be right and at the same time all the assumptions 

made could be wrong. Being affixed to one single obsolete notion 

does more harm than sticking to none. People needed to change 

with time if they really want to grow. 

That’s it; it was as if someone had stopped the time. 

By now all the students had started panicking, in our royal lifestyle 

we never had to face any emergency situation or a crisis. Also the 

timing couldn’t be worse. 

“Does anyone know what’s happening here?” 

“Is someone among us doing all this; then stop this prank.” 

“It’s not funny. Even the Gods have stopped moving. Are we under 

attack?” 

That could be a plausible reason, a third party attack. But who 

would attack during a party. Everyone knows that even if we are 
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children, we are pretty strong and can hold on our own in a fight 

even against the strongest enemies. If this is a pre-planned attack 

then they should have known of our abilities and the risk involved. 

But for someone who could freeze even the Gods like this, though 

there power has been influenced, can kill us in an instant. 

Just the very thought of the enemy was making me breathe heavily. 

My body was slowly becoming cold as my blood froze, out of fear. 

This world is dangerous, I knew it from before. I could feel the 

temperature of the room rapidly decreasing and the light slowly 

vanishing as dark clouds covered the moon, while the gentle breeze 

had turned into cold perilous winds. 

Am I going to die? 

 Even If I want to survive I cannot use my unique skill effectively 

here. I need to use the help of others and fight off the enemy. Now I 

realize that the enemy hasn’t shown itself yet, considering that this 

pandemic state of ours was the best time, the killer couldn’t ask for 

a better moment when all were disarrayed and least guarded. 

I took a closer look around me and used magic to heighten my 

senses. The whole room leaked with traces of dark magic, whose 

colour was so drenched in black that I could even register it as a 

blind spot in my eye. 

Such powerful sinister dark magic, which I had never seen before, 

just who our enemy is and what does he want. I am sure some of us 

are good at using holy light magic and even I could use basic spells 

pertaining to light attribute.  

We all were growing impatient. Some of us tried to run away but 

the door was closed and the windows won’t break as someone had 

casted a very strong barrier to seal us in. Some were trying their best 
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to wake their gods, but it was of no use. They didn’t even budge 

and their hardened faces didn’t show any sign of changes. 

Some of them had taken out their weapons and had started striking 

the walls, the roof and the floors but a high level reinforcement 

spell casted on them withstood all their attacks. 

Is the enemy making a joke of us, showing our lack of power and 

how weak we are? Even if we are blessed by the gods and are the 

chosen ones – we are not immortal and death is sure in this world 

which was slowly being torn apart by war and conflicts. 

By now the room temperature had dropped to the point that we 

came close to Natsu who summoned a small bonfire to keep us 

warm and the room brighten. But even his magic was slowly 

waning as he had already wasted a lot of MP in one of the duels; in 

his parlor tricks and the amount of magic particles in the air were 

excessively scarce. 

“What should we do? I have never dealt with such kind of 

situation.” 

“Even the gods can’t help us now with their divinity.” 

“The magic is so scarce, that we can’t use our weapons effectively 

which requires channeling large amounts of magic power.” 

It seems that this barrier had much more to offer, the magic particles 

were being slowly pumped out from the inside. So our hands were 

tied in a way. 

“Just who is this enemy; if only he appears in front of me then I 

could beat him to a pulp.” 
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“If you are that strong enough then why don’t you take us out of 

here?” 

“What the hell, would you know.” 

“If my goddess would have been awake then I could use my beast 

transformation and destroy this place in an instant.” 

“I am sorry, but if you could not. It’s quite an expensive vacation 

house.” Kenma tried to protect his property, but interrupting two 

girls quarrelling will never make them pay you any attention. 

“So, you are saying that you are just a useless brat, who cannot even 

chew his own food without someone’s help.” 

“How dare you, speak like that?” 

After this Tama and Sayaka started pushing each other by shoulder 

and asking to back off. Everyone was getting tense by the minute 

and our blood pressure was dropping. It was as if the enemy wanted 

to toy with us first and then move things to the main scenario. 

What am I going to do? I can’t die now. After I got such a lavish and 

luxurious life….. The great strength that attracts attention brings 

fame, money and women straight to my plate. This is the life I 

always wanted – a carefree life of a Prince.  

And with Goddess Freya’s {CHARM UNIQUE SKILL} my pipe-

dream had become reality. I will have to make sure to hide in this 

crowd and escape by making an opening when the enemies attack. 

“I know, the school president always has a plan.” 

“Yes, the school president is very talented in magic. He can come up 

with something.” 
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Don’t rope me in your meaningless talks. How can I fight an 

opponent who can block all magic and freeze even the Gods? 

Also I am more of a supporter type magician with puppeteer skill 

which works only on opponents weaker than me or have a weak 

will. 

“Yes, Homura please do something.” 

Suddenly the class girls started begging for my help. When girls 

grovel in front of me, I can’t let it go unnoticed but want to help and 

in return…… 

Suddenly Yumiko tightly held my arm as a sudden flash of 

lightning shook the entire room and we all started shouting. Taken 

hostage in an anti-magic area with no skill usage was like us being 

trapped as small hungry rats in a dark room filled with black cats 

that could kill us at any time with a single slap of its sharp claws. 

“Don’t worry; I will try to negotiate first with the enemy. If the 

negotiation fails then, first use fire missile magic to create a 

diversion, while the close-combat fighter close in for melee and the 

other magicians will support from rear.“ 

“I knew, the pres. was always reliable.” 

“Let’s kick some intruder’s butt.” 

I couldn’t care any less about those intruders and defeating them in 

a disadvantaged location with people who have never participated 

in a group combat. How could I trust some bunch of naïve little 

children who couldn’t get enough out of their dreams to become 

heroes? 
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Being a hero will be a huge pain, helping other people just out of 

goodwill and gaining nothing in return except for some half-assed 

cheers and praises, till the point where people come and ask for 

help again and again. And after their work is done, they would just 

say their goodbyes and leave. 

I reached the class president chair by climbing over those who were 

equally able or more superior than me. How did I do that - SIMPLE 

– just destroy them at what they are good at and hurt them where it 

pain’s the most. Use every opportunity to make yourself shine 

brighter and more brighter in front of others, because if you don’t 

then people will forget about you, just like it happened once with 

me….. 

Suddenly bad memories which I had forgotten a long time ago 

surfaced. My mother leaving me behind after my father died. Then 

my grandmother who let goes off me too.  

There are two kinds of people in this world – those who let go and 

those who are let go. And I was always abandoned. 

So I finally made up my mind, I would make others so dependent 

on me, that they will never let go of me. 

But here I was stuck in a very sticky and odd situation where we 

don’t even know who our enemy is or what do they want from us. 

Whether there is a single individual or are we talking about a whole 

organization or just a bunch of mercenaries hired by the real boss. 

And my sudden outburst of feelings, it’s not like me to remember 

my past which I don’t need any more after I have died once. I saw 

others and they were going through some kind of similar phase. 

Everyone had that dismal and maddening look. Some were crying 

while some just looked like empty shells who had drowned and 
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fainted in their own horrid dreams. We were all shrouded with a 

black mist – some kind of dark magic had been used on us to inflict 

fear in our mind and cause us heavy psychological damage, making 

it difficult to make any rational decision. 

“Stop screwing with us.” 

I am not going to give in this easily. I am now a prince of a kingdom 

and will soon be declared as the king of my country. How can I 

forget about my ambitions? I will show them, what I am made up 

of. 

They haven’t attacked us yet. That means right now, they have no 

intention to kill or harm us. Maybe they really are here to discuss 

and negotiate but are first testing our strengths and how far can we 

endure their evil magic. 

“Don’t worry we would be able to defeat anyone if you follow my 

lead. So drop your worries and do what I say.” I tried to lift up their 

spirit in any way I could. If I want to survive then everyone needs to 

get a hold of themselves and that’s the job of a leader to make sure 

they are ready for any situation. 

*** 
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HIORI TKATORI (ARRIVAL OF THE DEVIL) 

It was maddening, to see everyone cower in fear. Because of my 

resistance skills I can counter this fear inducing magic to some 

extent. At present we cannot use our strong magic spells because we 

cannot receive any divine energy from the frozen Gods. 

Also this freezing atmosphere and the magic particles dropping at a 

terrific rate was making it even more difficult to get a hold of the 

situation. 

For now, Homura had taken the lead, while I am preparing my bow 

which is a Legendary Weapon bestowed upon me by my Goddess 

Artemis. All we need is for the enemy to show up. I can tell this is a 

pre-set magic spell, I can feel the evil intent and the strong dark 

magic involved but it lacks the killing aura and also the enemy is a 

coward to not show up himself. Could one of the students be a part 

of this plan, after all very few people knew about this party which 

was planned in haste to begin with. For now I don’t have any clue to 

who can be the insider, so I will not brainstorm over it. 

Suddenly the room appeared to get dull and shaggy as light slowly 

got diffused into the black mist which started appearing from the 

ceiling. While it was so gross to see some kind of black fluid to ooze 

out from the wall like that but…. 

 This strong heavy presence, I could feel my energy being drawn out 

and my body was throbbing with pain and the hairs on my hands 

stood straight as I froze with goosebumps. 

What kind of presence is this; it’s filled with murderous intent and 

is exploding with an unprecedented amount of anger and hatred. 

Just who in this world is our enemy? 
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Everyone by now was looking in upward direction as if something 

Greater was going to descend from another dimension. 

 

“Fear not! We are not here with the attention to harm you, but to 

talk. It’s just as you humans speak, a form of negotiation, indeed.” 

It was a calm deep voice of a being, which didn’t sound human at 

all but was strong enough to strike fear and command obedience in 

our hearts. To make submit even the strongest. 

The dark mist slowly condensed into some sticky liquid in mid-air, 

still altering its shape by revolving out came a giant person at least 

10 feet tall clad in a black robe with a hood covering its face. 

In the dark it was difficult to make out the specifications, but with 

my night vision, I was able to identify two long horns on its head 

curled at its ends and a chin much longer than it should have been. 

Then his hands and feet were definitely longer and had abnormally 

long red claws growing instead of nails. It was obvious that our 

enemy was not a human but the thing that made me feel disgusted 

the most was that he was smiling. Smiling at our stupid and 

unsightful condition of being weak. 

“Enemy spotted 2 o’ clock, fire at full power.” 

It seems that the magicians as usual couldn’t get enough  of their 

heroic, special, flashy, dazzling spells, so they just went forward 

and casted them after chanting their spells. 

“LIGHT SPEARS” 

“You coward, take this. FIRE BARRAGE” 

“LIGHTNING ZICKER” 
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“DIE. DIE. You asshole. WIND BULLETS” 

It seems that no one understood the greetings, and as foolish people 

without measuring his power level they charged in and launched 

magical attacks. 

Before the flashy attacks could have reached the uninvited guest 

they dispersed in the black mist as if they were snuffed out by a 

simple breath. It was pointless, as I suspected.  

Our average level currently is 620. If our enemy would had been an 

army then even 2000 strong couldn’t have withstood those attacks. I 

was unable to see anything on his status window, so it was obvious 

that he was exceptionally stronger than us. But to take those strong 

magic spells head on and treating them like a small match light that 

could be put off in a breeze was enough to tell the difference in our 

level. He was a being in a realm of his own. 

While, some had taken the hint from this display and had taken a 

defensive position casting light magic barriers and self-

reinforcement magic. But as usual there are always some rock-

headed fools who can’t understand without having to face a kick on 

their faces. 

Ryuji jumped forward with his sword and went for the person’s 

head. At the same time Sudo too took out his one-handed sword 

clad in a white light ran towards the most suspicious person in the 

room planning to attack from the ground. 

“You, cannot escape the reach of my sword. THUNDER STRIKE” 

“My sword, siege your glory, for this is the time of our outrage - 

RAPID LIGHT CLASH.” 
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The true spirit of a warrior doesn’t come from just waving around a 

sword filled with large amount of magical energy but what is most 

important are the techniques and the passion to wield the sword 

only to win. But this was far from their understanding. 

 I was expecting that this strange person would just dodge the 

straight-forward, easy to read attacks. Since the hit could have been 

proven fatal, as they were clad in light magic and a bit of divinity 

after all they were legendary class weapons. All of us have one 

actually, some are bestowed to us by our Gods, and some got it from 

the treasure of their country or a family heirloom.  

But both of them fell on the ground and their sword sent flying in a 

direction completely opposite.  

“AAAAaargh.”  “Buarrrghhh.” 

It seems they are badly injured, as blood flowed out through one of 

the opening near the waist, while it seems that Sudo’s hand has 

fractured by the impact. Just what in the world did stop their 

march? 

I looked up again and there was another being holding a long 

golden trident. He too was wearing the same black robe; though it 

was small, yet it perfectly covered her every body feature from head 

to legs and even the hands.  

No, there was actually three more standing at the back with the 

same appearances. I couldn’t feel their presence until now. Just 

what is up with this bunch of people? There aura doesn’t even 

seems to be human. What a mess is this, how are we gonna deal 

with it. 
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Now it all depends on the next words of the man who was supposed 

to be their leader and was about to speak. 

“How uncivilized. I came here to talk, but humans have never been 

rational when one is willing to be peaceful during his dealings.” 

This time it was class Rep who stepped forward to speak. He was 

afraid too, as it was evident from his whole body shaking heavily.  

Usually he is a coward, selfish and self-centered. He doesn’t care 

about anyone and is the most afraid to die. He took on this role to 

smooth things out; since I know he doubts us, what if anyone else 

doing the negotiations screws up and puts his life at jeopardy. But 

for now we had no other choice. 

“You have no room to talk, you trapped us here first with your 

magic and casted some weird abnormalities status on us. How can 

you expect us to be not wary of an intruder who doesn’t even have 

the courtesy to give his name first?” 

“It seems that at least someone here is level-headed, unlike others.” 

This guy was still smiling and with his dead emotionless eyes 

glanced at our fallen comrades. Then he looked back at us, still his 

disgusting smile on, at which I wanted to shoot an arrow in any way 

possible, he continued with his prep-talk. 

“My name is ZERO. I am the leader of the Apostles and come from 

the Realm of the Dead which you may even sometimes refer to as -

HELL.” 

“W-wait do you imply that you are not from this world.” 

“Exactly, as for these standing beside me are the Generals of the 

Devil Army both from this world and the Hell. I have come to pay 
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my greetings to the reincarnates from another world and extend a 

hand seeking mutual cooperation.” 

At his words we were perplexed and overwhelmed at the same time. 

The other four were generals of the demon army, at some point later 

in the future we had to fight them. They were obviously not 

humans and their status was as usual not visible to us. One of them 

single-handedly took down the strongest attacks of our two best 

swordsmen. What kind of power and to what extent do they wield, I 

am curious to know! 

“How did you know that we are from another world? That 

information was to be kept a secret.” 

“Well, of course, the four individual you see beside me are from 

your world and are actually you’re so-defined classmates, who 

decided to follow my leadership and in return I granted them 

immense, insurmountable power which even you’re so called Gods 

cannot bestow upon you.” 

There was one surprise after another, he knew of our origins and 

the other four non-humans are our friends. This night is going to be 

longer than expected, but maybe time has stopped so in the real 

world it wouldn’t even matter. 

All of us were giving off the same vibe of being dumbfounded, 

ignorant, anger and all these emotions just to hide our greatest 

feeling – FEAR. 

“What do you mean they are our classmates? Why would they even 

side with you? It would do us some good if you straight come out 

and state you objective. I am sure you are lying because our friends 

would never attack us…sooo…oo.” 
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Before Homura could finish his sentence, a black dagger with a 

sharp edge had almost cut through his neck artery forming a small 

incision, as a drop of blood oozed out and slowly crawled on the tip 

of the blade. 

It was one of those robe clad generals. 

“Akihiko Totsuka. It is really you, we tried to find you but we never 

could get in touch with you..…” 

Before class prep could finish, this classmate of ours tightened his 

grip on his dagger and pressed it to cut even deeper. Homura led 

out a shriek but the attacker seems to be pleasured to see blood 

gush out from his neck. 

“Friends you say. WOaahhHH…HAAHAA. We are nothing like 

that. And don’t talk to our Master Zero with such indignity. I won’t 

tolerate it. You all are just some low-race weak scum.” 

If it would have been our classroom, then he would have been 

punched by now, but this reunion couldn’t get any more violent. No 

one even flinched. This guy in black robe whose face was easily 

visible to us by now since the hood was off – was really our 

classmate. 

I too could vouch after looking at his face. Actually all of us never 

had any problem recognizing each other since we were born with 

almost same faces and other corresponding body features of our 

previous life. 

But in his case something was different, long red ears, two short 

horns on his head and a short red tail with a pointed arrow at its 

head – he resembled like one of the savage demon species because 

that’s what exactly he was.  
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Apparently he got along well with the class rep, but now he was out 

for blood. The aura he emanated was making my eyes to stare at 

him difficult by every second. His strength needed no introduction. 

His magical powers and physical abilities were evident from the 

fact that I couldn’t even catch his movements when he got hold of 

Homura.  

By far I know he used to be one of those kids, who would follow 

anyone around, and here he was doing the same but something 

about him had changed quite a lot. He didn’t even give a reason for 

his hostility but he made it very clear and straight-forward that he 

wanted to murder us. 

“Say Zero, if I kill one of them then it won’t make a difference in 

your plans. Since if they won’t join up or listen to our orders then 

they will only get in our way.” 

I don’t know what to say, but it was too creepy to see someone in 

real live action – to lick blood on the dagger, as our old-gone 

classmate started licking the tip of the dagger’s blade covered in 

blood with a delighted expression. 

“Joker, why don’t you come back here. Stop causing problems for 

our new companions. They may get too wary of us if you toy with 

them like this.” 

The class rep and all of us were disgusted by such a declare of his! 

But no one dared to even express it on their faces. 

“Hey tell me what you did to our friends. Why did you turn him 

like this? What kind of weird things you did to him to force him to 

make follow your orders. Explain yourself or we won’t sit quietly.” 
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“Master I told you we should just kill them all. These weaklings 

have no use. I will be more than happy to slowly chop down their 

necks slice by slice.” 

We were a bit taken aback to hear someone pass judgement and our 

death sentences like that. Of course it was a first time, no one just 

straight comes out and say such a thing to a royal princess, and this 

was a conglomerate of royal prince and princesses. 

“No, I order you to stay back and forbid you from taking actions on 

your own anymore. As for your concerns, it seems there is a 

misunderstanding.” 

Homura was still not fazed and tried to keep up the tough act, 

because if we give into his temptation then we might be at the end 

of the losing side of the rope. 

“And may I know where I am getting it all wrong.” 

“You see, they are following me on their own volition. I have not 

used any kind of force, torturer or taken someone hostage to compel 

them to do such things. It’s just that they actually want to do it, all 

for my sake and the future of this world.” 

“As if we will believe you at your word. No one will follow a creep 

like you if there is nothing in for them. What about their oath of 

saving this world from creatures like you.” 

“Oh my! How rude, just can you be? And here I was trying my best 

to be polite and show generosity. It is a wastage of time so I will 

come straight to the point. Your friends are exactly doing what their 

oath says them to do, SAVE THE WORLD. Finally, they have 

learned the truth about this world and about my great powers with 

what I desire the most can fulfill all their dreams.” 
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“Truth, of course there is no bigger truth than you being a shady 

character. Nothing good can come from the mouth of a devil.”  

Well I whole heartedly agree with the class president since ’What, 

can the devil even speak true?’ 

“Oh, these poor unfortunate souls who have been kept in the dark 

by the Gods of the upper realm for so long, may the truth shine 

upon them, for the glory of revolution which is about to come.” 

“Hey don’t go us making move in circles. What are you talking 

about exactly? Enough of your nonsense, I the first prince of 

Lativania Kingdom demands an answer.” 

“You are quite impatient for a prince, our class president. It is the 

friend's job to tell the cold, harsh truth, because the world certainly 

will! Better to face the demons when you're in school and able to 

stay alive. HAAHAHAA.” 

This guy, joker couldn’t contain his excitement and butted in like 

an idiot with his uncanny witch’s laughter. At this the Apostle Zero 

raised his right arm and the joker stopped his creepy act. 

“Why would our gods lie to us? They have no reason and have been 

helping us to achieve what we aspire for. How can you even think 

of saying such things about those whom you should offer your 

prayers?”  

Now most of the students were voicing their thoughts as they had 

enough of with this crap. 

But things got dicier as we had provoked the one guy in this room 

who was holding us hostage and could even freeze these gods in a 

time loop. How did we forget that? 
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“Your so called ever friendly Gods aren’t aware of the truth 

themselves. It’s the Gods sitting at the top and their conspiracy to 

first reincarnate you and plunge this world into war again to harvest 

pure energy --- to reinforce this world and retain the glory of 

Heavens. Such cruel will be your fate if you are still willing to 

remain ignorant and unaware of the truth. For I shall provide you 

with all – my power, the truth and the trust of our kind who really 

wants to save this world.” 

“Fine then, like this we won’t get anywhere. So I am willing to hear 

you chatter and be quick. But I won’t take you on your single 

word.” 

At this the mouth of the Apostle Zero curled up. Just what is he 

planning? Is the truth we know, isn’t really the truth, but a falsified 

tale. 

“Oh! You will believe my every word after you have seen this.” 

A blue crystal appeared mid-air and a red light flashed brightly 

forming a hologram which resembled our world – Isleguard. 

 

AFTER FIVE MINUTES…….. 
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“How could this be true?” 

“It cannot be, we are gonna die at this rate.” 

“This world is totally messed up and rotten at its core. 

“How could they do this to us? Those stupid gods could never be 

trusted. Getting a new life and a wish to save the world they were 

all just candies and we grabbed them just because they were 

considered holy. How foolish can we be?” 

“If this is the truth, then I think we should cooperate with them.” 

At this point the class pres was looking down at the ground, so were 

all of us. All our dreams would eventually come to an end sooner 

than expected. Was there any saving this world now, if this was the 

absolute truth. 

“Hey if this is really how this world will end, then what are you 

going to do about it.” 

“I am glad you asked. For there is indeed a way we can still save 

this world and get hold of all the power forces that govern it. Finally 

vanquishing all the authorities and dominions that the God’s hold 

over it.” 

“That explains nothing, of your true goal. Don’t tell me that you 

will just spout some nonsense and then leave after having some 

fun.” 

At this Zero, brandished both his hands with his long claws curled 

up, he couldn’t look more intimidating. His dark aura was now all 

over the room and breathing in it was difficult, our energy being 

drained at the same time ---- as if he was doing all this intentionally. 
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“I will usher this world onto a new stage – giving it a fresh start. 

The lives that my people gave up for this world 200 years ago in the 

Great War, cannot be forgiven after it has been reduced to a more 

pitiful state under their care. From now I will destroy the life on this 

planet and start it from fresh with my Generals. For now we shall be 

the Gods of this new world and fulfill all of our dream – power, 

luxury, riches, danger, entertainment and authority all shall belong 

to us.” 

“Wai…ttt—Y--You will destroy this world. Do you really think you 

can do that and we will let you?” 

