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Chapter #1: The Cunning Boy VS the Righteous Swordsman

It was a scorching summer day, the sun hung high in the sky, and the 

recent temperature was frighteningly unbearable. With this kind of 

weather, even gnomes, creatures that were dirty but highly adaptable 

to all kinds of environments, would rather starve than come out to 

hunt. Slimes, mucus type creatures that could be seen everywhere, 

had also completely vanished from the roads. Only under the cool 

shadows of trees could a few wiggling mucus entities be found. The 

temperature was so high that even the slimes had melted.

Furthermore, the sunlight was so strong that you simply couldn’t keep 

your eyes open. The high temperature made even the dirt roads look 

deformed, and the smell in the air could only be described as “stifling 

hot.” All of this would make any traveler feel unwell, yet there just had 

to be someone who seemed to think walking along this path wasn’t 

difficult enough. That someone just had to add off-key singing. The 

low tones were as jarring as having rocks banged against the ground, 

while the high tones were akin to having nails scraping across glass. 

No one would feel the least bit comfortable hearing that.

That person was leisurely reclining on a thick branch of a tree by the 

side of the road. He had one leg propped on the other in a brash 

fashion and his arms behind his head. His position looked very 

unstable, as if he were in danger of falling at any moment, but anyone 

who heard the completely off the rails singing coming from his mouth 

would start praying, “Please fall down already!”

“One ugly pig, another ugly pig, a third ugly pig. Shooting Star has 

seen so many ugly pigs…”
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The frightening singing suddenly stopped, and the guy who called 

himself Shooting Star shifted his body. He was a boy who looked to be 

around fifteen to sixteen years old. A huge smile abruptly appeared on 

his goose-egg shaped face, and an extraordinary sparkle flashed 

across his large, round eyes that could only be described as cute. He 

had found his prey. All of these signs indicated—a certain someone, or 

a certain unidentified creature, was about to be in a great pinch.

And that was…

Shooting Star sat up. His round eyes narrowed into lines as he tried to 

scrutinize the person walking toward him from the other end of the 

road. The person’s figure was long and slender. In such hot weather, 

the person wasn’t even wearing a cloak to block the sun and was just 

wearing strange, white robes. By the person’s side hung a sword with 

a straight blade. The bag on his back indicated that he was a traveler.

“That outfit doesn’t look like a mage’s robes. The style is really strange 

too… What a strange person!” Shooting Star frowned, but a bright 

smile immediately appeared again. He added, “A strange person with a 

pretty good figure.”

Shooting Star remained in the tree out of curiosity. He watched fixedly 

as the person walked closer and closer. Oddly enough, when the 

person reached the tree that Shooting Star was in, he actually stopped.

In response, Shooting Star raised his eyebrows, but he didn’t take the 

initiative to speak. Is it a coincidence, or have I been discovered?
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The person raised his head. A pair of clear, amber eyes looked at 

Shooting Star, who was in the tree. A candid smile appeared on the 

person’s face.

“This brother in the tree, may I ask if Stella City is in this direction?” 

His voice was very gentle, but the tone was odd, as if he were 

unfamiliar with the language he was using.

Shooting Star narrowed his eyes and observed the person under the 

tree. The person’s appearance was very unique. He definitely looked 

human, but his skin leaned a bit more toward yellow than most 

humans. He had an oval face, and his body was slimmer than most as 

well. Other than that, Shooting Star couldn’t put his finger on how he 

was different. He just is!

In any case, it didn’t really matter if he was different or not. The 

important point was, he was easy on the eyes! Although he was a bit 

odd, it wasn’t in an ugly way, especially the color of his eyes. It was a 

half translucent and gentle amber, as pretty as a gem. He had an open 

smile that made people feel comfortable just by looking at him. 

Although he was slender and didn’t have much muscle on him, it 

actually gave him a graceful appearance.

So nice looking! Shooting Star smiled widely. He liked admiring 

beautiful things. Although the person in front of him could at most only 

be considered elegant, his pair of amber eyes were definitely in the 

beautiful category!

Shooting Star lay on his stomach on the tree branch. He lowered his 

head and asked the person below the tree, “Hey, I’m Shooting Star. 
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What’s your name?”

“Huh?” At the sudden question, the person beneath the tree couldn’t 

react right away. In addition, the shadows from the trees obscured the 

other person almost completely, so he could not see their appearance 

clearly. It couldn’t be helped that he would be on his guard.

Seeing that he was unwilling to answer, Shooting Star smoothly 

flipped down. He spun several times in the air and landed beautifully 

on the ground. When he straightened up, he discovered that the other 

person wasn’t short despite being slender. He was a full half a head 

taller than him. Shooting Star’s eyes only reached the person’s chin. It 

really diminished his grandeur.

With the person being so tall, he probably wasn’t a crossdressing girl. 

Shooting Star felt it to be a pity. With that pair of large, amber eyes, 

he would look very beautiful wearing female clothing. However, since 

he had confirmed that it was a guy, Shooting Star no longer held back. 

He brashly stuck one hand on his waist and used his other hand to 

even more brashly poke the other person’s chest.

“Pretty thing, what exactly is your name? If you don’t tell me, I’ll give 

you a name!”

“Huh?” First, the person was shocked over getting called “pretty thing,” 

and then he panicked over hearing that he was going to get named. 

Afraid that Shooting Star really would give him a new name, he 

hurriedly answered, “I-I’m Bai Saya.”

“Bai Saya.” Shooting Star repeated it to himself. He nodded his head 
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vigorously. “Pretty good name. Sounds exactly like a name you would 

have. All right then, I won’t give you a new name!”

Not sure what had just happened, Bai Saya nodded. Such imprudent 

behavior would normally be distasteful, but he found that he wasn’t 

angry at all… He smiled helplessly. It was unlikely that anyone would 

be able to muster any anger toward the boy in front of him who only 

reached his chin.

Especially when the boy had a child-like, goose-egg shaped face, a 

pair of large, limpid golden eyes that kept blinking and blinking, and 

short, blazing red hair that kept dancing in the air due to his large 

nodding motions. He looked to be an exuberant child. It would be 

really hard to take any offense with him.

“Bai Saya,” Shooting Star asked out of curiosity, “why are you heading 

to Stella City?”

Bai Saya frowned. Even though he wouldn’t grow angry at the boy, he 

couldn’t be forthright with him either, especially when his current task 

was one he shouldn’t talk about.

He’s actually on his guard? But with that open smile of his, I’m sure 

he’s not all that guarded. Shooting Star was secretly amused on the 

inside, but he put on an angry expression, and he used a frustrated 

tone to say, “You’re such a sneak who won’t even answer such a basic 

question! I thought I’d bring you with me to Stella City, since I’m 

returning there anyway, but now…”

He pouted and turned his face away, angrily saying, “I’ll need to 
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reconsider it!”

Although he looked to be furious on the outside, if Bai Saya were to 

carefully look at Shooting Star’s big round eyes, he would have 

discovered that the latter was letting his eyes drift his way nonstop. It 

was obvious that he was sneakily checking on Bai Saya’s reaction and 

that he was deliberately putting on a pretense.

Unfortunately, fate was indeed something one had to control with 

one’s own hands. After listening to Shooting Star’s explanation, not 

only did Bai Saya miss seeing Shooting Star’s sneaky glances, he even 

showed an apologetic expression.

“I’m sorry. I was being too suspicious,” Bai Saya lowered his head a 

bit, apologizing sincerely.

“As long as you know!” When he heard the apology, Shooting Star 

whipped his head around. There wasn’t even a trace of anger on his 

face, but he didn’t forget to poke Bai Saya’s chest out of discontent. 

Oh~ such flexibility. Let me poke some more. Shooting Star seemed to 

have gotten addicted to it. His large eyes shone, and his fingers kept 

poking and poking.

Bai Saya abruptly grabbed Shooting Star’s finger. Unperturbed, he 

moved the finger away from his chest as he said, “I won’t trouble you, 

then. I should be able to reach Stella City on my own.”

“Huh?”

Shooting Star froze for a moment, but a moment was all it took for Bai 
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Saya to have walked far away already. Shooting Star hurriedly moved 

his legs, which weren’t very long, and rushed to catch up.

“Wait, Stella is hard to reach! It’s really, really difficult to find. Without 

me around, you wouldn’t be able to find it. Believe me, okay? Wait up!”

Shooting Star leaped after him. Without paying any attention to 

whether the other person was willing, he walked by his side and asked 

whimsically, “Hey, Bai Saya, you look really odd. You’re not from the 

Western Continent, right?”

The continents of this world were easy to distinguish. They were so 

orderly that it was as if someone had purposely divided them up in 

such a fashion. There were a total of four continents, and it just so 

happened that they were divided into north, south, east, and west. 

Each continent had its own name, but to travelers, it was easiest and 

most common to call them north, south, east, and west. The current 

continent they were on was the Western Continent, which was largely 

occupied by the human race.

“I’m not. I come from the Yisite Continent, from the east.” Bai Saya 

gave a simple answer.

“Really? Is the Eastern Continent fun?” Shooting Star’s eyes began 

shining.

However, Bai Saya didn’t answer. He merely turned his head to glance 

at the half grown boy walking beside him. He felt a bit helpless. Why 

was it that he was being followed by this boy when all he had done 

was ask for directions? He had things he needed to do. He did not 
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have time to deal with the boy.

“Hey!”

After being ignored for so long, Shooting Star plastered on a hurt 

expression and said in grievance, “Do you hate me so much? You 

won’t even answer any of my questions!”

“Not at all.”

Seeing Shooting Star’s hurt expression, Bai Saya felt his resolve 

weakening. If it weren’t because he had dire matters, even if this boy 

was odd, he wouldn’t treat him so coldly. However, at the moment, he 

couldn’t let this boy follow him.

Bai Saya furrowed his brows. He tried using the language of the 

Western Continent, which he wasn’t very familiar with, to explain. 

“Following me is dangerous.”

Dangerous? Shooting Star’s large eyes shut together in his smile, a 

flash of danger flitting through. Immediately after, he showed a daring 

spirit that only the young would have and loudly declared, “I’m not 

afraid of danger, because—“

I’m a huge danger myself! However, that wasn’t something he could 

reveal. Shooting Star abruptly shut his mouth. He had almost revealed 

his terrible nature.

“Because of what?” Bai Saya couldn’t help but ask after not being able 

to hear the rest.
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“Because…” Shooting Star blinked. Without turning red or even having 

the slightest hitch in his voice, he lied, “Because I like adventures. I 

love danger!”

Bai Saya smiled wryly and shook his head. “No, my business is too 

dangerous. You should go away from me.”

“You should say, ‘stay away from me,’ not ‘go away from me.’” Not 

only did Shooting Star ignore his advice, he even offhandedly 

corrected his strange speech.

Seeing the situation, Bai Saya understood that the boy was 

determined to bother him. He hardened his heart and began running. 

He had good endurance and could run for a few hours without stopping.

When he saw Bai Saya suddenly begin running, his white figure 

growing smaller and smaller, Shooting Star still had both arms behind 

his head. He leisurely watched the person who was running so fast, it 

was almost like he was flying.

Trying to run? Do you think someone who has caught my eye can 

escape so easily?

He pinched his cheeks hard. Ouch! His golden eyes immediately filled 

with tears. It couldn’t be helped. He, Shooting Star, was unafraid of 

heaven or hell. The only thing he was afraid of was pain. Even if it was 

a pain that could be endured, his eyes would always easily fill with 

tears.
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The preparations are finished. Time for the show to begin!

Shooting Star sucked in his breath, as if gathering his resolve… and 

cried at the top of his lungs. Yet his feet dashed toward Bai Saya to 

chase him, almost like he was flying. His wail was incomparably pitiful. 

“Don’t leave! I’m scared to stay here by myself!”

When he heard this, the white figure in the front froze momentarily 

but immediately began running again.

Seems like this isn’t enough. Shooting Star pouted and continued 

wailing, “I heard that there are bandits here! If I meet them, I would 

definitely get robbed of everything and then get sold as a slave. Sob!”

Bai Saya abruptly stopped in his tracks but, after pondering for a few 

seconds, decided that the danger surrounding him was still more dire, 

and since the boy had been daring enough to stay here by himself 

earlier, it was evident that he wasn’t really in danger. And so, he 

began dashing off again.

Cold-hearted bastard! Shooting Star grew angry. I thought this guy 

looked naïve, like someone who should be easy to trick. Was my 

judgment wrong?

“Sob!” He turned his wailing up by a few notches. “M-Maybe some 

pervert will take interest in me and sell me… Ah!”

Too focused on crying, Shooting Star didn’t notice the hole in the 

middle of the road. He tripped, his entire body hitting the ground, 

spread eagle… Ouch! I hit my nose. Now, I’m really in pain! Sob sob, 
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stupid liar, pretending to be someone easy to trick, yet he was actually 

such a tough one to trick, even making me fall and hit my nose. I 

really judged him wrongly.

“Are you okay?”

Shooting Star was facing downward, his entire person flattened to the 

ground. He was crying as he shook his head, looking extremely pitiful. 

He protested loudly, “It’s all your fault, you meanie. You made my 

nose break!”

“Let me see. A nose won’t break so easily,” Bai Saya said somewhat 

helplessly. In the end, he could not bring himself to leave this solitary 

boy alone, so he returned.

Based on Shooting Star’s appearance, he should at most only be 

fifteen, and he might possibly be a runaway child. Besides, what he 

had just said was accurate. In such an empty wilderness, it was very 

easy to meet bandits. Having his things stolen was a small matter. 

What was most frightening was if even the boy himself would be stolen 

away to be sold. When he thought of this, Bai Saya was truly unable to 

leave him be.

“But it really hurts so much! It must have broken!” Shooting Star 

raised his head, his large eyes filled with tears. He even glared straight 

at Bai Saya, completely blaming the fact that he had fallen on the 

latter.

Bai Saya extended his hand to pinch his reddened nose, ignoring the 

wails of pain that resulted. He smiled and said, “Your nose isn’t broken. 
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There’s no blood. It’s not serious.”

Shooting Star protested loudly, “But it hurts a ton!”

“It’ll stop hurting soon. Let’s stand up.”

Bai Saya held his hand out to Shooting Star, but the latter turned his 

head away in a pout. “No!”

But Shooting Star thought it over. This wouldn’t do. If the other 

person really believed that he wasn’t going to stand up and, also, that 

his nose wasn’t seriously injured, he might run away again! Shooting 

Star had finally managed to make this cold-hearted fellow turn back! 

When he thought of this, he hurriedly added on a request, “Let me 

come with you. Then, I’ll stand up.”

Bai Saya’s smile turned even more helpless, and he helplessly said, 

“Fine. Come with me until we reach town. We’ll part ways at the gates.”

“It’s a promise.” Shooting Star held up his pinky.

“What are you doing?” Bai Saya asked in confusion.

“Pinky swear.” Shooting Star answered like it was a matter of fact, but 

when he saw Bai Saya’s confusion, he squinted and asked, “You don’t 

know what a pinky swear is?”

Bai Saya shook his head.

Shooting Star explained gravely, “A pinky swear is when two people 
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hook their pinkies together and swear an oath. This is a very serious 

rite. If you don’t follow the oath, the gods will zap you to death with 

lightning!”

“R-Really?” Bai Saya looked at his short pinky in astonishment. He 

hadn’t thought that such an inconspicuous custom would have this 

kind of effect. As expected, without heading outside, one really 

couldn’t know of the world’s affairs.

“Of course!” …that’s a lie. Shooting Star’s face was still full of 

solemnity, but he was inwardly laughing his head off. In the end, he 

really is someone easy to trick. My judgment is, as usual, super 

accurate!

Bai Saya had a grave expression. He extended his pinky to hook 

Shooting Star’s pinky. He seriously made his promise, “I swear that I 

will definitely safely bring you to Stella City. If I break my promise, I 

am willing to be struck down by the gods’ lightning.”

When he heard such a grave promise, Shooting Star couldn’t help but 

be stunned. I-Is this guy a super big idiot?

“Okay.” Bai Saya asked with a smile, “With the pinky swear done, can 

you stand now?”

“Huh? Oh…” Shooting Star crawled up in a daze and stared at Bai Saya 

in somewhat of a stupor as he walked over. He appeared just like a kid 

about to be kidnapped.

“The Eastern Continent is a very beautiful place,” Bai Saya suddenly 
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said.

Shooting Star blinked before he could react. So, Bai Saya is answering 

my question from earlier. He hurriedly asked what he wanted to know 

the most. “E-Elves. I hear that the Eastern Continent has a lot of elves. 

No matter if they’re a guy or a girl, they’re all as pretty as deities. Is 

that true?”

Bai Saya smiled and answered, “There are a lot of elves, but most 

don’t like to leave the forests, and they don’t like outsiders entering 

their territory, either. So, it’s very difficult to see them.”

Because he was unfamiliar with the language, Bai Saya spoke very 

slowly, but Shooting Star was just too interested in elves. He wasn’t 

the least bit impatient.

“Have you seen them before?” Shooting Star’s eyes were wide.

“It could be said that I haven’t—“

Bai Saya’s words were interrupted by a sudden scream. His expression 

turned grave. He turned and said to Shooting Star, “Stay here. I will 

go check at the current situation.” After he said his piece, he ran 

toward the origin of the scream.

It should be “check out the situation.” Shooting Star inwardly 

corrected Bai Saya’s strange use of language, and then he 

immediately followed Bai Saya. He would never stay behind obediently 

and miss out on the fun.
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Bai Saya heard the noises behind him and turned to look. Shooting 

Star was currently wearing an innocent smile and following behind him. 

He frowned. He was about to tell him not to follow because it would be 

dangerous, but by this time, he could already see the people in front 

of them. In addition, bits and pieces of conversation could already be 

heard. If he created too big of a commotion, he could very well draw 

their attention.

Shooting Star placed his index finger on his lips and made a “shh” 

gesture at Bai Saya. The latter was completely helpless and could only 

continue forward together with him. When they looked out from the 

bushes, a single glance was all it took to see that there were a few 

people there.

“Stay away!”

A woman had fallen to the ground and was fearfully looking at two 

towering brutes approach her with vicious expressions. Other than 

screaming, she didn’t seem to know what else she could do. She could 

only watch the brutes approach her with leers on their faces…

The moment Bai Saya saw this scene, his blood boiled. Before 

Shooting Star could even stop him, he had already shouted out, “Stop 

it!”

At the same time as he finished yelling, he jumped out. He was so fast 

that it was like he had flown between the brutes and the girl. He had 

already drawn the straight blade originally hanging by his waist, taking 

on a proper battle stance. One look, and anyone would be able to tell 

that he was an experienced blade wielder.
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The two brutes on the opposing end held a large sword and a broken 

ax respectively. Although they were towering, they were sporting large 

bellies and sagging muscles that didn’t look the least bit solid.

Bai Saya is an idiot! Shooting Star’s eyes were wide.

“Stupid brat, scram if you know what’s good for you. Otherwise, don’t 

blame us brothers for what’s gonna happen to you!” viciously 

screamed the brute wielding the large sword.

“Don’t butt into this matter with the lass, or else you’ll be sorry,” the 

brute with the ax sneered.

However, Bai Saya didn’t have the least bit intention to retreat. Even 

though he himself had a lot of troubles, for him to watch on as a 

woman got besmirched was something he could never allow to happen.

To the side, Shooting Star was so anxious, he was like an ant on a 

frying pan. This stupid, brainless, huge idiot! He hasn’t at all figured 

out what’s going on. If I’m not wrong, that woman…

Clang!

…Is one of the bandits herself. Shooting Star was exasperated. He was 

right. The woman who had just been screaming “no” was now holding 

a wooden pole that had a metal tip, and Bai Saya had already fallen to 

the floor, unconscious.

Sigh! Stupid idiot. In this kind of deserted place with not a single town 
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or shop in sight, no girl would come here by herself! And those two 

guys obviously look very weak. There was obviously something wrong 

when they didn’t retreat after being matched up with an imposing 

blade wielder like you!

Shooting Star held his hands out to both sides in exasperation. He 

sighed and said, “The hero saving the beauty, and the beauty falling in 

love with him, that kind of thing only happens in novels!

“Oh, but that might not be exactly true.” Shooting Star smiled widely. 

If I were to save Bai Saya right now, it could at least be considered a 

hero saving a beaut(iful man)! Maybe…

—Fantasy VCR—

“So it was you who saved me, Shooting Star. I am truly in your debt.”

Bai Saya looked gratefully at Shooting Star with his serious, solemn, 

and handsome face. He even held Shooting Star’s hands with both of 

his. He said resolutely, “Go ahead and tell me what you’d like. I will 

definitely repay you no matter what.”

Shooting Star was super touched as he said, “Then, are you willing to 

wear this super duper lavish formal suit with golden feathers and silver 

sequins?”

“Of course!”

“And be my pet for a lifetime?”

“No problem!”
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“And you’ll help me capture even more beautiful pets? I want an elf, a 

phoenix, the legendary eternal rose, and a unicorn. Oh! I also want an 

angel… I might as well capture a god to be my pet as well.”

“Of course, of course. I will capture them all for you.”

Hehehe, so many beautiful pets. I want the prettiest, best looking 

pets… Shooting Star smiled foolishly and seemed not to have noticed 

the slow approach of the two brutes and the woman.

“Big bro, what’s this brat smiling about?” The ax-wielding brute 

touched the goose bumps rising on his arms. After shivering, he said, 

“Why is it that I feel so disturbed after seeing his smile? He’s obviously 

just a weak brat!”

The sword-wielding brute began yelling. He too was shivering! “I… 

How would I know! Whatever, capture him already. They’re both 

quality goods and can be sold for quite a lot.”

“Heh, this little fellow looks so cute. It’s a pity to sell him.” The woman 

said and reached a hand out to touch Shooting Star’s cheek.

“What’re you doing?!” At this time, Shooting Star finally returned to 

his senses. He abruptly exploded and yelled, “Ugly woman, don’t touch 

me!”

“W-What’d you say?” The woman’s face twisted. She yelled at the two 

brutes, “Hurry and grab that stupid brat.”
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The two brutes hurriedly ran over, intent on capturing Shooting Star. 

They had even thrown their weapons to the ground without regard, 

thinking that even using their fists to capture this kind of brat would 

be overdoing it.

Knowing this, Shooting Star smirked and pulled out a weapon from his 

waistband. It was a long whip with a color that appeared blood red. A 

sharp, painful crack resounded throughout the air. That whip moved as 

nimbly as a snake, causing both brutes to wail in pain.

At this time, both men had finally discovered that they had 

underestimated the kid. They wanted to rush back for their weapons, 

but it wasn’t like Shooting Star would give them that chance. It was 

like the whip was alive, firmly ensnaring both of them. It didn’t take 

long for wounds to appear all over the brutes’ bodies. Blood burst in all 

directions, and they kept screaming and shrieking.

“Infuriate me, huh? Try it again!” While wielding the whip, Shooting 

Star’s golden eyes flashed with a strange cruelty. He didn’t at all blink 

in the face of all the blood and injuries.

Clang!

The woman let go of the wooden pole tipped with metal. She retreated 

several steps, a scream on the tip of her tongue.

Shooting Star stilled his whip and turned to look toward his own 

shoulder. A strange creature was currently standing on his shoulder… 

No, it should be said that it wasn’t a “creature,” as it wasn’t alive. It 

was a skeleton, a skeletal frame that looked like it belonged to a little 
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monkey. It had a large skull and four skinny limbs. It was even holding 

a huge bunch of bananas!

Instead of empty eye sockets, there were actually red flames burning 

inside of them. This skeletal frame that shouldn’t be alive was turning 

its head this way and that, and it was jumping from the left shoulder 

to the right and back and forth, completely without rest.

The loud “clang” from earlier was the sound of the wooden pole hitting 

that large skull.

“You’ve finally returned, stupid Bones!” Shooting Star scolded and 

complained at the same time, “You were picking bananas for so long 

that I thought you’d gone all the way to the Northern Continent!”

“Kiki… Kikiki!” First, Bones lowered its skull in apology, and then it 

used its large head to rub against its owner. Its two small front limbs 

even hurriedly lifted up the fresh bananas, looking just like a good pet 

wanting to please its owner.

“At least you’re tactful!” Shooting Star happily took the bananas. He 

was really hungry!

“N-Necromancer!” At this time, the woman finally managed to piece 

together the broken words on the tip of her tongue. The moment she 

managed to speak, it was this taboo noun.

Necromancer. It was a mage who specialized in summoning undead 

creatures.
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To humans who hated the undead and respected the dead, there was 

probably nothing more detestable than a necromancer who would 

disturb the sleep of the dead and keep dragging around a bunch of 

rotting, putrid corpses every which way.

When Shooting Star heard himself getting called “necromancer,” his 

eyes gleamed and a “wicked” smile appeared. He used a sinister voice 

to say, “Hehehe, since you’ve found me out, then don’t blame me for—”

Before he could even finish, the woman had already stumbled over 

herself to run away.

“Hey, I haven’t even finished my threat!” After Shooting Star shouted 

angrily, the woman had already disappeared without a trace. How 

rude! He turned, but hey, weren’t there still two brutes around?

Even though the two brutes were gravely injured, nothing was as 

grave as the word “necromancer!” At the moment, they merely had 

some of their muscles sliced up. If things continued, not only might 

they lose their lives, their spirits might not even be able to rest after 

death. Of course they would flee for their lives.

“They sure ran away fast.” Shooting Star scratched his face. He made 

a face at the enemies who had run off and yelled, “Stupid idiots! If I 

really were a necromancer, why would my big bro be so bothered by 

my rubbish magic? A necromancer is the hardest to train among 

mages.

“Right, Bones?” Shooting Star propped his hands on his waist, not at 

all embarrassed over how bad his magic was.
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“Ki!” Bones nodded up and down exaggeratedly.

“Hey!” Shooting Star whacked Bones’s large skull and pouted, “You 

actually nodded your head so forcefully! Is my magic really that 

terrible?”

Bones let its head droop, looking like it had been wronged. It made 

another two “ki” sounds, but the meaning was unclear.

Bones isn’t what is important at the moment! What’s most important is 

figuring out if that guy on the ground died or not from the blow. 

Shooting Star rushed to Bai Saya’s side. After kneeling down, he 

pushed Bai Saya, who was completely dead to the world. He helplessly 

said, “Pretty thing! If the pinky swear promise is truly effective, you’re 

about to be struck to death by lightning!”

“Ugh…”

After being shoved a few times, Bai Saya made some groaning noises. 

He slowly woke up, and as if he had suddenly thought of something, 

he abruptly returned to his senses. He raised his head and saw 

Shooting Star staring at him with large eyes while holding his cheeks 

with both hands. Seeing that he was fine, Bai Saya sighed in relief. 

Then, he remembered to ask, “What exactly happened?”

“That woman and the bandits were in cahoots. She whacked you from 

behind. You fainted,” Shooting Star explained very simply.

After Bai Saya finished listening to him, he asked in confusion, “I see… 
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What happened to the bandits? How did we escape?”

“They ran away after I beat them up,” Shooting Star answered 

smilingly. He was also waiting in great anticipation. Hurry, hurry. 

Hurry and say that you want to repay me. Then, we’ll go to catch a 

bunch of beautiful pets together.

Bai Saya stared at Shooting Star suspiciously. The latter’s smile grew 

wider and wider, and his golden eyes were gleaming like gold. He 

didn’t know what Shooting Star was anticipating and looking at him 

with such large eyes for.

Finally, Bai Saya couldn’t help but laugh out loud. He said, “Stop 

joking, Shooting Star. There must have been a passerby who 

conveniently saved us, right? Lying is not a good habit.”

Shooting Star’s smile froze. This fellow is truly a helpless, super big 

idiot!

“Ah, luckily there’s no blood. Should be fine then.” Bai Saya touched 

the back of his head and stood up shakily. He nearly fell, but 

fortunately, Shooting Star caught him in time.

“You okay?” Shooting Star was a little worried. Earlier, when Bai Saya 

had gotten hit, there had been a loud sound. Don’t tell me he got 

broken?

“It’s nothing.” Bai Saya shook his head and urged, “We should hurry. 

It’s best to find a village or town to stay in before nightfall.”
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Shooting Star shrugged nonchalantly. After all, the person who had 

been whacked on the head and was hurting like hell wasn’t him. 

Besides, this guy had destroyed his dream of acquiring pets; he wasn’t 

so good natured that he’d tell Bai Saya to rest more.

The two people, one swaying on his feet and one pouting because of 

his destroyed dream of getting pets, walked farther and farther. Their 

conversation went back and forth…

“The decorative ornament on your shoulder is so unique. It’s actually a 

skeleton.”

“Idiot! You’ve only just noticed it? Isn’t that too slow? Besides, it’s not 

an ornament. It’s called Bones and is my pet.”

“Oh, ‘Bones’ is such an apt name… Ah! It moved!”

“Duh, if it can’t move, it wouldn’t be a pet. It would be an ornament!”

“That’s true, but can you tell Bones not to climb on me?”

“Kiki—”

“No can do, Bones likes you a lot.” And you destroyed my dream of 

acquiring more pets, so I’m not gonna help you!

“But I don’t like it very much…”

Hehehe! No worries. Shooting Star put his hands behind his head. The 

road ahead is very, very long, You’ll start liking Bones soon enough.
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“Kiki—kikiki.” (Translation: Yeah! Yeah! Bones is the cutest.)

“Strange, what’s making that squeaking noise?”

“Idiot…”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

30

Chapter #2: The Adventurers’ Guild

“Hurry up and eat! Why aren’t you eating? This chicken is fried so 

deliciously!”

Shooting Star was tearing into the chicken leg he held. He ate so fast 

that his mouth was filled with meat to the point that he couldn’t gulp it 

down. He could only grab a cup of ale from the side and gargle it, 

finally swallowing it all down. Then, he began attacking the meat patty 

that was off to the side.

Finally, he polished off the entire table—yes, the entire table—worth of 

dishes, and only then did Shooting Star pat his stomach in satisfaction.

Next to him, Bai Saya was nursing his cup of ale, almost forgetting to 

eat. From start to finish, he could only stare at Shooting Star, as his 

heart had filled with puzzlement ever since the dishes on the table had 

been reduced by half. Just where is Shooting Star, who looks so small 

and slim, putting all this food?

In one gulp, Shooting Star finished off his ale, and his expression 

suddenly became incomparably solemn. He turned to look at his 

companion and said sincerely and earnestly, “Bai Saya.”

“Yeah?”

“I know that you have difficulties speaking about it…”

Bai Saya was actually quite surprised. Shooting Star actually 

understands respecting other people’s privacy? He nodded as he said, 
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“Yes. There are some things that I can’t speak about—”

“I knew it! Quick, tell me what those secret things are. I really want to 

know!” Shooting Star widened his eyes, like a child waiting to hear a 

story.

Y-you, do you really understand what it means to have difficulties 

speaking about it? It’s “difficult,” yet you want me to tell you quickly? 

Bai Saya didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.

“If you tell me, I might be able to help you!” Shooting Star said 

matter-of-factly. With a smug expression, he bragged, “I’m telling you, 

I’ve been around these parts for a long time. No matter what it is, I 

know it all!”

When he heard this, Bai Saya really was a little tempted. If it was true 

that Shooting Star was as well-informed as he had claimed, then he 

could save a lot of the time he would have spent on asking around.

“I’m looking for someone.” Bai Saya chose his words carefully, 

attempting to reveal as little of the issue as possible.

Shooting Star tilted his head to think. With 90% certainty, he guessed, 

“A sworn enemy?”

Bai Saya was greatly shocked. He squeezed out a smile and said, 

“What makes you think so?”

Shooting Star bluntly said, “Duh! Would someone looking for a friend 

be so nervous or say that it’s difficult to talk about it?”
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That’s true. Bai Saya smiled wryly.

“But you don’t have to be so nervous. Nowadays, it’s common for 

people to seek their sworn enemies. It’s not rare at all!” Shooting Star 

lay down brashly on the table and lazily said, “Go ahead and say it. 

Who’s your enemy? Who knows, I might be able to tell you his 

whereabouts right away.”

After hesitating for a moment, Bai Saya gave into his desire to find his 

enemy. He asked cautiously, “Do you know Mannen Ford?

Upon hearing the name, Shooting Star lifted himself up from the table 

and crossed his arms to think hard.

“Hmm, this ‘Ford,’ I’ve definitely heard of a Ford before, and he 

definitely isn’t some random bystander. He seems to be pretty famous. 

Let me think about it some more…”

Bai Saya didn’t dare disrupt Shooting Star’s “thinking about it some 

more.” He allowed himself some hope as he waited for Shooting Star’s 

response. Even though he was inwardly frantic, he always had 

excellent patience, so he held himself back without saying a word.

Finally, Shooting Star clapped his hands together!

“You remembered?” Bai Saya immediately asked.

Shooting Star slowly lifted his head, and then he lifted one finger.

“One?” Bai Saya was puzzled.
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Shooting Star wagged his index finger. “Wrong! It’s ‘I. Haven’t. 

Thought. Of. Anything!’”

Bai Saya was stunned. In the end, he was like a rubber ball that had 

deflated as he covered his face. He must truly have gone crazy looking 

for his enemy that he’d foolishly think that a boy would know the 

location of said enemy.

“I believe that I have already carried out the promise of protecting you 

until Stella City.” Bai Saya calmly said, “Let us part here.”

The heck! Just who is protecting who? You almost got captured and 

sold off! Shooting Star muttered indignantly to himself. However, 

when he saw that Bai Saya had actually gotten up to leave, he 

hurriedly said, “W-wait a moment, I haven’t finished saying my piece.”

When he heard that, Bai Saya stopped, but from his expression, it 

looked like he would leave as soon as he had finished hearing Shooting 

Star’s words.

“Finding a well-known person isn’t difficult at all! All you have to do is 

ask around the Adventurers’ Guild.”

“Adventurers’ Guild? Where is that?” Bai Saya was finally somewhat 

interested.

Shooting Star smiled and said, “I’ll take you there!”

“No need to trouble you,” Bai Saya turned him down politely.
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In his opinion, Stella City wasn’t a large city. It shouldn’t be difficult to 

find this Adventurers’ Guild. If that was the case, then there was no 

reason to give Shooting Star an excuse to keep following him.

Hmph hmph! You want to shake me off? Shooting Star’s golden eyes 

narrowed dangerously. He responded lightly, “Oh, then you can go by 

yourself.”

Having heard such a straightforward answer, Bai Saya was actually 

taken aback. Although he still didn’t understand why Shooting Star 

wouldn’t stop following him, he was already used to this child using all 

sorts of excuses to do so. Suddenly receiving such a straightforward 

farewell actually made him wary, like there might be some kind of 

trick…

“Then, farewell.” He turned to leave. After taking several steps, he 

finally gave in as he couldn’t help but turn his head to glance at 

Shooting Star. The latter blinked large, innocent eyes at him and even 

happily waved goodbye.

No matter how suspicious Bai Saya was, he could only hasten his 

strides. There shouldn’t be a problem…

As if!

The moment Bai Saya stepped through the doors of the Adventurers’ 

Guild, he saw that distinctive head of fire-red hair that couldn’t be any 

more eye-catching. The other person was sprawled lazily on one of the 

chairs of the guild. He leisurely greeted him with a wave of his hand.
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Expressionless, Bai Saya walked up to one of the staff of the 

Adventurers’ Guild and asked, “I would like some information on 

someone.”

The man merely gave him a glance and asked, “Do you have a 

membership with the Adventurers’ Guild?”

Bai Saya blinked. He didn’t think he’d need some kind of membership. 

He could only say, “No.”

“Then, do you want to apply for one?” The man began rattling off.

“It’s not that I want to say this, but having an Adventurers’ Guild 

membership makes adventuring outside convenient. By joining our 

Adventurers’ Guild, not only would you receive the latest news of the 

continent, you can also accept guild requests. By paying a tiny little 

fee, you would be able to receive information on the mission requests. 

Furthermore, if you join right now, you will even receive a map of the 

entire Western Continent. If you don’t join now, when would there 

ever be a better time? Goodness, Mr. Adventurer, you look exactly like 

someone bards will be singing about in the immediate future. When 

that time comes to pass, could you even be considered an adventurer 

if it is discovered that you haven’t even joined the Adventurers’ Guild? 

That would make for an infamous piece of news…”

Hearing such a long rant, and seeing no signs of the man stopping, his 

mouth wagging nonstop, Bai Saya’s eyes were as wide as saucers. He 

had no idea how to interrupt the other person.
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“Hahahahaha.”

To the side, Shooting Star was hugging his stomach and laughing to 

death.

Other people had more of a conscience than he did. They showed 

expressions of pity as they looked at Bai Saya. There were so many 

service workers present, yet he had to have chosen the person known 

as “the Guild’s Mouth”! Even if he was talked to death, it served him 

right!

“W-without guild membership, I won’t be able to receive information?” 

Bai Saya stuttered as he asked. While he was asking, the other person 

hadn’t stopped talking either.

The content of the man’s words changed, and he said, “That’s not true. 

But if you don’t have guild membership, not only would the price for 

information be ridiculously expensive, you would only be able to 

receive information that is lower than level B. That would be such a 

deal breaker!”

By this time, Shooting Star had his fill of laughing. He finally wrestled 

back some of his conscience and made his way over to help the 

completely helpless Bai Saya out of his predicament.

“Old man Tang Tang, stop playing around with him. He’s only trying to 

ask about something small. The price isn’t going to be all that 

different.”

When he heard this, Tang Wulie’s face immediately reddened. He 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

37

shouted, “Why are you calling me ‘old man’?! I’m only thirty 

something. With how humans can live up to an average of two 

hundred years, I’m super young. Don’t think that just because you 

look cute, Shooting Star, that I’d let this go! Now that I think about it, 

you still owe the guild a lot of money for the information you received. 

Pay up!”

“Old maaan,” Shooting Star smiled sweetly, his large eyes nearly 

becoming two crescent moons. His natural baby-face made him appear 

like a cute, young boy.

“W-what? Don’t think that just because you look cute, I’ll go easy on 

you…” The more Tang Wulie spoke, the more helpless he became. He 

didn’t realize that the more he said the other person was cute, the 

more obvious his weakness was.

“I’ve been so pitiable lately. I don’t even have money to eat.” Shooting 

Star pouted dejectedly, showing a saddened expression as he 

complained, “I’m really so hungry!”

Didn’t you just stuff yourself full? Bai Saya couldn’t comprehend how 

his appetite worked.

“Y-you brat. How is it that you don’t have money for food again?” Tang 

Wulie widened his eyes. How strange. He was already giving Shooting 

Star easy missions that could earn a lot of money. How is it that he 

could end up starving?

Shooting Star tossed his empty money pouch on the table and said, “If 

you don’t believe me, just look. Not a single coin left. It’s all old man 
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Tang Tang’s fault, giving me a mission looking for herbs. After I 

finished harvesting the herbs, I discovered that the client was actually 

a little girl even younger than me. She used every bit of money her 

family had to make the commission for the sake of curing her mother’s 

illness! It was so sad! So, I returned the commission fee back to her, 

and I even gave her all my money so that she could buy better food 

for her mom.”

“Is that so?” Tang Wulie’s expression softened immediately.

Shooting Star pretended to look pitiable, but his golden eyes kept 

shining with a mysterious gleam. Those who knew him well would be 

very clear that this was a “trickery gleam” that would shine whenever 

Shooting Star spoke nonsense. Whenever he gave off a trickery gleam, 

anyone who believed what he said without question would get tricked 

senseless.

“Geez! If you approach missions that way, of course you’ll have 

nothing to eat.” Although Tang Wulie was reprimanding him, he 

inwardly approved of Shooting Star’s kindness. From under the table, 

he pulled out some papers, tossed them on top of the table, and said, 

“Take them! None of these requests are difficult. If you can complete 

them, you should at least be able to survive through the month.”

Shooting Star’s pitiable expression changed. He was full of smiles 

when he took the papers, and he didn’t forget to say, “Old man Tang 

Tang is the best. Ah, I mean, big bro Tang Tang is the best.”

“You brat, not changing your tune until after you’ve received a good 

mission.” Tang Wulie shook his head, hating himself for being weak 

against young-looking brats like Shooting Star.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

39

“Oh right! While you’re at it, help me research Mannen Ford,” Shooting 

Star requested bluntly.

To the side, Bai Saya’s heart skipped a beat, but he was afraid he 

would disrupt Shooting Star’s inquiry, so he kept his mouth shut. He 

merely waited silently to one side.

Tang Wulie replied snappily, “You haven’t even coughed up any money 

for all the other information! If you don’t pay it back, you’re not 

allowed to ask for new information. There’s no room for debate!”

“Old man Tang Tang… I mean, big bro Tang Tannngg!”

Tang Wulie felt goose bumps rising all over. Seeing that Shooting Star 

had no intention of stopping, he surrendered. “Fine, fine! Stop calling 

me that. It’s disgusting. I don’t have any information to give you. At 

most, I can tell you some ‘gossip’ I’ve heard.”

Shooting Star chuckled. Old man Tang Tang’s news from the grapevine 

was sometimes even more accurate and up-to-date than the info from 

the guild!

“Tell me already.”

“Mannen Ford is a merchant from the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild. He 

specializes in routes to the Eastern Continent. He doesn’t live far from 

Stella City, probably around ten kilometers to the northeast.”

Specializes in routes to the Eastern Continent? Shooting Star pondered 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

40

to himself. Bai Saya is someone from the Eastern Continent. Does this 

have something to do with it? He pressed further, “What kind of 

business does Mannen do?”

Tang Wulie raised his eyebrows and said, “Mainly spices.”

“Uh huh, mainly, huh? Then, what’s secondary?” Shooting Star asked 

dubiously.

“Heh, well…” Tang Wulie curled his finger, beckoning Shooting Star to 

move his ears closer. Only then did he whisper, “Elves.”

Shooting Star’s eyes immediately shone.

ELVES! Isn’t that exactly a must-have on my list of pets? However, the 

elven race only lived on the Eastern Continent, and they possessed 

alarming magic and archery abilities. Although elves occasionally 

appeared on the slave market, they were always frighteningly 

expensive.

Shooting Star rubbed his chin. Is Mannen a private merchant who 

specializes in capturing elves to sell as slaves?

Although the Eastern Continent was both far and difficult to reach, and 

also prohibited capturing elves, the beauty and rarity of elves were 

simply too alluring. Therefore, many poachers would travel all the way 

to the Eastern Continent to try their luck. Just by capturing a single elf, 

they would probably never have to worry for the rest of their lives.

Does Bai Saya have something to do with elves? Shooting Star tilted 
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his head to look toward him. The latter was looking back at him in 

quite an open manner and didn’t have any particular response toward 

the mention of elves. No matter how Shooting Star looked at him, he 

felt that Bai Saya was definitely human. He shouldn’t be an elf, so how 

would he get involved with a slave merchant who smuggled elves?

Shooting Star could only turn his head back and continue asking, “Is 

Mannen’s residence protected by strong lackeys? Does he have any 

abilities himself?”

Tang Wulie rolled his eyes and snapped back, “I can’t tell you any 

more than this! If you want me to, you have to pay. But I’ve heard 

that he’s no pushover in martial arts.”

“Thanks, big bro Tang Tang.” This time, Shooting Star willingly called 

him that because even though Tang Wulie said he couldn’t tell him, he 

still answered his second question. Mannen was no pushover in martial 

arts. Since “martial arts” was mentioned, then he had to be a warrior, 

and his strength must be rather good.

“Xiao Bai, let’s go.” Shooting Star beckoned Bai Saya over. Since 

they’d already received their info, of course it was time to go.

Xiao Bai? Bai Saya frowned but gave up and followed Shooting Star 

out. By now, he understood that he was so unfamiliar with the place 

that it would truly be difficult to find his sworn enemy. He could only 

follow him obediently. Currently, the only one willing to help him was 

the boy in front of him.

“Bye, see you next time, old man Tang Tang.” Shooting Star didn’t 
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forget to wildly wave goodbye.

“Go, go! Don’t ever come again.” Tang Wulie rolled his eyes 

exaggeratedly and muttered, “Every time you come, I feel like I lose 

more than I earn.”

“Xiao Bai!” Shooting Star laced his hands behind his head, lazily 

walking and asking, “Won’t you tell me? Has something happened 

between you and Mannen?”

“I am called Bai Saya,” Bai Saya corrected without tiring.

Unexpectedly, this brought forth a long string of complaints from 

Shooting Star. “Bai Sa Ya is three words long. It’s difficult to use! Look, 

my name is only two words, ‘Shooting Star.’ Why do I have to use 

three words to address you?

Bai Saya compromised. “You can call me Saya.”

“Eh? Why is it Sa Ya and not Bai Sa?” Even though he felt Sa Ya was 

easier to use too, he was not used to letting other people have their 

way.

“Bai is my surname. Saya is my actual name,” Bai Saya explained, not 

knowing whether to laugh or cry.

“Here I thought that your name was Bai Sa Ya and that you hadn’t told 

me your surname.” Shooting Star tilted his head and concluded, “Bai 

Saya. What a strange name.”
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Bai Saya himself thought his name to be strange. However, his master 

told him that he gave him this name in memory of a deceased person. 