“There is no need for you to play as pawn heroes but be the real 

heroes who can bring the change. For the pillars holding this world 

have already weathered and we are going to destroy them with 

much stronger force and built an incredibly strong single pillar that 

can hold all our dreams true to the eternity. For this beginning shall 

be the end.” 

“U—Un-unbelievable, you really think you can pull this off. 

Destroying the current world and killing all the life forms. The 

more you think about it the more ridiculous it sounds?” 

Most of us had those depressed looks and pale white face; we were 

all corrupted and plagued by the truth of the darkness. 

“I offer you all a hand of cooperation or how about a non-hostility 

pact and help us usher into this new world and lead the new 

generation of ultimate species to its glory and grandeur. For if you 

don’t and decide to stand in our way we shall eliminate you for the 

better future. Your sacrifice as an other-worlderer won’t go in vain.” 
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At this Yumiko Furata – the partner of Goddess of Aphrodite – 

stood from her seat on the sofa and looking in the direction of Zero 

grumbled as loudly as she could. 

“Screw you. I am sure my Goddess Aphrodite will do something 

about it. I will unveil the whole truth about you to this world and 

then together we will end you. All the Gods of the divine realm will 

slay your kind and restore peace.” She then took off from the sofa 

and started walking towards the entrance. 

 “HOW UNFORTUNATE?” His words were those of pity but he 

sounded exhilarated and his smile couldn’t curl up more than it 

already had. 

“WAAAHHHH.” 

“AAHHAHaahhHH.” 

Loud screams could be heard as a head went flying off in the room 

and the dead body landed on the ground, blood gushed out from 

the neck like an open hose pipe with a leak in it. 

This was for the first time we saw one of our friends die in this 

world so easily, without a sound and a silent kill. There was no 

chance of avoiding or dodging the attack. No one saw the attack 

coming and neither were we prepared to watch it. It all happened so 

fast that we couldn’t even take all the events in order. 

Some puked, while some stared at the severed head of their 

classmate and some turned their eyes away with a heavy heart. 

“Why? Why? YUMIKOOOO.” 

“She is really dead. She is dead.” 

“Are we all going to die? Just like that!” 
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“No. Yes-ess. Zero, he will save us.” 

“But, can we really believe him.” 

“Fine, fine we will listen to you, till no harm comes to us.” 

 “We are ready to follow you. Just don’t kill us. Give us more power 

and we will save this world not like the old ways but also be its 

ruler.” 

All the demon generals behind started laughing in their crude 

manner and in an eerie fashion. 

 I still don’t know their true identities but can still make a guess of 

who they can be. Just what happened to their gods and how did 

they end up with a person like him leading. How did they become 

this strong in such a short amount of time? There are just too many 

questions and no answers at all, it’s so frustrating. 

Have most of them lost their minds. Instead of crying over their 

friend’s loss, they are groveling and moping for help from the killer. 

But then again there was that fear inducing skill of his still 

activated and working non-stop. He might just as well be waiting 

for this planned ending eagerly.  

I was too holding back – trying not to lose myself – but these water 

droplets welled up in my eyes. I know, I know it’s okay to cry but 

somehow I feel I am glad that I am still alive. Is it really my true 

feeling? Just what have I done to deserve all this? 

Even though we were not that good friends but we still helped each 

other in our studies and sometimes shared lunch during school 

breaks. 
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Unforgivable. Unforgivable! I will stop this madness. I will take 

revenge and show these devils what price they have to pay for 

showing us this day. This world may as well burn with them.  

But if I fight now, I will die. It won’t take a minute for them to kill 

me. I thought I was strong and smart and could achieve anything I 

wanted, but maybe that was just an illusion. Every time I think of 

fighting my wild senses tells me to run, run far away and don’t look 

back. Is this cowardice or an instinct of survival – I don’t know? 

No one now looked up but some of them were facing the walls, 

some sat on the chair like a sloth attached to a tree while one of the 

girls had fainted. The gods and other maids were still smiling and 

laughing in their frozen state. Is this the true face of this world – the 

truth that was hidden from us that we were about to be used as 

pawns to start another deadly war on a much larger scale than 

before. 

“I am so happy, to hear your responses. May we grow together and 

live together. Those who wish to join me will soon receive their 

directions and I will bestow upon them the true power of 

realization. For those who want to remain neutral, will be disposed 

off the moment they interfere in my plans. I hope that all of you 

will become the seed of the new species that will walk on the new 

world and rule like a true King. Now we shall be taking our leave.” 

One of the Generals landed, but no one flinched. We were just too 

tired. They had already taken everything away from us – our hopes, 

our happiness, the future we were looking forward to too. We were 

just too weak and shameless not to face the fiend who dared to kill 

our classmate and turn some of them against us already. 
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This general almost looked normal, and for some reason it picked 

up the frozen body of Goddess Aphrodite. 

“Hey where are you taking her?” Homura tried to object. 

“Don’t bother; she will serve as the source of energy to our plans. 

Since she will leave anyway after all her contract is no more active.” 

All four of the generals and the Zero Apostle vanished in the black 

mist as if they were never here to begin with except for their 

treacherous black magic traces and the smell of the blood. Also the 

dead body of Yumiko was missing. They even took that. 

The time-freeze spell was lifted off and all the people who were 

adamantly standing like statues up till now started moving casually. 

To our surprise except the gods, all the servants and maids had 

forgotten about the memories of Yumiko. On being asked, they 

would just say that they do not know.  

Later the same reaction we got from her parents of this world, they 

refused of ever having a daughter. Such great was the power of Zero 

Apostle. Is it the best in our interest to join him, remain neutral or 

oppose him! All of them seems a dead end to me. 

“Hey, class what are we going to do now.” 

“Leave me alone.” 

“Of course join his side, you saw how strong he is.” 

“If we oppose him, our own classmates will kill us.” 

“I will talk about this to my god tomorrow.” 

“Hey class rep, what are your thoughts about it.” 

“I am going back, there is nothing left to discuss.” 
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“Hey wait.” Okarin stopped Homura by placing his hand on his 

shoulder. 

The class pres looked back and threw off his hand away. 

“I said, there’s nothing left to discuss. Decide for yourself or are you 

telling me that you cannot even take a decision for yourself that will 

decide whether you are going to live or die.” 

His eyes were dead serious and Okarin couldn’t continue what he 

had in his mind. 

“Do whatever you want, just don’t bother me.” After saying this 

loudly, Homura left the hall, while Goddess Freya tried to follow 

her. Since she was unaware of the situation at hand. 

Maybe he is too upset with Yumiko’s death after all they were close 

friends. 

While some of us explained what happened to our gods, some 

quickly left the palace without a word, while some were scarred in 

their minds to the point that they couldn’t even speak during the 

rest of the night. 

God is never cruel; there is a reason for all things. That’s what I 

was always told. Now I don’t know what to believe. The truth 

that was told to us by the gods, or the revelation that was shown 

to us by the devil Zero. 
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This world is infinitely layered and mysterious. Every day I would 

visit the forest with Lady Artemis, and we would see far more than I 

could comprehend, and that always made me feel excited. All I 

wanted was a simple world, but I now lived in one that is 

magnificently complex. Complexity implies meaning, and I am 

afraid of meanings that can uncover secrets. We all have one that we 

keep it hidden under our various layers of actions we take, the faces 

we make and the way we feel about it. 
In each little life, you will find great truth and beauty, and in each 

of these lives we get the glimpse of the way of all things work in the 

universe. That’s what Lady Artemis always said to me while she 

taught me using a bow in the forest that surrounded the northern 

parts of our kingdom.  

“Because we are imperfect beings who are self-blinded to the truth of 

the world’s stunning complexity, we shave reality into paper-thin 

theories and ideologies that we can easily grasp, and we call them 

truths. But the truth of a sea, in all its immensity, cannot be embodied 

in one tide-washed pebble.” 

 

 “We go wrong the moment we don’t admit the unknowable 

complexity of reality, but we go dangerously wrong when we claim 

that one pale story – is the ultimate truth. We arrive at the paleness 

to avoid consideration of the daunting truth in all its fierce color and 

infinite detail.” 

*** 
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IN THE PALACE OF PERILLUS EMPIRE 

All of the students left on the same night after the fateful visit of the 

leader of the uprising who wanted to bring destruction to the 

present world and create a new world of his own desire that can 

fulfill the wishes of the strong and reject the weak and inferior.  

The second-prince as usual was playing his piano, while the first 

audience seat was taken by a single person sitting on the sofa. 

The music ended soon after and the man made a small applaud. 

“You really like playing a piano, that’s the only time I see you 

smiling the most.” 

“It’s actually the exact opposite. Playing a piano is the thing I hate 

the most. In my previous world just because my parents were 

musicians I was always forced to learn all the instruments. When 

my parents saw that I had a talent for piano, from that day they kept 

on pestering me. Always saying to me ‘that they expect great things 

from me.’ This and that. But they never actually asked me what I 

really wanted to do was to become a writer. And now here I am, this 

smile on my face is because I have combined the two – playing all 

those fools on my tune and writing a new story of how this world 

will eventually come to an end so that a new dawn of creation 

arises.” 

“Maybe, there is still more I need to learn about you and your 

wicked habits.” 

“As if you are one to talk.” 

Both of them started laughing while the pianist took a seat on the 

chair placed in front of the sofa adjacent to the table. 
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“And all the students fell for his talk. It was quite hilarious to see 

some of them grovel. Hiding my laughter while making a foolish 

face is indeed a difficult task.” 

“But you did laugh in between.” 

“I see you were not frozen. His power is ineffective on you after all, 

as expected from the God of Darkness. But Zero put quite a good 

show. Also one of the reincarnator is already out of the race.” 

Both of them started laughing while they were drinking their tea in 

a dim lit room with candles burning above the small brick table 

over the fire kiln of the room. Kenma Takeshi – the second prince of 

Perillus Empire and his God in contract Erebus – the God of 

Darkness just couldn’t stop smiling. 

It had been a day since the get-together party. 

“Your plan did indeed work well. However they might get 

suspicious of someone from inside their circle already operating 

with Zero.” 

“I have already taken that in account and it works in our advantage. 

They will be suspicious of each other and wouldn’t be able to 

cooperate or trust anyone. There last resort will be Zero’s Company. 

They will never figure out that the whole thing was setup by us.” 

“This world is already falling apart just like 200 years ago and at a 

much faster rate this time. More appearance of strong monsters, 

catastrophes, monster outbreak, dungeon appearance and magical 

disasters have been happening all over. Then there are humans who 

engage in conflicts and meaningless wars and fight over financial 

assets and authority even among themselves.” 
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“It was a blessing to be born a year before the others and giving me 

a chance to meet Zero and plan to make a new world to live for 

ourselves. I will be the god of my own world that I created myself. I 

have always dreamt about it and nothing less will please me. After 

lots of planning it’s finally going to come true.” 

Erebus made a gesture of bowing as if complimenting him about his 

dream and desire to become a much greater god himself by creating 

his own world. 

“Had it been not for you to notice that the Tree of Life’s fruit was 

missing and the World God was behaving suspiciously about it 

then it would have been difficult for me to believe you.” 

“The fruit of tree of life is essential for the survival of divine realm 

otherwise the god’s will lose their powers slowly. Recently the tree 

of life had been rejuvenating after the destructive blow it took 

during the Great War 200 hundred years ago. No, one knows 

whether we can now even depend on it for our survival.” 

“That is where we come in picture, the reincarnates from another 

world, who in the hopes of saving the world will slowly bring the 

chaos of war to the whole world. It doesn’t matter which sides will 

win, but the energy released from the souls of the dead, their anger, 

resentment, jealousy, wickedness, sorrow, loss, suffering and fear 

will work as fresh nourishments for the Tree. The End.” 

“Truth is the Gods never had the intention to give us the chance to 

survive, but would rather bet on our deaths and make us the martyr 

hero. But I have no intention to give up on life this easily. I will take 

everything the people, this world and all the power it holds. Maybe 

after becoming the gods of this world we can go after other worlds. 

Of course, because of the non-interference policy adopted by the 
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World God we are free to reign like we want to. It is his fault to put 

a nail in his own shoe.” 

“As far as I remember Hashima was not there.” 

“You mean the contract reincarnator of Poseidon. Well Zero sent 

him on a mission to take control of the North-Western Seas. To raise 

pirates and stop communication between the Demon continent and 

the Human continent is his mission.” 

“There is one final matter to address to – Goddess Athena.” 

“Don’t worry about her. She is just a weakling. All she is good at 

are making policies for the government and some impressive 

healing skills. She lacks in combat potential and has no need in the 

new world. She does not even pose any problem for us so we will 

let her enjoy her sweet time. Even if we took her, I don’t think she is 

worth enough to even provide with the minimum amount of divine 

energy to proceed with our plans.” 

“It is hilarious to think that it had been more than sixteen years and 

she is still not able to find her partner. She has stained herself with 

the sin of abandoning her duties and has given the proof of her 

incompetence and weakness.” 

“Now, now, Erebus don’t be so harsh on her she is a very beautiful 

princess of a Hart empire, though small, it is quite close to the 

Demon continent and can play a major role during the battle 

between the two major races. I think it’s not right to blame her.” 

“What do you mean? Do you think there is some other reason to 

concern for?” 

“It’s funny if you put it that way. As far as I remember her partner is 

a total klutz. She is weak, has no self-respect and is so afraid that 
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she can’t even communicate with others. Even her soul power 

during the reincarnation ceremony was so weak, to the extent that it 

could be put out by a single blaze of wind. I am sure that she is 

already dead, there’s no way she can survive here in this world. And 

even if she is alive, with her skills she would not be able to even 

use magic or lift a sword. There are so many times we told her 

goddess, in the academy to give up on her, as she would be already 

dead, or too afraid that just like before she had closed herself away 

from this world.” 

“And here I got worried for nothing.” 

“HAAAHA. Just loosen up a bit or you will grow old sooner than 

expected. We have other things to set-up to, remember. Things from 

here on are only going to become more interesting. The people of 

this world have become too carefree and corrupt with time. So now 

it is time to pay for their crimes.” 

KNOCK. 

KNOCK. 

“You have permission to enter.” 

An attendant in a white and red soldier uniform entered the room 

holding a scroll document in his hand he bowed down offering the 

scroll ---- 

“This is a message for the Second Prince of the Perillus Empire and 

his step-brother the third prince from the second princess.” 

I took the scroll and asked the messenger to leave. For those who 

don’t know Erebus is my step-brother in this world. 
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“What it is about. Siesta has been missing from the palace and we 

don’t know what she is up to.” 

“For God’s sake, she actually took an army of 10.000 soldiers and is 

going to launch an attack on the north-western Demon Continent 

near the Kanandra Mountains and subjugate the small beastmen 

villages that have emerged and take them as slaves.” 

“Maybe our encouragement had a much larger affect on her. What 

do you think of it?” 

“Well let’s see, the more people die the better. War is inevitable 

after all. If this is what the God’s of the Upper Realm want then let 

them have it!” 
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INFORMATION BROCHURE 

BENEFICIARY           DIETY                 JOB PROFILE              

HOMURA KENTA                    FREYA                        GODDESS OF LUST 

 

NATSU KENCHI                    PROMETHEUS                GOD OF FIRE 

 

SUDO FUJIBAYASHI                 ARES                            GOD OF WAR 

 

SAKAMOTO SANDA             CHRONOS             GOD OF TIME & ETERNITY 

 

RYUJI OUKA                    TAKEMIKAZUCHI             GOD OF SWORDS 

 

OKARIN OOSHIMA                 HERMES                    THE MESSENGER GOD 

 

KANATA AIZAWA               HEPHAESTUS                   THE SMITH GOD 

 

AKIHIKO TOTSUKA                  LOKI                           GOD OF MISCHIEF 

 

HASHIMA KATSURAGI          POSEIDON                      GOD OF SEA 

 

KENMA TAKESHI                    EREBUS                     GOD OF DARKNESS 
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INFORMATION BROCHURE 

BENEFICIARY           DIETY                 JOB PROFILE              

HIORI TAKATORI                   ARTEMIS                  GODDESS OF HUNTING 

 

YUMIKO FURATA               APHRODITE                 GODDESS OF LOVE 

 

SAYAKA TENMA                    DIANA                         GODDESS OF FOREST 

 

AKANE KIRIGASHI               ORPHEUS                  GOD OF MUSIC & POEM 

 

SATOMI YUKTA                     IKELOS                      GOD OF NIGHTMARES 

 

SAKURA KENDO                  ASTAREA                    GODDESS OF JUSTICE 

 

TAMA DONJO                            OVA                         GODDESS OF BEAST 

 

SAKI HONDA                             ENYO                        GODDESS OF BLOOD 

 

KARIBA CHIYODA                    KALI                         GODDESS OF DEATH 

 

SACHI KONDO                         ATHENA             GODDESS OF KNOWLEDGE 
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STUDENT DIARY 

KENMA TAKESHI 

NAME : LUCAS PERILLUS 

AGE : 18 

RACE : HUMAN 

LEVEL : 1980 

HP : 14000 

MP : 20000 

SP : 12000 

UNIQUE SKILL : DARK MATTER CONDENSATION 

SKILLS : [DARK MAGIC LV 7][FIRE MAGIC LV 5][WIND MAGIC LV 5] 

                  [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [REGENRATION] [DEATH MARCH] 

                  [SHADOW STEPS] [FEAR INFLICTION] [ 

TITLES : DRAGON SLAYER , THE ENVIOUS ONE  

 

DESCRIPTION : 

GOD IN CONTRACT - EREBUS – GOD OF DARKNESS 

Second Prince of Perillus Empire 

At present is assisting Zero in his plans and trying to bring everyone in 

class on board. Both Zero, him and Erebus are planning on becoming 

the Strongest God of this World and rule over the strongest species in the 

cosmos.  
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STUDENT DIARY 

HOMURA KENTA 

NAME : KEITH LATIVAN 

AGE : 17 

RACE : HUMAN 

LEVEL : 880 

HP : 9000 

MP : 14000 

SP : 8000 

UNIQUE SKILL : CHARM 

SKILLS : [FIRE MAGIC LV 4][WIND MAGIC LV 5] 

                  [WATER MAGIC LV4] [HYPERVELOCITY] [MAGIC SENSE] 

                  [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [REGENRATION]  

                  [PRECOGNITION] 

TITLES : ILLUSIONIST 

DESCRIPTION :  

GOD IN CONTRACT – FREYA – GODDESS OF LUST 

First prince of Lativania Kingdom 

Shows no interest in saving the world but have good leadership 

skills and managing combat data and analysis. The knowledge of 

the truth has totally crushed his peace and watching a friend die has 

made him emotionless.   
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STUDENT DIARY 

AKIHIKO TOTSUKA 

NAME : ZANDER LIFT 

AGE : 17 

RACE : RED DEMON { DEVIL HYBRID} 

LEVEL : 3000 

HP : 20000 

MP : 25000 

SP : 24000 

UNIQUE SKILL : CARD WORLD 

SKILLS : [FIRE MAGIC LV 9][DARK MATTER MAGIC LV 2] 

                  [EARTH MAGIC LV7] [HYPERVELOCITY] [MAGIC SENSE] 

                  [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [FAST REGENRATION] 

                  [STEEL BODY] [EMPOWERMENT] 

TITLES : THE TRICKSTER FROM THE  BOTTOMLESS PIT 

DESCRIPTION :  

GOD IN CONTRACT – LOKI – GOD OF MISCHIEF 

Whole clan was hunted down by other demons for the tribe’s 

cannibalism over demons, humans and other races too.    

Are put under monster class – humanoid {threat level – S class} 

Currently one of the five-demon generals of Zero’s Army. 
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STUDENT DIARY 

HIORI TAKATORI 

NAME : CATARINA ALUCRAD 

AGE : 17 

RACE : HUMAN 

LEVEL : 900 

HP : 12000 

MP : 16000 

SP : 10000 

UNIQUE SKILL : ORION ARROW {ABILITY PARTIALLY LOCKED} 

SKILLS : [FIRE MAGIC LV 4][WIND MAGIC LV 5] [ICE MAGIC LV 6] 

                  [CAMOUFLAGE] [CLAIRVOYANCE] [MAGIC SENSE] 

                  [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [REGENRATION]                     

                  [POINTER] [WOOD MAGIC LV2]  

TITLES : THE JAGER ON THE WIND 

DESCRIPTION :  

GOD IN CONTRACT – ARTEMIS – GODDESS OF HUNTING 

First princess of Alucrad Empire 

Is considering showing neutrality, but has decided on uncovering 

the full plans of Zero. Is also worried for not being able to use her 

unique skill at its maximum power because system level 

requirement not reached. 
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CHAPTER 4-  
 
 I TOLD YOU  
BEING 
ALONE IS 
NOT SO BAD 
 IF YOU CAN 
GO INSANE 

 

Here I was in floor – 44 & 43; again clubbed together. I wonder why 

the floors exist together, maybe because they are actually monsters 

with intelligence and prefer to live in groups. 

A tall black colour, double layered and extremely thick built tower 

was hanging from the roof. While the above segment was small and 

much thicker, the below segment was longer and less thick. There 

were several small cube shaped holes lined up in an orderly fashion 

from top to bottom. The whole floor was large though not much 

larger than the previous one except for the height of the room. At 

the eight corners of the room huge cluster of Magitite ore was 

shining with a deep blue colour while a small circular perimeter of 

water body was formed below the tower. 

I wonder; if something is living inside the tower.    
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The only way to know is to get nearer, but my brain started hurting 

a bit and got worse with time as I approached it. Because of the 

heightened senses and Danger Sense I was receiving Living signs 

not in tens, hundreds but in thousands.  

A flying monster species almost same size as me, though a bit larger 

in length had started mobilizing themselves in numbers tending to 

thousands. I can count a total of 50,000 monsters. 

Aren’t there just too many, I mean should there be these many 

monsters in a dungeon on a single floor in the first place. And just 

my luck that through my clairvoyance I could see them assembling 

in groups and taking a triangle formation with numbers 

multiplying in five.  

The first wave was of 20 monsters, next 100, and next 500 and so on. 

Planning to attack with such a strategy means that the enemy is 

weak and so relies on number power. To overpower the enemy with 

large forces, tiring them out and finally dealing the final strike.  

After a moment’s pause, a small survey team of ten monsters started 

approaching in my direction. They had already sensed an intruder 

in their home. Honestly fighting an enemy who can think 

strategically can take longer than expected and will be more tiring 

than ever. I still don’t know the exact species. So I used [Appraisal] 

and was a bit relived but quite worried about how things were 

going to turn out.   

[BLACK FLARE] 

Yes, it’s a new spell I developed, by mixing two attributes Dark 

Matter and flame. In the previous floors I have learnt the lesson that 

single attribute magic attacks are useless against these legendary 
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labyrinth monster but mixing more than one gets the job done. Like 

my fusion ball this too was supposed to prove super-effective. 

But things went quite different. I was sure that I regulated my 

magical energy and targeted only the 10 monsters. But suddenly the 

whole ground was on black flames which was super hot though it 

did not affect me – the caster. It transformed into a huge wall of 

black flames and spread across the entire floor. The only safe land 

was behind me which was still green. 

Apparently, these so called flying monsters were actually gigantic 

wasp which were almost similar to honey-bee anatomically but 

were pitch black in colour.  

Before they knew it their wings and then the whole body was on 

fire. I thought it would be difficult to identify which bees were on 

fire but there was a stark difference between the black colour of the 

bee monster and my flames which were still dark as if one could 

immerse themselves in it. 

Those 10 did not even get the chance to get a look at their enemy 

and were completely erased from this world. For some reason I 

thought I won’t be able to use gluttony on them if they disappear, 

but I could still feel that I was able to consume them – their soul 

core – that’s it their life energy was transferred to me. I have got 

quite a nice skill, but it was pretty useless at level 1 back then. 

But I had no time to rest, the enemy on being notified of their scout 

party wiped out, had decided to head to the battlefront. 

“BUZZZZZ…..BUZZZ….BUZZ…..BIZZZZZZ…BIIIIZZZZZ.” 

This sound was killing me more than their attacks could. 
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Before they got closer to the black flames, they launched their 

unique projectile attack from the tip of their needle attached at the 

bottom of their hip. 

Several strikes of lightning fell exactly at the same place where I 

stood without a single miss, but I was quick enough to dodge them 

by jumping and then hanging midair with my webs. 

I condensed the black flames now, and started launching them 

repeatedly in ball shaped shots at the enemy which had now had 

me surrounded in thousands.  

“You think you have cornered me, then bow before me and beg for 

your lives.” 

Somehow speaking these lines really lifted up my fighting spirit, so 

please just bear with it. 

By now the whole floor was ravaging in my black flames as they 

tried to soar up high in the sky. Most of the bees tried to maintain 

their distance, but their large number made it inevitably impossible 

for all of them to avoid it. 

I subjected the whole area under a very strong Gravity field, 

making sure that each of them falls in the dark burning pit. While it 

was working fantastically, some were strong enough to take support 

from their neighbour comrades which were working in turns with 

the former and latter waves. Their cooperation and group work 

compatibility was unrivalled. While some of the bees who looked 

like the commanding officers because of their increased size and a 

much deeper colour with a brown tint at their forehead were strong 

enough to still fly in my gravi-field. 
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By now they were trying desperately to put out the flames. Some 

bees on fire would jump in the middle lake while some were trying 

to spray water over the spread flames. But it was of no use. 

Actually I myself was surprised on such a revelation. Maybe 

because dark matter magic is mixed in it. 

It had been more than 20 minutes and there were still more than 

20,000 bees left. They had fallen back and regrouped once. Their 

decisions are too coordinated and human-like. 

This time something was different while the front continued with 

their failed lightning assault strike. The bees at their back were 

attempting to do something secretly. As their thorns attached at 

their back glowed with a purple colour, it started spinning and 

launched at a much faster speed than lightning. Though there were 

few of them, dodging one was pretty much difficult. It was thanks 

to the gravi-field that their speed was slowed down. But the 

problem lied that wherever they landed the whole space was sucked 

into a purple vortex. Much similar to a mini-black hole, a single hit 

and I would be a goner. So I made sure to avoid them the most, 

while even if it meant to take some shocks from the lightning 

strikes. 

I continued the same pattern of black flare balls, gravi field setup. 

While for those who survived I launched at them lances and spears 

made of ice, sometimes I used wind blade to take out enemies in 

group as their half cut body fell down and got roasted in fire. While 

it also served as a means to spread my flames as it roared and were 

now even burning down the dungeon wall. 

For the special thorn-thrower bees I launched at them special       

gravi-balls to make them purposefully fall in the flames. 
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The sounds of their buzzing was fainting slowly and yet it felt 

relieving every minute. 

“Stop making sounds and just die.” 

I shouted loudly as the last of their brethren fell into the black 

sanguine fluid. Yippee! I cleared this floor. 

So I had thought but there is always a surprise, as the whole tower 

was now shaking and small parts of it started falling down in the 

lake below. 

THUD. 

THUD. 

Strange noises could be heard from inside the tower growing every 

second like a heartbeat as the surrounding air started shaking. The 

wind pressure had increased suddenly and strong gust of winds had 

started revolving in a circle with the tower as their centre. 

Huge cracks formed on the tower and from those bearings a huge 

red body could be seen inside almost half the size of the gigantic 

tower. 

Just what in the world is it now? Stop with the noisy entrance act 

and just show yourself. 

By now I was floating in mid-air with anti-gravity, though it was 

difficult to maintain balance under these strong winds, but I held 

onto it. 

ZAAAZZZZAZZZ. 

In a sudden flicker of wind, the whole tower was violated and all its 

huge debris was sent flying in every direction almost breaking the 

walls of the dungeon and leaving huge holes in the ground. 
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“So, that’s how big it is.” 

The queen of all the bee monsters, a 35 feet tall and almost 8 feet 

wide red colour bee was flying in front of me. 

Something was quite unique about her, it was as if the presence of 

an elegant queen – like vibe. Her title really fits her as the ruler. 

All the air columns in the space had drifted towards her and were 

somehow taking a shape of discs, almost more than hundred in 

numbers. 

These invisible discs were easy to pinpoint out thanks to my magic 

sense, but they were flying at a much faster speed than the lightning 

strike. Even if I dodged them, I still ended up bleeding. Just now I 

lost a leg as one of the discs came in flying. It pains a lot but I can’t 

lose focus during the battle. No need to worry since I can using my 

healing spell anytime. 

There was much more to the attack than I saw in the first stance, the 

wind that rotated at a very high velocity was not the only fatal thing 

but the wind as a whole that surrounded the disc worked in synergy  

to cut down things. Also the main problem was that these air discs 

did not disappear after a single move, but rather followed me 

around relentlessly. 

I had to keep on using gravi-balls to parry these discs but had to 

also keep an eye on the next move which the queen was about to 

make. 

“Is that all you have got.” I tried to shout, while I blasted off the last 

disc. Not that it would understand that I am provoking it. Killing 

the whole army was easier as it was done in a planned repeated 

number of fixed attacks.  
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But this queen was just sadistic. It kept a huge distance between the 

flames and me too. The speed at which she winked her wings made 

it almost appear disappear, causing a deafening sound and making 

her immune to the gravi-field I had set-up.  

I launched a number of fusion ball attacks and in between jets of 

Dark Flare but she was able to dodge all. Her speed was almost at 

the same level as me, even greater than mine. It’s so unfair, to be 

able to move so fast even with that huge body. 

Her next move was pretty much obvious as I saw her thorn shining 

with a blue colour. She was preparing for a huge lightning strike. 

If it’s that, then I think it will be quite easy to dodge and then I will 

close in for the attack.  

So I thought…  

But when a huge circular ray of blue plasma, started moving in my 

direction, I was shocked. I tried to maneuver in mid air-while using 

my webs and accelerate with the help of wind magic, while also 

controlling my body weight using anti-gravity magic. One might 

think that it would be difficult to control these many spells at once, 

but when its life or death situation, you must need to do everything 

to survive. The plasma ray didn’t stop but kept on travelling while 

following my every move quite intuitively, so the queen was smart 

enough to predict my next move. If I slowed down a bit or did not 

use every means at my disposal to move fast then I would be 

burned down to the last cell. 

After two minutes it finally stopped, and the queen let out a huge 

roar while it buzzed around in a circular fashion. 
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It seems quite frustrated and I have almost drained it s MP with that 

attack gone, it appears to be mad. 

“Finally, lost your mind, then let me finish you.” 

Something was odd; suddenly the roundabouts of the queen had 

turned into a huge hollow blue disc. Huge sparks of lightning 

emanated from its every body parts, especially from its joints. 

What is it now this time? I used my appraisal, since I didn’t quite 

catch this information the last time. 

I missed it. Even after so much preparation I am not good enough! 

The blue necklace around its neck, it’s a legendary weapon. Just 

what is up with every boss-category monster in this dungeon? After 

they drain all of their MP, they throw their final trump card. How 

did they even get hold of such a weapon? 

The whole body of the red queen was now glowing in a blue light 

as huge lightning strikes fell around in a disorderly fashioned, so I 

did not needed to dodge them. 

ZOOOOM. 

I was knocked off and directly fell in the lake; something so fast hit 

me that even my senses couldn’t keep up. I instinctively looked up 

with my eight eyes and their it was a huge blue plasma ray flying 

around. No, that was not it, the queen bee had turned into a plasma 

rod herself and was now flying at an unimaginable speed, defying 

my eyes and the physics so I believed in. well this is a magical 

world, so you can throw your physics book anytime in the dustbin.  

HEEHH. 

Even my eyes couldn’t keep up. 
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So my last resort was to quickly spread my webs across the floor 

and keep tabs on its movement whenever it trips on one. Being 

caught in the webs was just asking too much. 

Thousands of web lines broke in succession as it tried to follow me 

around, another quick hit and I might be decapacitated into two. 

All my magical attacks got brushed off or either dissipated by the 

plasma ray surrounding the huge body of the queen bee. 

I now had two plans in my mind, one that I had used before and the 

other I could think of in the present moment based on my 

surroundings. I plan on using the first method while make 

preparations for the second. 

[ABSOLUTE ZERO] 

The surrounding temperature dropped at an inconceivable speed, 

but I concentrated this phenomenon on the queen bee. 

ZZZZZZ…IP..ZZIP. 

By far all the magical attacks I considered it my most dangerous 

move and my ace card. A spell that can freeze the soul, life energy 

and all biological movement at cellular level, may as well announce 

the victim dead. 

It was so beautiful; the whole blue plasma froze in mid-air covered 

with a shining blue-ice, transmitting a cold yet soothing light all 

around the area. All I could say that it was sparkly, sparkly and 

sparkle. 

But I cannot be careless; the next spell preparations were in order. 

Now I was standing at the centre of the lake of which all water had 

dried up by the heat generated by the black flames. 
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Between the fourth state of matter plasma and fifth state of matter 

absolute zero (Bose-Einstein Condensate) I wonder which will win. 

I had already started feeling the movements the bee was making 

inside the Absolute Ice covering. So it was ineffective, even though 

I brought down the temperature, it must had been that legendary 

weapon which helped it to maintain its thermal kinetic energy. 

But still I have some time in my hand, I was planning on using 

wind magic to now take control of the wind since the final bee had 

stopped moving. Round, Round and Round, this is the way you go. 

A black vortex of black flame was slowly taking shape on a large 

scale. But doesn’t it sound too simple for me and also it was of not 

much use against the queen. So to make sure it makes a direct 

impact in one blow together, I introduced a very small Dark-matter 

Gravi-ball in between. I kept pouring in magical energy without 

any checks, while I also had started compressing my black flames 

around it, making it look like a small planet surrounded by a black 

orbit. 

It was still under progress, the exact shape which I had thought it to 

be was still not around, and the bee had already broken free 

through its icy state. 

CRAAAACCK…CRACKKKCK… 

Small fragments of blue ice showered all around like rain. While 

the bee in its blue plasma state flew all around at maximum speed, 

trying to gain maximum momentum and achieving its final dash 

state, She circulated above the top of the lake and from the 

maximum height made a final dive. 

My spell, was almost at its completion, one could even call it a semi-

black planet, the total mass of this black orb was unimaginably 
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high as it could now keep all that spread around black flames in a 

compressed revolving state around it. 

It was now either my final super-duper special attack or its final 

ultra-fast lightning dive. I know the name sounds ridiculous 

because I don’t have enough time to think of good ones.  

It all happened in less than a fraction of a millisecond.  

 

BOOOOOM. 

 

The whole floor was destroyed and all that was left was a huge 

crater which at successive steps grew deeper and deeper. At the 

bottom pit of it, laid my body. 

Don’t worry I was not dead yet… 

Hopefully not, it will take more than that to kill me. 

Should I even say these cliché lines, it’s always after speaking these 

lines that the hero meets an opponent he cannot defeat. 

It will be bad for me if I fail to defeat my opponent because that 

would be equal to accepting my death. 
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 [DIVINE HEAL] 

PAIN, PAIN GO AWAY, 

COME TO ME ANOTHER DAY. 

I was quickly back on my feet, the most versatile spell to make a 

quick come-back from the grasps of death. I was jumping around 

trying to eat the golden dusty light which was emanating from my 

body. 

I don’t want to but I think this loneliness and all this fighting is 

getting to my head. Please refrain from prescribing me to an asylum, 

because I don’t think there is one here. And if you still think I 

should go, then you are more than welcome to come and rescue me 

from here.  

This time I did not level up, but I could feel my magical powers had 

exponentially grown after gluttony consumed the life energy (soul 

core) of the queen bee monster. 

But while all this jumping around my eyes fell on the small blue 

beads scattered around me which must have been the parts of the 

legendary necklace weapon she wore. 

GWAH. 

GULP. 

I ate all the beads, why do you ask because they resembled so much 

like candies that I thought they were actually one. If only I was back 

on earth and I knew I was going to die then I would have made sure 

to fulfill my dream of once buying all the chocolates from  an 

exclusive candy store and eat them all while watching movies, 

anime and reading novels.  
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{ACQUIRED LIGHTNING MAGIC} 

{GLUTTONY – ANALYSIS COMPLETED – ACQUIRED DIVINE 

LIGHTNING AURA} 

Suddenly an absurd statement appeared on my status window and 

before I knew it my whole body was glowing in a blue colour and 

blue sparks just like the queen bee was darting all around my body. 

Just as I thought, ZOOOOOOM. 

I am able to move much faster even than the queen bee. 

Maybe eating was the best option after all. 

One could witness a sharp blue light appear for a moment and 

disappear in the next as it sprawled around the whole room. 

Electric discharges were coursing throughout my entire body. 

I was just too excited and in that movement before I could even 

count 1, I had revolved around the whole floor more than hundred 

times while I also collected all the Magitite ore. 

Time to head to the next floor. 

ZOOOOOOOMMM. 

*** 
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MONSTER DIARY 

PRIMORDIAL BEE QUEEN {CATASTROPHE CLASS MONSTER} 

NAME : IGNIS REGINA 

AGE : ----- 

RACE : PRIMORDIAL BEE ZAPPER 

LEVEL : 5600 

HP :58000 

MP : 50000 

SP : 70000 

SKILLS : [ [LIGHTNING  MAGIC LV 8] [LIGHT MAGIC 

LV 4]  [SELF-REGENERATION] [IMMUNITY] [WIND 

MAGIC LV 8] 

TITLES : LIGHTNING McQUEEN , THE RULER 

 

LEGENDARY WEAPON – IGNIS PEARL 

DESCRIPTION – A necklace forged by the Goddess of Alchemy 

and blessed by the God of Thunder was bestowed upon the 

Primordial Bee Queen during the Great War two hundred 

years ago. Contain vast amount of pure divinity and the 

power of lightning held by the God of Thunder himself.  
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FLOOR – 42 

A starving desert that’s how I would describe this new floor. 

Sand, sand everywhere and not a single drop of water to drink. 

There was not even a single monster; maybe they abandoned this 

place because it looks just too plain to even describe anything. 

Usually you find some ferns, cacti or some scorpion, camel or snake 

but it was a total barren land. I cannot sense any hostility and there 

are not even any Magitite ore. 

The gate to the next floor is just 1 km ahead; I wonder why it is that 

far. Maybe it is one of those rest places – safe zone you find in a 

game. 

Then I cannot waste any moment and with further ado I must 

gallantly walk like a lone fighter through this desert when no one is 

noticing me – silently while I try to twist my hood and adjust its 

angle to stop the rays of light directly hitting my eyes. Even though 

– unfortunately I am a spider and I have no hat, but I think I am a 

warrior since I have exterminated a goblin species and a bee species 

– just so that I can…. 

For a moment I paused because suddenly the ground started 

shaking and the place where I was standing started getting 

submerged even though where this sand was going I don’t know. 

“GUUUUAAARGGHHH.” 

I used flying magic and reached a certain height but then a wave of 

fear disarrayed my entire thought process. 

Without any thought I used my webs and changed my position to 

extreme right as far as I could go. 
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There it was a huge mouth with countless sharp teeth and a cylinder 

worm like body, a being as tall as a skyscraper appeared exactly at 

the same position where I was floating. 

But I couldn’t even take a breath or observe its physical features 

carefully that it started following me. 

Twisting its body in any direction, in whichever way it wanted, but 

I kept on flying and swing through the entire floor. Something was 

telling me to stay away from its mouth as far as I could. Spidey-

senses do come in handy, don’t they? Maybe if we have them in real 

life then we can avoid accidents that happen due to the care-free 

nature of humans. But whatever, things returned to silence when 

this tall, gigantic being with its ugly mouth went crawling back 

inside the desert. 

Maybe asking for a safe-zone in the world’s most dangerous place - 

The Great Tathya Labyrinth was too much to ask for. Just what was 

the deal with it, was it sleeping all this time, that’s why I couldn’t 

sense its presence before. And how long is it, to twist its body at any 

place and anyway it wanted. What about its bones, wait does it even 

have any? 

Time for {APPRAISAL} – just when I thought things couldn’t get 

any tougher. 

So we have got a ‘time-eater’ here, a single bite and my time will be 

eaten by ten thousand years. So not even my bones will be left 

behind. I am glad that I avoided its jaws. 

Does something like that should even be allowed to exist? 

I need to keep my guard up all the time, I don’t know from where 

next time it will emerge. 
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MONSTER DIARY 

ANCIENT DEATH WORM{WORLD DISASTER MONSTER} 

NAME : TEMPUS VIC 

AGE : ----- 

RACE : TIME EATER WORM 

LEVEL : 6600 

HP :70000 

MP : 90000 

SP : 80000 

SKILLS : [ [SPACE & TIME MAGIC  LV10] [IMMUNITY] 

                   [SELF-REGENERATION] [EARTH MAGIC LV 8] 

TITLES : EMPTY HOURGLASS 

 

 

Sand is considered to be the representative of the flow of 

time. The falling sand in an hourglass is equivalent to 

the time passed, that will never return again, even if you 

flipped back the hourglass, it will always symbolize the 

passage of same amount of time but will always have a 

different nature and will never be the same. 
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It’s probably roaming underneath all that sand, waiting for me to 

stop moving and then capture. So I will give it the bait while 

preparing a surprise gift for it. 

A monster then suddenly popped out of the ground eating sand and 

all the living beings alike, it was directly aiming for me without any 

hesitation, but I easily dodged it since I can now use divine 

lightning speed. 

[FUSION BALL] 

[WIND CUTTER] 

I used two consecutive spells and half the body that appeared above 

the surface was cut down and fell on the sand. 

But that’s when things started getting ugly, when you think that 

you can lighten up a bit. The fallen part got submerged in the sand, 

while the upper head grew back and a new mouth appeared near 

the cut. 

Maybe I learned a late lesson by continuously hitting it with series 

of magical attacks and now it had almost 25 mouths crying for food. 

But the good thing is that I could now have a rough idea about its 

total length which is almost 10 km; bad thing is it gets me 

demotivated since even if I keep on cutting - prolonging this battle 

will do me no good. 

I wonder how such a huge body is living inside the sand.…….. 

that’s it. SAND, everyone knows that heating it at almost two 

thousand degree Celsius turns it into a glass. This way I can trap the 

death worm inside the glass and then break it. 

All I needed to do now was to wait for it to return back underneath 

and boom.  
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[BLACK FLARE + GRAVI BALL] – A deadly combination indeed. 

Within a second the whole thing turned into a semi-liquid glass 

state with pitch black in colour. I could see the surface almost 

moving but I will not let it escape. 

[ABSOLUTE ZERO] 

This time the whole glass structure was turned into crystal black 

solid and through the transparent surface I could properly see the 

silhouette of the worm spanning all across the floor and so did the 

glass I forged. I was impressed by my own magical powers and the 

wondrous thing I could pull off. I wonder are others stronger than 

me or maybe I am getting ahead of myself. 

Time to break the ice! 

I came back on the surface and forged a huge ice hammer. 

Three…two…one… Here we go, with my full force…. 

SMASH. 

CRACKKK. 

A small crevice appeared on the surface, and within a blink of an 

eye it spread all across the floor. 

CRACKLE. CRACKLE. 

Tiny shards of broken glass was spread all around me and 

contained the broken flesh of the death worm. 

I used gluttony and all the glass pieces with death worm’s body part 

got enveloped in black webs and then vanished. 

[YOU HAVE LEVELED UP] 



191 
 

As usual the pure white threads started wounding around me and I 

was put under a deep slumber. And when my eyes opened again I 

had been asleep for 15 days. The number of day I needed to rest had 

increased when I level up. 

[YOU HAVE REACHED LEVEL 4] 

[ACQUIRED LIGHTNING MAGIC] 

[ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS - THIRD FORM : EYE OF 

ADRANEIA] 

 

I cannot wait any longer; I need to climb up at a much faster pace. 

Time to head to the next upper floor……. 

*** 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



192 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 2 MONTHS  

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 4 

HP : 100,000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

 

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

➢ FIRST FORM: EYE OF INVESTIGATION  

➢ SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE 

➢ THIRD FORM : EYE OF ADRANEIA 

                                                                                  

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 4][POISON MAGIC][SAGE OF FIRE LV5] 

                  [SAGE OF WATER LV 5] [SAGE OF WOOD MAGIC LV 8]  

                  [SAGE OF WIND LV 4]  [MYSTIC THREAD MAGIC]    

                  [SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 8]  [SAGE OF ICE LV5]       

               [BODY STRENGTHNING LV 7]  [BODY DURABILITY LV8]    

                [SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] [GRAVITY MAGIC LV 7] 

                [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [IMMUNITY] [SAGE OF DARK MATTER] 

             [SAGE OF LIGHTNING MAGIC LV 7] [SAGE OF EARTH MAGIC LV4] 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE, SECRETIVE PLOTTER  
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THIRD FORM : EYE OF ADRANEIA 

This form of eye grants the power to :- 

➢ Automatically repels and eliminates any 

magical or physical attack in the field of view. 

 

➢ Controlling attractive and repulsive forces of 

the planet at will and enhance its potential by 

using it on objects both living and non-living. 

 

➢ The ability to attract and repel extends to even 

massless things like light, magic particles, 

electromagnetic radiations.  

 

➢ This ability extends to even the molecules 

present in the states of matter. 

 

➢ Grants access to erase, increase or decrease one 

of the nature’s forces in small vicinity includes 

– Coulomb forces, Magnetic forces, 

Gravitational force and Nuclear forces. 

 

https://naruto.fandom.com/wiki/Bansh%C5%8D_Ten%27in
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FLOOR – 43 

Floor 43 was a first time for me, both in this world and my previous 

world. A beautiful marshland stretched out far beyond my view. 

The whole place was shining blue under the huge chunks of 

Magitite ore hanging from the ceiling. Usually these kinds of places 

are described gloomy, sticky, dangerous and unhealthy. But for my 

first time in a place like this it was peaceful and in the whole area 

there were vines spread out on the ground, though they looked old 

but were quite sturdy. 

 In between the whole floor there stood a giant, well more exactly to 

say a colossal gargantuan withered tree, covered all over with some 

weird green overgrown moss, with no leaves to speak of. Its trunk 

was thicker than any tree I had ever seen. Its branches were jutting 

out from the other end and formed large assemblage in two separate 

groups. 

Small puddles of clear water were present everywhere around me, 

but its colour seemed off a bit and tiny fumes appeared here and 

there as if they were being heated under a constant temperature. 