That person wasn’t someone from the Eastern Continent, which was 

why this name would sound so strange.

“Then… Xiao Bai, why in the world are you searching for Mannen?”

Didn’t I just tell you to call me Saya? Bai Saya sighed but smartly 

made the choice to stop arguing over his name. However, he hesitated 

over whether or not to answer Shooting Star’s question. He furrowed 

his brows, thinking for a while. Oh well. It shouldn’t hurt even if I 

speak about it.

“He murdered my shifu.1”

Shooting Star’s heart skipped a beat, and he abruptly halted in his 

tracks. He turned his head to look at Bai Saya. Although his face 

remained calm, his originally clear, amber eyes were threaded with 

intense hatred.

“Why did he murder your shifu?” Shooting Star asked calmly. Normally, 

any merchants who went to the Eastern Continent would want to avoid 

as much trouble as possible. If there weren’t any special reasons, they 

wouldn’t purposely kill the people there.

Bai Saya shook his head dejectedly. “I don’t know either. We met him 

in the forest on the mountains. At first, we chatted amiably, yet he 

laced our tea with poison. If it weren’t because Shifu protected me, 

allowing me to flee, I would probably have been murdered too. But 

when I recovered my strength and returned, my shifu was already…” 
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He closed his eyes, unable to continue speaking.

“There wasn’t anything that you noticed? Try to remember. There 

must have been.” Shooting Star urged him to remember and said, “If 

he’s not a homicidal maniac, then there must have been a reason! Tell 

me everything, even the smallest detail.”

All this time, Bai Saya himself had been flummoxed about the reason 

behind the murder. Therefore, he followed Shooting Star’s urging and 

carefully combed over his memories. Suddenly, he remembered.

“Come to think of it, my shifu’s sword disappeared! When I fled, Shifu 

was still holding it in his hands, fighting against Mannen. However, 

when I returned, I no longer saw the sword.”

“Is that sword worth a lot of money?” Shooting Star understood it now. 

It was a case of greed. That sword must be ridiculously pricey.

“No.” Confusion showed up in Bai Saya’s eyes. He said in puzzlement, 

“It was merely an old sword that my shifu bought from the market. It 

wasn’t worth much.”

Shooting Star didn’t agree. “Maybe the two of you just didn’t know the 

sword’s value. Maybe it’s actually a really expensive sword!”

This was a common occurrence. Treasures weren’t worth a cent in the 

hands of people who didn’t know the value, but once in the hands of 

people who could appraise them, they could usually be sold for 

skyrocketed prices.
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Bai Saya argued, “If it were just me, I would not be able to say that I 

definitely wouldn’t misjudge it, but Shifu has wielded swords for years 

on end. There was no way he wouldn’t have been able to tell the 

sword’s value. Shifu told me that even though the sword was built out 

of good materials, the make was only so-so. It would be considered a 

deal if it could even be sold for ten taels.”

“Ten taels?” Shooting Star asked in confusion.

“That’s how we count money.” Bai Saya explained, “One tael is 

equivalent to approximately one gold ducat from this place.”

Ten gold ducats. One gold ducat equaled to ten silver ducats, and one 

silver ducat was a hundred copper ducats. Two copper ducats were 

enough to buy a bowl of plain noodles to fill one’s stomach. To the 

common folk, this wasn’t a small sum of money, but to a big merchant 

like Mannen who could travel between the Eastern and Western 

continents, it was nothing. There should be no need for him to kill 

someone over it.

Unable to comprehend it, Shooting Star could only ask, “Did anything 

else go missing?”

“No.” Bai Saya shook his head. “Shifu and I have never been wealthy 

in the first place. We did not have anything of value on us.”

“Any secrets to learning exceptional martial arts?” Shooting Star asked 

seriously.

Bai Saya smiled wryly and said, “Do I look like someone with 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

46

exceptional martial arts?”

Shooting Star shrugged. “Maybe you’re just too stupid, so you weren’t 

able to learn it.”

When he heard that, Bai Saya could only show a helpless smile.

“It’s not this or that. It seems that the only way to figure out the 

reason is to ask Mannen himself.”

Shooting Star grabbed his red hair forcefully. He really couldn’t think 

of the reason, so he turned his attention on a different problem.

“You know, this Goldenstyle Merchant Guild that Mannen belongs to 

has a lot of power in the Western Continent. If they’re not first or 

second, they’re at least ranked in the top five among merchant guilds! 

If you really were to slay Mannen, you would definitely become a 

fugitive. Then, how will you flee back to the Eastern Continent?”

When he heard that, Bai Saya diverted his gaze and mumbled, “I’ll 

think of something then.”

After he saw Bai Saya’s somewhat strange response, Shooting Star 

merely tilted his head and didn’t press him further. He chuckled, “Okay, 

let’s go research the enemy, and then we’ll figure out how to help you 

exact revenge.”

Bai Saya looked at Shooting Star for a long time. He asked in 

confusion, “Why are you helping me so much?”

For the sake of capturing my pet… I can’t say that out loud. Shooting 
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Star purposely put on a serious expression.

“Duh, of course it’s because I saw that you’re in trouble, so I drew my 

sword to help… Wait, I don’t have a sword. Let’s just say that I drew 

my whip to help!”

Bai Saya glanced at Shooting Star suspiciously. Even though he didn’t 

completely believe Shooting Star’s words, he thought about it and 

realized that his pockets were empty. He really didn’t have anything 

that he could be cheated out of, so what was there for him to be 

scared of?

Bai Saya only hesitated for a moment. Since he really didn’t have any 

other choice, he could only nod and agree, “Then, I will be troubling 

you.”

Yay! Step one, abduction successful. Shooting Star broke into a smile. 

His baby-face looked even cuter than usual, making Bai Saya worry 

even more whether or not he should be bringing a child on his path of 

vengeance. However, Shooting Star ignored his worry, happily living 

through his daydream of pets, dreaming of helping his “future” pet 

take revenge.
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Footnotes
1 “shifu”: Shifu means master. Disciples use this title to address their 

teachers.
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Chapter #3: Xiao Bai is Captured

“Geez, this is pretty much a fort!” Shooting Star said despairingly.

What is up with this Mannen guy? Does he have enemies all over the 

world? Who else would construct a mini fort as a home! There’s even a 

moat. Excessive much?

The only entrance to the castle was a drawbridge. At the moment, the 

drawbridge was raised, and there were several pairs of warriors 

patrolling outside its walls.

Shooting Star brushed a sturdy branch aside and shifted his body a bit 

from where he was lying on the tree branch. He nimbly crawled closer 

to Bai Saya, who was on the opposite end of the branch. Shooting Star 

turned his head, about to ask Bai Saya what he thought of the castle, 

when he saw Bai Saya with an expression that was so grave, it was as 

if his shifu’s murderer was standing right in front of him.

Shooting Star’s heart leaped. He hurriedly shoved Bai Saya and 

reminded him, “Hey!”

Bai Saya slowly turned his head, his eyes filled with barely contained 

hatred.

“Don’t be so agitated!” Shooting Star widened his eyes and hurriedly 

said, “The security of this place is insanely tight. Don’t tell me that you 

plan to arrogantly walk over, get captured by the guards without even 

seeing a peep of Mannen, and get thrown straight into jail?”
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Hearing that, Bai Saya froze, then shook his head.

After Shooting Star saw that he had calmed down, he nodded in 

satisfaction and called out, “Bones! Bones, come out.”

“Kiki—“

A large skull bobbling its head around peeked out from Shooting Star’s 

bag. The two flames in its sunken black eye sockets flickered left and 

right eagerly, like it was seeking something. Once it saw Bai Saya’s 

face, it immediately scampered out of the bag. In a flash, it crawled 

onto Bai Saya and happily perched on his shoulder. It even wrapped 

its long, skeletal tail around Bai Saya’s slim neck.

Bai Saya completely froze. He really didn’t have any good impressions 

of creatures like this that only had bare, white bones left yet could still 

scamper around. On top of that, he really couldn’t muster up a better 

attitude when a cold, skeletal tail was wrapped around his neck, as if 

he were getting choked.

To the side, Shooting Star gritted his teeth in anger. What the heck! 

Your owner here is still trying hard to capture Bai Saya as a pet! You’re 

just a pile of bones that hasn’t made any contributions, yet you dared 

to climb on him so brazenly. I’m so jealous… No! You’re so heartless. 

You abandoned your owner the moment you saw something pretty.

Shooting Star scolded, “Bones, come down immediately. I need you to 

do something!”

“Kiki.” Feeling wronged, Bones dropped down from Bai Saya’s shoulder 
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and jumped onto Shooting Star’s arm. Heaven knows it had only clung 

on to Bai Saya because it was afraid that its owner’s desired pet would 

run away.

“Do you see that castle?”

“Ki.”

“Go inside and see if there’s a place we can sneak in from.”

The moment Shooting Star finished speaking, Bones made a “ki” 

sound and dashed out, leaping past several bushes. With a “plop,” it 

jumped into the moat. Since it had a small body, neither the resulting 

noise nor spray of water was very large. However, a warrior with 

exceptionally good hearing heard the splash. He stood up and walked 

close to where Bones had dived into the water in order to investigate.

“Did something happen?” A different warrior called out from afar.

“No.” The warrior stared at the water for a while but didn’t see 

anything unusual. Even if there was someone there, they’d have to 

surface by now for air. So, he shouted back, “Nothing’s wrong,” and 

returned to patrolling.

At this time, Bones finally poked its large head out of the water. It had 

almost reached the castle’s walls, having walked across underwater 

just now. Bones nimbly left the water, climbed up along the bank, 

brashly crossed the area guarded by the warriors, and climbed onto 

the castle walls. Even if it was seen, with Bone’s small body, it would 

usually get mistaken for a small cat or dog and promptly ignored.
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Just as Bones snuck into the castle, there was movement near the 

drawbridge. After an immense noise, the drawbridge was slowly 

lowered.

The warriors stopped in their tracks one by one and stood up straight. 

Once the drawbridge was completely lowered, a few people on 

horseback came out of the castle. The people in the back were dressed 

like attendants or bodyguards. Only the two people in the front wore 

lavish clothes.

The tall, bulky man among them carried a large sword on his back, 

with countless gems embedded on the scabbard. It looked extremely 

expensive. The man’s expression was prideful, and he looked like 

someone of high social standing. The man who was following close 

behind him had similar facial features, but he was a size smaller. His 

eyes were slanted and his chin sharp. For some reason, he appeared 

very frivolous.

Shooting Star froze. Is that person in the front…

“Mannen Ford!” Bai Saya gritted out through his teeth.

Seeing his shifu’s murderer right in front of his eyes, Bai Saya could no 

longer hold himself back. He agilely leaped across the branches and 

followed the horses closely.

“Wait up!” Shooting Star hurriedly followed after him, afraid something 

terrible would happen if he was too late.
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Mannen did not head toward the closest city, Stella. Rather, he was 

riding his horse in the direction of where the deepest parts of the 

plains and the forest met. The attendants behind him carried several 

arrows. They were probably out on a hunting trip.

Although Bai Saya was intent on exacting vengeance, he knew that 

once he caught the attention of the castle’s warriors, he would have no 

chance of victory. Therefore, he merely followed after Mannen’s group, 

waiting for them to leave the castle’s vicinity. Even if one or two 

attendants ran back to the fort for reinforcements, they wouldn’t be 

able to make it in time to be of any help.

Shooting Star followed close behind. He had carefully observed 

Mannen’s group of people and noticed that the people in the back all 

wore standardized attendant outfits. The quality and make of the 

outfits were both average. If they were strong people, they would 

definitely not be treated this way. Therefore, Shooting Star deduced 

that these people were probably all of average skill.

The current problem was Mannen himself and that youngster who 

looked similar to Mannen. I wonder how powerful they are? Shooting 

Star furrowed his brows. I recall that old man Tang Tang said that 

Mannen’s strength is above average. How much above average? Would 

Xiao Bai and I be able to win against him if we fight together?

At this time, Mannen and his group stopped by the edge of the forest 

and dismounted from their horses. Mannen’s predatory eyes surveyed 

the surroundings, looking like a tiger seeking prey.

Then, the frivolous man who resembled Mannen impatiently snatched 
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the bow presented by an attendant. With a smile, he handed it over to 

Mannen and said, “Father, your bow.”

Mannen took the bow, his hardened face becoming a bit gentler. With 

a father’s concern, he asked, “Bipsha, how has your training been 

lately?”

Bipsha’s smile immediately vanished. He complained, “That teacher is 

terrible. Even after a month, I still can’t release battle aura.”

You want to be able to use battle aura in a mere month? Do you think 

you’re the legendary Battle God? When Shooting Star, who was 

clinging to the side of a tree, heard this, he nearly burst into laughter.

Just like how magic is a mage’s specialty, battle aura is a warrior’s 

specialty. Not only could using battle aura in a fight increase power, 

speed, and defense, a good warrior could even use battle aura as a 

skill to attack the enemy.

Although it is handy, it was not any easier than a mage’s training in 

magical ability. It is normal for the average warrior to train for three to 

five years before being able to release battle aura.

However, there were always exceptions. The strongest warrior of the 

legends, the Battle God, was rumored to have been able to release 

battle aura after a single month.

When Mannen heard his son’s complaints, he didn’t berate him and 

merely said, “Take it slow. With your talent, you’ll only need one or 

two years to develop your battle aura.”
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“But I want to be able to release battle aura as soon as possible. 

Father, can’t the process be hastened?” Bipsha obviously had no 

interest in taking it slow. His face was full of discontent.

Mannen shook his head. No matter how much influence he had, all he 

could do was give his son quality goods to strengthen his body. It was 

impossible to find a shortcut to immediately develop battle aura.

Bipsha was obviously very unsatisfied with the answer. He continued 

to argue with his father, “But…” Didn’t that other guy develop his 

battle aura super quickly? Ah, but even though it was “super quick,” it 

still took half a year or so.

“Let’s speak more later.” Mannen suddenly hushed his son. He 

furrowed his brows, his fatherly concern disappearing without a trace, 

leaving behind the imposing manner of a castle’s owner.

Bipsha immediately shut his mouth. Even though he often threw 

tantrums in front of his father, whenever his father’s face tightened, 

even he, the son, wouldn’t dare to distract him.

Mannen narrowed his eyes and surveyed the nearby forest. Finally, his 

gaze actually landed on where Bai Saya and Shooting Star hid. His 

eyes suddenly widened, his tiger-like eyes brimming with vigor. It was 

as if his gaze could see through walls.

“Who’s there?”

Shoot, he spotted us! Shooting Star pulled at Bai Saya’s shirt, hinting 
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for him to flee quickly.

However, Bai Saya shook off Shooting Star’s hand with no intention of 

complying.

Since Mannen had already discovered him, Bai Saya no longer planned 

on hiding. He had gone through so much trouble to sail here to the 

Western Continent, and then he had chased and searched on this 

foreign continent for so long. He’d finally found his sworn enemy. He 

really could no longer hold back.

Vengeance! I am taking revenge right this moment!

Bai Saya jumped down from the tree. Even though he walked out from 

the tree’s shadow, the gloom on his face couldn’t be chased away.

“Mannen Ford.” Each syllable was spat out with utter hatred.

“You’re… Ah, it’s actually you? I never thought you’d chase me to the 

Western Continent.” At first, Mannen hadn’t recognized him, but he 

immediately remembered him a moment later. He was even a bit 

surprised.

Bai Saya shouted, “The crime of murdering my shifu cannot be allowed 

to go unpunished! Even if I must chase you to the ends of the earth, I 

must kill you to avenge my shifu!”

When he heard this, Mannen guffawed and said, “Interesting, 

interesting. When I was on the Eastern Continent, I’d wanted to 

capture you. Although a handsome Eastern man isn’t as valuable as an 
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elf on the slave market, you’d still be considered a rare good. It was 

just that that dratted coot dared to protect you so you could flee. I 

thought it to be such a pity then! I never thought you’d actually travel 

thousands of miles here to let me capture you, hahaha!”

“Shut up! Don’t you dare besmirch my shifu!” Bai Saya shouted angrily. 

At the same time, he drew his sword. His eyes were filled with hatred 

that yearned to crush the foe in front of him.

When Mannen saw him draw his sword, he also unsheathed his large 

sword. The sword was so huge that when it was placed next to the 

slim Bai Saya, it nearly covered him.

Shooting Star, who was in a nearby tree, nearly spit blood upon seeing 

the two of them about to fly at each other.

That is a really huge sword, yet Mannen wields it so easily. Looks like 

he is as good as old man Tang Tang said he is.

Bai Saya you idiot. Why did you rush out like that! Unable to react just 

now, Shooting Star had only been able to watch Bai Saya rush out. 

Helpless, Shooting Star knelt down and continued to secretly observe 

the situation through the leaves.

By this time, Bai Saya’s anger had already exploded past the limits of 

his patience. Furthermore, he had never been a man of many words or 

had patience for verbal sparring, so the moment his opponent drew his 

sword, he raised his own sword and rushed forward without a word. 

His straight blade met Mannen’s huge sword.
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If it was just the speed of his sword, it was true that his single-handed 

swing was faster than Mannen’s swing by a whole lot, so he 

momentarily held his own against Mannen.

“Ah, he uses his sword quite prettily!” Shooting Star mumbled his 

evaluation. “Maybe Xiao Bai’s strength is enough to counter Mannen, 

but…”

Bai Saya’s familiarity with the sword, speed of his swing, and 

nimbleness, were all on par Mannen’s skills. However, they were not 

on the same level in terms of power. Every time he blocked one of 

Mannen’s attacks, his arms would receive a huge blow. It only took a 

few swings for his hands to begin shaking.

“Stupid!” Shooting Star was growing frantic. He wished he could grab 

Bai Saya by the ear and scold, “Don’t clash head on with someone 

wielding a huge sword! Don’t you know how to dodge? With your 

speed, dodging should be very simple!”

Before he could even finish his thought, the sword in Bai Saya’s hand 

harshly clashed against the huge sword. Even though Bai Saya had the 

resolve to continue fighting even if his hands got hurt, the sword in his 

hands apparently did not have the same resolve. After a few sharp 

clangs of metal against metal, the sword broke in half. The broken 

blade even sliced past his cheek, leaving a long gash.

Bright red blood dripped down his cheek, but Bai Saya did not notice. 

He stared at the broken sword in his hand, at a loss. With his sword 

broken, he could no longer continue fighting.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

59

“Ah! He actually got disfigured!” Shooting Star was going crazy. He 

gnashed his teeth and spat out, “Damn Mannen. How dare you 

disfigure Bai Saya’s face. Don’t you know he’s my future pet? The 

most important thing about my pets is that they have to look pretty! 

You’re lucky his pretty eyes weren’t damaged, or else you’d be dead to 

me!”

Of course, Mannen would not know anything of the sort. All he knew 

was that the person in front of him had lost his ability to fight, and 

that was a good thing.

I… I’m this weak? Bai Saya stared at his broken sword. He had finally 

found his shifu’s murderer after going through so many hardships, so 

much that he couldn’t put it into words, yet because of his lack of 

ability, he was not able to exact vengeance for his shifu… He had lost 

so easily. He had learned martial arts since he was three years old, 

making it fifteen years of training to date, yet he had lost so easily?

“No!”

Bai Saya tossed the sword and actually rushed toward Mannen with his 

bare fists. The latter did not expect him to still have any fight left in 

him, but he didn’t panic in response, either. He leisurely took a battle-

ready stance, not at all worried about Bai Saya’s attack.

Ah! He actually tossed his sword. Even a broken sword is better than 

using your fists against a huge sword! Hiding to the side, Shooting 

Star could only lament inside his heart.

The determination to avenge his shifu was the only thing keeping Bai 
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Saya going as he rushed forward. He had no other thought in his mind. 

He naturally began using the punching techniques his shifu had 

instructed him to practice ten times each day.

This time, even Bai Saya knew that using fists to hit a huge sword 

would have no better result than using eggs to smash rocks. Therefore, 

he didn’t clash with him directly. Instead, he dodged quite well. 

Besides, he’d practiced this punching technique for a full fifteen years. 

Don’t even mention dodging and punching at the same time. Even 

jumping and punching, stepping backward and punching, skipping 

punches one, three, and five and only striking with two, four, and six, 

were all a piece of cake.

For a moment, Mannen was caught unprepared, and his huge sword 

just couldn’t land on Bai Saya. Rather, it was Bai Saya’s swift punches 

that kept forcing him to dodge. There were several times that Mannen 

felt the punches glance past his cheeks, the strikes almost landing.

Kick him! Take the opportunity to kick him where it hurts the most for 

guys! Shooting Star screamed mentally, but of course Bai Saya could 

not hear him. He continued to properly deal out his punches. Then 

again, even if he could hear Shooting Star, with his personality, it was 

obvious that he would not kick the other person “where it hurts the 

most for guys.”

“Hah!”

When a punch brushed past his nose, Mannen grew furious. He 

screamed, a formless current of air bursting forth from his body, 

forcing Bai Saya’s swing away.
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Battle aura! Shooting Star jumped in shock. Shoot, Xiao Bai won’t be 

able to win like this. Unless he also knows how to use battle aura, 

there’s no way he can use just his fists to overpower Mannen’s battle 

aura.

However, at this time, as if to prove Shooting Star wrong, Bai Saya 

forcefully broke through Mannen’s battle aura without using any battle 

aura himself. He struck right at the other person’s chest.

It was just that this attack dealt a heavier blow to Mannen’s 

confidence than to his body. He hadn’t anticipated that his opponent’s 

fists would be able to break through his battle aura, so the punch 

landed on his chest. However, breaking through the battle aura 

diminished much of the strength behind the punch, so the punch didn’t 

harm Mannen much. At most, it would give Mannen a fist-sized bruise.

Bai Saya frowned. He was a sword-user, so using his fists in a fight 

was already pushing it. Now, he had even used his fists to break 

through the other person’s battle aura. Truthfully speaking, this attack 

hurt him more than it hurt his opponent.

He drew back his right hand, trying to squash the pain. He appeared 

fine, but a close examination would reveal how his right hand was 

shaking nonstop. Under normal circumstances, it could no longer be 

used, but he forced himself to continue on.

At this time, Mannen truly grew furious. After using his battle aura, 

he’d actually gotten punched by a brat who didn’t even know how to 

use battle aura. For a warrior, this was too shameful!
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With his anger fully ignited, the battle aura surrounding Mannen grew 

more and more ferocious. Even Bipsha and several attendants were 

pushed back several steps by the wind. Yet Bai Saya only pursed his 

lips, immovable as a mountain as he took his battle stance. Only his 

clothes were whipped back by the wind.