The thought that I was up till now inside a rocky underground 

dungeon seemed like a dream. If only I could find some fruits then 

maybe I could avoid eating monster, though they taste bad I have 

gotten used to their flavour. 

THUD. 

THUD. 

The silence which I was enjoying up till now was shattered into 

pieces by this awful noise. Strong gust of warm winds started 

revolving in the upper region and tiny fumes from the small 

puddles have turned into huge misty clouds. 
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Jets of white smoke were being released from the base of the 

mountain tree at regular intervals and somehow it seems that it was 

filling itself up with that weird steam. The tree was now stiff and 

appeared turgid in every aspect of its plant physiology. 

I think I know where this is all going. Classic Legendary Monster 

waking up from their eternal sleep to kill those who tries to tread 

past its domain.  

Is it my fault again that he woke up? 

The huge bevy of long tick branches were now shifting and taking 

form of two hands, which later bent down while touching the 

ground using full force to pull something heavy up, which appears 

to be its lower body. And that’ what exactly happens, no surprise. 

With the trunk as its mid body the roots two were in a pair of two 

and resembled the legs of this monster. 

“WWWAAAHHHHH.” 

Whoa. What? ...For real? If you are thinking I will have that kind of 

expression when an ugly face appeared exactly at the same place 

where it should have been and the thing that it could make noises 

then I will be surprised to see a talking tree.  

Then let me tell you that I am currently pissed off. 

Damn it! Just go back to sleep and let me pass through. 

Its not that I am complaining, it would be nice if they wake up from 

sleep. 

Then I say “Good Morning.” 

“Morning, to my fellow neighbour spider.” 
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Then we have breakfast, over some fruits, boiled herbs, soup and 

maybe someday I can even get hold on spices, some flour. 

Then after playing for a while, at the end of the dusk we would say 

our goodbyes and promise to meet again and as a farewell present 

he would give me one of his sacred possessions. 

THUMP. 

A flying punch of a bunch of clumped hard branches came crashing 

in. 

Maybe I spaced out far too long. But I am still able to dodge thanks 

to my spidey senses. I took a quick look around the floor again and 

realized that in this short time its entire geological features had 

changed. 

The mist had grown denser, and gradually became thick enough 

that I could only make out the shapes of the things around me. I was 

in mid-air when another punch came flying towards me. 

Like a gymnast I swung around with my webs making a clear 

dodge. Don’t try to mix me with those in circus people, but a 

professional one at that. 

“BWEBRRAGHhh..” I led out a large cry after something huge hit 

me in my stomach. I came crashing down on one of the walls. My 

whole body was under a lot of pain but the self-regeneration was 

kicking in. 

Then the tentacles of vines and branches quickly made their way 

towards me, desperate enough to even climb the walls as fast as 

they could. 

[BLACK FLARE] 
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A wall of flames appeared in front of me and while those who tried 

to cross were burned to nothing in an instant, but the other 

approaching branches quickly backed off. 

I still am not able to move, the impact of the punch had a much 

greater affect on me. You can’ expect a little, gentle spider to tank a 

blow from a 100 feet tall Giant Tree Monster. 

I used my appraisal and found out that this fog had the ability to 

mess with the senses of the target. 

So the solution was pretty obvious get rid of the mist. 

I rose up from my place, used teleportation spell and was now at the 

gate through which I had entered this floor. 

[WIND BLADE]  

I manipulated the air all across the room and shifted them towards 

the ceiling. Finally I started cooling it off with my Kinetic Eye using 

‘CRYOKINESIS’. A small shower of rain came falling down and the 

area had now cleared for a perfect view. 

I too could now see the Tree monster who looked frustrated seeing 

its barrier down. 

“What did you do? Where is the white smoke in which I could hide 

myself? It was you; you turned my smoke into water. Please teach me 

too… tell me how to do it.” With its expression so should have been 

the response of the tree monster. 

It quickly charged towards me, but there was still some time. I 

needed to get rid of the source of this mist. So I launched some 

black flame–balls at the puddles which were evaporated in an 

instant with a “WHISSSKKK” sound. 
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MONSTER DIARY 

ANCIENT DEATH WORM{WORLD DISASTER MONSTER} 

NAME : DENTRO ZOI 

AGE : ----- 

RACE : EVIL SEED OF THE TREE OF LIFE 

LEVEL : 8000 

HP :90000 

MP : 90000 

SP : 95000 

 

SKILLS : [WOOD MAGIC  LV10] [IMMUNITY] 

                  [ULTRA SELF-REGENERATION]  

                  [EARTH MAGIC LV 9] [CONFUSION] 

 

TITLES : DIVINE ELDERWOOD 
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Usually such colossal 100 feet tall monster would always had an 

upper hand over me had I not discovered flying magic, mid air-

maneuvering, anti-gravity magic and finally controlling lightning 

around my body and move around just as fast as while using 

teleportation. 

I made a quick dash towards the tree monster too leaving air sonic 

booms behind me that throttled my speed with each one I made.  

I had prepared eight black-flare spheres and launched them each at 

one of the limbs, one at the head and the rest at the abdomen. 

‘Game Over! ’ or so I thought, but the dreaded path which I was 

about to take starts now. 

The giant tree monster shed its own limbs and the branch covering 

which were on fire before it could spread and grew new fresh ones 

within no time, and just my luck that they looked stronger than 

before. 

Things were getting uglier by every second; this monster sure knew 

how to put on a good show. Huge, long vines sprouted out of its 

body and moved in whatever way they liked in whichever direction. 

Then his giant punches were all around the place, maybe he used to 

be a boxer in his teens. 

I kept on trying each magical attack but the result was the same, its 

densely packed and intertwined vine made body withstood all of 

them and those which were damaged simply grew, like it was not 

that big of a deal. 

Things escalated when, suddenly earth wall obstacles started 

appearing out of nowhere trying to block my path, while the tree 

monster had started throwing off rocks by first crushing them and 
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throw its pieces all around. For some it might look like, it was a 

waste of time, but even the smallest crushed rocks were thrown 

with reinforcement magic fixed at a pace strong enough to leave a 

huge crater wherever they fell. 

Destruction was widespread, to the extent that all the world-disaster 

pictures I saw in the newspaper would just look like small torn-

down rooms in comparison to what was happening here. But thanks 

to my teleportation skill and blue lightning speed I was able to 

keep up with its huge number of attacks. 

Recently after unlocking my fourth eye I had an idea, a spell that 

can be strong enough to destroy this entire floor including this Tree 

Monster. But if I don’t carry myself around properly then I might be 

obliterated too along with it. So I need to keep a healing spell active 

on me all the time. 

“Time to put on a show, living in this dungeon for past two months 

I had realized what I needed to do.” 

Usually if I was reincarnated as a human, I doubt that the courage I 

had shown up till now was really a part of me. Or was it because I 

am born a MONSTER that these qualities came with my birth. 

But something in me told that it was not courage, what I was 

experiencing is fear. A typical fear that demands you to spent all 

your life force forcing you to the brink of your death.  

This press of death and the energy that is released by the fear of 

death at every step of your life – what does this really make me? 

Life is precious, life is irreplaceable once it’s gone then I will never 

get it back. But this was not what I was actually thinking. 
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All I wanted was to kill, kill & kill everyone who wanted to kill me. 

Because if I don’t take the initiative to kill them, then my chances of 

survival will be less. 

By being born as a monster – I had learned to turn my cowardice, 

fear, anxiety and my unneeded concerns into power. Will I give up 

without fighting? What choice did I have?  

I was alone and no one is there to help me. At the back is the 

entrance where I just slayed a monster, in front of me is a monster 

who wanted to kill me and beyond that is another monster who will 

whole-heartedly try to eradicate me. There was nothing left to do 

but fight. 

POWER, I needed more power to survive…. 

THUD. 

THUD. 

THUD. 

Several tendrils of this tree monster headed towards me and crashed 

into the wall.  Flying mid-air had become my hobby and I was an 

expert of evasion skill now. For those attacks I could not dodge, I 

used my black flames to disintegrate them, though they were 

quickly replaced by another bundle. 

My plan was to reach above the head of the Tree monster, so I first 

needed to slow down its movements. 

I continuously launched a number of Dark Gravi-balls and then 

used [ABSOLUTE ZERO] spell to make it stop, though it will only 

buy me five seconds and then it would just shed off its armour like 

skin. 
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This spell of mine was actually based on one of the theories I read 

in an astronomical encyclopedia. And with these special -            

EYES OF ADRANEIA I can now perform it.  

Problem is I don’t know the result will be same or not, or will the 

whole spell just stop in between while several holes will be punched 

inside my body as I would be left wide open, unprotected and 

exhausted then. 

It was all on just one new idea, that’s all… 

At first I casted an anti- gravity field around the whole room, except 

for the Tree Monster, which was still trying to free itself from the ice 

attack. Then I took a small rock and casted a strong Gravitational 

magic on it. 

What I was doing it was increasing its weight using my Kinetic Eye. 

I kept on increasing its weight, more and more. I added dark matter 

magic to it, no special reason, just my intuition and some cooking-

mixing skills. 

The small brown pebble was now a perfect sphere with a black 

colour brighter than the light prevailing in the room. By every 

millisecond its mass was rising beyond with an exponential of  1010. 

Carrying it around was easy since I made the whole area weightless 

with anti-gravity. 

 By now I was above the head of the Tree monster, whose head was 

a bit bent down. 

[DIVINE HEAL] – The spell which I needed the most. 

A golden light enveloped my whole white body which had grown a 

bit larger than before; after my evolution to the fourth level. 
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Last and final the small pebble, whose mass was almost more than 

half of a large planet, I considered a spherical area greater than the 

radius of the pebble and using my Third Eye Form I erased 

Coulomb Force. 

If you are wondering what I did, then by removing this force, I 

erased the nature of particles that attract and then repel each other 

to maintain stability. But now the only force that remained was the 

strong nuclear forces and gravitational forces which were both of 

attractive nature. With no other variable forces to keep the stability 

of the pebble in check, all its atoms had now started to move 

inwards – that is towards its centre of mass, leading to the formation 

of a black hole and ultimately a gravitational collapse of the super-

massive particle. 

[HYPERNOVA] 

The small dark black sphere in front of me – it was…. majestic. 

Brimming with magical and life forces of infinite possibilities – I had 

done something that could even rival the dawn of creation. I had to 

squint all of my eight eyes just to look at this magnificent piece. 

Black whips were revolving all around me. Just being in the 

presence of such a thing had broken me into a heavy sweat. There 

was still two seconds left. Moving with this heavy particle was 

impossible in normal circumstances. 

But this time around I had taken that into account too. My legs, they 

were burning, but I need to hold on if I want to beat the Tree 

monster – if I want to end this quickly – if I want to get out of this 

hell soon – if I want to meet her… 
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I have to do it, even though it is hurting. My legs were burning; my 

claws were being crushed under the huge pressure, while I was in an 

instant being healed by my healing magic. 

My ends of the legs were covered in blue light of plasma ray jets 

along which blue lightning was radiating throughout my body. 

I spun around my body furiously like a cyclone of blades, mincing 

any thing that came in contact even the air with the plasma covered 

legs, while carrying the Black Massive Hyper-nova Particle, which I 

held in front of me. 

In an instant the wooden body had broken free, but I had already 

made my move and in the blink of an eye, the ever tough, 

unbreakable body of this Mythical Creature was cut down in half 

like a fruit sliced through a blue laser beam. 

The super nova ended up hitting the ground and before the body of 

the monster could regenerate and rejoin itself, the room had turned 

white.  

As if all the colours from the nature had been absorbed into that one 

single point of impact. For a moment there was complete silence and 

in the next my ear-lobes went numb that I couldn’t hear anything. 

[YOU HAVE LEVELED UP] 

 

[YOU HAVE LEVELED UP] 

After 30 days I came out of my white web shell and found myself in 

the middle of an unbelievably gigantic crater with a diameter of 25 

km and a depth of 3 km. 
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Well that takes care of the Tree Monster, but was this massive 

destruction really caused by me. This floor was supposed to be much 

smaller. Could it be that other floors got caught up in this blast too, 

since I have leveled up two times at once, which I thought would 

never be possible.  

But where was I! 

I used appraisal and to my delight I was now on floor 30. I sure took 

a jump… 

So the blast really did a number on this dungeon. I think its thanks 

to my leveling up and the DIVINE HEAL spell that I am alive. 

Usually all the floors are considered to be in another space-

dimension pockets but maybe because of my spell which was 

supposed to work on molecular level broke the dimensional barrier 

and exterminated all the other monsters. 

Other monsters who too were born like me in this dungeon, who 

wanted to survive and see the outside light and maybe were too 

finding the person they loved and if they don’t have one then 

possibly search for them. 

All of them were wiped out, even before I could see them before they 

died or I could identify whom I killed. In an instant light would have 

flashed in front of their eyes, and without knowing what hit them 

they were disintegrated into the nothingness and then automatically 

absorbed by my gluttony. 

Why was I the only one to survive? 

Do I really have something special in me that they didn’t? 
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Was fighting the only way I can get out of this dungeon, surely all 

the monsters had supposedly feeling and a certain level of 

intelligence to make their own choices, to get angry when they screw 

up and get hungry when their stomachs are empty. And for that 

they hunt others. Why did they never try to climb the top like me. 

Are they afraid of the light too? 

Is the surface dangerous; where supposedly common people live 

their merry lives? Food is everywhere, people spend times with their 

families under a single roof and try to form and live in a community 

to protect their interest, culture and ideology. 

Am I afraid of the light? 

Maybe or Maybe not… but I know that even if I am scared someone 

outside will be there to hold my hands, grab me round their arms 

and tell me that it’s all over and I can rest…. 

. 

. 

. 

. 

. 

Because that’s the thing I want to hear the most right now.  

*** 
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LINES 

STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 3 MONTHS  

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 5 

HP : 200,000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

➢ FIRST FORM: EYE OF INVESTIGATION  

➢ SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE 

➢ THIRD FORM : EYE OF ADRANEIA 

                                                                                  

SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 5][POISON MAGIC][SAGE OF FIRE LV8] 

                  [SAGE OF WATER LV 6] [SAGE OF WOOD MAGIC LV 10]  

                  [SAGE OF WIND LV 6]  [MYSTIC THREAD MAGIC]    

                  [SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 9]  [SAGE OF ICE LV6]       

               [BODY STRENGTHNING LV 9]  [BODY DURABILITY LV9]    

                [SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] [GRAVITY MAGIC LV 9] 

                [MAGIC RESISTANCE] [IMMUNITY] [SAGE OF DARK MATTER] 

             [SAGE OF LIGHTNING MAGIC LV 7] [SAGE OF EARTH MAGIC LV4] 

              [ULTRA SELF-REGENERATION] [BIO-ENGINEERING] 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE, SECRETIVE PLOTTER  
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CHAPTER 5 :  
I WILL 
NEVER 
FORGET 
THIS 
MONSTER 
SIDE 
 

Honestly speaking, the rest of my journey was not 

pleasant at all. Simply put, it was too boring and lacked 

the craze and excitement of living on the edge I had up 

till now. The remaining monsters were nowhere strong 

enough like the super-monsters I had faced. All my 

strong spells easily annihilated them in an instant 

whether they were a Boss or were a Mob in lakhs. 

During this time before I reached floor 11, I had 

achieved level 9, and almost another 3 months had 

passed, all thanks to my time wasting during 

hibernation. 
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At floor 29 I faced a turtle-type monster that had a huge black pitch 

tough shell and a mouth that could launch laser beams of both fire 

and ice attribute. 

Honestly speaking, all it was good at was defense. But just by first 

heating the shell with {BLACK FLARE} and then cooling it with 

{ABSOLUTE ZERO}, it easily became brittle. 

All it took next was a simple ice spear and I beheaded the monster. 

I told you I was just killing and destroying stuff. Since, it’s rather 

boring so I will keep my talk short. 

 

At floor 28 - 27, I once again found myself in a dark, dumpy cave 

and above me were hanging approximately 2 lakh Ozel Bat 

Monsters 

Their eyes glowed with deep red flashes in the dark empty bounded 

sky. Actually these bats never moved and always stick up to the 

ceiling of the cave. All they were good at was {SOUND MAGIC LV 

8} & {WIND MAGIC LV 5}.  They would launch special sonic boom 

sound that made me almost lose consciousness and huge boulders 

and some kind of black sphere magic attack would randomly fall.  

For those who didn’t have magic sense would never be able to 

dodge those falling objects, but like a lightning blue light I dodged 

them all and with a single plasma lightning strike I cooked all the 

bats in one swoop. 

As usual, seeing the whole bat clan annihilated – The EMPEROR 

OZEL BAT showed up. 
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It was as usual pitch black and a white stripe mark on its forehead. 

It was 20 foot tall and was floating in mid-air. Its huge giant wings, 

was working like a receiving plate, collecting all information from 

surrounding and then it would release invisible beams of powerful 

sound throws at me. 

But sensing magic is my kind of thing so it was pretty useless on his 

part. Though I would say, the wind barrier he tried to put up was 

rather effective, but with my kinetic eye I can control the wind 

freely according to my will and so I dispersed the wind around him. 

Roasted, Emperor Bat – order up! 

 

MONSTER DIARY 

EMEPROR OZEL BAT {LEVEL - SSS MONSTER} 

NAME : BAKA BEAT 

AGE : 180 YEARS 

RACE : OZEL BAT 

LEVEL : 5000 

HP :40000       MP : 50000       SP : 30000 

SKILLS : [SOUND MAGIC  LV10] [IMMUNITY] 

                  [SELF-REGENERATION]  

                  [WIND MAGIC LV 7]  
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At floor 26 – I annihilated the Night Wolf Clan. 

They were a species of red coloured wolf monster, as big as an ice-

cream truck. They were a pack of 50 wolves. Even with their huge 

body, they sprawled around in the wilderness without making a 

single noise. They started running around, moving to high grounds 

thinking to pounce over me and tear me down with their steel claws. 

This was their turf and they had the home advantage. If that’s what 

you and my enemies are thinking; then fine with me. 

“How about this new fighting technique!” 

[ABSOLUTE ZERO] 

[DARK GRAVI-SPHERE] 

The whole floor was frozen like a mystical ice forest. The trees, the 

long wild grass, the thorny bushes – everything was covered under 

thick ice. 

Then the strong gravity came crashing down and the whole room 

was filled with white shining ice powder. I made a strong gust of 

wind to fly by and the entire floor couldn’t have been more clean 

and shining. 

“HEEEE---E-E-YY!” 

Wait – where are the wolves, I looked up at the small white sparkly 

dust flying around – so…. there they are. 

Please, don’t look at me, I forgot to pay attention. SORRY! 

SORRY! 

They didn’t even got the chance to fight, rather I couldn’t get to 

action. Life in a dungeon is so tiring, my shoulder hurts but I cannot 

feel the pain because of ultra-self regeneration. 
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At floor 25 – I found myself in a huge metal chamber. This whole area 

was occupied by a single monster – The NIGHT FERRIS WOLF KING. 

He was twice the size of the Night Wolves and looked ferocious, but in no 

way was dangerous enough as the Heavenly Beast Guardian – FENRIR. 

This bring bad memories, maybe this wolf will serve as a god punching 

bag to take out my frustration. 

 It was unusually agile and quick. With its sharp claws it was able to 

even cleave the metal chamber. But I was having my own fun, practicing 

to move like a jungle beast. My legs surrounded with super-hot blue 

plasma, I had given up on using magic for once and wanted to train in 

physical combat with my eight legs. 

I had a lot of fun with the lone wolf; I nicely sliced it up into fine pieces, 

while I was not even injured once. 

MONSTER DIARY 

NIGHT FERRIS WOLF KING {LEVEL - SSS MONSTER} 

NAME : FERRI     

AGE : 185 YEARS            

RACE : NIGHT WOLF 

LEVEL : 5400 

HP :50000         MP : 40000     SP : 35000 

SKILLS : [IRON STEEL CLAWS] [IMMUNITY] 

                  [SELF-REGENERATION] [AIR JUMP] 

                  [SHADOW MOVEMNT] [DANGER SENSE] 
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At floor 24 – I was overjoyed when I took a glance at the monsters. 

Gorillas – the same gorillas I saw on my T.V. on planet earth in my 

previous life. 

Even though I have to kill them, I was happy to identify something which 

I previously knew. Maybe one of the students got reincarnated as a 

gorilla – N-no, I think…. That’s not happening. 

They have got awesome luck on their side; I would have been the only 

one to be born as a lonesome monster. 

“Hello, animals of planet earth, greetings from an other-worlderer.” 

I looked up smilingly, putting up my best behavior. Its not that I have a 

habit of talking to animals either in this life or my previous life. Even my 

talks to the human species were limited…. Actually none at all,,,,, maybe 

to some extent of yes and no. 

Surprisingly, white feathers were scattered in front of me and all the two 

hundred gorillas had suddenly grown out a huge pair of white wings, I 

mean awesomely huge. They looked so silky, that I wanted to take those 

feathers and put them in my pillow cover. So…. 

“DIE. DIE. You all selfish beast, who snatched away my sense of 

familiarity. My happiness and the kindness I wanted to show you all 

wasted.” 

[BLACK FLARE] 

Next scenes were actually too violent to describe on the paper, so 

conclusively all of them were roasted alive. I promise you this, the 

gorillas of my previous world – if I find any irregularity in other gorillas 

here then I will exterminate their whole species.  

{Reason : None at all, except that writing this chapter was so boring.} 
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At floor 23 – I met some interesting monsters – Trogadyte or so they 

were called. They were a single head snake like monsters. 

All of them possessed different abilities like – teleportation, invisibility, 

fire breath, shadow jump, quick phase, rot, paralysis, petrification, 

shape shifter, hallucination, confusion, illusionist, acid thrower, lava 

creation, salt converter, pendulum, sleep apply, hypervelocity, wave 

shocker, air boom, psychokinesis, hypervelocity, flash burst, glass magic, 

mist rampage, anti-magic, blood disaster. 

Now thanks to my gluttony skill all of these powers will belong to me 

after I finish them. 

Maybe I have reached the point where I am strong enough to call myself 

that I am ‘grinding’ in the dungeon. Or, maybe the monsters had 

become weak since I was going upwards, away from the below floors 

where I could find monsters much stronger than me. 

After I reunite with Lady Athena outside let’s come back here, and I will 

complete this dungeon. For the first time there was something I wanted 

to do in this world by myself. 

But what was that I really wanted? 

Was I enjoying killing things somehow? 

Had I turned into a monster who likes to put his life in danger and 

challenge strong people to declare his own supremacy? 

Did I hate all these monsters because I disliked the way they lived? 

Was it the hunger of getting stronger and the satisfaction I got after 

defeating a strong opponent? 

What is my driving force in all of this? 

Or, maybe all the above…… 
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MONSTER DIARY 

TROGADYTES {LEVEL - S MONSTER} 

NAME : TROGADYTES     

AGE : 170 YEARS            

RACE : TROGADYTE MULTINATURA 

LEVEL : 4000 

HP :35000         MP : 40000     SP : 35000 

SKILLS : [MULTI-ABILITY ABNORMAL STATUS]    

                  [IMMUNITY] [SELF-REGENERATION]  

                  [SHADOW MOVEMNT] [DANGER SENSE] 
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At floor 22 – I defeated a three headed reptile – a humongous snake. 

Honestly speaking he proved to be a little bit challenging because of its 

ultra self regeneration and disintegrate ability. 

They would separate their heads in three different bodies entirely. And 

you cannot completely kill it unless all three heads are destroyed 

together at the same time. They were more agile than any other monster 

and persistent at that too. They were adept in their concealment skill, not 

that it would work on me since I can use advanced magic senses. 

MONSTER DIARY 

TROGADYTE EMPRESS {CATASTROPHE CLASS MONSTER} 

NAME : REPZOLIAE    

AGE : 200 YEARS            

RACE : TROGADYTE MULTINATURA EMPRESS 

LEVEL : 5000 

HP :55000          

MP : 50000      

SP : 45000 

SKILLS : [MULTI-ABILITY ABNORMAL STATUS]    

                  [IMMUNITY] [SHADOW MOVEMNT] 

                  [ULTRA SELF-REGENERATION]  

                  [DANGER SENSE][DISINTEGRATE] 
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Finally I had reached level 9, however I was up till now able to 

unlock only three forms of All Seeing Eyes of The Gods. Most of 

my skills are almost maxed out and I am almost close to my 

destination of reaching the surface. 

I was at floor 12 where I just now have defeated a horde of 100 Warp 

Bison monsters. They have the ability to transport and then hit you 

with their magically enhanced horns. They are super sturdy, hard to 

read, can easily sense danger and their teleportation ability makes it 

difficult to hit or catch them. 

But all I did was use my super lightning plasma speed – sometimes I cut 

them down with my super sharp claws covered in plasma, or sometimes 

gives them my poison bite. Their meat was coarse but tasted a bit better 

than other monsters. If only I could get my hands on some good food 

ingredients, cooking utensils then I will be able to open my own small 

portable kitchen. 

I was overly excited and headed to floor 11 as soon as I had taken my 

rest and made all my preparation and cleaned up the place of all the 

available Magitite ores and water I could carry. 
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STATUS WINDOW 

NAME : -------- 

AGE : 6 MONTHS  

RACE : ARACHNE 

LEVEL : 9 

HP : 99,000,000 

MP :  ERR  

SP :  ERR  

UNIQUE SKILL : ALL SEEING EYES OF THE GODS 

➢ FIRST FORM: EYE OF INVESTIGATION  

➢ SECOND FORM : KINETIC EYE 

➢ THIRD FORM : EYE OF ADRANEIA 

        

 SKILLS : [GLUTTONY LV 7][POISON MAGIC][SAGE OF FIRE LV10]  

[SAGE OF WATER LV 10] [SAGE OF WOOD MAGIC LV 10]                     

[SAGE OF WIND LV 9]  [MYSTIC THREAD MAGIC] [SOUND MAGIC LV 7]   

[SAGE OF SPACE- TIME LV 9]  [SAGE OF ICE LV9]     [IMMUNITY]            

[BODY STRENGTHNING LV 9]  [BODY DURABILITY LV9]                      

[SAGE OF DIVINE LIGHT] [GRAVITY MAGIC LV 10]                            

[MAGIC RESISTANCE] [SAGE OF DARK MATTER]                                     

[SAGE OF LIGHTNING MAGIC LV 8] [SAGE OF EARTH MAGIC LV9] 

[ULTRA SELF-REGENERATION] [BIO-ENGINEERING]                  

[ELEMENT MANIPULATION] [ABNORMAL STATUS INFLICTION] 

TITLES : LEGACY OF GODDESS ARACHNE, SECRETIVE PLOTTER  
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CHAPTER 
6 :  

CAN I 
BE A 
HUMAN 
EVER AGAIN 

 

CELESTIAL YEAR 237 

It’s time for the harvest in my hometown Olimar located in extreme 

south-west of Perillus Empire. I miss the green leafy sweet 

vegetables I used to grow on the farm with my father. Also a week 

later the whole family would plan together a picnic to the Camila 

Cherry Forest, and under the shy pink Camila trees we would play 

all day. Picking the sweet plum Camila Cherry that had fallen from 

the trees because of the wind, or otherwise would climb ourselves 

to pluck up the cherries. Sometimes we would chase around the 

gathered mystic sparrow squirrel or feed them instead. This year I 

promised to join my wife and 7 year old daughter Miya and play 
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with her during this whole harvest festival. But maybe I am not a 

good father after all. A soldier has always to answer his calls, family 

relationships comes after the country that’s what we were taught at 

the military training academy. 

Even though it was supposed to be my vacation from the military, 

but because of this sudden planned expedition to the demon 

continent to subjugate the growing beast villages in the Kanandra 

Mountains, my holidays were annulled. Under the leadership of her 

highness, the second princess Siesta Perillus, an army of 10,000 

soldiers were dispatched. 

Our objective first was to scout the Kanandra Mountains from far 

and evaluate the state of the monsters breeding near the borders. 

Planning to go deeper in the mountain forest is pure foolishness, 

because the monsters are so strong that even an army this large 

won’t be able to handle them if they attack in groups. 

When all the 20 generals met up for the first time the agenda 

changed to subjugating the beastmen villages and take the 

prisoners back to the kingdom to be sold as slaves or for free labour 

in mines and other manual job with excessive demand of unskilled 

free labourers. 

Everyone was confident enough, in the strength of this army, a team 

of great tacticians, and then we had onboard five Silver Imperial 

Knights and the vice-chairman of the Imperial Mage Court. Not to 

forget a huge army of 10,000 specially trained soldiers in magic 

warfare and swordsmanship. 

One could say we were going all out to catch a cat and turn it into a 

punching pet. 
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On our spiritual radar after crossing the pass that connected the 

Western Border of Perillus Kingdom and the demon continent, we 

circled around the Kanandra Mountains from left and would make 

contact with five beastmen villages after covering a distance of 

twenty-five kilometers. We put up our tents on a height 20m above 

the ground and covered the entire perimeter with wooden fences by 

chopping down the nearby forest. We raised 12 high posts to 

surround the entire area and keep an eye on the intruders. 

We were supposed to subjugate the five villages in a span of one 

week. For the first five days we had easily made surrender the four 

beastmen villages. Next day we were supposed to subjugate the last 

village, everyone was in a happy mood and over energetic, because 

we were one day ahead of our schedule. 

The princess was flawless with her plans and tactics, always lifting 

up the spirit of the soldiers and making sure that they are well-fed, 

even though I though at the end it was just extravagance. But a 

princess is a princess, that too of a lineage who conquered several 

lands and victories over the demons almost two hundred years ago 

in the Great War. If an army of 10,000 soldiers have to be dispatched 

to keep her safe, then so be it. 

But I couldn’t put my mind at ease. I was the general of the eighth 

company, consisting of 200 soldiers, who specialized in scouting 

and collecting tactical data of pre, during and post war events. I was 

one of those who believed in fighting from the background by 

forming strategies that would ensure the maximum possibility of 

our soldiers to survive and complete annihilation of our enemies 

and gain honour. 

If only I could call it honour – it was not a war of wills against the 

so called beast savages but a genocide of a weak and peaceful living 
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beastfolk. All the beastmen villages were just simple townsfolk, not 

a single fighter who wanted to fight for fun but to protect their 

families. 

Their villages consisted of population ranging from two thousand 

beastmen up to four thousand in the one we raided the previous 

day. All of these villages either had too many old people or too 

young children who couldn’t even lift a weapon. 

This had put the soldier’s mind at ease, they killed anyone who 

tried to resist whether armed or not, whether it was just a child or a 

female. They spared no one; all of them wanted the praises of the 

princess, who too wanted the praises of the Majesty and the masses 

of the Perillus Empire. But was this the only one way, to get glory, 

to be called a full-fledged warrior on the battlefield. 

These barbaric soldiers beat down children, tortured the young 

beast folk, hung them on trees and played with their women. 

Was this the pledge they took during the oath ceremony to protect 

this kingdom, was this the true portrait of humanity. 

And all I could do was just stand by and watch it happen. 

I had lost my voice…. 

Who would listen to a commoner, even though I am a general but 

that is because of my important role and my talent in forming good 

strategies and tactical war play. Whenever I tried to stop them, the 

upper society noble people would always cut in between. 

“How would a commoner like you would know to treat objects.” 
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“They are just a bunch of pests. It doesn’t even matter whether we 

kick them in their nether or punch them in their faces, slice them to 

chips and feed to the monsters. No one would complain.” 

“We are the race of humanity, and I a noble is a superior even 

among them, then how could I allow those filthy beasts to breathe 

the same air and walk on the same land.” 

“Even their sight disgust me so I chopped each one’s head and freed 

them of their misery to be born as a lowly creature.” 

“You should know your place before you speak, you are a general in 

just a name only, just look at you small weak platoon, all we need is 

your pathetic skills and then you can go and till the farmlands for 

all I care.” 

I once visited one of the beast villages after it had been subjugated, 

almost all the small built brick houses were on fire. Black pitch 

Ashened walls. Broken Gates. Torn down buildings. Streams of 

blood flowed all around, splashed like ink blots across the streets 

and walls. Dead bodies and distorted body parts littered around, 

corpses hanging on trees, heads put over the fences. 

There was no ground which didn’t have the stench of blood and no 

place where the ashes of the dead did not rise. “SUFFERING” – 

that’s the only word that can describe my pain. Not only those who 

were there during the destruction, but for even those who were 

there after the devastation. I wonder what kind of savagery would 

have caused this… 

And all our army suffered was small injuries and just a small 

number of casualties. I was glad, but something inside me had 

broken, as if a piece of mine was burning brightly, but I felt so cold 

under the presence of my own shadow. Most of the soldiers had fun 
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while looting the goods of the beast folk, their money, priced 

possessions, food and women. 

None was spared… 

“Reporting sir, we found a hidden basement in one of the houses. It 

is possible that some of them not accounted for could be hiding.” 

Without wasting a moment’s time I rounded up ten men, and 

marched towards the hidden basement. 

It was a half torn down house, probably done by an explosion 

magic. I entered through the gateway with a missing door. The 

whole house was almost reduced to emptiness, but the walls looked 

newly-built. There was a small portrait hung on the wall, a little bit 

tilted maybe due to the impact of the explosion. 

I took out the picture and wiped the blood that covered its upper 

area. 

It was a portrait of a young man, a beautiful beast woman and two 

small kids, one with a white fox ears and a long tail, while the other 

kid had light brown in colour. 

I was dumbstruck; the girl with the white fox-tail, she resembled 

every bit of Miya, my own daughter. I was speechless and 

confirmed that the dead body lying at the backyard of the house 

was indeed the man in this portrait. Then the women and the 

children remain unaccounted for. 

Could it be……? 

The men who were on guard above the basement saluted me as I 

arrived on the aforementioned suspicious spot. 
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As per the information, I rolled over the red carpet, which had some 

drawing made over it and a small wooden door that opened 

vertically came into view. I pulled the handle and a ladder was 

visible going down into the darkness. 

Some soldiers expressed their concern, others suspected a trap. But I 

jumped without a moment’s hesitation inside and two of my trusted 

men followed. 

It was dark all around and so I chanted a spell. A small flame lit in 

my palm. Speaking the truth, my magic aptitude was far below the 

average. What made me special to become a commander was my 

{Appraisal Skill LV 10} – maxed out and my two another special 

skill – {THOUGHT ACCELERATION} & {FORESIGHT}. 

Fortunately these are considered to be very rare skills.  

“hhhhHHhhHHh…hHHh” 

Was someone crying, it more sounded like someone was trying to 

suppress their voice by any means possible! 

I faced my palm to the left wall and under the fallen table I could 

see two figures. I without any hesitation started approaching them. 

“Sir, wait we need to take precautions.” 

“We don’t know whether they are hostile or not.” 

“Okay, then be prepared, I will lift off the table. Take positions.” 

Actually this conversion was going telepathically, so you need not 

concern with leaking information and plans. 

I lifted up the table with my left hand, and forced my meager 

amount of magical power into the little flame I lit. 
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Under the cover of darkness, I could now probably make out two 

shadows and a bit of their details. A beautiful tall fox-woman and 

an 8-year old girl with white fox-ears and a fluffy long tail. The girl 

was on the verge of crying, while the mother was holding her mouth 

tightly, but she herself was shaking heavily. Definitely, these two 

are the remaining figures in the portrait. 

For some reason, I was sure, what I had to speak next, but my voice 

somehow couldn’t reach them. 

Unfortunately, none of us knew beastmen language, so 

communication was a big issue. One of the main flaws I considered 

it to be during the entire mission. 

Usually the beastmen you find on human continent can speak 

human languages, but it seems to be not the case in the demon 

continent. 

I reached out my hand, and smiled a bit at the little girl. She is just a 

look-alike of Miya, I can’t let my emotions get in my way, and I 

need to make a rational decision. Because there are eyes all around 

me….. 

“Si-rrr-r…. be careful.” 

“Don’t worry, they do not appear to be hostile. Lower your swords.” 

“But sir…” 

“Don’t make me repeat myself.” Even though I tried to keep my 

voice low, to not make the girls anymore afraid than they have been, 

but the echo in the room ruined it. I thought if I made them lower 

the weapons the soldiers were holding then they both might ease up 

a bit. 
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The woman slowly rose up from her sitting position and raised up 

both of her hands and so did the little girl.  

They knew resistance was futile. 

They knew they will be sold off as slaves and separated from each 

other or even worse tortured to death. But even if there is a flicker of 

hope that they can survive, then they were ready to suffer hell. 

Because throwing one owns life away out of despair and give up is 

cowardice.  

If they are alive, then there is every bit of a possibility to meet 

again. The possibility to explore this world and maybe find 

happiness. Thoughts came pouring in my mind. All I wanted was to 

see a smile on that little girl’s face. Is there any way of saving them? 

Can I abuse my power as a commander to a small extent and let 

these two go. What if I make them run away towards the next target 

village, then they can warn the other beastmen and abandon the 

location. This will save all those people whose life would be 

miserably destroyed for no reason at all. This war was meaningless; 

we were only adding fuel to the fire between the conflicts of two 

races. Just because the villagers here are not accustomed to fighting, 

it doesn’t display the strength of their races. 

Beastmen are strong warriors, possesses special body reinforcement 

magic, ultimate combat abilities and natural reflexes thousand times 

better than us humans. If they really wanted then they could give us 

a run for, but maybe their weaknesses was already accounted for 

and so the princess decided to attack determining her own safety. 

Now I see… 
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“Do I smell some fresh prey, Mr. commoner.” A loud, husky voice 

rang inside my ear. 

A huge tall figure walked in, his large steps making absurdly 

unnecessary loud noises. 

“Commander, Ritt, may I know the reason, to visit during the 

inspection time of company eighth.”  

This man was the commander of the third platoon, the one who 

raided this village and turned it into a place of shamble and ruin. 

I need to exercise caution with my words and yet act dignified 

because of his noble status and our same ranks. How tiring now 

could this be. 

“Nothing much, I just told you I can smell something ecstatic, won’t 

you fill me in, my dear comrade.” For some reason his chin was 

lifted up, and his brows pushed against each other. Somehow, all 

this makes me nervous, the more I think the lesser I understand the 

meaning of all the thing we were doing. 

“We have confirmed two remaining civilians, hiding in the 

basement.” 

“Don’t make me laugh; they are not civilians, but bugs to be played 

with.” The man then clapped his hands, and with each clap a huge 

fire explosion appeared. 

“WAAAHHAAHAAS….WAHAAH…………….” 

The child who was quite up till now, finally made some noise but 

exactly at the wrong moment. But before she could continue, her 

mouth was shut up closed by her mother’s palm.  
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“See, these savage creatures, can’t understand the beauty of my 

magic prowess. So let me take care of them and then they will 

surely admire my might. For I am Ritt Corwell, the next in line to be 

declared as the family head of the Corwell Family after this 

achievement of mine, just how hard had I work and had been 

waiting for this day to come.” 

I hesitated for a moment but silently slided in front of that little girl 

and him, blocking his eyesight. 

“Just, what in the hell are you trying to do, let me have these two 

under my care, my men will surely love the big one. As for the little 

one, I will play with her with my magic.” 

I needed to do something, a way to get us out of this mess; I was 

now under my thought acceleration skill. Currently, this 

commander wants to harm these two, who just are simple civilians. 

Then the kid has the same face as Miya, which reminded me of the 

last promise I made to her. Those two had kept on being silent, then 

that means they will gladly follow me. I don’t have the authority to 

defy this man’s will, but surely I can delay it by a bit, and later 

figure something out. But for now… 

“I am sorry, but I have to refuse. You see...” I was interrupted when 

I could feel a sudden pressure of the magical power being forced 

upon me. I tried to look up, but my gazes always went down. 

“What’s the matter commander, are you somehow felling ill. How 

can you refuse this ambitious man’s wishes, the one who will 

command you someday? You must feel honoured that you can be a 

help to me. So…” 

 I need to come up with an answer, quick. For Miya’s sake, for the 

sake of those two who shouldn’t have been a part of this gore 
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because someone whimsically wanted them dead. There is a reason 

I am here. And for that matter I won’t waver, even though I am a 

commoner and it has made me realize again and again that I can’t 

stand up against the noble…. 

“You, see these two are supposedly confirmed to be from the next 

target village, so it will be helpful if we can collect some specific 

information of them about their security and people living.” 

In a way what I said was true, even though we can’t understand 

beastmen languages, we can torture them and make them point out 

their village locations, hideouts, number of people and other 

important stuff important for military intelligence. 

I was now looking straight into the eyes of Commander Ritt, even 

though my whole body was hurting and screaming in pain. Going 

against such strong magical pressure, defying the nobility, 

dishonouring the military code and helping the prisoners of wars – I 

stood against all. Such heavy burden on my shoulders; all to bring a 

little smile on Miya’s face. 

The commander stared back into my eyes for half a minute and then 

suddenly changed his way of speaking. He sounded as a totally 

different person. 

This sly bastard! 

“I see, in that case I cannot wait to see how long you can keep this 

up.” 

Ritt soon left, but when he passed through my back, I realized that I 

needed to watch my own back now all the time. The uneasiness 

feeling in the room soon lifted up. 
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I took a deep breath, my shoulders and stomach still in a bit of pain 

and my head still feels heavy. As if I was about to collapse out if 

dizziness and neural malfunction. I slowly walked to the kid and 

placed my hand in front. 

But it was painful to see her turn around her head. But I did not 

mind, such response is most befitting of our actions. 

Hate! Hate! Is that what this girl is feeling towards me or is it Fear. 

I don’t know. 

I beckoned the beast woman to follow me and she took the hint. 

She appears to be highly intelligent and seems to have understood 

the events that unfolded in a way. 

Now I need to make some special arrangements since I am taking 

care of them now, and make sure that no one suspects us. 

Both of them were taken to my tent, it was not as large as that of 

other commanders but still big enough to fit these two. 

I brought some warm towels, a bunch of dresses which I took from 

one of the houses, seeing they were intact. I made sure to order a 

glass of warm milk for the kid and a bowl of soup for the lady. 

Now I made them stay in the right corner of my tent, which was in a 

bit of a blind spot because of the cupboard and putting up a curtain 

of same colour as the tent made it almost unnoticeable. 

I passed each of the other mentioned items including bed sheets 

and pillows, but was never able to directly look them into their 

eyes. 

I felt so helpless and somehow I kept on blaming everything on me. 

And wondered had things gone differently, what if she did not look 
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like my own daughter. I wonder what Miya is doing back at home. 

Just two more days and I will be back at home. 

I clenched the small glass necklace which my daughter gave me 

before I left home. It was the first thing that she ever gave me as a 

gift. My lucky charm. 

Tomorrow we had to travel to the next beast village and attack, 

preparations were already done. All that I wanted was to keep this 

violence and gore limited to those who resisted and for the soldiers 

to exercise caution because they had started taking things for 

granted. Carelessness is the second reason for the young’s demise 

while the first is prejudice – excessive pride. 

I had cleaned myself up, and started thinking of new battle 

strategies while lying on the bed. It was already midnight and most 

of the noises coming from the drunkard and merry-making soldiers 

from outside had quieted down. 

Now that I remember there was another girl in the portrait, maybe 

her elder sister. Her body was not found, so was she successfully 

able to escape.  

If that’s true then I hope that she remains safe. 

*** 
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THE GREAT  TATHYA  LABYRINTH    FLOOR – 10 

On that night when it had not even been an hour before my eye lids 

put up a curtain on my vision, I started hearing loud cries from the 

northern part of the camp. 

I quickly got changed and put up as much metal pieces on me as I 

could, when a soldier of my company came rushing in, without 

making any announcement. That came as a surprise. That means the 

news is just that important that the formalities could wait. 

I don’t mind, or even bother with those stupid formalities. I only 

find them in my way of work. Just some stupid extra efforts…. 

But that was the code. 

“Commander, it’s the beastmen, they are attacking in large numbers 

from the northern forest. All our troops deployed in the northern 

station have been overwhelmed.” 

I always had this fear within me, to face a surprise attack from 

north. Even though the full camp was in an advantageous location, 

the northern perimeter being surrounded by dense tropical forests 

always welcomed suspicions. 

Send a platoon of 15 men to the north to gather intel and do not 

engage, I repeat do not engage the enemy. I am leaving for the 

conference.” 

“Yes-s sir.” The soldier then saluted me and left. 

As I was at the entrance of the Princesses’ tent, a thorough checking 

of everyone by the outside special guards was necessary. These 

soldiers were special and exclusive to princess Siesta. 

“Commander, the report.” 
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I looked back and my trusted men that were standing right in front 

of me. I needed to make haste. That was pretty quick. 

“We have confirmed that a large number of beastmen around two 

thousand in number that have attacked the northern check post. 

They first spread a special paralysis gas in the air and then launched 

arrows, huge boulders. It seems that they have got this time good 

fighters and good magicians on their side too. Most of the tents 

were burned down or either blown up. The situation of the soldiers 

in the north is not that active. Most of them were slacking off from 

their post which brought this doomsday. Those stupid nobles just 

can’t perform their duty properly.” 

Most of my soldiers were commoners like me too. They looked up 

to me for being the only commoner with the commander post. Their 

hate for noble had been pretty much obvious from their training 

days, always being bullied by the upper class soldiers for being 

inferior and replaceable tools. 

I more or less understood the situation now. All I need to do, is to 

make a report o the princess, and let her decide to fight back or 

retreat. So just in case, 

“Start packing up; take all the non-perishable food, clothes and 

tents with you. And the two captured host-a-gg...victims in my tent 

to be transferred to one of the nearest cart prisons. You are 

dismissed for now. In case of emergency or something comes up 

then do not hesitate to report.” 

I walked in through the entrance by lifting up the smooth pink 

silky curtains, they were made up of such high quality cloth that not 

even my three month’s salary could afford. So I was a bit too excited 

to see my hands being slowly grazed along by the curtain. 
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Back to business. 

“Long live the princess, Commander of Eighth Company – Special 

Intelligence Unit & Scouting Division reporting with the situation.” 