“Brat! Admit defeat, and you’ll at least keep your life!” Mannen’s hair 

was blown into disarray by the wind, making his expression even more 

menacing.

Bai Saya took a deep breath, his amber eyes full of determination.

“Never!”

Mannen held the huge sword with one hand. He drew the sword 

behind him, and the battle aura surrounding his body exploded in the 

blink of an eye. He roared, “Tiger Slash!”

Suddenly, it was like all the battle aura surrounding him had been 

sucked away by the huge sword. Time seemed to freeze for a moment. 

Then, Mannen swung his huge sword outwards, and a semitransparent 

blast of battle aura shot from the sword straight to Bai Saya!

The speed was so quick that Bai Saya had no chance to react. The 

battle aura hit him directly, sending his slim body flying for several 

meters, at last landing on the ground without a single twitch.

Bai Saya!

Shooting Star stood in the tree’s shadow, looking down at Bai Saya, 
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who was only a few steps away from him, collapsed on the ground. His 

baby face, which could really only be described as cute, was actually 

cold and frightening at the moment…

Mannen grabbed at his head, vexed. He cursed, “Shit, I accidentally 

killed him. I wanted to capture him to fill up my quota for the 

merchant guild. Now there’s nothing left. Dammit!”

“Ugh!”

Bai Saya, who had been thought of as dead, groaned and even 

struggled to get up, though he ended up spewing a mouthful of blood 

because of his heavy injuries. He used his sleeves to wipe the blood, 

and when he looked up, he immediately met the golden eyes of the 

person in the tree’s shadow. Bai Saya could have sworn that he saw 

the word “idiot’ spelled out in Shooting Star’s eyes. He couldn’t help 

smiling wryly. Is there a need to call me an idiot when I’m already 

dying here?

Bai Saya stood up shakily, no longer looking in Shooting Star’s 

direction to prevent Mannen and the others from discovering his 

presence. After all, Shooting Star was just an acquaintance. There was 

no need to drag him into this mess.

“Struck head on by battle aura without any battle aura as defense, yet 

you haven’t died?”

Mannen was shaken up. Then he thought, this person had come from 

the Yisite Continent, and the Eastern Continent’s fighting techniques 

were different from those of the Western Continent. Perhaps he had 
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actually used some sort of defensive skill, but he, Mannen, just had 

not noticed.

However, seeing how his opponent had spit blood and was shaky on 

his feet, Mannen knew that he had no strength left to fight. In order to 

prevent the Eastern man from dying if things dragged on too long, 

Mannen stopped attacking. Instead, he walked up to Bai Saya.

With the approach of his enemy, Bai Saya wanted to raise his fists to 

continue fighting; however, he realized that he couldn’t even move his 

right hand. Just as he was trying to move his left hand, Mannen 

suddenly rushed right up to him. A burst of pain exploded in Bai Saya’s 

stomach. His sight darkened and he finally fainted.

Mannen waved his attendants over. Several attendants immediately 

lifted the unconscious Bai Saya.

“Father, can you give him to me?”

Bipsha looked at Bai Saya greedily. As a second generation slave 

merchant, he of course knew how valuable the handsome Eastern man 

in front of him was. Even if he grew tired of him, selling him would 

earn him a lot of pocket money. Since he was conveniently present, of 

course he would ask his father for him.

“No!” Mannen shook his head and said, “Other than the elf and this 

Eastern man, you can take your pick. These two are off limits.”

Bipsha pouted and said unhappily, “I don’t want any of the others. 

They’re all too ordinary.” And not very valuable at all.
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“Stop playing around. Next time I go to the Yisite Continent, I’ll 

capture an Eastern beauty for you. If I have a good enough catch, I 

might even be able to give you an elf. I don’t have that many good 

catches this time round, so both he and the elf must be turned in to 

the merchant guild.”

Although Mannen was reprimanding him, his expression was gentle. In 

response to this only child of his, he couldn’t bear to fault him for 

anything. Rather, he was actually a bit ashamed that he wasn’t able to 

give his son a good slave as a gift.

Bipsha nodded his head in satisfaction. An elf! The mere thought of 

bringing an elf around as his attendant made him grin. How imposing 

that would be! Totally worth the wait.

“Bring him along. We’re heading back.”

Even though they had come out to hunt, Mannen was afraid of any 

possible changes. He decided to return directly to the castle. Besides, 

they had ended up successfully hunting down “game.” Now, when it 

came time to deliver the goods, Mannen would be in better standing.

Only after Mannen’s group left with great fanfare did Shooting Star 

jump down from the tree, his face full of helplessness and vexation.

Ugh! Stupid Xiao Bai actually let himself get captured just like that. 

You’re my pet! I haven’t even caught you yet. How could you let 

yourself be captured so easily by someone else!

Shooting Star was so angry that his cheeks puffed up, but he had not 
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revealed himself just now to save Bai Saya. First of all, there had been 

too many people on the scene, and Mannen’s personal strength was 

rather good. Although the chances of a successful rescue weren’t slim, 

even if he managed to save him, he might land himself on the 

Adventurers’ Guild’s wanted list the very next day. Then, he wouldn’t 

be able to go to the Adventurers’ Guild to take on guild requests 

anymore. That would be such a loss!

Secondly, it was good for Xiao Bai to suffer a bit. Otherwise, he’d 

never listen to Shooting Star and would keep doing a bunch of stupid 

stuff. Last time, his act of playing a hero to save a beauty had nearly 

cost him his life. This time, he had foolishly rushed out when his 

opponent had a bunch of helpers, and he wasn’t even sure of his 

opponent’s strength.

If these foolish actions happened too many times, Shooting Star would 

really be so furious that he’d split Bai Saya’s head apart to see if there 

was anything inside of it.

Glancing at Bai Saya’s back in the distance, Shooting Star frowned. It 

sure is difficult to catch a pet these days. He jumped back on to the 

tree, and then jumped from tree branch to tree branch, hastily 

departing in the other direction.
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Chapter #4: The Rescue Mission Unfolds

“Have him drink some healing potions, then throw him into the same 

cell as the elf.”

Barely conscious, Bai Saya seemed to hear Mannen’s voice. Then, a 

bitter and sour liquid was forced into his mouth. If it weren’t that he 

knew that a single stab from Mannen could kill him if Mannen wanted 

to, Bai Saya really would have thought he was being fed poison.

Soon after, the potions forced down his throat began to take effect. 

The bitter and sour taste traveled from his mouth to his entire body. 

Coupled with the pain from his injuries, Bai Saya could only curl up 

and hug his stomach painfully. Cold sweat covered his entire body. In 

the midst of this, he could feel himself being carried to yet another 

place and then tossed onto a cold floor.

Finally, he could no longer stand the aching pain coursing through his 

entire body and lost consciousness once again.

When Bai Saya opened his eyes again, he found that the aching pain 

caused by the potions had disappeared. Even the injured parts of his 

body no longer felt painful.

He lay there unmoving, a bit dazed. He directed his gaze toward the 

ceiling, staring aimlessly. His act of revenge had failed, and he had 

gotten captured as well. From what Mannen had said earlier, it seemed 

that he wanted to sell Bai Saya as a slave. After suffering through 

countless hardships to find his foe, this was the result… The bitterness 

seeped into his heart, so bitter that his eyes grew moist.
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“No, Shifu has told me that men must not let tears fall so easily.”

Bai Saya sat up and forcefully patted his cheeks. When he raised his 

head, his face was once again calm.

I can’t give up. I’ll take a look around first, and then make a plan.

He surveyed his surroundings, but he didn’t make it far before 

realizing with a shock that he wasn’t the only prisoner present. The 

other person had their back facing him. They were silent, sitting cross-

legged in the corner, and had a head of long, blond hair that was so 

brilliant that even the dark prison room couldn’t hide it.

“H-Hi?” Bai Saya said timidly.

That person turned their head slightly in response. It was truly very 

“slightly,” as Bai Saya could only see an ear and still couldn’t see the 

person’s face. However, just a single ear was enough because it wasn’t 

a human’s round ear. The end of the ear was elongated. It was the 

most obvious trait of the elven race—a pointed, long ear.

“An elf?” Bai Saya blurted out.

This shout drew the elf’s attention, because what Bai Saya had just 

used wasn’t the common language of the Western Continent. Rather, 

he had reflexively used his mother tongue, which was the language of 

the Eastern Continent, to shout those two words.
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The elf slowly turned their head, coldly glancing at Bai Saya while only 

showing the side of their face. However, just seeing the side of their 

face was enough to explain why people would be willing to risk their 

lives to capture elves, despite how far the Eastern Continent was and 

how deeply hidden in the forests elves were, not to mention their 

strength.

That face had skin that was as white as snow, yet glimmered with a 

faint silver light. The eyes were somewhat slim and long, the color 

blue like water, so blue that it looked like they could actually overflow. 

Their facial features were delicate and attractive to the point that it 

was hard to distinguish their gender. Their slim body type, similarly, 

made it difficult to tell if they were a guy or girl.

Shoot! Bai Saya discovered that he really couldn’t tell the gender of 

the elf in front of him.

“A moon elf?” Bai Saya actually knew what was considered uncommon 

knowledge. The skin of gold elves shone with a golden light. They were 

also known as sunshine elves. Elves that glimmered with a silver light 

were silver elves, also known as moon elves.

At this, the elf completely turned around, and what was spoken was a 

rhythmical language, “Taleteska?”

“Um… I don’t know how to speak elvish.” Bai Saya started panicking.

“Who are you?” The elf calmly switched to a different language and 

asked again. Of course, this time it was the common language of the 

Eastern Continent.
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“I’m called Bai Saya.” Bai Saya heaved a sigh of relief, glad that they 

could communicate. 

The elf merely looked at him silently. Even though the other person 

spoke the language of the Eastern Continent, and he also knew how to 

distinguish different types of elves, the elf still wasn’t sure if he came 

from the Eastern Continent. After all, among those who had captured 

the elf, there were people who knew how to speak the language of the 

Eastern Continent. They even understood how to tell elves apart.

Actually, Bai Saya’s appearance was different from the humans of the 

Western Continent, so Shooting Star had been able to tell at a glance 

that he wasn’t from the Western Continent. However, to an elf, 

humans weren’t easy to tell apart. They could not tell what was 

different between humans from the Eastern and Western Continents.

After Bai Saya gave his name, he didn’t know what else to say. After 

all, he wasn’t anyone famous, and he didn’t have a high position either. 

There was no way this elf would know his name, and he didn’t really 

want to ask for the elf’s name either.

Even though he had never met an elf before, he had heard plenty of 

rumors about them. He’d heard that their names would usually be a 

long string of syllables. Even someone who knew the elven language 

might not be able to say the name after hearing it multiple times.

If I asked and received a name, yet I can’t pronounce it, wouldn’t that 

be really bad? Bai Saya was under this impression.
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Bai Saya kept silent. The elf did the same, eyes half-lidded, perhaps 

thinking about something.

“W-Were you captured?” Bai Saya couldn’t stand this kind of silence, 

so he randomly opened his mouth to ask a question. However, the 

moment he voiced the question, he had the urge to slap himself.

Of course the elf was captured. It’s not like they’re here to tour the 

prisons, right?

However, the elf actually nodded seriously and replied, “I was 

captured. Were you also captured?”

“Yeah, just now.” After replying, Bai Saya nodded in defeat.

The two people… more precisely, one human and one elf, fell back into 

the state of facing each other with silence after they exchanged those 

simple words. This time, Bai Saya didn’t try to fill in the silence 

anymore. He knew that elves had never liked humans. It was already 

a blessing for the other to have been willing to speak with him. This 

was all the humans’ own fault. Every time they met elves, they would 

want to capture them. Of course the elves wouldn’t like humans.

Since they weren’t speaking, Bai Saya continued his task of observing 

his surroundings, trying to determine whether there was a chance of 

escape.

However, rather than a prison cell, this place looked more like a simple 

room. Five single beds were lined alongside one of the walls, and by 

the side of the beds were two wooden doors that were next to each 
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other. Bai Saya went over and opened one of the doors, revealing a 

toilet, while the other door led to a bathroom. Inside was a wooden 

basin half his height, filled with clear water.

The walls over here were made of stone, while the door on the 

opposite end was a sturdy metal one. Bai Saya leaned against the door, 

listening for a good while, confirming that there were definitely guards 

outside.

The room wasn’t very large; he finished examining it in one go. Bai 

Saya sat dejectedly on the edge of a bed. There didn’t seem to be any 

possibility of escape.

To the side, the elf quietly observed Bai Saya. He knew that humans 

had captured him because of his beautiful appearance. The human 

before him was quite easy on the eyes too, so he was likely to be 

considered quite handsome among humans and had been captured for 

that reason.

Although he had become certain of Bai Saya’s status as a prisoner, the 

elf didn’t really want to interact with the human. It wasn’t like mingling 

with him would influence his current predicament, so there was no 

need to do so.

After awhile, food was brought inside.

When Bai Saya went to take the food, he good-naturedly brought the 

elf’s food over as well. It was obvious at a glance whom each meal 

belonged to. One of the meals had some vegetables and meat and a 

piece of bread used for filling one’s stomach. It was rather substantial. 
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It seemed that they were afraid that their slaves would starve and 

become too skinny, affecting their appearances. The other meal was a 

platter full of fruits.

Bai Saya placed the platter of fruits next to the elf, walked back to his 

bed, and began eating his food.

As he ate, he pondered over the Eastern Continent’s legends. Although 

elves didn’t eat much meat, it wasn’t that they didn’t eat meat at all. 

Their staple foods were potatoes and the like, yet this elf only ate 

fruit. Is that really enough?

The elf only ate a few small fruits before stopping. Long, slim blue 

eyes stared fixedly at the food in Bai Saya’s hands.

However, Bai Saya followed his shifu’s words to the letter. When 

eating, one must eat seriously… so he completed missed noticing that 

some person, some elf was staring at him as he ate.

Even though the elf was staring fixedly at Bai Saya, there was no 

response at all. In fact, not even a questioning glance was rewarded to 

him. He couldn’t believe that anyone could be so dense. Could this 

person be doing it on purpose?

At this time, Bai Saya finally raised his head. When he saw the elf’s 

gaze, he smiled amiably and asked, “Have you eaten your fill already?”

“…” The elf’s face grew cold.
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“I thought that elves just didn’t eat a lot of meat. I didn’t know that 

you only ate fruit. As expected, the legends can’t be trusted.”

By now, Bai Saya had finished eating and was cleaning up the trays. 

He walked over to the elf to take the platter of fruits, only to realize 

that the elf hadn’t eaten much. He was surprised for a moment that an 

elf’s appetite was truly like a small bird’s, and then he carried the two 

trays toward the door, intending to have people from outside take 

them away…

“Wait!” The elf finally couldn’t help calling out to Bai Saya to stop him.

“Huh?” Bai Saya turned his head, looking at the elf in incomprehension.

“Elves eat bread too.” Face pinched, the elf spoke of his race’s 

characteristics. He was merely stating a fact and definitely not begging 

for food from a human.

Bai Saya was stunned. For a moment, his brain couldn’t wrap itself 

around anything. Only after a long time, and when fury in the elf’s 

eyes was about to burst into flames, did he finally understand it. This 

elf wants to eat bread!

After he figured things out, Bai Saya hurriedly brought over the 

leftover bread in his tray. When the elf finally got hold of the bread, 

his gaze softened greatly. Just as he was about to start eating, he 

noticed that Bai Saya was staring stupidly at him. Furious, he turned 

away, facing the wall as he ate.
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Seeing this, Bai Saya knew that his direct gaze had been too rude. He 

hurriedly returned to his own bed and lowered his head, no longer 

looking at the elf.

I wonder, will Shooting Star come save me? This sudden thought 

wormed itself into Bai Saya’s head, but he immediately shook his head. 

He and Shooting Star had only known each other for such a short 

period of time. There was no way that he would risk his life to come 

save him.

The next day, without anything to do and unable to stand having 

nothing to do, Bai Saya once again examined his surroundings. After 

circling the room, he sighed dejectedly.

The prison room was simply too sturdy. Even the toilet and the 

bathroom walls were stone of undeterminable thickness. On top of that, 

the metal bars on the windows were twice as thick as the bars of 

normal cell rooms. Even if he had a sword in hand, Bai Saya was 

doubtful that he would be able to slice apart those bars. Besides, he 

didn’t have anything at the moment, so there was no way to 

escape. What should I do now? Will I really be sold as a slave?

“There’s no escape…” Depressed, he sat on the side of the bed.

“If it were possible, I would be long gone from here,” the elf said 

coldly. He had been coldly watching Bai Saya’s actions, not helping but 

not obstructing him either.
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“Wait.” Bai Saya suddenly thought of something and shouted, “Don’t 

you elves have a special ability or something?”

“It’s called magic,” the elf replied, unimpressed.

“Right, right!” Bai Saya nodded his head hard and said, “If you use 

that kind of ability, you might be able to escape!”

The elf snapped, “If I could escape, would I still remain here?”

“Y-You don’t know magic?” Bai Saya was a little dejected and 

mumbled, “But I thought all elves knew magic?”

“A seal was placed on me. I can’t cast magic.” The elf was so upset 

that he stood up to retort.

Bai Saya was taken aback. He hadn’t thought that the cold elf would 

have such a huge reaction. He stared at the elf’s furious face, not 

knowing what to do. However, he then saw a white, grayish little thing 

in the small window behind the elf.

“Bones!” Bai Saya cried out.

Surprised, the elf followed his gaze.

“Undead creature!”

The elf shouted in alarm. His natural dislike toward auras of death 

made him reflexively want to attack… but he then discovered that he 

had no offensive power at the moment. He could only back up several 
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steps, using a gaze dripping with hatred to glare at that small undead 

creature.

Contrary to the elf’s hatred, it was the first time Bai Saya was this 

happy to see Bones. He approached with a hopeful gaze and asked, 

“Are you here to save me? Bones, is Shooting Star nearby?”

“Ki—” With a leap, Bones landed on Bai Saya and comfortably lay on 

his shoulder.

“Right, I don’t at all understand your speech. Only Shooting Star 

knows what you’re trying to say.” Bai Saya sighed, somewhat at a loss.

“Ki!”

Bones opened its small hands, revealing a tiny little red medicine 

pellet within. It tossed the pellet into its large head through the mouth 

and made an eating motion. Then, it took the pellet back out of the 

head and handed it to Bai Saya.

“You want me to eat it?” Bai Saya looked hesitantly at the pellet that 

hadn’t passed through any intestines, yet had gone on a trip through a 

skull.

Bones nodded and nudged Bai Saya, as if urging him. With no choice, 

Bai Saya could only toss the pellet into his mouth, swallowing it with a 

frown.

After seeing Bai Saya swallow the pellet, Bones nodded and made a “ki” 

sound in satisfaction.
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Bai Saya hurriedly asked, “Now what? Bones, how do we escape?”

At this time, Bones suddenly burrowed into Bai Saya’s clothes and 

closely clung to his chest without moving.

“Bones, what are you doing?”

Bai Saya was utterly confused and was about to pull open his clothes 

to drag Bones out when the prison’s metal doors suddenly rattled. The 

heavy metal doors let out a shriek as it was pushed open. A few 

people stood outside. One of them was a very familiar face—Mannen 

Ford.

“These two are the goods this time?” A younger warrior with a rather 

handsome face asked Mannen.

Mannen didn’t have his insolence from earlier. In front of the younger 

warrior, he answered very respectfully, “Yes, milord Dan.”

“There’s only one elf? The other one is obviously a human. Do you 

think that just because his back is facing me, I wouldn’t be able to 

tell?” Dan frowned, his face obviously unhappy.

“Nothing of the sort.” Mannen hurriedly explained, “That human is an 

Easterner with an excellent appearance that doesn’t lose at all to 

elves.”

“Oh?” Dan didn’t believe it. No matter how beautiful, a human 

wouldn’t be worth more than an elf. He understood very well that 

Mannen had only been able to capture a single elf and was unable to 

justify it, so he had captured a human to make up the numbers. 
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However, it was an irrefutable fact that there was only one elf. 

Nevertheless, he walked over to examine the Eastern beauty that 

Mannen had spoken of.

When he heard the footsteps, Bai Saya’s heart pounded. He looked 

down at his chest guiltily. Bones is clinging to me tightly and shouldn’t 

be visible, right… As if! Bones’ large, round head is stuck against my 

chest. My clothes are obviously jutting out!

But it’s too late to tell Bones to leave. Bai Saya helplessly lifted his 

head, yet he discovered that the elf was currently staring at him 

coldly—no! Following his gaze, he should be staring at Bones, who is in 

front of my chest.

Oh no! The elf won’t reveal Bones, right? Bai Saya was currently 

fretting, but at this time, a hand rested on his shoulder and then 

jerked him around.

Surprised, Bai Saya looked at the newcomer. According to Mannen, 

this person was called Dan, but this Dan person looked a little strange. 

His ears were slightly pointy but not as long as an elf’s. The shape of 

his face and his facial features actually gave off a different feeling from 

a human’s, but Bai Saya couldn’t put a finger on what was 

different. There’s this kind of nefarious feel?

Amber eyes as beautifully gentle as jade… Dan was stunned. He could 

only stare at those amber eyes and was even momentarily dizzy. 

Compared to the various vibrant blue, green, and red eyes of the 

humans on the Western Continent, this pair of amber eyes shouldn’t 
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be very eye-catching. However, they were just so clear and gentle that 

anyone looking would be entranced by them.

“Are you a human?” Bai Saya couldn’t help asking.

“He’s half demon!” The elf spat out in distaste. Elves and demons were 

natural enemies. Both races could not stand the other’s natural 

disposition in the least, so there was no way for them to peacefully 

coexist.

Dan coughed once, and a slight blush appeared on his face. He nodded 

and said, “Yes, half of the blood that flows within me is that of the 

demon race’s. You are from the Eastern Continent, so you probably 

haven’t met many of my kind.”

After Bai Saya nodded, he didn’t speak further. He didn’t know what 

kind of response he should have. If Mannen and Dan had arrived just a 

bit earlier, he might have impulsively attacked them in order to snatch 

at the slim possibility of escape, so slim that it was almost impossible. 

However, Bones was currently with him, and it had even fed him a 

medicine pellet. Shooting Star definitely has a plan!

After learning that there was a chance of escape, Bai Saya no longer 

dared to make a wrong move, or it might ruin his chance of escape. 

Right now, his only wish was for these two people to quickly leave. He 

really didn’t want them to discover Bones, who was hiding in front of 

his chest.

“What is your name?” Dan’s attitude is unexpectedly friendly, Bai Saya 

thought.
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Bai Saya frowned, but saying his name shouldn’t endanger him. He 

wasn’t anyone famous, so he honestly replied, “Bai Saya.”