I looked around and saw the commander of 5,6,8,11,17 th company 

already present. The commander of company one, two and seven 

were reported to be engaged in battle with the beastmen in the 

north. We had several casualties, but with the poison gas all around 

and in the cover of night under the dense forest, it was difficult to 

make the intruders retaliate. 

The princess was quite in a daze, her face a bit flustered in red she 

was under the effects of alcohol. I wonder who did this to her, it just 

means that making a rational decision would be tough and potential 

mistakes are inevitable. Some of the commanders were still late and 

the princess and others present were getting impatient. 

That’s when; the commander of third company, Ritt waltzed in, 

with a sword covered in blood. 

“Behave yourself Commander Ritt, you are in the presence of her 

highness.” Objected the commander of the fifth company. 

“This is the blood of the demon beastmen, whom I took capture in 

the previous fight, and now they dare to attack us. So I killed some 

of their comrades whom I took capture and asked my soldiers to 

hang their heads near the so east post.” 

“Just what are you implying? We don’t have time for your foolish 

violent indulgences.” 

“Princess if I may…” 
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“Fine, do what—ever.” It was obvious that we had lost the princess 

in this situation. I wonder why she indulged herself with such a 

frivolous activity, because I had never seen it happening before. It 

was just too irresponsible on her part when we were in the last stage 

of our plans. 

 “By doing this and sending some of these living pests near the east 

post, I have placed a trap explosion magic, while they try to disperse 

towards east and rescue their people, they will all die. In the chaos, 

we will make retreat. I have already made preparations for your 

highnesses safety.” 

“I understand, but where we will go to.” The princess was acting all 

weird, who will go with this stupid plan which will eventually fail 

and has no scope. 

“To the Great Tathya Labyrinth…” 

“This is madness.” 

“Ludicrous, we don’t want to die. Instead of taking the princess to 

safety, it seems like you are pushing her directly into the mouth of 

death.” 

 All the commanders started expressing their concerns and their 

deep seated fear which the name is more than capable enough to 

strike fear in our hearts. I was no exception. 

“Fear not, I will take full responsibility for the princesses’ safety. 

We will retreat to the first floor of the Great Tathya Labyrinth. 

Seeing us going there the beastmen will give up and will leave us 

alone. After a day or two we will come out of our hiding.” 

“I see your plan does make sense. If it’s only the first floor then 

such huge army will be sure strong enough to kill the first floor 
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monsters. Then we can surely take our revenge if we come out after 

some days have passed. Any objections.” 

It’s now or never, I can’t let such foolishness pass by. A judgement 

not made with the right mind will put each of my men in great 

danger.  

“It’s too early to make such a rash decision. If we think for a bit 

longer then we can surely tackle them if we regroup all of our 

soldiers in the west and move them in circle.” I tried to point in the 

map for the most plausible route for an attack force and 

reinforcement in the north. 

But Commander Ritt, snatched the huge map, rolled it around and 

threw it on one of the drawers at his back. 

“Don’t worry about the small stuff, we don’t have time to regroup or we 

will suffer more casualties. We have already lost more than 500 men. 

This time the resistance of beastmen is large and we may not be able to 

defend so properly in the dark. My men are not your pawns, if all you 

are good at sitting ducks here and pass judgment on those who lay down 

their lives on the frontline.” 

Then commander Ritt bowed down in front of princess Siesta and in a 

noble’s way sheathed his sword but in a weird twisted fashion. 

“Princess, remember didn’t you tell me on the day of our leaving the 

royal castle, that you wanted to prove yourself useful to the Empire and 

to your father, his Majesty. We have already captured enough beastmen 

that can work as slaves, to fulfill the growing demand of free labour 

layman’s job. But if the princess is not safe herself, then the people of 

our empire will be worried. It is then my duty as your knight to use my 

sword to keep the enemies at bay. If we move to the first floor of the 

great Tathya labyrinth, not only we would be safe but we can then mine 

all the rare ores – specially the Magitite ore. By doing this you will raise 
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the treasure of the Royal Family by leaps and bounds. Not only His 

Majesty will be happy but the extra money earned will be used for the 

benefit of people and they will give you their full support and love. By 

this accomplishment you will get one step ahead of others in achieving 

the goal of the next ruler of the Empire.” 

“Yes you are indeed correct, make preparations to retreat now. I will not 

allow more of my soldiers to die.” 

Suddenly, the atmosphere of the room changed, the princess started 

smiling and some of the commanders started agreeing to the proposal. It 

was too late to back off now. All of them, I could see shadows of greedy 

people; it was so colourless and empty. 

Everyone now was thinking of filling their own pockets. 

Just what was happening, how did it turn like this? Was I a failure as a 

commander, or I was unable to judge the people around me and the 

princess properly.  

The fear of the labyrinth was overshadowed by the veracity of obtaining 

the highly rare and expensive mythical Magitite Ore. 

 

After the discussion, if you could actually call it one, I quickly moved to 

my tent and made sure the two beast people I took were safe. Then 

packed my most important stuff and moved to the rendezvous point. 

All of us made haste, while the caravan carrying the princess was in 

front with her Imperial Knights, in between the prisoners, at the sides 

the commanders on horses and at the rear were the foot soldiers. 

Even during the retreat we were being chased and almost three hundred 

more lives were lost. After travelling for four kilometer in this difficult 

terrain, we were finally near the entrance of the labyrinth. 
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The Great Tathya Labyrinth, the most dangerous place on Isleguard. 

Home to the most dangerous species of monsters that once roamed on 

land, were driven out during the Great War and went into hiding. Most 

of them at least on the upper floors are at least S-class monster while a 

Catastrophe Class monster have been confirmed on floor nine and 

sighting of a World-Disaster Monster is considered to be a myth. If such 

monsters exist and are left free to trespass above, then this world will be 

surely destroyed. 

The last time a World Disaster monster appeared on land, two years ago, 

an entire country was wiped out, several adventurers, armies and the 

best warriors were lost. It was thanks to those sacrifices and relentless 

attacks that we were able to kill such a dangerous monster. Even the 

word dangerous sounds too feeble to describe the threat it poses. 

Before that the only human who could fight against such World Disaster 

Monster was the Hero – The Sword Princess, but she too died during the 

Great War while defeating the True Demon Lord. 

At present the whole labyrinth has been explored till floor ten and 

beyond that whoever went was never heard off. It sounds too much of a 

cliché, but that was a sweet truth without any toppings.  

Even the mad adventurers and strongest warriors never claim to or 

make promises of ever exploring this labyrinth. Such was its glory and 

fame in the outside world. 

Just 200m ahead of us was a huge cave like opening surrounded by 

rocks. It was a 100 feet tall entrance and 80 feet wide. The whole running 

parade, without any difficulty ran through the entrance into the dark 

mysterious cave and stopped just when their appraisal told them that 

they were in the first floor. 

Were we saved, did the plan work or is there something still left. My 

foresight just kept on giving me the red signal… but nothing of worth. 
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Just when we thought we could rest for a while, a huge explosion was 

heard above us and after an enormous crackle. The ground started to 

shake violently and the above rocks came crashing in. the huge boulders 

fell from above and had blocked the only entrance and our nearest exit. 

I think that was what marked the end of our lives. 

 

 

“Commander, you have been called for the meeting.” Reported a solider 

from outside the tent. 

Usually, I was left out of the meetings since we had entered the labyrinth. 

All of my soldiers were either sent for scouting or mining the Magitite 

ores. 

I closed down my diary in which I had been recording the events which 

happened after we made a retreat from our stronghold. I pushed back 

my chair lazily, since I had lost my motivation to do anything. All that I 

had left was to look after the soldiers under my wing, the two people I 

had taken in my care and to think whether I will be able to return to my 

family or not, my hometown, the farm and the Camila Cherry Forest. 

Such sweet memories I have of them, will I ever get a chance to make 

new ones. 

I went to the corner of my tent which was covered by a hanging bed-

sheet of the same colour. Through the sides I made a small peek and 

looked at the two sleeping figures.  

They may appear peaceful, but from inside they were filled with sadness 

and remorse of losing their family and home. 

They had lost their future. Their freedom. Their happiness. And just 

about anything. 
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Sometimes I would find the little girl playing around with the small 

wooden cubes I gave her or crying in her mother’s lap. Usually they both 

would chatter in lower muffled voices but I couldn’t understand their 

language.  

Whenever I would approach them, the girl would always hide behind her 

mother, but at least it was better than before. Sometimes in my absence 

she would smile at her mother, maybe she knew that her mother needed 

a reason to live too. The fear directed towards me had now changed into 

hesitation of meeting a stranger. 

Even though I had been good to them and provided them with necessary 

supplies, but we were the ones who destroyed their peaceful lives in the 

first place. They had the every right to hate me, the one who 

orchestrated and the one who played. 

On certain occasion when the child is alone sleeping, I would find her 

mother weeping without making a single sound or whisper. That was her 

resolve, to not let anyone know about her fears and depressed state, her 

losses, but to stay strong for her child. To remain calm and find a way to 

survive. 

For this harsh world, where such cruelty exists, can there be a time 

where people can live with peace, even though it means we have to live 

under the fear of someone strong? Someone who can judge everyone, not 

only humans but all living species equally? Someone who can make 

friends with anyone, someone who can with a single glance take down the 

enemies who threaten the peace of this world? Even though it means that 

we have to give our certain rights, I would whole heartedly welcomed a 

ruler who can put an end to all these conflicts, discrimination, 

inequalities and crush down every opposition with strong force if need 

arises to. 

All I want is to live each day without fear – a happy peaceful life. To 

guarantee our safety, and help us in our needs unconditionally. The 
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dread of a bandit attack, terror of a monster invasion, horrors of an 

enemy nation attacking or the pain of being betrayed by your own.  To 

be free from all. 

I walked past several prison carriages and tents. The soldiers were dried 

out like raisins left out for too long in salt water. Simply put they were 

overworked and completely depressed.  

We would soon run out of supplies, food and water. Eating monsters is 

not an option as they can be poisonous. The soldiers who were unable to 

fight or were not good enough against monsters were either send to the 

first floor to clear the blocked exit or were put up for mining the 

Magitite ores growing out of the walls and ceiling. These rocks were so 

tough that it took a lot of effort even with the best tools we had, but even 

a small amount of these could help you to lead a rich happy and fulfilled 

life. The people at the top, wanted these rocks for themselves, to garnish 

as much money as they could. 

But for me these were just chunks of normal rock – for they can neither 

help you satisfy your hunger, neither can you wear them, nor built 

houses with them. Because in times like these, for survival we don’t need 

the metal coins. In this trapped hellish place they are pretty much 

useless. We don’t even have the required skills to make strong weapons 

out of these rocks. 

The princess just couldn’t stay at the first floor and took the bait of the 

third commander who made her talk to his tune. To move in below floors 

and mine more ores, while the other soldiers clear the exit. No matter 

how many soldiers we loose here, but if we make back to the empire with 

as much resources as we could then it’s a win for them. 

At present we were on the tenth floor and had just the previous day 

defeated two hundred’ Blood Rogue Ogres’. Many soldiers were lost in 

that battle, it was thanks to the diversions on the battleground that the 

soldiers could keep on attacking. 
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By now we had lost almost 1200 soldiers. But this number could have 

been twice, no thrice or maybe we would not even have been able to 

make up till floor ten unless we had sacrificed those beastmen captured. 

You are right in thinking, that those beastmen were used as decoys. They 

were mercilessly thrown in front of the monster, to become their prey, 

while the soldiers took their sweet time to kill those monsters. The 

number of slaves captured in thousands had now reduced to hundred.  

It is probable that with the dwindling supplies, all of them would be 

killed in the next floor. 

I was now standing outside the princess’s tent, being thoroughly checked 

by guards and after getting clearance entered the huge area with a table 

put in between surrounded by chairs more than required. 

Almost all of the commanders were present except for that of 4, 5, and 8 

who lost their lives on the above floors. 

After paying my respect to the princess I took my seat. 

Princess Siesta, one of the most beautiful princesses in the entire world, 

now looked horribly dull to me. She had black spots under her eyes and 

her royal clothes smells that of booze. Even now I think she is under the 

effects of alcohol. She had lost it.  

While she knew that she could overwhelm the beastmen villages she was 

cheerful and motivated. Giving orders to kill and slaughter without 

thinking for a second. She herself never visited the war-torn region, and 

if she had then maybe by any chance she would have realized the mistake 

she was making and would have pulled back. But now we were doomed, 

I wonder whose fault it is. Maybe it was all of us who were at fault – they 

just don’t go and call it collective responsibility for no reason at all. 

In the face of odds and real danger, she had abandoned her duties and 

had strayed away from her path. One could say she was heading to the 
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path of ruin and destruction. In the royal palace such a situation would 

have been harshly treated and would have declared the princess as a 

failure – TRASH leading to disownment. 

The conversation began with a heated argument of what to do with the 

remaining beastmen. 

Some suggested finishing them off in the next floor. A team of twenty 

soldiers had been dispatched to floor eleven for reconnaissance. But they 

haven’t returned, most probably they were found out by the monsters 

and killed. 

Another unit was being made ready to gain information on the new kind 

of monsters we had to face. 

Most of them had given up hope. We had successfully mined all the ores, 

but no results were being produced by the people who were clearing off 

the rubble in front of the entrance. The rocks were just too big and 

sturdy. Especially they had a special anti-magic effect on them, so they 

couldn’t even be fixed by magic. 

Outside contact was impossible; all the transmission magic had failed 

reception. It was probably because we are in a different pocket-

dimension in each of the floors. After all such huge spaces can’t be built 

inside the dungeons.  

This labyrinth was the symbol of both the glory and the gore of the 

Great War, where are ancestors fought against the evil with the Gods. 

To gain the riches you had to put your life on the line. 

At some point we would run out of food and water – death was certain. 

We didn’t know how many floors we had to go down. Or at which floor a 

monster would wipe out all of us? Death seemed inevitable. 

And all of us had realized that. 
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In that heated moment of our discussion – a solider of the princess’s 

guard came in running. 

“T-the beastmen they are...….revolting. They have broken free from 

their cages and are attacking us. Reporting twenty five casualties. For 

now we have apprehended the aggressors.” 

Commander Ritt at this news rose up from his seat and banged on the 

table, “How dare those filthy animals tried to back-stab us. First we got 

caught up here because of their kin-race. But we showed them kindness 

by giving them food even though we could have left them to rot here. 

This is how they pay us.” 

The princess too made a disgusted face and started biting her finger-nail 

tips. “Those Bald Monkeys, those demons who pretend to be humans. 

Filthy. Such filthiness, I can’t stand it. So this is how they show their 

kindness to us. To the royal princess. Insolent fools.” 

“Princess, I say we should execute them all, to show them the price they 

have to pay to go against the royal princess.” Commander Ritt, with his 

blood pressure shot as high as it could, and his reddened eyes, probably 

because of over-drinking and drug doses, shouted out his proclamation 

as loud as he could. 

And so did the other commanders followed in his footsteps. 

“Yeah, it is entirely their fault that we are in this predicament.” 

“I say we just get over with them. Filthy beast animals.” 

“Sharing our provisions with them had been a waste from the start. I 

support this proposal.” 

“So we should execute all of them in front of the soldiers after one hour 

from now.” 
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The princess finally rose up from her seat and brandished a hand in 

front; in her dismal yet excited tone said “Slay all those pests. I don’t 

want to see a single one of them alive. It is all their fault that I am stuck 

down here. So I will make them suffer just as much they had made me 

suffer.” 

“Soldiers round them up, you heard the princess. It is time for the filth 

to pay with their cursed blood.” 

All the soldiers who heard this cry got fired up. I had no way to object 

the proposal which was deemed passed by all the sitting members. And 

the ways the people are reacting…. Was I the only sane person left? 

What has happened to these soldiers, who pledged to lay down their life 

to protect the honour of our country, were now behaving like mindless 

barbarians. This madness – there was no escaping it. 

I needed to return to my tent, because… 

A huge hand crept on my shoulders and my legs froze. 

“If I am not forgetting then you commander have two of these cursed 

creatures in your care now. My people will escort you to get them in 

their right place. So hurry up, you don’t plan on defying the orders of 

the princess are you.” 

I could then feel several gazes piercing through me, obviously for no 

good reason at all. 

As if land had cracked below my feet and my blood froze. The only thing 

that kept me sane here was going to be killed in mere moments.  

So I think I too became impatient and lost my cool. After all it was not 

something I could just go forward and accept, not as a commander but a 

human being who wanted to trust what he had seen with his eyes up till 

now, that amidst these savages there would be still a glitter of hope. 
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“But, those two weren’t even part of that revolt just now. They never 

would hurt anyone. How could you just kill a small child?” 

“But surely, when they grow up their hate for us will grow and then they 

will come after our lives for revenge. We can’t let that happen.” 

“But even you are not sure of that. Punishing someone of a crime that 

never happened…that is not justice.” 

“There is no fair play during the war. Now get yourself moving, or are 

you trying to side with the enemy. If so then be my guest. All of your 

property will be confiscated by the Empire; your family back there will 

be exiled and labeled as traitors too. You don’t want that happening do 

you?” 

My eyes were now dead, for what I had heard was enough to make my 

soul break. Maybe I was too weak to become a soldier after all. The 

glory, the fame and the bravery of the battlefield was too bright a dream 

for a kid like me back then. But it’s all hollow and dark now. Maybe I 

should have stick to farming and making medicine at home. With that I 

could have at least lived a longer and maybe somewhat of a peaceful life 

with my family, without knowing the dark secrets of this world. 

I was now somehow standing in front of my tent. I involuntarily walked 

inside and pushed the curtain where two life forms were sitting and 

playing with each other, merrily clapping hands according to their own 

tune. 

The small girl lifted her head up and smiled at me for the first time. 

Her bright eyes, which had seen atrocities which no kid should have 

seen, were still innocent. 

What is this? Why now of all times? Because of the consequences of my 

decisions you are all going to die. 
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I banged my hands as loudly as I could on the wooden shelf to wake 

myself up.  But by now the soldiers outside the tent thrust in forward 

without my consent. This was a sign of pure defiance of a superior, but I 

knew it was the order of someone else. Someone whose voice and action 

at present drifted everyone’s dark hearts.  

But if their hearts are dark, then I wonder what colour would mine be. 

Because I just stood there watching silently. I neither had the power to 

stop those ruffian soldiers nor the strength to knock them down. 

Just a bystander, who couldn’t make up his own mind…. 

Then maybe I had no heart at all, my soul was long missing. Just like a 

brittle glass piece, it had already been shattered to pieces. 

The beastwoman and beastchild kept staring at me, crying and shouting 

for help, that’s what it actually sounded like, seeing how rough the 

soldiers were trying to be with them. 

Their hands were tied tightly with the rough rope and slowly carried to 

the open area where other beastmen were being tortured. Their hands 

tied too and loud deafening screams could be heard. Beaten with all 

kinds of weapons like mace, hammer, piercer. There were all kinds 

fingers cut, tails smashed, or an ear missing.  

Who could have done these kind of terrible things to them, and the 

answer was everywhere around me. 

The woman and the child too were thrown like non-living objects where 

all the beast people were together.  

“Slaughter them all. Peirce those cursed monkeys and cleanse this land 

of the filth.” The princess vociferously made her proclamation. 

In a second several soldiers drew out their swords, some placed their 

spears in front and at the signal of Commander Ritt, thrusted their 

pointed tips without any mercy into those living beings whose hands 
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were tired, half-dead and weak to the point that they couldn’t even stand 

up to fight back or run. 

The child who was crying up until now, started howling. Somehow by 

grace she was still alive. But how…. 

I lifted up my eyes, which were too scared to see such violence. But the 

sound was just too striking that it pulled me in. 

“AWOOOOOHHHHHH” howling screams, and dried tears ran through 

the little beast girl faces. She was just around seven years old and was 

face to face with such evils of the society. Her mother was impaled with 

two long spears in her abdomen and a sword half ran through near her 

chest. But she had a small smile on her face and before she ran out of her 

life she muttered something in her daughter’s long white ears. 

The cries kept on getting deeper and deeper as if resonating with the 

feelings in my mind and the broken pieces of the soul were slowly 

brought back together. I clenched the glass piece that was hanging in 

front of my neck and quietly whispered to it. “Sorry, Miya but it seems 

that your father will not be able to keep his promise and will die as a 

traitor for all and a forsaken hero for myself. At least let me be that.” 

I refuse to let my fear control me anymore. I started running towards the 

centre where that girl was crying, I was planning to pick her up and run 

towards the next floor, without any else thought in my mind. While all 

the soldiers will be too afraid and give up on the chase. As for the 

monsters I will think afterwards. 

I saw several soldiers running past me with their sword and crying in 

unison. Their war cries for blood.  

“KILL. KILL. KILL” 

“SLAY THEM ALL.” 
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I won’t be able to make it. Even this chance is gone. The picture of girl 

being killed in front of me was making me go beyond insane. Just the 

thought of it was making me cry. Not for the little girl, neither for me but 

the thought that I was part of this whole fiasco – which people like to call 

chivalry. I had failed as a human being, a soldier and as a living rational 

& emotional being too. 

Someone, anyone please help that girl that was all I could think about. 

But I couldn’t see a single glance with the glint of kindness I was hoping 

for but faces without an eye, ear, and nose but curved lines facing 

upwards. 

My eyes had closed and I had given up on running, and so did the voices, 

which were now giving the vibe of astonishment and confusion. 

My gazes met with a white being, which had eight red-beaded eyes, 

gazing almost through us, as if appraising our worth. I looked at other 

soldiers and they were trapped in some kind of strong and sticky white 

thread. 

I made sure to take a proper look at the new found scenery and was 

flabbergasted to the extent that it made me happy and scream out in joy. 

A giant spider, almost as huge as a normal sized trunk in which I used to 

keep my knight suit, was standing in front of the beast girl as if trying to 

protect her from the soldiers. The soldiers too were still confused and 

trapped in the webs. 

Its colour was so white that it reminded me of the cold winter snow that 

once destroyed our crops, but actually I enjoyed playing with it. It had 

its own bitter and sweet side.  

Any attempt the soldiers made, they were found trapped in the webs 

which were now spread all across us forming a small impenetrable wall. 
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The more the soldiers tried to resist, the more they got entangled with 

the threads. While some tried to strike it down with their swords while 

others used fire magic but none of them seemed to work. 

Commander Ritt was shouting at his full voice, frustrated at the sudden 

strange turn of events. “Get rid of that weak little spider. Protect the 

princess and kill the cursed evil beast girl who has collaborated with the 

monsters.” 

Now the Silver Imperial Knights had appeared who were the strongest in 

the whole army and had levels above 4500. A single Imperial knight was 

capable of defeating two hundred soldiers all on his own without putting 

much effort. They excelled in magic, swordsmanship and practiced aural 

arts. Somehow they were able to dodge the webs, or maybe use objects 

and other soldiers to keep themselves from being caught. But still they 

were unable to close in near the spider. The beast girl was still crying 

while hugging her mother who was now drenched in red blood. 

She just couldn’t let it go and accept….. No one could have. 

Thousands of soldiers, mages and imperial knights had surrounded the 

spider, but they were not making much progress. But what surprised me 

most was that not a single soldier had been killed yet. 