“So it’s Saya?” Dan spoke the name with care to himself.

Bai Saya gave Dan a strange look. It felt weird to have someone he 

had just met speak his name so directly.

Mannen observed Dan’s expression and carefully asked, “Milord Dan, is 

he to your liking?”

Dan pondered for a bit, and he also glanced at Bai Saya several more 

times. He looked so often that the latter couldn’t help returning his 

gaze with an odd look. Only then did Dan turn toward Mannen and say, 

“I’m taking the elf.”

“T-This…” Mannen fretted so much that he was beading with sweat, 

thinking that Dan wasn’t satisfied with the Easterner. I’m in so much 

trouble!

“I’ll help plead your case with the Merchant Guild. Leave that 

Easterner confined here for now… Don’t touch him,” Dan warned him.

Mannen was taken aback. Only then did he understand that Dan had 

personally taken a liking to the Easterner, so he didn’t want to hand 

him over to the Merchant Guild. He showed a questionable smile and 

guaranteed, “As you wish, milord Dan. This Easterner is a guest, a 

valuable guest!”
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Bai Saya listened to Mannen and Dan’s conversation in confusion. I 

think I’m not going to be sold as a slave? But it doesn’t seem like 

they’re planning on letting me go either. I still have to wait for 

Shooting Star to rescue me.

“Come with us,” Dan said heartlessly to the elf. Even though he was 

only half demon, he wasn’t particularly fond of elves, either.

Without any trace of politeness, Dan extended his hand to drag the elf 

up from the floor. The elf coldly shook his hand off and stood up by 

himself. With a proud expression, he walked over to Dan.

“Elf, w-what’s your name?” Bai Saya suddenly called out. Since the elf 

hadn’t revealed Bones, Bai Saya felt that he should at least learn the 

elf’s name. If there was a chance, he might be able to help the elf out.

The elf’s footsteps paused momentarily, but he didn’t turn his head. 

He merely spoke a string of syllables that sounded like music. 

“Alanmishusgrodiatila.”

Is that a name? Bai Saya was completely stunned.

Mannen and Dan took the elf with them and left. The heavy metal 

doors closed once more, leaving Bai Saya by himself. He frowned, 

desperately trying to pronounce the elf’s name.

“A-Alan… So hard to pronounce. Shoot, I’ve already forgotten the rest. 

Sigh. Forget it! I’ll just use Alan. Alan it is.”
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At this time, Bones’s head poked out from Bai Saya’s clothes, and then 

Bones scurried up the metal door. There was a small window there 

that wasn’t made of thick metal like the rest of the door. It only had a 

few metal bars, but the window was so small that even if he destroyed 

all of the bars on it, Bai Saya wouldn’t be able to climb through it.

It seemed that Bones didn’t intend to call Bai Saya over, in any case. 

It immediately tried to climb out.

“Wait!” Bai Saya shouted in alarm, thinking that Bones was leaving 

him to fend for himself. He hurriedly walked over to the metal door.

Plonk!

“Kikiki—”

Bones’s large head was stuck between two metal bars. Despite the 

wild flailing of its small arms and the desperate pushing of its meatless 

butt, that huge head was as immovable as a mountain.

Bai Saya didn’t know whether to laugh or cry at the scene. Just as he 

was about to reach out a hand to help the little fellow, there was a 

“crack,” and Bones managed to escape from the window on its own. It 

was just that the large head was still stuck between the metal bars. 

The headless body fell directly to the floor, and when it stood up, it 

even patted its butt to soothe away the pain. Then, as if it couldn’t see, 

the body began scurrying about wildly and even rammed into the walls 

from time to time.

By now, Bai Saya really didn’t know what to do. He paused 

momentarily but still reached his hands out to grab the huge head in 
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the window. It was truly stuck very tightly. He had to exert a lot of 

strength to pull the head out.

“Ki—” The red flames in the sockets of the head flickered, looking just 

like it was holding back tears of gratitude. 

Carrying Bones’s head, Bai Saya was about to search for the body 

when he saw the body climb onto the metal door. It seemed that it 

was planning to leave through the metal window again.

“Bones, are you trying to get the keys for me?” Bai Saya suddenly 

came to this realization.

“Ki!” Bones’s response was much more determined this time.

Bai Saya quickly extended Bones’s head close to the metal window. 

With one person holding the head from the inside and the skeleton of a 

monkey tugging on the head from the outside, they adjusted the angle 

and finally succeeded in pushing the huge head through the space 

between the bars. 

Bones connected its head to its neck and even used its small skeletal 

hand to adjust the position. Only then was it satisfied.

“Hurry and help find the keys!” Bai Saya urged.

Bones answered with another “ki” and scurried off. It only took a few 

seconds for Bones to disappear from Bai Saya’s sight.

During this time, Bai Saya waited, feeling extremely worried, afraid 

that people would discover Bones. However, the jingling sound of keys 
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soon came from outside the door, and Bones’s white body then 

appeared by the metal window. A ring of keys dangled from its mouth.

“You’re amazing!” Bai Saya was so happy that he hit the metal door 

once.

Outside the metal door, Bones curled its tail to hold onto the window 

and lowered itself toward the door’s lock. Its two hands held a bunch 

of keys, and it took a bit before the metal door was opened.

“Awesome, Bones.”

Bai Saya couldn’t wait to leave the prison room. When he walked out 

and Bones jumped on his shoulder, he even rewarded it by rubbing its 

head, making Bones go “kiki” out of happiness.

“Shh!” Bai Saya nervously put his index finger in front of his lips.

“Kiki!”

However, Bones grew even louder. It even jumped off to the floor, 

using its tail to pull Bai Saya’s hand, urging him forward. This confused 

him, but he walked out of the dark prison, following Bones.

The moment he stepped out, he was blinded by brightness. Bai Saya 

had been staying in a dark prison for so long that he wasn’t quite used 

to such a strong light. It took some time for him to adjust, and only 

then was he able to take stock of the situation. This prison really did 

have guards. With how loud he and Bones had just been, they should 

have already been alerted.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

86

It was just that these guards were currently messily sprawled on the 

floor. A single glance was enough to reveal that they weren’t sleeping 

naturally—they were unconscious. A closer sniff revealed a faint, odd 

smell in the air.

“Sleep medicine?” Bai Saya asked hesitantly, “How come I’m not 

affected?”

“As if you’d be affected!”

At the same time as the crisp voice sounded, a figure with a head of 

red hair and a baby face darted in through the window. 

“Shooting Star!” Bai Saya exclaimed.

Seeing that Bai Saya was as healthy as can be, Shooting Star relaxed 

and snapped out, “I even had Bones feed you the antidote in advance. 

There was no way you’d be affected.”

“Oh! That pellet from earlier.” Bai Saya finally remembered. He looked 

toward Shooting Star and awkwardly said, “Thanks for coming to 

rescue me.”

No one wants your thanks! I’d rather you offer yourself as my 

pet. Shooting Star really felt cheated. He had tried so hard to rescue 

him, yet all he had earned was a word of thanks. There were still no 

hints at any success in the grand task of acquiring pets.

“Let’s go. Or are you going to stay here and wait to be sold?”
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“Wait! Alan was… there’s an elf who was captured too. Can we save 

him along the way?”

Bai Saya suddenly remembered the elf. Even though they hadn’t 

interacted much, they were both residents of the Eastern Continent, 

and they had been prisoners together during this time. If it were 

possible, Bai Saya wanted to help him.

“An elf?” Shooting Star exclaimed, “No wonder I saw people from the 

Goldenstyle Merchant Guild! I was just wondering about it. There’s no 

way the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild would send an entire team of 

people here just for you. So, there was an elf!”

Bai Saya asked in concern, “So, can we save him?”

“Save him?” Shooting Star was a little hesitant. If I saved an elf…

—Fantasy VCR—

“Shooting Star, you have my gratitude.”

A stunningly beautiful elf, whose face was filled with thankfulness, 

used a pair of eyes more beautiful than gems to look at Shooting 

Star. 

“No problem! Rescuing beautiful things is Shooting Star’s duty.”
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Shooting Star tried hard to lift his chest and display a heroic air that 

could pierce the clouds.

“However should I repay you?” The elf moved closer. His/her body 

smelled just like a platter of meat that had just finished cooking, and 

he/she used a melodic voice to say, “Please tell me. I am willing to do 

anything.”

“Really?” Moved, Shooting Star said, “Then, are you willing to be just 

like Bai Saya and be my pet?”

“Of course I am willing. I couldn’t be happier to.” The elf began smiling 

faintly. 

“Then, are you willing to capture a lot of beautiful pets for me together 

with Bai Saya?”

“I will capture all the beautiful things in this world for you…”

“Hehehe…” Shooting Star squatted to one side, smiling like a kitten 

that had sneakily swallowed a canary.

Bai Saya stared in confusion at the deviously smiling Shooting Star. He 

really didn’t know what to do. He turned his head and asked, “Bones, 

what in the world is your owner doing?”

“Kikiki!” Bones rattled off and even gestured at its large head.
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“Ah… I don’t understand.” Bai Saya looked back at the deviously 

smiling Shooting Star and sighed, “Why is it that whether it’s the 

owner or the pet, I can’t understand either at all? Do all people from 

the Western Continent have this kind of personality?”

At this time, hurried footsteps came from outside.

“Oh no!” Shooting Star abruptly woke up from his fantasies. I can’t 

believe I’m wasting time here!

He had hurried here to save Bai Saya precisely because he knew the 

Merchant Guild had sent people over, and he was afraid that Bai Saya 

would get taken away. If he had known that the Merchant Guild’s 

people weren’t going to take Bai Saya, he would definitely have waited 

for the Merchant Guild to leave before beginning the rescue. After all, 

the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild was quite influential. Having both 

money and power meant that they weren’t short on skilled fighters, so 

it was best not to confront anyone from the Merchant Guild.

“Hurry up! Are you unsatisfied that you’re not getting sold?”

Shooting Star grabbed Bai Saya’s arm and fled toward the window that 

he had busted open when he entered. The moment they jumped out, 

several arrows flew at them from the front. A few centimeters closer, 

and they would have struck Bai Saya’s body instead of the wall behind 

him.

“Darn it! They actually have archers.” Shooting Star shouted in 

alarm. The Merchant Guild’s teams actually have archers on them, too? 

This is completely disadvantageous to the max for running away. It’s 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

90

not like we can run and let the archers stick those arrows onto our 

butts, right?

At this time, a sudden pain came from Bai Saya’s hand. He glanced 

toward where the pain was coming from. There was a slit in his 

sleeves, and a trickle of red dripped from it. An arrow had probably 

brushed past him. After figuring that out, he paid no further attention 

to the miniscule injury.

A furious roar sounded, “Stop it at once!”

“Dan?” Bai Saya raised his head, shocked. He didn’t think he would 

run into this person here. He hadn’t forgotten that Mannen had been 

deferential to him, so he couldn’t be easy to deal with.

Dan strode forward by several steps and asked in concern, “Saya, are 

you okay?” At the same time, he looked at the blood on Bai Saya’s 

hand with his brows furrowed. He had the furious urge to seize the 

person who had shot the arrow and slaughter him. However, this urge 

shocked him. He didn’t know what had come over him. The archer was 

his own subordinate. Why did I want to murder him over that small 

injury on Bai Saya’s hand?

Bai Saya retreated several steps. Faced with the enemy, he reflexively 

wanted to draw his sword, but he discovered that he didn’t have a 

sword. The awkwardness left him not knowing what to do.

“What is it? Does your hand hurt?” Dan continued to be concerned and 

walked forward several steps. However, this action caused Bai Saya to 

retreat further.
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Ohhhh? What’s up with the current situation? Shooting Star narrowed 

his eyes. He looked at Bai Saya. Then, he looked at Dan, abruptly 

realizing that the latter was actually half demon. If he had demon 

blood, then it was possible… Hehe! I can take advantage of that!

“Don’t move!” Shooting Star abruptly placed a knife against Bai Saya’s 

neck.

Such a sudden act from his companion stunned Bai Saya, but he was 

also deeply afraid that he would ruin Shooting Star’s plans, so he could 

only whisper, “Shooting Star?”

Shh! Shooting Star jabbed Bai Saya’s waist, wanting him to quiet 

down. Even though Bai Saya was utterly confused, he knew that 

Shooting Star was always full of tricks. Maybe this was some method 

to allow them to escape, so he stayed still and quiet, allowing the 

other person to place a knife against his neck.

“If you come any closer, I’ll open up a large hole in his neck!”

Shooting Star tried to appear fierce, but the people in front of him just 

looked at him oddly. He could only drop his fierce glare that wasn’t 

anywhere close to fierce and shout, “Hey, you there, the one called 

Dan. Tell everyone to back off!”

When he heard that, Dan furrowed his brows and observed the person 

holding Bai Saya hostage. No matter how he looked at it, he didn’t feel 

that the boy had the means to threaten Bai Saya. He was nearly an 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

92

entire head shorter than Bai Saya. Because of the difference in their 

heights, it was very odd to see him holding a knife to Bai Saya’s neck.

After all, wasn’t it a strange sight to see a criminal standing on his 

tippy toes in order to be able to hold a knife to the hostage’s neck, 

while still being able to show his face over the hostage’s shoulder and 

not be completely blocked by the hostage?

Dan smiled. “Aren’t you and Bai Saya on the same side?”

As expected, this isn’t convincing at all, right? Shooting Star flicked his 

eyes, purposefully pretending not to care as he said, “We were 

originally on the same side! But if there’s any danger, I’m not going 

down with him. It’s not like we’re close or anything. Did you really 

think I wouldn’t dare to open a hole in his neck?”

Dan furrowed his brows, but he didn’t have any intention to tell 

anyone to fall back.

Shooting Star blinked. If he hadn’t guessed incorrectly, this fellow 

called Dan who was before them was definitely checked by Bai Saya. 

Otherwise, he would definitely have ordered people to rush them 

already, and wouldn’t care whether or not Bai Saya would get his neck 

slit. This was truly a stroke of luck for them, or else he and Bai Saya 

would definitely be unable to leave today.

“Bear with it, Xiao Bai,” Shooting Star whispered.

What? Just as Bai Saya’s suspicions arose, a sharp pain came from his 

neck, and his face immediately paled.
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Shooting Star… you cut way too deeply…

“Hehe! Take that! I really do dare to open a hole in his neck… Hey! 

Xiao Bai, what’s going on?!”

Halfway through Shooting Star’s merry, Bai Saya’s body slid down like 

he was boneless. Caught off guard, Shooting Star wasn’t able to grab 

him in time, and Bai Saya thudded to the ground. Face deathly pale, 

he held his neck, but that wasn’t enough to stanch the bright red blood 

leaking through his fingers.

“Saya!” Dan hollered, immediately rushing forward.

“Stop right there!”

Shooting Star went with it and simply placed the blade of the knife 

below Xiao Bai’s head. This time, Bai Saya no longer believed that 

Shooting Star wouldn’t take his life. Face pale, he struggled to move, 

wanting to place more distance between him and the knife.

“Stop it!” Dan growled.

He didn’t understand why Bai Saya’s own companion would actually 

hurt him. He could see that there was blood, and the injury wasn’t 

light, either. However, it was the moment he saw Bai Saya show a 

pale and frightened expression, lying in an entire pool of bright red 

blood, that Dan no longer dared to gamble that this boy in front of him 

wouldn’t really kill Bai Saya.
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“Back away!” Shooting Star commanded stubbornly.

Dan hesitated for a moment before ordering the subordinates behind 

him, “All of you, fall back.”

As expected, the Merchant Guild’s warriors were well-trained. Even 

though the order was very strange, they all followed the order without 

question. No one doubted the command.

Awesome, they really fell back! Shooting Star blinked and lowered his 

head to whisper, “Xiao Bai, you’re really useful. I didn’t think that 

they’d really fall back!”

You used a knife on my neck when you didn’t even think they’d 

actually fall back? Bai Saya rolled his eyes, almost angry enough that 

he was about to faint.

“Come on! Getting angry over such a small matter. You’re so petty.”

Shooting Star poked Bai Saya. The latter grew even more furious, to 

the point of nearly having a brain aneurism, because this guy had 

actually used the blade of the knife to poke him. Even though I didn’t 

get hurt… Huh? Why does my face feel warm?

Bai Saya lifted a hand to touch his face. His fingers came away with 

even more blood. Only then did he feel the pain from where Shooting 

Star had just poked him with the knife.

“Oh, I poked too hard.” Shooting Star gulped and guiltily averted his 

gaze from Bai Saya’s murderous one.
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If you didn’t come to save me, I would have been fine. You came to 

save me, and now I’m at death’s door! Bai Saya felt deep regret. If he 

had known beforehand, he would have obediently stayed in the prison 

cell. His situation might not have been as pitiable as his current state.

Seeing Bai Saya get injured again, Dan blurted, “Stop, I’ll let you leave. 

Just stop hurting him.”

When he heard Dan’s words, Bai Saya was nearly so moved, he was 

about to cry. He almost couldn’t tell who his companion was anymore; 

Shooting Star, who kept injuring him with a knife, or Dan, who kept 

trying to prevent Shooting Star from injuring him.

“Deal!” Shooting Star smiled so much that his eyes became crescents. 

He hadn’t thought he could leave so easily.

Wait! We can’t leave just like this. There’s something else we need to 

make sure of, too. He again plastered on a fierce expression that 

wasn’t fierce at all and said, “I better not end up on the wanted list. If 

that happens, I’ll- I’ll abuse him!”

In order to show that he would truly do it, Shooting Star shook Bai 

Saya back and forth violently. The latter spurted out more blood from 

being shaken, and grew even angrier, so that not only was blood 

spraying out from his neck and head, he was now even spitting blood 

out of his mouth.

“I understand,” Dan promised.
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Heave ho! Shooting Star held Bai Saya up, trying to drag him away. 

He left behind a trail of blood…

“Wait!”

Dan tossed over a bottle of potion.

“Healing potion? Awesome! I was just wondering what to do about 

Xiao Bai’s injuries!”

Shooting Star caught the bottle. When he saw the label on the bottle, 

his eyes immediately shone. “Wow, and it’s even a healing potion of 

the highest quality. This is super duper priceless! Xiao Bai, you sure 

are lucky…”

When he lowered his head, he saw that Bai Saya was currently lying 

on the ground and rolling his eyes at him several times without 

prompting.

“Why are you looking at me like that?”

Shooting Star looked at the potion bottle he held, and then he looked 

at Bai Saya who was against the ground. Strange, wasn’t I holding Bai 

Saya up to support him just now? Then, this potion bottle was thrown 

over, and I caught it. After that, Bai Saya… Ah!

Shooting Star laughed drily and apologized as he lifted Bai Saya back 

up. “Hehe, sorry. Let’s hurry and escape!”
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After helping Bai Saya up, the two of them slowly moved toward the 

exit. Once they reached the castle gates, they discovered that the 

drawbridge had been raised. They couldn’t exit at all.

The guards to the side responsible for operating the drawbridge looked 

at the two of them in incomprehension. One of them was even heavily 

injured. They didn’t look like guests, but they didn’t seem like 

intruders either. After all, an entire team of Merchant Guild warriors 

were following behind them, and they didn’t look like they were about 

to step forward and seize them.

“Hey! Open the gates!” One of them shouted boldly for them to open 

the gates.

The guards looked at each other, at a loss as to what to do. Could 

these two be guests? But we didn’t see them enter, and now they’re 

about to leave? Besides, without orders from above, they wouldn’t 

dare to open the gates.

“Open the gates,” Dan ordered the guards, relieving them of their 

quandary. 

The drawbridge was slowly lowered. The two intruders, one brashly, 

and the other dragging along pitiable injuries, left via drawbridge 

under the gazes of the countless enemies behind them.

It was just that he had to use his own companion to threaten the 

enemy, and he had ended up heavily injuring his companion too, and 

they even needed the enemy’s help to tend to the injuries and open 
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the gates to let them leave. It was really difficult to say whether this 

was Bai Saya’s misfortune, or Dan’s misfortune!

But whatever the case, it definitely wasn’t Shooting Star’s misfortune.
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Chapter #5: Kidnap for Ransom… Decisive Battle!

Not long after entering the forest, Shooting Star lowered Bai Saya with 

a sense of urgency and hurriedly offered him the bottle of healing 

potion. Otherwise, he would really have saved him for nothing.

Although the injury on Bai Saya’s neck wasn’t deep, he had lost a lot 

of blood. Just entering the forest, a lot of time had been wasted. The 

blood loss alone could kill a man.

“Hurry up and drink it,” Shooting Star urged.

The moment he drank the potion, Bai Saya once more experienced 

having a bitter and sour feeling travel from his mouth throughout his 

entire body. So this is a healing potion?

Before he lost consciousness, the last image that Bai Saya had seen 

was Shooting Star’s shining, golden eyes, and he had the feeling that 

he would never wake up again.

When Bai Saya opened his eyes once more, before even figuring out 

his location he gazed up at the blue sky, incomparably thankful to the 

heavens. Being alive is great! Then, he once again saw that pair of 

shining, golden eyes, and it was even accompanied by a voice that 

really grated on the nerves at that moment.

“Why are you looking at me with such passionate eyes? I’m going to 

get embarrassed!”
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Shooting Star was smiling so much that his eyes arched. Xiao Bai’s 

gaze just now was really pretty. His gentle amber eyes held moist 

tears, his expression full of gratitude. Not bad, not bad. He still knows 

to thank me.

Bai Saya abruptly sat up, his gaze hardening, and he angrily said, 

“This is a murderous gaze! You actually used a knife on my throat!”

“If I didn’t do that, we wouldn’t have been able to escape,” Shooting 

Star pouted. That gaze full of gratitude must have been a 

misunderstanding. It had even tricked him into feeling happy for a 

moment, thinking that he could seize the chance to have the other 

person become his pet.

“There’s no need to be so angry. I mean, you just drank a high quality 

healing potion and you’re already up and about again.”

“That’s not the problem!” Bai Saya found it hard to believe that 

Shooting Star felt not an ounce of guilt. “You came to save me without 

any preparation and ended up having to slit my throat before we could 

escape. I don’t know why Dan was willing to let us go, but if not for 

him, wouldn’t you have been captured, too?”

“You dare to bring that up? It’s all your fault!” Shooting Star jumped 

up, his face full of fury.

“Me?” Bai Saya couldn’t make heads or tails of it.
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“Exactly, you!” Shooting Star poked Bai Saya’s chest, hard. He yelled, 

“Which idiot do you think rushed out there without thinking? And he 

even lost so messily and was captured, about to be sold off as a slave.”

When he heard that, Bai Saya’s anger diminished. Guilt slowly rose to 

take its place.