I used appraisal on the white spider and out of bewilderment took a step 

back. How is this even possible? A level 9 spider, and just at level 9 can 

use all kinds of magic attributes which are almost maxed out at that too. 

Even with my maxed out appraisal skill I was unable to see its title and 

something sort of called a ‘unique skill’ which was new to me. 

But what really surprised me that the spider could use both divine light 

and dark matter magic. It was not that it was unheard of, magic used by 

the Gods of the divine realm and Devils of the Hell; but it was something 

that is totally impossible. Two strongest opposing attributes can never 
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exist in a single entity; otherwise the soul being of that person will fall 

apart. 

But seeing such a creature standing right in front of me was a miracle. If 

word goes out about such a monster then it can even be labeled as 

catastrophe class monster just at level 9, which was usually designated to 

monsters with level above 4000. 

Maybe I should stop calling it a monster, even though it has no name, 

and spiders are considered one of the weakest monster species. Somehow 

it was different than all the monsters I had encountered in my life. It was 

protecting not only the beastgirl but was keeping the other soldiers away 

without hurting anyone. It was an intelligent being and maybe kind too. 

Such words for a monster meant more than the world to anyone else. 

But I don’t think this could keep up for long, the number of soldiers are 

far above than a single being can alone handle without killing them, even 

though the monster looked determined and resolved of what it was 

doing. It needs to take away the girl and run, but there is no place or 

opening to go. Also the mental state of the beast girl does not appear to 

be that good. 

I was trying my best to think of a way to create a diversion and allow the 

both of them to escape. I was ready to face any consequences and 

punishment for my actions on that part. That was the only thing I could 

do. 

“HAAHAAAAHHHAHA”  

“YOU SEE, I KILLED IT. I CLEANED THE FILTH. HAAHAAHAH.” 

I looked up again at all the unfolding chaos, and among all that the 

princess was standing behind the beast girl, with a dagger imbued in 

blood and red drops scattered all over her royal dress and her unsightly 

face. 
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I was late again, I failed again, and this was the third failure on my part. 

I was weak and foolish to think that I could do something. A coward who 

just stood by and watched. 

 I was afraid to die, I finally realized it. Am I not allowed to have this 

feeling? 

The princess was laughing like a madman, while all the other soldiers 

who were fighting up till now stood and watched. 

I think they too had realized up till now what they were actually doing 

and what they had done up till now. 

But my eyes followed that of the spider who tried to bring back the 

beheaded girl’s head back at its position and tried to cast some kind of 

magic maybe a healing spell. 

A monster with compassion. Ha…. 

But something was not right, the magical pressure in the surrounding, I 

could feel it increasing; it was exponentially so high that I was knocked 

down to the ground. 

The white spider was now surrounded in a dark purple aura and 

something similar was happening to the other soldiers. Some cried in 

pain, most of them tried shouting for help or uttered curses and words of 

doubt. I could feel my bones being crushed under that huge pressure; my 

legs had already become numb. 

The ground was shaking, and all the tents by now had fallen. Most of the 

soldiers were experiencing the same thing, lying on the floor and unable 

to move. While some of those who were outstanding fighter and the 

imperial knights were barely able to move. It was some kind of high-class 

gravity magic which I had never heard of as a strategic class soldier, I 

had read all the books on magic and its types, the discovered spells and 
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their specific characteristics. But gravity magic was a rare one, and 

something this strong a spell to manifest was never recorded in history. 

The next all I could remember was a bright light shrouded in darkness, 

maybe I was dreaming the impossible. But this light had blackened my 

view leaving me unconscious. 

*** 
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SACHI KONDO {I AM BACK } 

I was now on floor eleven, and as usual was prepared to hunt down 

all the monsters in there. 

I used my appraisal skill across the floor and spotted hundred 

‘SCOUNDRIEAL KOBOLDS’. They were all of level 2500 and 

possessed extraordinary agility, magic sense and sharp canines to 

hunt down their prey in one bite. 

But for now they seemed to be awesomely quite. It’s not like the 

monsters that possess magic sense, because they would start 

attacking me immediately just after I enter their territory. 

I used telescopic view and saw some of them munching over 

something. On close inspection, their food was something covered 

in metal, evident from the clanking sound that resonated through. 

“HUMANS. I finally found them.” Even though they were dead I 

couldn’t contain my excitement and burned down the whole floor 

with {BLACK FLARE}. No need to worry I made sure that all the 

humans were already dead. 

If I want to establish contact with them, then of course I can’t kill 

them. Even though they will be hostile to me in the start but if I am 

able to somehow relay that I am harmless then I do have a chance of 

co-operation. 

I was hoping to meet some humans since I was nearing the entrance 

but this was just too soon. With the small group of humans dressed 

in a knight’s uniform I can conclude that they were a scout party. 

That means I will be meeting alive humans on the next floor, 

PROBABLY. 

 If they are not killed that is. The monsters here are pretty strong. 
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 I should go forward with the fact in mind that I won’t be greeted 

with a special welcome, since we won’t be able to talk as our 

languages will be different. 

Usually in novels I read that reincarnated people avoided such 

situations and meetings. But how about pictures and sketches, 

surely I can make using some with my webs, don’t doubt my 

drawing skills. They are pretty good; at least you can call them 

above average. Or I can carve on the ground the symbol of peace by 

shaking hands. Humans were successfully able to communicate 

using pictures during Stone Age and they also used this method in 

Egyptian civilization. 

The better choice would be that if I swoop in and save them from 

the monsters, if they are being attacked and on the verge of being 

defeated that is. It is totally the event where a character can gain 

trust; respect and forge bonds of friendship. They will owe their life 

to me. 

But there is always just the case that the humans are strong and they 

won’t bother with an absurd and irrational behavior of a monster 

and would simply kill me, considering an anomaly of the labyrinth. 

Considering that I actually am, being a reincarnate from another 

world, saving this world and tied to a goddess – pretty normal to 

speak of. HUH.  

That would be bad.  

Then I can’t forget that I am bad at communicating things too. A 

complete failure on my part. Why did I have to go and isolate 

myself in the previous life? But maybe it is also an opportunity to 

know people of this world for the first time. I will be their friendly 

neighbourhood spider.  
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Well there is no point in wasting time and thinking about stuff that 

will matter in the long run. Of course I am not thinking of the good 

food I can obtain from the humans. I also need to make sure that I 

am not the first to show hostility against them. I must completely 

act normal. 

Wait is monster communication with humans even considered 

normal. Maybe they worship spiders in this world that would be 

the silver lining of the clouds which had foreshadowed my life up 

until now. Well this is a new world who knows what will happen 

next. 

 

I had now entered through the gateway that leads to floor 10, and 

honestly speaking it was a very large floor. The ceiling was a bit 

low but the area expanded far and wide. 

But my eyes were fixed on the hundreds of huge tents that covered 

the entire place. And a huge compound area was left bare in 

between. 

I used invisibility skill on myself using the kinetic eye and started 

walking across the tents and the laid down path. I was delighted to 

see the things created by humans for the first time. 

There was cloth, mugs, steel plates, firewood, tools, swords, nails, 

thrown here and there. Ahem, of course it was like a trip to museum 

seeing historic things. Obviously you can’t expect technological 

advancement in a magical world. Even though they were simple 

daily use item, I just couldn’t calm down my curiousness. 

“#$%#$#%#^^%%^$%” 
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Loud noises were coming from the mid-compound open area.  

That’s right I was so into it that I forgot to notice that all the humans 

were missing. So there they all were. 

But these cheers did not look like they were singing or supporting 

someone. I don’t know why but it felt a bit sinister. 

I quickly crawled my way through the tents and reached the 

sidelines of the commotion and took a flight in the sky. 

Just what on earth was happening? Swords and spears were passed 

through alive beings while all they could do was cry in anguish 

with their hands tied making them look like some criminals. They 

were the beastmen whom I read about back when I was with Lady 

Athena collecting information about the world in which I was about 

to be born. Not that I thought I would meet one of them so soon. But 

these circumstances…. 

The people who were cheering after killing those beastmen, how 

can they still smile? A bitter taste had filled my mouth. Somehow 

all of this reminded me of the floor where I defeated the goblin race 

and how they ensured their own survival. The people who were 

killing these for whatever reasons I don’t care; were the real 

monsters. No crime can garner such attention and savagery.  

But what was that little girl doing among them. A girl with white 

fox ears and tail was tightly clenching with both her hands to 

another figure that was already dead and crying at the top of her 

voice. How could I tell, that she was dead just by looking, because I 

think somewhere along the line while hunting the monsters I had 

learned to sense the breath of life from the people around me. 

Mother, I think that’s what she was, to the little girl. Being impaled 

by spears and swords, she was still able to move and protect her 
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daughter from death by becoming a shield herself, no matter how 

many times she had to die, no matter how much pain she had 

suffered and no matter how much pain she will suffer, she will 

happily just do anything for her own child because that’s what a 

mother is for. No, to put it more appropriately – because that’s what 

a mother always tend to do for her children. The relation tied by the 

strings which even Gods cannot break, how these humans dare try 

to defile, such a holy bond and still run their mouths laughing and 

continue with their killing spree like mindless fiends. 

“I will not allow this to happen; I will not let her die.” 

I will save her; I cannot allow seeing someone getting destroyed 

again. I cannot allow the same events to repeat again. Losing 

someone dear to you, reminded me of my own parents whom I had 

forgotten after the road accident. Yes, my whole childhood with my 

parents is blank. A monster like me can’t even cry. But this girl 

behind me is just like my previous self, who at present has no one 

to help her and hungry animals surround her to take advantage of 

this weakness. 

Even though I was a bit late, I cannot let the sacrifice of her mother 

be in vain. I cannot also kill a human, because Lady Athena won’t 

like it. I am not a murderer. All I have to do is to keep these soldiers 

restrained and make an opening through these large numbers while 

carrying the beast child somewhere far away. 

But the numbers of these humans keeps on increasing; and all have 

different strength and are persistent. They think they can kill me, 

but I am not the same weak person whom you can toy with; you see 

I have a promise to fulfill. But if I leave a person in need alone then 

I can’t be content by just the promise being fulfilled in its worded 

terms. That’s something neither of us would like to happen. 
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Not killing these humans and still restraining them is getting 

tougher by every moment flew by. What kind of people are these 

using their own men as shields and hiding behind others back?  

Maybe with this, even though that kid has just now lost her mother 

and seen such awful things, if I save her and spend some time with 

her…. Or maybe cook some good food for her on a regular basis 

then she will cheer up a bit. Well, it does for me. Maybe I will get to 

make my first friends in this new world, right here in this dungeon. 

The fact that she will accept me even though I am a monster. 

Somehow the thought of it makes me happy. 

But things were not looking upright, my hands were getting full, 

some of these humans are exceptionally skilled, I need to produce 

webs at a much faster rate otherwise they will get to that girl or even 

kill me before I am able to do anything. 

Unexpectedly, my danger senses somehow were behaving a bit 

differently, with these many people directing their hostility towards 

me, before I could realize I heard a sinister laughter. Not a laughter 

of a human or a monster but the laughter of a mindless being. I 

looked back and another girl I had not accounted for was holding a 

dagger covered in blood and was slowly wiping the blood shots that 

had fallen on her faces.  

“No, no, no, no ,no, no.” 

“Not again. Not her too.” 

I tried to move the fallen head of that little girl with care and placed 

it at its correct position and without delay casted my strongest 

healing magic as with as much magical energy I could imbue in it. 

“DIVINE  HEAL.” 
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There were no changes, no movements, unlike my past experiences 

where I would even come back from the verge of death. 

I must keep on trying. My magic has never failed me. 

“DIVINE  HEAL.” 

 ‘Once more. It should work now. I am sure of it.’ 

“DIVINE  HEAL.” 

‘Please don’t give up now…not now…please. I just wanted to save 

you, I was sure I am not late at least saving you was for sure.’ 

“DIVINE  HEAL.” 

“DIVINE  HEAL.” 

“But why, why won’t it work. Is it because she is deep asleep now. 

Even though I wanted to save her.” 

I was supposed to save the world but couldn’t even save this small 

girl. I thought I had grown up to be strong after beating those 

monsters, but I was just getting ahead of myself. 

I am still weak. Still shy. Still afraid. Still confused. Still unable to 

make the right choice and go along with it when it counts the most. 

If only I had made the right calling and killed those monsters in 

front of me who called themselves humans. 

It was no different than earth; just their ways had changed, a bit 

more inclined to violence and fight. Saving the World for these 

beings, I couldn’t have been more wrong. I needed to save the world 

from them. 

Was there any purpose to all of this? Isn’t it wrong for me to seek 

purpose in another’s life and death? 
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The chains which were binding me – the feeling that I was still 

human. That I still had a human heart inside me will get me 

nowhere. It was all a lie, or at least now I want it to be. Because of 

my own insecurities and carelessness of handling this situation a 

person’s life was lost. It was my naive behavior and optimistic thinking. I 

had lightened up and became careless. She was still so young and the 

unbearable suffering she was put through…. 

“UNFORGIVABLE. I NEED TO KILL THEM ALL. RIGHT HERE IN 

THIS MOMENT, IN THIS VERY PLACE. TO STOP THIS FROM 

HAPPENING EVER AGAIN, I MUST KILL ALL THE EVIL-DOERS.” 

I had been bent and broken, but I now knew I can hop into a better 

shape. A form that can really save this world. The only way is to cleanse 

it of all evil. Anyone who tries to hurt an innocent is my enemy. And I 

kill all my enemies; I will not waver in my resolve nor discriminate 

against those who try to disturb the peace of this world. 

This hollow black-pitch box- is it MY ROOM – back on earth - in which 

I was sitting in, with my legs folded and head down – was it really me. 

But why of all places I am here now. I need to get back right now. 

“Every single living being goes through their life depending on their past 

experience, awareness of the present and hopes for the future. And that’s 

what they call reality. One’s reality might be an illusion for other. Didn’t 

you wanted to live according to your own little fantasy story?” 

It was a voice I had never heard before, a voice which did not sound 

human at all and more like a mechanical robot. Not that I care. 

For me everything was in heartbreak…. The pain of a breaking heart. 

This loss I suffered even though I hadn’t even taken a good look at her 

face, neither talked to her, but she felt so familiar and close to me. The 

situation she was in was much similar to mine, maybe worse than others. 

It was her reality, but who was to be blamed to give her such a sad role. 
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Is it true that there are chosen-ones and the not-chosen ones for victory, 

happiness, kindness, envy, sorrow and anything I was feeling. 

The pain of being alone is completely out of this world! Even now I am 

alone, in this dark room, in the dungeon surrounded by enemies and I 

wonder what will happen on the surface. 

In this far-fetched reality of mine! Nothing ever goes as planned. 

The longer I live, the more I realize that in this reality, only pain, 

emptiness and suffering, exists for me and those around me. 

Looks can be deceiving. What a person looks from the outside may 

actually be different but there is the possibility that from the inside 

he is still the same. The same goes for me. Maybe I was just 

pretending to be a hero, trying to save the kid was just a stupid role 

I wanted to play. In truth by giving preference to not killing those 

humans I was prioritizing my own safety. I was just a pretender like 

others. And now the pain of this guilt won’t go. The more I think 

about it the more it hurts.  

The more I acknowledge my mistake the more I remember of my 

past ones. I had got the unique skill of the All Seeing Eyes Of the 

God but maybe I was blind to not see through the fact that I was not 

in a story with plot-twist to bring forth my supremacy, but a small 

life in which I had to survive with my loved ones no matter what. 

No matter how peaceful it appears on the top, the bottom of the 

ocean and the inside heart of a person are always in constant stir.  

“Do you understand pain a little now? The selfish desire of wanting 

to maintain peace causes wars, and hatred is born to protect love.” 

“Go away, just what do you want with me.” I cried out as loud as I 

could trying to vent out my frustration on this menacing voice. 
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“I am just an existence of coalesced energy, the energy that once was 

a part of single, ultimate form. I seek a master who can wield me.” 

Hate is that what I feel against those who did those horrible things 

to those people. Is it disgust? I don’t know. Or solely anger. I am 

still not sure. What is the feeling that would justify my action of 

killing them, to seek more power, the truth that why was she killed 

even before she had the chance to view the world a little more. 

When Lady Athena promised me that she will be by my side while 

we would travel the whole world, I was so happy. Would she have 

been too if I offered her to join up? 

In this past, her life was just a fleeting moment of my memory, and 

yet I was making such a big deal out of it. Was it because I was 

alone, or someone helpless being killed in front of me made my 

heart move. 

Instead of using my powers to destroy others just to sate my own 

pain, I want to use it to change the world into something better. To 

transform it into a place not with those incomprehensible and only 

a moment convenient notions of peace, equality, justice – BUT THE 

WAY I SAW FIT. 

I have finally decided what I needed to do; this feeling of hatred is 

what I need to get rid of. Not only from my heart but from all the 

people of this world. Even though it sounds impossible, and 

ultimate stupidity, that’s the kind of world I would like to live in. 

“How can you say that you will never change? That you will not 

change, no matter how great the pain you face? No matter the losses 

you will suffer and the people who will come to hate you for this in 

return? Can you continue believing in yourself forever? “ 

You should give up on trying making me give up now. 
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This is one of the things I have decided on my own and there is now 

way I am going to give up now.  

When people get hurt, they learn to hate...When people hurt others, 

they become hated and racked with guilt. But knowing that pain 

allows people to be kind to each other. Even though it may be out of 

sympathy.  

Even though I won’t be able to hate others I will gladly accept the 

hatred of those, it could be the whole world against me. 

“Can you guarantee it? Can you have such faith in yourself?” 

Though there always be enemies around me, you see I have a friend 

outside. The promise we made, to share our pain and the 

understanding we have between us, this feeling of being at peace 

with her far surpasses any other. 

As for the faith in myself I am going to prove it to you not by words 

but with my actions.  

I stood up from my sitting position and walked up to the place 

where the dark room seems to end and then I tried to pass my hand 

through the door. 

The dark room, cracked like a brittle glass plain, just by my single 

touch. 

“You see, I told you. Let’s meet again, when this world have become 

a little better than before.” 

CRACK. CRACK. CRACK. 

The room shattered into pieces which dissolved in an instant into 

the bright light that was in my vicinity. Light brighter than that of 

the largest star of the cosmos and warmer than that of sun engulfed 



274 
 

me in an instant. While a black fluid settled underground started 

rising up like a storm and mixed itself in with me.  

This was my power and mine alone, it’s all up to me how I use it. 

I know that better than any other. The world in which I want to live. 

The world I wanted to create and the world I wanted to save from 

drowning in hatred and despair. 
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THE WISHES OF THE DEAD 

“I see, so this is what happens when people die.” I was now 

standing just beside my dead body. I must have died after I had 

fainted. Several other dead bodies lay beside, all of their lives 

extinguished. 

Now I will never be able to return home, to my wife and my 

daughter Miya. But somehow I feel blessed, to be able to witness 

what was happening in front of me. After the high class 

gravitational magic force field was casted, most of us were rendered 

immobile. 

The pure white being in front of me was shrouded both in a 

mystical bright golden light, too bright for me to see and at the same 

time darkness kept revolving around it, which was again too dark 

for me to see anything. 

But something unique and magnificent was happening to the spider 

– I was witnessing a change that might change the world for good. 

And for all I cared that I wanted to be a part of it, to see it through 

the end. 

The radiant rays that kept on launching itself from the centre of all 

attraction burned everything to nothingness leaving miniature dark 

spots. The moment it touched anything it was reduced to black 

strings slowly vanishing.  

The cries of the dying and the vanishing ashes of the dead – it was 

all but in a fleeting moment all over. Something that was satisfying 

my own fury and relentless hatred for others. 



277 
 

That day a mere single monster wiped out a force of almost 8,000 

knights within seconds. Something which only a supreme being 

could do. 

Now there's something I understand a little better. In this world, 

wherever there is light - there are also shadows. And talking about 

peace, whilst spilling blood, it's something that only humans can 

do. 

The concept of something being entirely ‘right’ cannot be more less 

true. A word that has no true meaning. 

Today I had learned things I shouldn’t have. 

Of how I was born a simpleton, lived like a fool and died like a 

coward. The true measure of a knight is not only how he lives but 

also how he dies. And mine was pitiful, just like all the others here. 

To try finding the meaning about your true self, will lead you to 

nothing. Because those who cannot accept their real self always 

fails. 

Soon the whole room got covered itself in that bright golden light 

and I too started turning into black fading strings. 

This was my soul we are talking about. I had heard of people saying 

that when you die you become one with the True God. 

This feeling of becoming one with something unexplainable, 

beyond the universal boundaries, something grand and 

inexplicable. It was so satisfying, as if the whole truth was now 

open to me like a vast pacific ocean in which you can sink to the 

bottom and still not drown. It was like having an epiphany. A 

vision of a place where one day everyone will be able to understand 

each other. 
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Is the being in front of me a - GOD…….. 
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CHAPTER 
7 : SO  
IT’S 
REALLY 
HAPPENING 
CELESTIAL YEAR 237 

Second Princess Siesta of Perillus Empire with around 10,000 knights 

was suddenly reported missing after a month in the Kanandra 

mountains. While it was officially announced that they went there to 

subjugate the monsters and collect information about their growth and 

pedigree. But most of the other countries knew that was not the case. 

This missing army was then said to be the work of the demon empire, 

and they were again announced as the enemies of humanity by the 

Perillus Empire adding fuel to the fire in the current state of affairs. 

Creating problem for other countries who were involved with other 

species like elves, Beast Empire who lived on the demon continent, or 

were using resources imported from them. 

But the only being who actually knew the truth was the monster itself 

that annihilated that large an army in the Great Tathya Labyrinth. 
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HART KINGDOM – ROYAL  PALACE 

“How are you feeling Alice? You suddenly fainted in front of 

me and now you have such a high fever? Just tell me in case if 

you need anything.” 

The women sitting in front of me showed her deep motherly 

concerns, on my deteriorating condition. Marciel Hart – the 

queen of Hart Kingdom and my beloved mother. 

 Maybe she is just being too careful. But it feels nice; to have 

someone worry about you and you can do the same for them. 

Someone who is very precious to you, someone you hold so 

dear that you cannot let them go. 

“No, mother, I think I am alright now. You don’t need to worry 

anymore.” 

“Are you sure, your father and brother will be visiting soon.” 

“I told you, it’s just a simple fever and my head hurts a little. I 

am sure after sleeping for a while I will be good in no time.”  

“Fine, then if you insist. But call me the moment you think that 

your condition is getting worse. I will be coming by soon, to 

check your temperature.” 

Mother then walked to the door and then closed it from behind 

and ordered the maids to not let anyone disturb me. I told you 

she is just being too overprotective and she still might think 

that it’s not enough. 

Also, the weather outside is not good at all. Earthquakes, 

storms, thunderclaps have been reported all around the world. 
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Even now a fierce wind is blowing outside, while the window 

is rattling with the huge pressure the raindrops are exerting on 

the window pane. 

I turned my body to the left and pulled the blanket a little 

upward till it covered my ears. My body was heating up and my 

divine magical powers were in total disarray. 

I already knew the reason for my condition. It’s not at all 

common for a goddess to fall ill, neither my healing magic was 

working on me. Sachi, I could feel that she was in a lot of pain. 

Just what is happening to her? Even though this fever has 

subsided a little, it doesn’t imply that Sachi would be feeling 

well at all.  

I promised that I will be sure to share her pain, but here I was 

lying on the bed inside this comfortable royal palace, with so 

many people looking after me, but what about her. 

If only I knew what’s happening to her, except that she is still 

alive and her faint life signals that I keep on receiving from the 

northern direction. All I can do is just sit here and wait for her 

to return. They say ‘Wherever someone thinks of you, that's 

where home is.’ 

 I must keep on searching for her, till I find her. This fever is 

nothing much to endure if at the end I am able to meet her. All I 

can do with my feeble powers is to wait and keep on waiting. 

As long as I can… 
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I used to think "friend" was just another word... Nothing more, 

nothing less. But when I met her, I realized what was important 

was the word's meaning. 

*** 
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DIVINE  REALM – WORLD GOD’S OFFICE 

“WORLD GOD, just what is happening in the divine realm?” 

Lady Gaea came in rushing through my office door without 

knocking. Maybe she should consider a bit more about this old 

man’s privacy before barging in and knock first. Well she does 

look a bit concerned with the recent tremors we have been 

having today. Of course it’s not normal here to have those, 

unless it means a big change is approaching. Good or bad – who 

knows? 

BOOOOOM. 

With a lightning crashing down in the middle of the day, it was 

getting tiresome by every minute, but this was an interesting 

development. 

“World God, the angel guarding the ‘HEAVENLY ARTIFACT 

COLOSSEUM’, has reported of the building being breached 

but there are no intruders to be found and a particular thing is 

missing.” 

“And what would that be?” I just couldn’t wait to hear her say 

it, as it stands I already knew what had actually occurred. Perks 

of being the Almighty World God – the know it all. 

“I think you should go and check for yourself, it is very 

concerning. Lord Brahma is already at the scene.” 

Maybe – not know it all. 
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“Fine, I will look into the matter. Let’s leave at once and deal 

with it. This sorting of horses with three or four leg in the new 

world I am trying to make is really getting annoying. So later.”  

We teleported in front of the building about which we were just 

now talking about and after climbing up the small flight of 

stairs, the sight of Lord Brahma standing outside the huge 

golden gate came into view. 

“World God – it’s the White & Black Sword. They are missing.” 

“I see, what about the place where it was kept.” 

“The case in which it was kept was completely destroyed, and a 

huge hole is in the wall just behind the case. Most probably the 

noise was related to that blast.” 

“Then, let’s go and see for ourselves.” 

We reached the place in question and it was just as God Brahma 

described. 

I felt a strange familiar presence and so I asked the present two 

gods to leave and started walking around the empty case. 

The Dual blade of Dawn & Dusk – or rather White & Black. 

Weapons that are classified even above Godly Weapons, a 

manifestation of Divine System itself, with the ability to 

change the laws of nature. 

Weapons so strong that they have a will of their own to choose 

their wielders, and these dual blades were considered one of 

the strongest even among them. For as long as this universe has 

existed after the formation of life from the Nothingness, these 
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swords have existed too simultaneously and have by now only 

been wielded by two Gods primarily. 

But now, after the Great Wars, it has finally found its third 

wielder. 

“So, it’s really happening then. What are your thoughts about it, 

Urza?” 

A beautiful woman, with long white hairs and deep blue eyes, 

came out of her hiding from behind the pillar. She looked a bit 

embarrassed but not at all guilty for the fact that she was 

sneaking in without permission. 

“Well, whatever happens; happens for the best. It wouldn’t 

matter to you anyways.” 

 “So how did your meeting go with her?” 

“I don’t know what you are talking about.” The woman now 

started looking in another direction, trying to avoid eye contact, 

even though she knew her lie was caught. 

“Well, if you don’t want to say it, then don’t. But are you really 

fine with how things are going.” 

“The weapon chose her, because it finds her capable enough to 

wield those swords.” 

“But, a human wielding swords of such great strength which 

even God’s cannot handle properly, doesn’t it means putting 

her life at risk. This power could destroy her completely. After 

all, those swords have always brought destruction, that’s why 

you gave up on them too.” 
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“I had spend more than enough time with those two, and after 

the Great Wars, I still think that I made the right choice by 

giving up on them. I just couldn’t bring myself to keep them 

around me any longer.” 

“But still, the fact that a human is wielding something who’s 

potential she herself wouldn’t realize. Isn’t she too young to be 

given such a big responsibility? Even you who is a full fledge 

god of the upper echelon was able to wield the sword after 

coming at an age of around one hundred and fifty or so.”  

“It’s not really nice, to leak information about someone’s age, 

and specially it sounds ridiculously high in case of gods. As for 

her, even the sweetest girl needs to build a hard center, or she's 

not gonna make it out there! I just know that she would come 

through with it. After all she is my daughter and your 

granddaughter too. Don’t you have faith in her?” 

“Well her powers are beyond the charts even with the standard 

of a god. And I have already seen that she is flawless with her 

magic control and is mentally strong. But now that her second 

seal is finally broken, will she be able to maintain her 

personality or turn into something that she will eventually 

come to hate.” 

“I won’t think that much far. If anyone could do it, it would be 

her. A choice only which she can make, a unique existence. 

Well I have stopped worrying since Athena is there to support 

her too.” 
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“Well they do say that when people are protecting something 

truly special to them, then they truly can become as strong as 

they can be.” 

*** 
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THE GREAT TATHYA LABYRINTH [FLOOR–80] 

“Dinner is ready.” 

“Fine then I will put the plates on the table. The whole house 

feels so empty.” 

“Now, don’t start complaining, Lili has now gone to study in 

the Demon Academy, so of course the house would seem less 

lively.” 

“How do you feel about living here?” 

“Well I had lost count, but it must be somewhere around two 

hundred years that we took residence. I am very happy here 

living with you all alone just the two us.” 

The man blushed a little; he must have not been expecting such 

a straight-forward response. 

“Well I feel the same. But I am referring to that.” 

“You mean the tremors we are having all in the labyrinth. 

Several times; maybe it started around six months back.  But 

honestly, the surge in magical power we felt yesterday was not 

normal at all. Actually none of the magical waves that have 

been surging since then could be considered normal.” 

“Could it be possible that someone is trying to clear the 

labyrinth?” 

Both the women and the man were now in deep thought. 

“Well there is a possibility, but think about it, world class 

disaster monsters – from the Great Wars dwell here. If I the ex-
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Hero and you the ex- True Demon Lord can’t clear the whole 

Labyrinth, then it stands to reason that someone of this world 

out there doesn’t even stand a chance. Even for a God, this place 

could be considered an attempt to suicide.” 

“Well, I have to agree on that at least. But just in case I think I 

will keep an eye on the nearby floors.” 

“Thank you, dear for your hard work.” 

“Well, we promised to live a quiet and peaceful life here after 

all and would leave the world alone after the Great Wars. We 

faked our deaths, and found this to be the safest place to live in. 

We cannot have anyone else destroying our happy lives here.” 

“Well, that was the best choice after all, if we didn’t want the 

world to end and the wars happening again and again. We both 

were the catalysts used by the Gods and Devils to begin with.” 

The lady who was cooking the food then came up with the hot 

pot on the table and placed the dish in front of the man, who 

was already ready with the spoon tightly clenched between his 

fingers. The anticipation of lifting up the lid, revealed an 

awfully smelling green soup, with purple things floating in it. 

“Eat up I specially made it for you.” 

“Did you really follow the recipe I gave you, then why the 

colour looks so poisonous to me.” 

“What again did you say? Hotpot is all about just mixing things 

in whatever way you like. You have the poison resistance skill 

so it would be fine.” 
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“Y-you….already know it. Maybe you have got it totally wrong 

in the first place. The vegetables are not peeled and why is 

there a salt rock floating in between. I am coming from the next 

room, I forgot something important.” 

The man tried to rise up from his seat with haste, but was 

caught by the collar, the grip so strong that he couldn’t free 

himself. 

“I think you should, eat the food first, while its still hot.”  

The woman was now making a cunning irresistibly sweet smile 

that no man can ignore. Her beauty was unmistakable. Her hair 

emerald green in colour with a tint of beautiful gold. She was 

tall and had a towering strong personality which one could 

guess just by her looks. She was well-endowed and her allure 

was almost irresistible.  

He sat back and did one thing that could be his only remaining 

way out… 

“I am sorry I will never complain about your cleaning habits or 

how your workplace is never arranged properly. Instead I will 

follow your example. So why not call it draw, I will quickly 

cook something up for us, that’s what I always do. Let me in.” 

“It’s too late, for my mercy, and after hearing about what you 

think of my cooking, I want you to give a review after eating it. 

So say Ahhh….” 

“Why not wait and think about it a bit more. We can always 

reach a negotiation peacefully, isn’t it what you always said.”  
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“Is sure do, but in case a wife demands something then the 

husband is bound to do it without fail. There are no rooms for 

negotiation.” With her devilish smile still on… 

The lady took the spoon from his hand and after taking a large 

scoop from the container it headed straight for the target’s 

mouth. 

*** 
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SOMEWHERE IN  KANANDRA MOUNTAIN RANGE  

The snow feels so cold 

And my heart feels so warm inside. 

So come and take my hand 

And I will never let it go. 

 

Even though it’s hard 

And I may struggle through it all. 

Let’s make the most of our every little time 

And to the land of fairy tales we go. 
 

Let the time freeze for me 

 And I will promise to come back home. 

As the monochrome white sky takes colour 

And I follow the stars till the shore. 
 

The moment I take a look around 

I find you at my back. 

This must be a start of a new exciting world 

So stay with me this time. 

FOREVER & EVER. 
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Why does it hurt so much, he said he will come back for me, 

didn’t he? My father has never lied to me, then why does it 

seem that this promise will never be fulfilled. 

I can’t seem to stop crying. My heartbeat seems to be fading 

after every beat, and I want to go back. Back where my family 

is. 

 But with my footprints lost, in this snowstorm I have no choice 

but to go forward. 

“Lu just keep on moving forward and don’t look back. I will be 

right behind you. So go. Your mother and little sister will be 

safe.”  Those were his last words to me as I crossed through a 

hidden doorway at the backyard. 

The wind was howling and even the thick blanket I was 

wearing failed to protect me from the cold. My ears on the top 

still feel so tingly, and my tail has become stiff with the cold.  

The collected snow keeps on increasing making it more 

difficult after each step I take. 

But I am a good girl, so I can’t stop here. I need to keep moving, 

keep moving till I reach…. 

 

THUD. 
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A black figure fell in the midst of a heavy snowstorm, and in 

this White isolated Kingdom, amidst all the snow fall, a dark 

black orb drops in the white background and unite. 
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EPILOGUE 

 

“Good work everyone. Just ten days of more work and we will 

be out of the labyrinth.” A knight clad in silver steel armour 

which in all respect looked heavy, tight and elegant. 

Considerably worn by the finest and strongest knights of the 

nation – Silver Imperial Knights. I am talking about myself, 

just look at me. 

In this army of 10,000 there were a total of five Imperial 

Knights, and we were the strongest force of this army. We can 

be even labeled as super humans, with extraordinary physical 

strength, reflexes, magical aptitude and most important of all 

our flawless combat aural arts. 

“Thank you sir, had it not been for you here, the monsters of 

first floor of the labyrinth would have eaten us.” 

“Even the first floor monsters are above level 2000, and could be 

considered almost invincible from us foot soldier’s 

perspective.” 

As per the princess’s order and discussed in the conference 

meeting – that 50 soldiers after every fifteen days would be 

dispatched to cut out an opening at the entrance, escorted by a 

single Imperial Knight, whom they thought would be more 

than enough as a backup in  case a monster showed up. And 

they were right in their decision; this just shows how much the 

nation puts their trust in us. 
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Though it bothers me a bit, that my primary objective was to 

guard the beautiful loving princess Siesta all the time. She is 

my master after all, so how did I get stuck up here. 15 days have 

passed and another team will be taking their turn and by then 

will be back to the Empire. 

“Just when we got here, the tremors were so huge, that I 

couldn’t even sleep at night, but it has been so peaceful since 

then.” 

“I bet they went all out with their magical attacks, and are now 

taking their sweet time on one of the floors. While we have 

been working here like labourers all day.” 

“There’s no other choice, this is the only way to go out. I think I 

am fortunate enough to be spared to fight those super strong 

monsters.” 

“Well, you make a good point there, but all our food is over 

now, we need to get back and resupply our stock.” 

“I am going to draw the teleportation circle, by that time you 

should all go and collect all the things you need to carry back. 

Our provisions are almost over, so I don’t think there would be 

much to go with.” I ordered the soldiers. 

I went in an empty area, because drawing a teleportation circle 

takes a lot of time and concentration. A single mistake in the 

circle and only half of your body will reach the destination, 

while the other half remains here. In simpler terms, you die, if 

you screw up. 
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So how could be that, I am so brazen about it. Because you 

already know it I am an Imperial Knight - the invincible.  

“HAHAHAAHAHAHA.” 

‘Why is everyone suddenly looking at me, well I should get 

back to work. Princess, your most trusted and worthy knight is 

coming for you.’ 

After almost an hour, I finally drew a large teleportation circle 

to fit all of us; I took out a giant crystal from my pouch, which 

had certain markings engraved on it. It is actually a 

teleportation artifact, in which we will be channeling our 

magical energy. Since mine alone won’t be enough. 

The receiving teleportation circle was already drawn at the 

entrance of the tenth floor, so there shouldn’t be a problem. So 

wish us best of luck. 

All of us stood inside the circle and by touching the artifact and 

circulating all of our magical energy into it. The light which 

emerged from the crystal was faint at first, but it continued 

growing in intensity until the entire area was set ablaze with 

blue light. Finally, with a blinding flash the darkness returned 

back to the floor with no one to be found. 

 

At floor ten near the entrance gate, another complex and 

detailed circular geometric pattern was carved into the ground 

and was protected by a barrier spell. Suddenly tendrils of azure 

blue magic particles began revolving around the magic circle, 

getting rid of the darkness that shrouded the whole place, a 



300 
 

group of fifty tired and hungry soldiers materialized inside the 

circle. 

“What, is going on, how tiresome? Why is it so dark here?” 

“It’s empty, where are all of our comrades, don’t tell me…” 

“Calm down, I don’t think it’s anything serious, most probably 

they went down, without notifying us. Those who know light 

magic cast a Flash spell, and look around whatever you find.” 

“Yes, sir.” All the others said in unison. 

It was completely dark; except for I could see as far as two 

meter, but I couldn’t see anything beyond that. 

Since, I excel in earth magic, wind magic and water magic; I was 

unable to use any kind of light spell. 

“Oh, the Order of Holy Light, I command thee, heed thy request 

and grant us your light – Flash Bubble.” 

Around twelve light orbs of different sizes and intensity were 

conjured while some were using fire magic to look around. 

 

“WAAHAHA…. Sir, look the entrance it’s totally caved in and 

blocked.” Saying this, the soldier pushed forward his light orb 

near the gate, shedding light on the huge boulders that stood in 

the way. Unfortunately, he wasn’t joking around, the entrance 

was completely blocked and we didn’t know who did it or what 

else could have caused it.  
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Most probably it happened during the quakes. But why they 

didn’t relay any information about it to us. 

“Spread and look around. We may be able to find some hints 

and some food here. Is there really no one around, or they 

might be fast asleep in their tents.” 

I wanted to lighten the moods of the soldiers, but the eeriness 

of this peace and the strange darkness that hung over, was 

speaking otherwise. 

“Sir, Imperial Knight…. We are all doomed. We need to run 

away.” Saying this, the soldier screaming fell down, entangled 

in his own footwork. 

“Just what is there, that you are so, afraid of.” 

We all started walking in a group, staying close to each other 

just in case with all of our guard up. We reached almost the 

centre of the floor, and were left in daze. Our jaws dropped in 

bewilderment, by the sight of a huge white-egg, no a huge 

white cocoon made of threads.  

The whole area had white webs around and some of us were 

already caught in it, and like inexperienced fools started 

shouting for help. Giving invitation to the monsters to attack 

us. 

But no one appeared; neither a monster nor a human. How did 

they forget to kill a monster and moved to the next floor, it 

could be dangerous to leave it here. 

“Everyone, prepare for battle.” 
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I used my appraisal skill and everything in the status window 

was hazy, there was no information showing up. At least it 

means that something living is inside that cocoon. 

I ran a recheck of the surrounding and it was as clean as the 

floor of the royal palace. But, just then my eyes returned back to 

the main subject. The Cocoon, it was glowing brightly, all 

drenched in the white light, radiating from inside. Not only the 

cocoon now, but the all the threads, were radiating bright white 

light, which slowly turned into a kaleidoscope of vibrant 

colours. The cave was rid of the darkness, even to the deepest 

corners and somehow I was feeling so relieved when that 

splendid cold light grazed me. It was so soothing, that I wanted 

to bask in it all day. 

The cocoon did not stop glowing, but the intensity kept on 

increasing till it became constant and started itself tracing back. 

Small golden-yellow orbs started glowing mid-air like fireflies 

and when touched they would disappear and reappear in an 

instant. 

With a crackling sound the mid portion of the cocoon split open 

with a clean crevice formation. And under an unknown blazing, 

multitude of lights raining down from the ceiling, a figure 

slowly but in a steady elegant manner rose up from the inside 

of the cocoon. 

It was not a monster, but a human girl – about fifteen years old 

as per her appearance suggested. 

The moment the girl showed herself, all sounds disappeared. It 

was similar to the moment when the sea waves drew in. 
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Our heavy breathing had stopped, and we were left speechless. 

It was absolutely breath-taking. 

No one can forget her once you had seen her – a girl with such 

an appearance was standing inside the white crack. 

Unblemished limbs as white as fresh snow, clad in a long white 

tunic frock woven with a material that wasn’t exactly fabric. 

Beautiful, I couldn’t think of another word that could embody 

such an eye-captivating appearance. 

She was so beautiful; she could have been a Goddess incarnate. 

No matter what one did, they couldn’t have resisted the 

temptation to keep looking at her. Her striking features were 

arranged into a cold and dignified expression. 

Her long ashen white hair came down to her waist, coiling 

around her shoulder like smoke. Her deep red-ruby coloured 

eyes could pull anyone in. Her long, glossy white eyelashes and 

faintly red lips would have made not only princess Siesta but 

even the most beautiful princesses and queens I had came 

across during my duty, green with envy.  

In an instant she had captured all of our gazes, attention and 

heart. She was just that beautiful. 

But something tipped me off, the delicate tear hanging from the 

end of her silken eye-lash. As my deep inner sense honed and  

developed on the battlefield tolled, the tear dropped – hung 

suspended for a second then spread salt-water across the 

broken covering. 

It was just so surreal. 
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She then turned in our direction and looked past through us, as 

if we were translucent. 

But in all this I had failed to realize that her face was 

completely devoid of anything that could have been called an 

expression. Her looks so cold that it froze the world around me. 

My body was shaking and my hairs stood up at its place, stiff. 

“Men, unsheathe your swords.” It took all of my strength just to 

muster up these words which seemed a bit odd, deep under my 

dried breath looking for moisture in the air. 

Before some of them could process my directions, while some 

of those who already held one in their hand fell like a non-

living doll on the ground at the same time. 

They were dead.  

I checked just in case, that they were put under some paralysis 

spell, but except all the stats being normal their SP had dropped 

to zero in an instant. IMPOSSIBLE! How could that be. I have 

never heard of such a thing happening. It’s completely absurd. 

My eyes sparkled with magic as I looked at the soul core, of my 

fallen comrades, but there were just some shattered dark pieces 

levitating instead of a glowing core. They were really dead.  

Just what did that girl do to them? In a mere instant all of my 

fifty people were dead. Where are the other knights and the 

princess where could she be, could it be that this girl standing 

in front of me killed them. either way she has proven to be a 

threat. 
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If so, then what could I do, why am I still alive. If so then I need 

to take revenge. I am a Silver Imperial Knight, the strongest of 

the humans who guard the Royal Family. 

Step.... step.... in a situation where the sound of her foot echoed 

within the quiet atmosphere of the dungeon, while having me 

stare at her  actions and demeanor made me feel like I was 

watching a scene from a play. Her physical presence was so 

mesmerizing that it made everything else seem like a pale 

imitation of reality. 

This girl was walking forward with complete disregard, for she 

was straight heading in my direction, towards an Imperial 

Knight who had brandished his sword against her. Is she really 

not afraid of my blade, then…. 

I looked at the dead people and they were slowly disappearing 

into some kind of entangled black thread. My bones rattled and 

I gasped for more air. Sweat leaked through my body as I stood 

still in the silence. 

I couldn’t move, or take a single step. I thought it was some 

kind of weird spell or abnormality, so I checked, but found no 

spell trace being casted on me or a single abnormal status. It 

was just her presence that was able to put up such a huge 

pressure on one of the strongest to render me to a state of 

harmless being. 

Am I afraid? Am I scared, to the extent that my body has 

already given up? 

 Just what in the world is she? 



306 
 

A GOD…. 

Before I could do anything she was already standing in front of 

me, a deep blue electric ray clad her left hand and for the first 

time I heard her speak something, but I couldn’t comprehend it. 

“DISAPPEAR.” 

Her left hand moved so fast that I couldn’t even see when the 

red blood soaked her cloth, but that single slash was so 

‘beautiful’ that I could not remember anything next. 
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Afterword 

Hello there, this is NOEL ELITIA. 

It’s been only a short while since the first 

volume. And here you have the second one 

already. Isn’t that amazing? 

I’m still very much a beginner when it comes to writing, so 

forgive me if you find the setting a bit dull or for the general 

events. I added things as they popped in my mind, and wrote this 

story that I wanted to read by myself. Even now, I’m still 

enjoying writing this story more than anything else. 

I’m not sure if this book betrayed your expectations or fulfilled 

them, but I’ll be glad so long as you derived some amount of 

enjoyment from it. In my mind, this work of mine is meant to be 

a simple, fun read with a slant toward comedy.  

The atmosphere of this book’s pretty different from volume one, 

and as I’m sure many of you have noticed. Its more inclined to a 

leveling system and I think this kind of thing will go on till mid 

of volume -3. I’m not sure if you guys liked that more or less, 

but... As long as you enjoyed it, I’m happy. 

As I’m sure those of you can already tell that I am a huge fan of 

isekai genre. Potent enough that after writing the second volume 

I am aiming for the third. I hope you’re all looking forward to it 

as much as I am.  
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Once again, I’d like to thank my readers for letting me enjoy 

myself all the way through.  

 

May we meet again in the next volume of WHEN I GOT 

REINCARNATED AS A SPIDER WITH MY GODDESS. 

 

NOEL ELITIA 

 

 

. Contact me :  - noelelitia14@gmail.com 

Call me :- +91-9905594028 
 

 

VOLUME 3 : SYNOPSIS 

After Sachi Kondo has become a human herself, what action 

she will take next. Whether to climb up or go down the 

floors.  

Of how she will acquire her first possession and challenge 

the ex-True Demon Lord. Of how she will become a part of a 

new family and learn more about magic, swordsmanship and 

about family. 

mailto:noelelitia14@gmail.com
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