“Hmph! If I hadn’t seen the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild’s troops 

entering Mannen’s castle, and was afraid that you would be taken 

away after tonight, I wouldn’t have rushed in so hurriedly to save you!”

With that, Bai Saya’s furious expression disappeared completely. So 

that’s how it was. I am indeed at fault. He apologized guiltily, “I am 

truly sorry. I am in the wrong. I was too impatient.”

“Hmph hmph! Good that you know.”

Seeing Shooting Star’s anger recede, only then did Bai Saya relax 

enough to ask after important matters. He looked around them, noting 

that they seemed to be in a forest.

“Where are we?”

“We’re not far from Mannen’s castle. I was in a hurry to feed you the 

healing potion, so I didn’t take us far.”

Bai Saya immediately grew worried. “Why did you stop here? What if 

they catch up with us? How long was I out?”

“Not long. Almost an hour, I think?”
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When Bai Saya heard that, he shot up to his feet. “Let’s go! We can’t 

stay here!”

Shooting Star snapped, “No need to hurry! That half-demon Dan 

deliberately let us go. Since he did so, he wouldn’t go out of his way to 

chase us down!”

Bai Saya felt that Shooting Star’s words made a lot of sense.

“Hey Xiao Bai!” Shooting Star asked curiously, “Did you already know 

that Dan person before this? Why does he care so much about your 

wellbeing?”

Bai Saya shook his head and said, “I didn’t know him. I only met him 

once when he came to the prison earlier to take away the elf.”

I’ve indeed guessed right! Shooting Star was proud of his own 

deductive abilities. He was about to explain the demon race’s nature of 

having a “checkmate” to Bai Saya when he saw the other person’s 

furrowed eyebrows and very confused, idiotic expression. He suddenly 

felt mischievous and purposely pretended to be confused, yelling, 

“Then, why did he deliberately let us go?”

Bai Saya answered honestly, “I don’t know either.”

“I know!” Shooting Star jumped up and snickered. Faced with Bai Saya 

who was seriously trying to listen to him, he finally revealed the 

answer.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

103

“He must have fallen in love with you at first sight!”

Bai Saya flinched, his hopes dashed. He had actually thought that 

Shooting Star would give him a proper answer. He helplessly said, 

“Stop fooling around. He and I are both male.”

“Of course I know that he’s a guy. But he’s half-demon.”

Bai Saya wondered, “What does this have to do with the demon race?”

“Don’t you know?” Shooting Star widened his eyes, his expression 

saying that it was common knowledge.

“Know what?”

Bai Saya started feeling that something wasn’t quite right because 

Shooting Star’s golden eyes were sparkling again. He obviously 

thought it to be amusing, and Bai Saya had begun to understand that 

when Shooting Star found something very amusing, it was often when 

the people beside him would find it not the least bit amusing.

“Doesn’t the Eastern Continent have any demons?” Shooting Star was 

in no hurry to tell Bai Saya. Instead, he raised a different question.

“I don’t know. But this is the first time I have personally met those not 

of the human race.”

“What? Doesn’t the Eastern Continent have elves?”
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Bai Saya nodded and explained, “But most of them don’t like humans 

very much. They all hide deep in the forests. Generally, they cannot be 

seen at all. Today was the first time I’ve met an elf. In the past, I 

would only see their figures from far away in the forests.”

“Right, was that elf stuck with you in the prison good-looking? Was the 

elf a male or female elf?”

When he heard about the elf, they had been in flight response then, so 

he couldn’t ask further. Now that they had escaped, Shooting Star 

immediately began asking after the elf.

“Good-looking. But I’m not too sure of their gender.” Bai Saya was 

somewhat apologetic. When he saw Shooting Star’s incredulous 

expression, he hurriedly added, “But I know that their name is Alan.”

“Alan?” Shooting Star asked suspiciously, “That doesn’t sound like an 

elf’s name.”

Bai Saya was even more apologetic as he scratched his face and 

confessed, “Their name was too long, and I don’t know the elven 

language, so I could only remember the first two syllables.”

You sure are something! You have quite a serious appearance, yet 

your actual personality is so simple and naïve. With no other choice, 

Shooting Star tried to think it over and deduced, “Alan. Sounds like 

Yalan or Yalen. A name that starts that way sounds more like a guy’s 

name.”

“You know the elven language?” Bai Saya was truly shocked.
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“Just a bit!” Shooting Star’s expression was full of pride.

Bai Saya half-believed, half-doubted him. Suddenly, he recalled that 

he had been asking about what Dan liking him had to do with the 

demon race. He hurriedly pulled the conversation back on track.

“Wait, what about the matter we were talking about just now, about 

the demon race and Dan? Dan is half-demon, but what does that have 

to do with his saving me?”

“The nature of demons is to follow their desires. Morality and the like 

are only concepts that you humans possess!” Shooting Star blinked his 

eyes and corrected, “I mean, only us humans would have such 

concepts.”

Bai Saya was a little puzzled as he asked, “What does that have to do 

with Dan letting me go?”

Only six of Xiao Bai’s seven orifices must be working—nothing gets 

through his thick skull! Shooting Star suddenly shouted, “You’re really 

a super duper idiot who can’t be saved. What I mean is, he doesn’t 

care if you’re a guy or a girl. As long as he likes you, even if you’re a 

monster, he can still marry you!”

“What?!”

When he heard the word “marriage,” Bai Saya was really shocked. He 

recalled Dan’s conduct. It really had been strange. He seemed to have 

wanted to keep Bai Saya instead of selling him off as a slave. Then, 
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Bai Saya had been used as a hostage by Shooting Star to threaten 

Dan, and Dan had actually let himself be threatened just like that. In 

the end, he had even let them go… This… this was…

As Shooting Star watched Bai Saya’s expression transition to a pale 

white and then to a sick green, he thought it more and more amusing. 

He intentionally added, “Dan seems to like you a lot. Since he looks 

pretty handsome, why not just accept him?”

Bai Saya loudly turned him down. “Stop speaking nonsense. That is 

definitely something that won’t happen!”

“I got it, I got it. I was just kidding.” Shooting Star knew it was 

impossible, or else he wouldn’t have suggested it. If Bai Saya truly 

were to run off with Dan, then wouldn’t he have wasted his effort at 

trying so hard to capture his pet?

Even though Shooting Star had been joking, Bai Saya still had on an 

incomparably serious and furious expression, as if he had been 

shamed. Shooting Star knew he had taken the joke too far, so he 

immediately stopped mentioning Dan. He hurriedly changed the topic. 

“Xiao Bai, do you still want revenge?”

“Of course!”

The moment revenge for his shifu was brought up, Bai Saya 

immediately tossed aside all other matters, treating them as trivial. He 

pressed on, “Shooting Star, could you help me take revenge?”
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Shooting Star gave a cold snort and said, “You finally thought of 

asking me for help? Earlier, didn’t you boldly rush off by yourself?”

Bai Saya lowered his head and apologized, “I’m sorry, I was too 

impulsive. It’s because Shifu was like a father to me. This vengeance 

for my shifu and father figure makes it hard for me to stay rational.”

Shooting Star abruptly turned around and poked hard at Bai Saya’s 

chest. He asked, “Then, from now on, will you stay rational? If you 

continue to be impulsive, I won’t help you!”

“I’ll try my best,” Bai Saya nodded. He knew now that being impulsive 

would not help him avenge his shifu.

Shooting Star crossed his arms as he pondered what to do. There were 

many methods to exact vengeance, but the degrees of difficultly 

varied a lot. He asked, “How do you want to avenge him? If we find an 

opportunity to poison Mannen to death, that should be the easiest 

method.”

“No!” Bai Saya denied in shock. “I must use the martial arts taught to 

me by my shifu to personally defeat Mannen.”

“But, you don’t seem to be able to win against him. Besides, Mannen is 

such an important person. He wouldn’t agree to fighting you one-on-

one,” Shooting Star retorted agitatedly. He hated when things were 

obviously very simple yet made into a super difficult situation because 

of senseless determination!

However, Bai Saya was very determined. “I must fight him alone and 

defeat him honorably to avenge my shifu.”
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“Why? That’s really troublesome, and you might lose your life. Are you 

really so stupid that you don’t know how to be flexible?” Shooting Star 

was so angry that he began yelling. He had the urge to split open Bai 

Saya’s stubborn head on the spot.

Bai Saya fell silent for a moment before he slowly explained, “Ever 

since I was young, my shifu taught me martial arts. He also taught me 

that we must conduct ourselves justly and honorably. If I don’t use my 

shifu’s teachings to defeat Mannen, and instead use Mannen’s methods, 

just like when he had poisoned us, then wouldn’t I be justifying 

Mannen’s methods and denying the righteousness of my shifu’s 

teachings? I would not be exacting vengeance for my shifu. Instead, I 

would fundamentally be rejecting the principles taught to me by my 

shifu!

“I’m sorry, Shooting Star. Thank you for rescuing me. As for taking 

revenge, I’ll do it myself.” Bai Saya took a deep breath and said, 

almost like an oath, “No matter how difficult it may be, I must use 

martial arts taught by my shifu to personally defeat Mannen to avenge 

him!”

After he heard Bai Saya’s explanation, Shooting Star was silent for a 

long time, so long that Bai Saya thought he no longer wanted to deal 

with him. He sighed and turned to leave.

“Stop right there! Come back.”

Bai Saya froze. As commanded, he turned back and looked at Shooting 

Star in confusion.
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“I didn’t say I wouldn’t help you. I was just complaining about the 

difficulty,” Shooting Star pouted. Can’t I even complain over 

something that’s this difficult?

A glimmer of hope appeared in Bai Saya’s eyes. “Then, you’re willing 

to help me?”

Shooting Star’s golden eyes rolled exaggeratedly. He chuckled and 

said, “I didn’t say I’d help you, either!”

Now, Bai Saya was confused.

“I could help you…” Shooting Star let his sentence dangle, and his tone 

changed as he continued, “But it’s not like I can help you for free. You 

should at least give me some compensation!”

“I don’t have any money,” Bai Saya replied honestly. He and his shifu 

had never been rich, and the trip over thousands of miles across the 

ocean to come from the Eastern Continent to the Western Continent 

alone had nearly wrung him dry. 

“I already knew without your telling me.” Shooting Star rolled his 

eyes. Who can’t tell that this fellow has empty sleeves billowing in the 

wind, and nothing but the wind to eat for his meals? No one would 

anticipate him having any money to give! “I want something else.”

“What do you want?” Bai Saya looked at himself. Other than the 

clothes on his body, he really didn’t have anything else. Even his only 

sword was broken.
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“You!” Shooting Star said with conviction.

“Me?” Bai Saya pointed at himself, not at all understanding Shooting 

Star’s meaning.

“Yeah! You’ll be my, my…” Pet! But the rigid Bai Saya would never 

accept such a term. Shooting Star smiled widely and changed the word. 

“You’ll be my servant!”

“Servant?”

“Yes! If I really do help you succeed in your vengeance, you’ll be my 

servant and serve me.” Shooting Star lifted his head high, as if he 

were already Bai Saya’s owner.

“That’s…” Bai Saya grew hesitant.

Seeing how his future pet was quite indecisive, Shooting Star hurried 

to add, “For the sake of vengeance, you would even throw away your 

life, right? Then, what’s so bad about being a servant? I definitely 

won’t sell you off. I just want you to accompany me on adventures.”

“Is that it?” Bai Saya was starting to be tempted. Seeing Shooting 

Star’s childish actions thus far, rather than being a servant, perhaps 

the relationship would be more like that of an adventure companion?

Shooting Star nodded hard, and he also tried hard to prevent the grin 

on his face from looking too devious. But it was really difficult to force 

it down. Hehehe! My pet has almost taken the bait!
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Finally, Bai Saya nodded and promised, “All right then. If you really do 

help me take revenge, I will be your servant.”

Awesome! Pet number one—Bai Saya has taken the bait!

Shooting Star was so happy that he jumped around crazily for some 

time. Finally, he stopped, and the moment he did so, he saw Bai Saya 

smiling at him helplessly.

Shooting Star pretended to be serious and coughed several times. He 

said, “Then, you and Bones head over to my house. I need to make 

some arrangements first. I’ll return later.”

Bai Saya nodded and watched Bones scurry out from Shooting Star’s 

bag and jump onto him. After this incident, Bai Saya was no longer 

averse to Bones. Rather, he felt that Bones was actually rather cute, 

and it was a true cuteness, not like Shooting Star’s cuteness that was 

appearance only. In actuality, Shooting Star was a little devil whose 

expression wouldn’t even change when he used a knife to slit 

someone’s throat.

Shooting Star took out his whip. With a snap, the whip curled around a 

tree branch, and with a pull, he leaped right onto the branch. He 

lowered his head to look at his future pet below and said, “Return 

home obediently with Bones. Don’t run around randomly.”

Bai Saya nodded and had Bones lead the way. He turned to leave, only 

to end up advancing into the deeper parts of the forest.
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Only when Shooting Star could no longer see Bai Saya’s figure did he 

turn to take care of his own business. The entire way, he leaped across 

tree branches, advancing at a speed that made him seem like he was 

flying. He returned to the vicinity of Mannen’s castle. He climbed onto 

a tree branch, his golden eyes shining as he looked at the castle that 

wasn’t very far away. His lips cutely curled up at the corners, yet it 

was also a bone-chilling smile.

“Hehe! No matter what, I bet none of you thought I’d dare to return 

right away, right?”

Shooting Star quietly sneaked closer to the castle walls. The walls 

were built out of stone, so there were obvious depressions and ledges 

across the surface. Besides, earlier, Bones had already located the 

best path to climb up, so all he had to do was carefully watch for when 

the guards would pass by him on their patrol. Then, he would nimbly 

dive into the moat’s water and quickly climb up so as not to alert the 

guards.

“When speaking of nimbleness, who could possibly rival me, Shooting 

Star?” He couldn’t help but praise himself. After doing so, he watched 

the guards pass by him. Shooting Star wasn’t going to waste any time, 

or else he’d have to wait for them to circle around again.

He gave off practically no sound. With just a few leaps, he was by the 

moat’s side, and he sank into the water like a fish. The moat wasn’t 

very broad, as this was just a small castle and not a true citadel. With 

just a few kicks and then a few glides underwater, Shooting Star 

climbed up the opposite bank, and then he began to climb the wall.
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Although there were braziers lit along the castle walls, Shooting Star 

nimbly climbed among the shadows. He carefully observed when the 

guards at the top of the castle walls would be patrolling elsewhere, 

and then he flipped himself to the top of the walls. In such an easy 

fashion, he had climbed right into this high security castle.

“Where would Bipsha be? Someone like him shouldn’t be too hard to 

find.”

Shooting Star darted his eyes around. As if to validate his words, there 

was a turret in the castle that was more gorgeous than the rest. Even 

the walls had been painted a sparkling white. Although it was already 

very late, it was still brightly lit, and there were even sounds of activity 

drifting over.

“Hehe! If he doesn’t live there, then I’ll flip my name around!”

Shooting Star thought it over. Shooting Star flipped around would be 

Star Shooting? Why does that sound better than my original name… 

Ah, I shouldn’t be thinking nonsense. Better focus harder.

He quietly sneaked over and peeked in from outside the window. It 

was as he had expected. To his left, Bipsha was currently hugging a 

beastman race catgirl with a hot figure, and to his right, he was 

hugging a young human man with delicate features. There were even 

five to six women with gorgeous bodies dancing in front of him.

“Hmph!” Shooting Star narrowed his eyes as he observed the scene. 

He even inwardly judged, “What low standards. That catgirl’s face is so 
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weird, and that man isn’t even half as good-looking as Xiao Bai!” Who? 

Who’s there sneakily saying that this is a case of sour grapes?

There are too many people here. I can’t take action easily. But I 

wonder when this guy will be willing to go to sleep?

After watching for a moment, Shooting Star already started to feel 

bored. However, Bipsha didn’t seem to tire of it. At times, he would 

watch the women dance, and then he would tease the catgirl, or he 

would poke fun at the young man.

Yaaawn. Shooting Star yawned widely and deeply, and his eyelids 

began to feel heavy. Unable to help it, he hugged his knees, and with 

his back against the wall, he fell asleep.

As he slept, his body slowly tilted to the side… Crash!

“Ouch! My head!”

Shooting Star hugged his head and cried out. The sharp pain from his 

head momentarily robbed him of his senses. Only when his headache 

receded a bit did he raise his gaze, a bit confused. Where am I?

A guard was approximately five meters from him and staring at him 

with wide eyes. It was clear that Shooting Star’s ludicrous actions had 

confounded the guard.

Shoot! I’m still in Mannen’s castle! Shooting Star scrambled to his feet. 

He quickly pushed up with his hand and jumped into the room through 

the window.
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The guard finally woke up from his stupor and hurriedly shouted, “Halt! 

There’s an intruder! The intruder has entered the young master’s 

residence! Hurry!”

Shooting Star cursed under his breath. I’m done for now. He had 

originally planned to secretly kidnap Mannen’s son and then send a 

letter of challenge, forcing Mannen to meet them alone. Now, he had 

inadvertently alerted the enemy, and Bipsha had probably escaped 

already, so he could no longer use that plan… Shooting Star abruptly 

halted, discovering that his target was actually still snoring in bed. 

Even the ruckus outside hadn’t woken him up.

“You sure are cooperative, Mr. Bipsha.” Shooting Star said with 

gratitude, “You are exactly a kidnapper’s model hostage! I thank you 

in place of all of the kidnappers in the world!”

All right, enough with this nonsense. Just think about it. Even a top-

tier fellow like the demon king can often suffer utter defeat as a result 

of speaking too much without hurriedly finishing off the hero.

“Okay!”

Shooting Star took out a large woven bag from his backpack. A 

devious smile appeared on his face. He slowly approached Bipsha. 

Perhaps it was because he gave off too much of a wicked aura, but our 

model hostage actually trembled and slowly opened his eyes. The first 

thing he saw from blurredly waking up was a cute face, and then it 

was complete darkness…
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“Ah!!!”

When Mannen was alerted, he immediately rushed into his son’s room 

and shouted, “Bipsha!”

The room was completely empty without a single trace of physical 

evidence.

The guard was shocked. “H-How could this be? We have already 

surrounded the place. Even a slime wouldn’t be able to escape!”

“Scram!” Mannen was so furious that his battle aura exploded outward, 

out of his control, sending the guard flying with a single hit.

To the side, a mage that Mannen had hired with a large sum said, 

“There are vestiges of magic having been cast here. The magic 

undulations are quite high, too.”

“What? Magic?” When he heard that, Mannen calmed down a bit. 

However, his eyes still held a ferocious intensity. He growled, “No 

matter who it is, I, Mannen Ford, will crush him completely for daring 

to lay a hand on my son!”

A-Achoo! Shooting Star, who was carrying a large bag, sneezed 

violently. His action was such a big one that even the large bag on his 

back hit the ground violently with a “bang.” It could have been a mere 

trick of the mind, but a groan seemed to emanate from the large bag.
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Shooting Star rubbed his nose and lifted the bag once more. He 

mumbled, “Is Mannen cursing me? Or is my cute Xiao Bai missing me? 

Hehe, I’ve put in so much effort. Xiao Bai must be missing me!

“But gosh! It really is difficult to capture a pet after all. I can’t sleep in 

the middle of the night, and I even have to come out and toil 

physically.” Shooting Star’s baby face scrunched up. Not being able to 

sleep at night ranked within the top three on his list of things that he 

detested the most!

“So freakin’ heavy… I give up! Not going to carry him anymore. He can 

walk by himself.”

Shooting Star threw the bag on the ground and moved to loosen it, 

revealing Bipsha, whose eyes were both spinning.

“Strange.” A puzzled expression appeared on Shooting Star’s face. 

“Weird. I only clobbered him on the head once. Why have so many 

new bumps shown up?”

Oh well. It doesn’t matter since the bumps aren’t on my 

head! Shooting Star reached out and shook the unconscious guy, 

calling out, “Hey, hey! Wake up already. If you don’t wake up right 

now, I’ll abandon you here.”

Bipsha whimpered for a bit, slowly waking up. When he regained some 

of his senses, he immediately hugged his head and wailed loudly. 

Seeing that there were several bumps on his head, it would have been 

strange if he hadn’t wailed.
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“So noisy!” Without any mercy, Shooting Star aimed for the largest 

bump on his head and harshly whacked him with a fist in the very 

same spot.

“Ah!” Bipsha jumped up, shouting in both pain and anger. He clenched 

his fists and actually swung them at Shooting Star.

Oh! He actually wants to fight me? He has guts, but no 

brains! Shooting Star pouted and took out a blood red whip. He had a 

cute smile on, but his mouth shouted scary words. “You want to fight 

me? You have guts! I’m going to whip you to death! Die!”

The whip cracked nonstop, and the sounds of it snapping through the 

air rang incessantly. You would feel physical pain just from listening to 

the sounds.

“Ouch, ouch! Stop hitting me. It hurts. Stop…”

Bipsha jumped around wildly from the whipping, trying to dodge, but 

the whip was like a living snake, hard on his heels.

Only when Bipsha knelt on his knees before Shooting Star, begging for 

mercy, did Shooting Star stay his hand. He gave a cold snort and 

finally stopped.

“Hurry up and start walking. Xiao Bai is still waiting at home for me!” 

Shooting Star complained unhappily. “Hurry up! Otherwise, I’m going 

to abandon you here!”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

119

Then, just abandon me here! thought Bipsha with a despaired face. 

However, he immediately thought of something important. Where 

exactly am I? He finally took notice of his surroundings. It had never 

crossed his mind that he would see a dark swampland after looking 

around. Except for the small piece of dry land they stood on, 

everywhere else was muddy. This was a swampland where you 

wouldn’t know if you’d sink or not after taking a step out.

“Where is this?” Bipsha swallowed nervously.

“Oh!” Shooting Star said nonchalantly, “It doesn’t matter if I tell you. 

We’re in the Metalligator Swamp.”

“What?” He began shrieking, so frantic that he actually moved forward 

and grabbed Shooting Star’s shoulders. He frantically shook him back 

and forth and said, “The Metalligator Swamp is very dangerous! Eight 

out of ten people who enter get swallowed by the red-eyed 

metalligators, which can’t be pierced by any weapons, leaving not a 

single bone behind! I don’t want to stay here. I want to leave!”

He was in such a panic that he randomly chose a slightly drier looking 

path and rushed out without considering the situation. Who knew that 

the moment he took one step out, he would immediately sink to the 

knees? No matter how much he struggled, he couldn’t free himself.

“Idiot!” Shooting Star berated him.

“The true danger of the Metalligator Swamp isn’t the red-eyed 

metalligator. It’s this swampland!”
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Seeing Bipsha frantically shriek, Shooting Star explained jovially, “This 

bottomless swamp is truly scary. The places that look like paths are 

the true, bottomless locations. The moment you step out, you’d end 

up just like you have now, watching yourself slowly sink down until 

you drown! Hehe! It wouldn’t be wrong to call this swamp a great, 

man-eating monster.”

“Save me! I beg you.” Bipsha sank further. Only half of his thigh still 

remained above water. 

Shooting Star knelt down and propped both his hands on his cheeks. 

He said in a laidback fashion, “I have never seen someone get 

swallowed by a swamp before my eyes! This might be a once in a 

lifetime chance.”

Bipsha panicked so much that he nearly cried. He hurriedly said, “It’s 

not all that interesting. Isn’t it just a pile of mud? If you want to watch, 

I can get my father to toss eight or ten people in for you to watch.”

“No way, I only want to watch you,” said Shooting Star cheerfully.

Bipsha suddenly froze. Finger shaking tremendously, he pointed 

behind Shooting Star. It took a long moment before he managed to 

shout in a trembling voice, “Ah! Alligator!”

Shooting Star looked behind him. There were indeed several alligators 

swimming over, their large, ugly tails moving back and forth. He 

turned back and scolded, “Idiot! Didn’t I already tell you that they’re 

red-eyed metalligators? Yet you’re still going on about the alligators. If 

they were normal alligators, the average warrior wouldn’t be afraid of 

them.”
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“D-Do they eat humans?” Bipsha asked, scared.

“Duh!” Shooting Star snapped, “Have you heard of an alligator that’s 

an herbivore, or an alligator that’s a carnivore but is so picky that it 

doesn’t eat humans?”

Bipsha’s face was mournful. One moment, he stared at the laidback 

Shooting Star, and the next, he looked at the red-eyed metalligators. 

Eventually, he began wailing and shouting that he didn’t want to die. 

Seeing that the alligators were already close by, his eyes rolled back, 

and he actually fainted.

“So noisy, and he even fainted in the end. If I knew that’d happen, I’d 

have just let him sleep on. What a waste of time.”

After Shooting Star grumbled his complaints while pouting, the red-

eyed metalligators behind him opened their jaws wide and closed in. 

At this time, he quietly recited, “The element of light, the child of the 

sun, please aid me under your mercy that shines upon the land…

“Spell of Sunlight!”

Light spread out instantaneously, the darkness of the swamp swept 

aside by this rarely seen brightness. It was so bright that people would 

not be able to keep their eyes open.

Even though this act of magic was fairly impressive, other than having 

light explode for an instant, it didn’t really have any offensive power. 

There was no effect except for a moment of blinding light, but that was 
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the strange thing. Those red-eyed metalligators were in such severe 

pain that they were writhing, and then immediately turned tail and 

swam away. 

“Red-eyed metalligators. The red-eyes are a result of living in 

darkness for a long time. Even though they see well in the dark, 

suddenly coming into contact with light… Hehe! That would nearly 

blind them!”

Shooting Star turned around, joyfully watching the rare sight of the 

large alligators fleeing away with their tails between their legs. 

“Shooting Star!”

Shooting Star turned his head and saw Bai Saya leap from one half-

dead tree to another. He was hurriedly making his way closer.

“Cool, not bad! As expected of my (future) pet. He quickly grasped 

how to survive in this swampland.”

At this time, Bai Saya had already leaped close to Shooting Star. He 

landed and asked in concern, “What happened? There was such a 

bright light just now. Were you attacked by the alligators?”

Shooting Star nodded.

“That’s strange. I don’t think these alligators have attacked me at all,” 

Bai Saya mumbled in curiosity. At first, he had thought that these 

alligators didn’t attack humans, but the current situation clearly 

proved otherwise. He came to an understanding and asked, “Is it 

because of Bones?”
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“Exactly.” Shooting Star nodded as if it were a matter of fact. Bones 

was an undead creature. No common creature would dare to approach 

it so easily.

“This person is…” Bai Saya saw an unconscious person on the ground. 

Half of his body was still stuck in the swamp. After he took a better 

look at the person’s face, he immediately shouted in alarm, “Mannen’s 

son? Why is he here?”

“Hehe! Of course, that’s because I captured him.” Shooting Star’s 

golden eyes definitely twinkled dangerously. He smiled as he said, “As 

long as he is here, we won’t have to worry that Mannen won’t agree to 

fighting one-on-one!”

When he heard this, Bai Saya’s eyes shone.

Shooting Star smiled, his eyes arching. Taking care of the battle would 

mean he had nearly acquired his pet. Hehehe! My beautiful dream of 

capturing beautiful pets is coming true step by step! Oh my elf, my 

angel, wait for your master!

Bai Saya was excited after learning that there was hope for the 

decisive battle, yet he suddenly shivered. He frowned in thought. The 

swampland is indeed too dark a place. We shouldn’t dally here for too 

long…
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Chapter #6: Special Training to Definitely Not Get Killed

After tossing the fatally annoying, shrieking Bipsha into the deepest 

cave and shutting him away—Shooting Star had always used this place 

to confine the few animals that he had caught, but, on the rare 

occasion, couldn’t finish eating—he clapped his hands happily and 

skipped his way to the cave closer to the front.

This was the “home” Shooting Star had spoken of. He had found this 

series of caves by chance when he had arrived at Stella City, taken on 

the Adventurers’ Guild’s “Alligator Purse” mission, and come to the 

Metalligator Swamp to capture alligators. Several large caves 

connected with smaller ones, and it was rather spacious.

The caves were located behind a waterfall, and vines grew all around 

the waterfall, hiding the caves very well. If Bones, who liked to run 

around randomly, hadn’t swung inside using vines, Shooting Star most 

likely wouldn’t have discovered the place.

“Xiao Bai.”

Shooting Star barged into the largest and driest cave, the one most 

suitable for habitation. Bai Saya was currently inside, feeding Bones. 

His gaze was curious as he fed the cookies on the table into Bones’s 

mouth… more accurately, into the “empty hole” where Bones’s mouth 

was located. Then, he watched Bones’s jaw move up and down 

continuously, giving off “kiki” sounds as bones ground together, 

ending with a single gulp.
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“So strange, where does it go?” Bai Saya blinked and looked at Bones, 

whose chest only had ribs, and furthermore, whose abdomen area only 

consisted of a pelvis. He couldn’t at all fathom where the cookie had 

gone. Let’s feed it again…

Shooting Star rolled his eyes and snapped, “You sure have a lot of free 

time! Makes me wonder who the one bent on revenge is out of you 

and me.”

When he heard that, Bai Saya’s face reddened. He too felt that he was 

out of line. He quickly sat up.

“Xiao Bai, I have a concern.” Shooting Star suddenly switched to a 

“serious” expression, even though he still looked more like a little boy 

throwing a tantrum.

“Yeah?”

“Even though it’s possible to have a one-on-one match now, you really 

lost super badly last time. If you just head into battle like this, you’d 

just lose again.”

I really did lose badly. Discouraged, Bai Saya said, “I-I’ll try harder…”
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“Try, my ass!” Shooting Star yelled, “How long do you think we can 

confine Bipsha? Five years? Ten years? Even if you have natural talent, 

merely training until you can release battle aura would at least take 

you a year and a half, right?”

“Battle aura?” asked Bai Saya, a bit puzzled. After thinking it over, he 

asked, “Are you talking about the energy current that Mannen 

released?”

“Exactly! Whether or not you have battle aura makes a world of 

difference.” Shooting Star was troubled. Without attaining battle aura, 

would Bai Saya have any chance of winning against Mannen?

“I know that… battle aura?” Bai Saya suddenly said and then added, 

“It’s just that we don’t usually release it. We let the battle aura flow 

through our bodies.”

“Let battle aura flow through the body?” Shooting Star was a little 

shocked, but after some thought, he didn’t find it strange. He nodded 

and said, “That’s not wrong either. You can use it to increase your 

strength. Mannen probably does that, too.”

“Not just strength. It can also increase speed. And with a lift of the 

aura, one can even hover in midair for a moment…”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

127

Bai Saya listed the various advantages as if it were a matter of fact. 

After he spoke he lifted his head, and saw Shooting Star’s face right in 

front of his, glaring at him with frightening intensity. He jumped in 

shock and stuttered as he asked, “W-What?”

“What?” Shooting Star enunciated the word, his expression growing 

even more twisted. He growled savagely, “If you know how to use 

battle aura in such clever ways, how did you lose so easily to Mannen? 

He isn’t weak, but even if you can’t win, you shouldn’t have lost so 

messily, you know? Come to think of it, maybe you’re actually quite 

strong. It’s just that you’re too stupid!”

Bai Saya was embarrassed by the scolding, but he also grew hopeful 

that perhaps he wasn’t really that weak. It was just that he was too 

stupid… Wait, is that a good thing or a bad thing?

The more Shooting Star recalled the battle between Bai Saya and 

Mannen, the more he thought that he was right.

“That must be it. When you started throwing punches later, you 

actually didn’t look bad. You were on equal standing with Mannen. If 

you know how to use your fists better, why’d you start with a sword?”

Bai Saya smiled wryly and said, “I know how to use a sword better 

than my fists.”
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“Really?” Shooting Star was very doubtful as he asked, “But when you 

used a sword, you clearly lost very badly, while you did better with 

your hands!”

“I have learned the sword since I was young. The way of the fist is 

merely foundational training I must do every day.” Bai Saya shook his 

head and sighed, “When I saw my foe, I was momentarily too agitated, 

and thus I was unable to use the sword as Shifu had taught me. It was 

only later when I calmed down that I was able to fight better, yet it 

was with my fists.”

Embarrassed, he said, “Furthermore, neither my shifu nor I have 

fought much with others. I have very little actual experience in battle. 

When I actually have to fight, I-I am never able to fight as well as I do 

in training.”

“So what you’re saying is that you don’t know how to fight?” Shooting 

Star said as if it were a matter of fact. If that was the case, then the 

problem was a lot smaller. All that had to be done was familiarizing 

Xiao Bai with fighting. They had a much better chance than getting 

him to train his battle aura from scratch starting now.

Bai Saya nodded.

Shooting Star suddenly clenched his fists and shouted into the sky, 

“Then, it’s decided!”
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“What’s decided?” Bai Saya was puzzled.

“We’re immediately starting special training on how to fight!”

Bai Saya asked in puzzlement, “I understand the special training part, 

but does fighting require special training, too?”

“Duh!” Shooting Star obnoxiously stuck both hands on his waist and 

pointed at Bai Saya’s nose with his index finger.

“Fighting is what’s most difficult. I’m not talking about normal fighting 

but fights that require you to put your life on the line. Other than 

winning, there’s no alternative path you can take!”

Wouldn’t that be a battle then? Bai Saya smiled wryly. Shooting Star 

always seems to turn serious business into very unserious business.

“Do you want to win, Xiao Bai?” Shooting Star raised his eyebrows.

“Of course I want to win!” Bai Saya immediately answered.

“No matter what kind of methods you use?” Shooting Star raised his 

voice.
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“Well…” Bai Saya hesitated.

Shooting Star pursed his lips and coldly said, “If you don’t have the 

drive to win no matter what it takes, then you better not fight or even 

head out the door to go on an adventure. The world outside is way too 

dangerous for you. You should return home and practice your 

punches!”

Bai Saya’s eyebrows shot up and he yelled, “Even if I must return, it 

has to wait until I have taken revenge for Shifu!”

Shooting Star’s attitude was even more fired up than his. He growled, 

“Bai Saya, you have to get this. Decisive battles are like risky 

adventures. You’re not playing house here. A single loss, and your life 

is forfeit. You have to know that you only have one life. If you lose it, 

then you’ve lost everything. Therefore, you have to win. You definitely 

can’t die!”

“I know that I have to win…”

“You don’t know!” Shooting Star pointed at his nose and scolded, “You 

haven’t at all gotten it through your head that you can die, and you 

haven’t understood that dying means you would lose everything. 

That’s why you were able to rush out so easily to fight with Mannen 

earlier, and you lost just like that. Even now, you still don’t understand 
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that if it weren’t because Mannen was short on slaves, if it weren’t 

because I went to save you, if it weren’t because you met Dan, you 

would be a corpse by now with maggots crawling all over you!

“You don’t even treasure your own life. As if you could win like that!”

After throwing down those final, heavy words, Shooting Star deserted 

Bai Saya, walking into a smaller cave off to the side. He slammed the 

wooden door closed with a “bang.”

Stupefied, Bai Saya stood rooted to the spot for a long time… A long, 

long time…

Finally, he moved. He walked to the wooden door and spoke into the 

thin piece of wood, “Shooting Star, you are right. I have not 

understood that I can die. If it weren’t because Mannen was short on 

slaves to sell, I might already be dead.”

After he finished speaking, Bai Saya suddenly noticed a cold sweat all 

over his body. It was only then that he truly understood that he had 

narrowly escaped death. He had almost died… If he were to die, he 

would lose everything. Revenge would be impossible!

However, he still had to fight Mannen again following this. If I lose, I 

definitely won’t be able to survive this time, right?
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Die… I’m only eighteen. Am I going to die?

If he were to die, he would never be able to pick up a sword again, or 

train, or walk around learning the customs, or watch the blue sky, or 

smell the fresh grass and fragrant flowers, or feel the comfort of a 

slight breeze—the world would no longer have the person Bai Saya!

It was true that when he saw Shifu’s corpse, he had fallen into deep 

despair, and during the tough journey of seeking his foe, he had 

experienced too many setbacks and thought that he had lost 

everything, leading him into considering perishing together with the 

enemy.

However, in these past few days, Bai Saya often felt blood rushing to 

his head because of Shooting Star, and he’d met Bones, a strange and 

unique creature, and he’d gotten to see the beauty of an elf as well. 

He suddenly realized that he was still able to experience so many 

things, and it was all because he was still alive!

The act of “living” is the most precious treasure!

If I lose, I die!
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When he thought of that, it was as if a million ants were gnawing away 

at his heart, painful and itchy, as well as deathly tight. Unable to bear 

it, he shouted, “No! I definitely don’t want to die!”

Shooting Star threw open the door with a “bang” and shouted, “That’s 

what I was waiting for!”

Bai Saya stared at Shooting Star in incomprehension.

Shooting Star said excitedly, “You don’t want to die, right?”

Bai Saya hurriedly nodded, hard.

Shooting Star propped his hands on his waist and shouted with a 

reverberating voice, “Okay then! We’ll commence special training so 

you definitely won’t get killed. No matter how tough it might end up 

being, you can’t complain!”

“I definitely won’t complain!” Bai Saya said seriously.

“No matter how nonsensical it is, you have to follow it to a T.”

Bai Saya nodded his head hard again, as if hardening his resolve. He 

agreed, “I got it. No matter what Shooting Star says, I will follow it.”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

134

“Great!” Shooting Star lifted his head and said with utter confidence, 

“Then, I, Shooting Star will promise you that I will definitely train you 

into becoming an ‘expert fighter who definitely won’t get killed!’”

Seeing Shooting Star display such confidence, Bai Saya felt a spark of 

hope ignite within. Maybe I really will be able to avenge my shifu.

“Great!” Shooting Star yelled out and declared, “Then, there’s one 

really important thing we have to do right now.”

“What is it?” Bai Saya’s eyes were nearly as bright as Shooting Star’s 

now. “Are we beginning special training right away?”

“Non, non.” Shooting Star lifted his index finger and wagged it 

exaggeratedly. 

“Then, what is it?” Bai Saya asked, puzzled. Is it preparation for the 

special training? Stretches to warm up?

“Of course, it’s…” Shooting Star lifted his chest and declared, “bathing!”
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Bai Saya fell down but immediately pulled himself back up. When he 

looked at Shooting Star’s nonchalant expression, he could only smile 

helplessly.

Shooting Star pushed Bai Saya and urged, “Hey! Hurry and go get 

water, cut the logs, and boil the water.”

He frowned and said, “Isn’t there a waterfall right outside?”

Shooting Star pouted and said in distaste, “I don’t want to bathe with 

that cold water! I want hot spring water from the mountain to the east, 

and I want the water to be boiled using logs made from the metalwood 

trees that grow in the Central Metalligator Swamp.”

“That’s…” Bai Saya was stunned. He never thought that taking a bath 

would be so troublesome.

“Oh right, tomorrow morning, I want to eat red-eyed metalligator liver 

sautéed with red-eyed metalligator eggs!” Shooting Star’s eyes 

narrowed, his tone dangerous as he asked, “Is that a problem?”

Bai Saya lowered his head to ponder over it, finally understanding that 

this wasn’t a simple bath or breakfast. First, he nodded. Then, he 

suddenly remembered and said, “Yes! There is a problem.”
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“You still have a problem?” Shooting Star’s voice shot up by eight 

degrees. “Didn’t you say that you would do what I told you to do, no 

matter what it was?”

Bai Saya rubbed the back of his head, a bit embarrassed as he said, 

“But I, I don’t know how to cook.”

Shooting Star’s expression immediately changed to resemble the 

character “囧”1 quite a lot. He muttered under his breath, “You really 

can’t judge a book by its cover. You look just like a good husband and 

a loving father, yet you don’t even know how to poach an egg for 

breakfast. Sigh, forget it. Bring the ingredients back, and I’ll push 

myself to cook for you.”

Bai Saya nodded apologetically and said, “Then, I’m off to chop trees.” 

After that, he immediately started heading out.

“Wait!” Shooting Star halted him, angrily shouting, “Damn Bones! You 

better scram from Bai Saya’s chest!”

“Ki—” Bones dejectedly poked its head out of Bai Saya’s shirt, and 

then reluctantly jumped back onto Shooting Star.

“Bones, you bastard! Have you forgotten who your owner is?” 
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Shooting Star smacked Bones’s huge head and then turned to instruct 

Bai Saya, “Remember to go to the empty plot left of the waterfall to 

grab a weapon. Bones has thrown a bunch of random stuff there. 

There might be a weapon.”

Bai Saya nodded and walked to the entrance of the cave. He took the 

small side trail to head toward the waterfall. He looked outside. The 

ground was littered with random items such as sabers, wrapping cloth, 

clothes, shoes, and the like. Upon closer inspection, there were even a 

few ghastly white bones mixed within. He shook his head at the messy 

pile of trash and took a heavier saber out of it. Then, he picked a 

direction to walk in.

At this time, Shooting Star stuck his head out of the waterfall. When 

he saw that Bai Saya had already departed, he immediately jumped 

out from the waterfall.

“With how Bai Saya is, if I don’t follow him, there’ll only be a pile of 

bones left for you to collect later, Bones.”

Seeing that Bai Saya was already far away, Shooting Star hurried to 

follow after him. He complained the entire way, “It’s so tiring capturing 

pets! Not only do I have to be a rescuer, I also have to be a kidnapper, 

and now I even have to be a stalker in the middle of the night! Sigh! 

My life is so difficult.”
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Bones consoled him, “Kiki, kikiki!”

“Sigh, I really hope that this all pays off. I have to train Xiao Bai well. 

If he loses, then wouldn’t I have wasted all my efforts?”

Shooting Star frowned. That won’t do! I have to make Xiao Bai win. I 

would never waste so much effort only to get back a dead body. A 

corpse’s eyes wouldn’t be pretty.

At this time, Bai Saya, who was ahead of him, suddenly stopped. He 

carefully observed his surroundings. After he got his bearings, he 

continued advancing toward Central Swamp. However, before he could 

even take a single step, he completely froze. Not too far away from 

him, several red-eyed metalligators were swimming toward him.

“Heh! Why do you think I called Bones back?” Shooting Star’s golden 

eyes gleamed. “Of course it was because I was afraid it’d scare off the 

red-eyed metalligators. Did you really think you’re out here to chop 

trees?”

Bai Saya was obviously panicked. But after a deep breath, he 

tightened his grip on the saber in his hand. When three red-eyed 

metalligators pounced, he carried out fast and nimble motions, 

dodging the attacks of the three red-eyed metalligators without 

breaking a sweat.
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Shooting Star watched gleefully from a tree. “Oh oh, is this the speed 

that results from using battle aura? This speed is very beneficial. Gotta 

train it well.”

After dodging the attacks, Bai Saya spun, and his saber landed on one 

of the metalligators. However, it was akin to using a blade to chop a 

wall—it reverberated so much that his hands shook, and the saber 

nearly slipped out of his hands.

“Idiot! Why do you think metalligators have the word ‘metal’ in their 

name? Did you think they just have too much iron in their diet?” 

Shooting Star covered his face, shaking his head back and forth as he 

sighed. Xiao Bai! How will you be my little pet like this? How will you 

adventure with me to capture more pets?

Bai Saya, of course, did not know of Shooting Star’s sorrows. He was 

trying his best to use his swordsmanship… Even though the weapon in 

his hand was actually a saber, which he was really not used to using. A 

sword could be used to pierce, while a saber was more for chopping. 

As he was accustomed to using a sword, using a saber was completely 

out of his expertise, and his strength was greatly diminished at the 

same time.

However, that wasn’t the main point, either. Rather, it was the 

metalligators’ skin that was as tough as metal that gave him no 

openings. If he applied too little strength, the metalligators wouldn’t 

even feel a scratch, but if he chopped too hard, it would be his hand 
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that would reverberate so much that he would barely be able to keep 

hold of his weapon.

With no choice, Bai Saya could only make use of his sole advantage, 

which was his nimble movement, to quickly flee from the range of the 

three metalligators.

“Fine!” Shooting Star sighed and spread out his hands. He lamented, 

“At least, he knows how to flee and didn’t just stupidly fight until he 

died.” He hurried to follow him.

Bai Saya used his quick movements the entire way. Even if a 

metalligator attacked him, he would dodge without engaging in battle. 

It didn’t take long for him to… get lost.

“Oh no!” Bai Saya worried to himself, “What kind of tree is the 

metalwood that Shooting Star spoke of?”

Geez! Shooting Star couldn’t bear to watch any longer. He covered his 

face with both of his hands and began to ponder if he should stop 

calling Bai Saya a little pet and instead switch to calling him a little 

idiot.

After walking around randomly for a while, Bai Saya was really out of 

options and could only head back. However, the moment he turned 
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around, Shooting Star jumped down from the tree, giving him a big 

fright.

“Shooting Star? Weren’t you waiting for me in the cave?”

When he heard that, Shooting Star grabbed at his red hair wildly, 

pulling at it until it became so messy that it resembled a torch. Only 

then did he stop while huffing in anger. He gestured at Bai Saya, who 

had a face of confusion, and yelled in disbelief, “You super duper big 

idiot! Is your brain made of fermented tofu? Why aren’t you using it?!”

“D-Did I do something wrong?” Bai Saya asked in a daze.

“Did you do something?” Shooting Star’s voice rose by eighteen 

degrees. He growled, “You did a lot wrong!

“Tell me, why’d you go and test your strength against red-eyed 

metalligators that have skin as tough as metal? It’s just as stupid as 

when you used brute strength against Mannen! Using your 

shortcomings to fight against his strengths, do you think you have the 

kind of ability to do that sort of thing, you idiot?

“Also, you’d only heard the info about the metalwood in Central 

Swamp, and you rushed out just like that. You didn’t even ask about 

what metalwood looked like. Do you know how large Central Swamp is? 

With your foolish ways of searching, I’d be waiting until my body 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

142

became moldy with mushrooms growing out of it, and you still 

wouldn’t have found the trees!”

Shooting Star rambled off a long rant in a single breath, exhausted to 

the point that he nearly suffocated. He hurriedly took in large gasps of 

air.

The more Bai Saya heard, the darker his expression became, and his 

head drooped lower and lower, almost parallel to the ground in the 

end.

“Fighting isn’t just clashing head on! You have to use your brain!” 

Shooting Star jabbed at Bai Saya’s head.

Bai Saya, who had received a great blow, took several deep breaths, 

and then abruptly raised his head and asked, determined, “Shooting 

Star, teach me. What should I do?”

Shooting Star’s eyes turned into arcs. Good, good. He still knows how 

to change. He’s not stupid to the point of being beyond help.

“I want you to understand one thing!”

“What thing?” Bai Saya waited solemnly for the important answer that 

was to come.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

143

“That’s—being lazy!”

“B-Being lazy?” Bai Saya asked, eyes wide.

Shooting Star innocently widened his eyes, and he asked in return, 

“Exactly! Is there a problem? Xiao Bai?”

How did he change from a strict instructor to a playful kid again? The 

whiplash was so strong that Bai Saya had to rigidly force his mouth to 

move to squeeze out the words, “There’s no problem. It’s just being 

lazy. I will do my best to be lazy…”

But why do these words sound so contradictory?

“The first rule of being lazy: never fight a battle that has no benefits.”

Shooting Star leaped everywhere through the middle of the swamp at 

a rapid speed with Bai Saya. Whenever red-eyed metalligators 

attacked, he would nimbly dodge them all, not at all giving them the 

time of day.
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“If you can dodge, then dodge. Don’t waste your efforts clashing with 

them.”

Bai Saya followed along, dodging the red-eyed metalligators. As he ran 

along with Shooting Star here and there, the number of metalligators 

following behind them grew and grew, from a mere two to three to an 

entire army of alligators trailing after them.

“Shooting Star! Why not run faster to shake them off?”

Bai Saya was a little confused. Based on Shooting Star’s previous 

speed, it should be very easy to shake off the alligators, but it was like 

he was deliberately attracting a bunch of them.

Shooting Star jumped onto a large branch. Bai Saya jumped up along 

with him, looking toward him dubiously at his sudden stop.

“Because I plan to do this!”

With a single kick, Shooting Star sent Bai Saya into the milling crowd 

of alligators below the tree.

“Ah!”
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Crying out in alarm, Bai Saya fell. Because he knew that it would be 

very difficult to extract himself once he sank into the swamp, not to 

mention the surroundings were filled with a bunch of metalligators, he 

could only use his movements to tap across the backs of the milling 

metalligators with no other choice. Then, borrowing the momentum, 

he tried to jump back onto the tree… when a large foot ruthlessly 

struck out. Bai Saya was shocked, and in order to dodge the foot, he 

could only fall once more.

“You’re not allowed on this tree!” Shooting Star heartlessly 

commanded, “Play hide and seek with those alligators below! Also, 

you’re not allowed to attack my cute little alligators. If you want to live, 

you better dodge with everything you’ve got!”

Bai Saya couldn’t even get out a one word answer of “yes” before he 

began dodging the alligators that were pouncing on him. Dodging the 

jaws of a milling crowd of alligators was already difficult enough, not 

to mention that this place was even a swamp. There was practically no 

way to land, or else he would only be able to wait while stuck in the 

swamp, and then the alligators would chew him up until not a single 

bone was left.

“Let me tell you, Bai Saya!” This time, Shooting Star said with utter 

seriousness, “Starting now, I won’t help you at all. I definitely won’t!”

Hearing that, Bai Saya dodged while feeling apprehensive. Did I do 

something wrong again to anger Shooting Star?
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“Only you can treasure your own life. If you get killed during training, 

that’s on your own head!”

Shooting Star raised his voice. “I promise you, if you get killed, I won’t 

even dig a grave for you. I’ll directly toss you to the metalligators’ 

jaws! After that, the revenge for your shifu would have to sink to the 

bottom of the ocean, and Mannen would get away with his crimes. He 

might even continue and harm another pair of master and disciple. Do 

you get it?”

Bai Saya’s heart tightened. He hollered, “I get it!”

“The second rule of being lazy: even if the battle must be fought, you 

can’t skimp out on seeking ways to be lazy. In order to be lazy, don’t 

strike often. Therefore, you must never attack rashly. The moment 

you do strike, it must be fatal!”

Shooting Star sat nonchalantly on the cliff, watching the show below—

Xiao Bai versus Huge Alligators.

Bai Saya only had a rusty iron sword in his hand, yet before him were 

red-eyed metalligators with heavy muscle and thick skin. As he 

dodged, he complied with Shooting Star’s words and did not carelessly 

retaliate. 
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“The moment I strike, it must be fatal? Metalligators have such thick 

skin. How could I kill it with a single strike?”

Bai Saya thought it over carefully. Shooting Star had already told him 

that he had straightforwardly used a small spell that emitted light to 

defeat the metalligators, but that method obviously did not suit Bai 

Saya. How can I defeat it in one strike?

Where… just where should I strike to defeat it?

As Bai Saya dodged the metalligator’s attack, he circled around it, 

attempting to find the weakness that would end the metalligator.

Oh! He’s learned to look for weaknesses. That’s an improvement, a 

huge improvement! Perched on the cliff, Shooting Star’s eyes turned 

into arcs.

“Kill!”

With a tap on the alligator’s body, Bai Saya jumped to the alligator’s 

head. He ruthlessly stabbed the iron sword in his hand into the 

alligator’s red eye. In an instant, red and white fluid burst out of the 

alligator’s red eye. It flailed in pain, but Bai Saya refused to go easy 

on it. With a burst of strength, the iron sword went in completely…
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The large body of the metalligator convulsed, and then collapsed to 

the ground with a “bang,” motionless forevermore.

“I won!” Bai Saya couldn’t help yelling. He looked happily toward 

Shooting Star, who was sitting on top of a rock.

Shooting Star jumped off of the rock and ruthlessly punched Bai Saya. 

He scolded, “Idiot! Yelling ‘kill’ before you attack, are you warning the 

enemy that you’re about to attack?”

Bai Saya lowered his head in shame, the elation from winning 

vanishing without a trace. He only felt that he was so stupid that there 

was no helping him.

Before Shooting Star turned to leave, he tossed down these words: 

“But, at least you did defeat a metalligator. That’s an improvement. 

Not bad! Let’s move on to the next step!”

When he heard that, Bai Saya immediately lifted his head. His 

negative feelings vanished without a trace. With a gentle smile, he 

said, “Okay.”
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“I’m off to gather ingredients for breakfast.” Bai Saya greeted him and 

departed right after.

“Mmkay.” Shooting Star drowsily looked at the shadow of the sundial 

by the window side. Mm, it’s around five in the morning. I’ll continue 

to sleep in and wait for Xiao Bai to return.

“I’m back.”

When he heard Bai Saya’s voice, Shooting Star opened his eyes and 

glanced at the sundial. Probably past eight.

He yawned widely and pushed open the room door. While looking at 

Bai Saya, who was half covered in mud, he snapped, “It’s all your fault! 

Why’d you wake me up so early? It’s not like you returned earlier with 

the ingredients. I’m dying of hunger.”

“I’m sorry, the eggs were harder to find. Also, it was difficult to extract 

the liver from a metalligator, considering how tough the skin is.”

“Hm?” Shooting Star raised his eyebrows.

Bai Saya’s heart jumped. He apologized, “I’m sorry, I was too slow. 

There’s no excuse for it.”
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Shooting Star nodded in satisfaction and said, “Since we have eggs 

now, I’ll start making breakfast right away.”

“Here?” Bai Saya asked in puzzlement, “Not only are there no pots or 

pans, even the most important stove isn’t available. How can you cook 

like that?”

“Hmph!” Shooting Star snorted and said, “Why would I, Shooting Star, 

need a stove to cook?”

What would you use other than a stove? Bai Saya’s expression grew 

even more confused.

“I, Shooting Star, will use magic to poach an egg before your eyes! 

The element of flames, the child of Fahr, the god of flames, use your 

fierce might to aid me—Fireball!”

A fireball abruptly burst into existence above the palm of Shooting 

Star’s right hand. As he spoke, he used his left hand to hold the 

metalligator egg, and he demonstrated the ability to “use a single 

hand to crack an egg” that not many people knew how to do nowadays. 

He cracked the metalligator egg into the fireball. Because of the high 

temperature of the fireball, the metalligator egg instantaneously 

became well done. Before it dropped into his hand, Shooting Star 

pulled his right hand back, and a savory poached egg directly fell onto 

the plate he had prepared.
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“Hmph! This is Shooting Star’s special ‘magic egg.’” Shooting Star said 

gleefully, “So, how is it? There’s no need for oil at all. It completely 

complies with health standards!”

“Ah…” Bai Saya was still very stupefied. Wasn’t it just using fire to 

cook an egg?

As Shooting Star ate, he continued to cook the eggs, and he urged, 

“Hurry and eat. After filling your stomach, you still have to practice 

sparring. There’s no time to waste.”

“Yes!” Bai Saya’s eyes lit up, out of his control. Finally, I can spar.

The empty plot by the waterfall had originally been littered with 

random items, but Shooting Star had forced Bones to clean it up. Only 

then did they have a place they could use for training.

Shooting Star asked Bai Saya, who was eager to start, “What kind of 

attack style do you specialize in exactly?”

“Swordsmanship, especially the thirteen forms of the White Moon 

Sword Style taught to me by my shifu.” When Bai Saya answered, it 

was with great confidence. 
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“Oh? Then, let’s see it!” Shooting Star raised his eyebrows. After he 

spoke, he immediately flicked out his blood-red whip. With a “crack,” it 

snapped against the ground. The sound alone would make people’s 

skin smart.

Bai Saya gripped his iron sword, ready for battle, and under Shooting 

Star’s signal, took the initiative to launch the main attack.

“The first form of the White Moon Sword Style, Heaven Glide of the 

Full Moon.”

The sword in Bai Saya’s hand traced a beautiful full moon, and he 

swung it at Shooting Star. However, Shooting Star did not clash head 

on with him. He dodged one beautiful full moon after another, and the 

whip in his hand never snapped outward.

Seeing that the first form would never be able to harm Shooting Star, 

Bai Saya immediately switched to the next form. “Horizontal Slash of 

the New Moon!”

This attack was a horizontal chop in the form of a new moon. The 

speed was very quick, and the strength was also greater than the first 

form. Although it didn’t have the benefits of both offense and defense 

like the first form, Bai Saya hadn’t been able to hit Shooting Star at all 
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just now, so he thought that it would be better to use this attack to 

strike hard.

Shooting Star frowned and jumped backward, causing Bai Saya’s 

horizontal slash to fall on empty air. Before Bai Saya could gather 

himself, Shooting Star’s whip easily wrapped around his blade, and 

then, with a tug in the direction of Bai Saya’s slash, Shooting Star 

effortlessly pulled the iron sword out of Bai Saya’s death grip on it.

When the iron sword left his hand, Bai Saya fell to the ground, sitting. 

He could not believe that Shooting Star, who looked younger than him, 

could defeat him so easily.

“My strength is definitely less than yours, yet I can pull away your 

sword.” After he spoke, Shooting Star looked at Bai Saya without a 

word, and the latter was also silent, head lowered.

“Do you know where you went wrong?” Shooting Star’s tone was fairly 

cold.

“I’m too weak…” Bai Saya answered faintly.

Shooting Star belted, “Exactly, you’re too weak. Your brain is too 

weak!”
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“My brain?” Bai Saya raised his head. He didn’t understand.

“Your swordsmanship is so direct. The first form is the first form, and 

the second form is the second form. Just from hearing you yell the 

names of the sword forms, I can guess what kind of attack it’d be. 

Don’t even mention what happens after seeing you use the attack just 

once. I can practically keep my eyes closed, and I would still be able to 

dodge it.”

Shooting Star was rather vexed as he spoke. The way Bai Saya used 

his attacks likely had to do with how straightforward his personality 

was. But, why didn’t his shifu caution him? Don’t tell me that his shifu 

used this same, direct way of attacking?

In actuality, Shooting Star had guessed wrong about it. Bai Saya’s 

shifu cared a lot about doing things in order. First, he required his 

disciple to become familiar with each form, and then they would talk 

about how to take it a step further. It was just that he had not had the 

chance to teach Bai Saya how to use the forms before Mannen had 

killed him.

“You! You don’t know how to be flexible at all. So-called experts are all 

afraid of attacks becoming old. Once the attack grows old, enemies 

can easily see through it. Besides, there is no style on earth that has 

endless forms. Only the people with the understanding of how to adapt 

on the spot, changing their attacks in the moment, creating new 

attacks, or even having no special attacks, would keep the enemy 
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from seeing through them. This would equate to having an endless 

number of special attacks!”

Shooting Star spoke thus far in one breath and used the corner of his 

eye to glance at Xiao Bai to see his reaction. He was somewhat 

satisfied by Xiao Bai’s seriousness at listening to his lecture. Xiao Bai 

was a bit stupid, but at least he was willing to listen and change.

In the end, he said profoundly, “The number of attack forms is limited, 

but the potential of a person is limitless!” He could only say so much. 

The rest would have to depend on whether or not Bai Saya could 

comprehend it.

When he heard this spiel, it was like Bai Saya had received a great 

blow. He could not help muttering, “The number of attack forms is 

limited, but the potential of a person is limitless? Potential is limitless, 

adapt the attacks, create new attacks, have no special attacks…”

He lowered his head, thinking for a long time. Shooting Star didn’t 

rush him either, sitting by the side, immersed in his game of head-

kicking with Bones. 

Bai Saya lifted his head and looked at Shooting Star—who was 

currently deliberately holding Bones’s large head high in the air and 

not returning it. He seriously requested, “Shooting Star, please fight 

with me one more time!”
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Shooting Star tossed the large head back to Bones and nodded. He 

said as if it were a matter of fact, “Of course we’re gonna continue the 

fight! I haven’t even trained you into a combat expert who definitely 

won’t kick the bucket. Come at me.”

When he heard that, Bai Saya’s eyes filled with fighting spirit. His pair 

of gentle, amber eyes were closer to red now, like the color of blood. 

Once he received permission, he raised his sword and rushed forward 

without another word.

“Too slow; make your motions smaller; use the simplest motions; 

don’t fuss over whether the stance looks pretty or not. As long as you 

can defeat the opponent, even if you’re rolling around on the ground, 

that’s a good attack!”

Shooting Star lectured him and easily dodged left and right at the 

same time, while Bai Saya used his iron sword to furiously attack him. 

However, so far, the number of times he hit Shooting Star was still 

equal to zero.

“Use your head more. You have more than just the hand that’s holding 

the sword. Remember this. You must make use of all four limbs 

together, like this.”
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After Shooting Star lowered his body to dodge a strike of the sword, 

he used his left hand to grab Bai Saya’s right wrist in passing, and he 

used his left foot to viciously kick him in the lower abdomen. Bai Saya 

grunted and half kneeled on the ground.

Shooting Star looked at the figure on the ground without any 

sympathy. Just as he was about to start lecturing, Bai Saya suddenly 

threw away the iron sword in his hand, instead grabbing Shooting 

Star’s left wrist.

Out of the corner of his eye, Shooting Star glimpsed that Bai Saya’s 

left knee was currently swinging toward his lower abdomen. Without a 

second thought, he used his right hand to block it, but then he felt a 

gust of wind punching toward the right side of his face. So Xiao Bai is 

quickly following up with an attack using his left fist. Surprised, he 

barely managed to twist his head, narrowly escaping the attack by a 

hair.

“I failed again.” Bai Saya released Shooting Star’s left hand and sat 

onto the ground in discouragement.

However, Shooting Star said, “Who said you failed? That was 

spectacular. It’s been a long time since I had to dodge someone’s 

punch so narrowly.”
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He never thought that Bai Saya would demonstrate such a deadly 

attack immediately after Shooting Star had just told him what to do. A 

beautiful piece of jade. He is truly a beautiful piece of jade. Shooting 

Star could not prevent his eyes from shining.

It was rare for him to receive Shooting Star’s praise, so Bai Saya was 

so happy that it was like he was being praised by his deceased shifu. 

The gaze he used to stare at Shooting Star was filled with nothing but 

respect.

“I finally understand why I have been training so hard in the way of 

the sword, yet have seen no improvement for a long time.”

After saying so, Bai Saya suddenly knelt down, shocking Shooting Star 

so much that he was rooted to the spot, unsure of what to do.

“Shooting Star, although you have not taught me any attacks, you 

have taught me principles that are even more important than attack 

forms. Please accept my kowtow.2 This is a show of reverence toward 

one’s shifu used in the Eastern Continent.”

After he spoke, Bai Saya touched his forehead to the ground three 

times in succession, his expression serious and reverent.

From start to finish, Shooting Star’s eyes were wide. He couldn’t react 

at all. This was the first time in his life that someone was kneeling to 
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him. Seeing Bai Saya kneeling to him earnestly and sincerely, he didn’t 

at all know how to respond to him. He had only wanted to capture a 

pet to go on adventures together, and had had no qualms about using 

all sorts of methods to kidnap, lie, threaten, and bribe to do so. He 

never thought that Bai Saya would actually willingly accept him as his 

teacher. This kind of feeling seems… strangely nice…

Rumble…

“Shooting Star, are you hungry? I’ll go and hunt for ingredients.”

Bai Saya, who had just finished loudly knocking his head on the 

ground, was amused to hear a loud, stomach growling noise come 

from the front. Shooting Star is Shooting Star, after all. No matter how 

serious the situation is, he can change it into a funny and exasperating 

one.

“Hurry and go! I, Shooting Star, am almost dying of hunger.” Shooting 

Star hurriedly answered with innocent eyes. Otherwise, he really 

wouldn’t know how to respond to Bai Saya’s kneeling show of respect.

Bai Saya merely nodded with a smile.

Huh? Something seems off. Shooting Star said, shocked, “You knelt 

down so seriously, and then my stomach suddenly growled, yet you 

actually didn’t blank out or get angry!”
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“Probably because I got used to it.” Bai Saya sighed. He had gotten 

used to Shooting Star’s amazing ability to be all sorts of unserious and 

to suddenly change the mood. He really didn’t know if that was a good 

thing or a bad thing.

Shooting Star nodded nonstop and said, “Good, good, that’s an 

improvement. However…” He snickered wickedly. There’s still a lot 

more you need to get used to!

Why do I suddenly feel a little cold? Bai Saya shook his head. As 

expected, a swamp is still too spooky to live in. I should convince 

Shooting Star to move somewhere else!
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Footnotes

1 “the character 囧”: Pronounced “jiǒng,” this is a Chinese character 

that looks like a person’s face. It is often used as an emoticon 

representing moods such as annoyance, shock, embarrassment, 

awkwardness, etc. It can also be used together with OTZ (a sideways 

person on their knees), replacing the head and forming 囧 TZ.

2 “kowtow”: This is the motion of touching one’s forehead to the 

ground while kneeling to show respect, worship, or apology.
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Chapter #7: Sword of Sacred White

Time flew. Three months passed by in the blink of an eye. 

Although Shooting Star felt it would be safer to wait another 

month or two, even if he tried to stall to the best of his ability, 

Mannen had already lost all patience. If they didn’t hurry and 

return his son, he would likely burn down the entire forest.

Shooting Star was still a little worried, but all he could do now 

was silently eat his food. After this, it would all be up to Bai Saya. 

He turned his head to look at the guy next to him.

Said guy was covered in filth. Although his hair was pulled up 

into a ponytail, it stuck out here and there. Whether it was his 

face, his hands, or his feet, all was covered with a thick layer of 

grime, practically obscuring the color of his skin. As for the 

clothes he wore, using them as rags to wipe the floor might even 

dirty the floor!

The strangest thing was, heavy cloth bags hung from his hands, 

his feet, and even his back. He was clearly eating, yet he hadn’t 

removed those cloth bags. He really looked out of place. Even a 

beggar wouldn’t be as bedraggled as he was.

“Hurry and eat! You’re gonna have to fight Mannen soon.” 

Shooting Star, who burped after eating his fill, patted that guy’s 

back.

“Okay.”
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This voice was rather familiar. Who else could it be but Bai 

Saya?

“Nervous?” Shooting Star teased.

“No…” Although he reflexively answered that way, Bai Saya 

paused momentarily. He took in a deep breath and instead said, 

“Yes, very nervous.”

Shooting Star patted Bai Saya’s shoulder and brashly said, 

“What’s there to be nervous about? You’re a guy who underwent 

this Shooting Star’s special training for three months without 

dying! How could you lose?”

Indeed, I haven’t died. Bai Saya didn’t know whether to laugh or 

cry. Ever since Shooting Star illuminated him on the principle of 

flexible thinking, his strength had greatly increased. However, 

the difficulty of the special training had also jumped by three 

levels. Memories resurfaced.

—Reminiscing VCR—

“Since you’ve become stronger, then let’s increase the difficulty 

of the special training a bit!” Shooting Star smiled super 

innocently.

Bai Saya merely waited quietly for his instructions.

“Starting now, I’m going to take a bath every night by nine. Of 

course, you already know where the water and firewood should 
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come from, right?”

Bai Saya nodded.

“Also, I’ll be eating breakfast before eight tomorrow. This time, I 

don’t want metalligator liver and eggs. I’m tired of them. Now, I 

want fish! In the northeastern direction of the Metalligator 

Swamp lies a forest. Chill Lake is in the middle of that forest. I 

want to eat fish from that lake. So, you have to go to Chill Lake 

to catch fish. But be careful! The temperature of that lake 

doesn’t even reach ten degrees, and there are all sorts of beasts 

in that lake, just none with frames smaller than yours!”

After hearing that, Bai Saya’s face paled a bit.

Shooting Star continued and said, “Eggs are very nutritious, so 

we still can’t go without them. Since there are plenty of beasts in 

the forest, no matter whether they’re eggs from a flying beast or 

a crawling beast, I’ll eat them. The only exception is chicken 

eggs!”

Bai Saya’s gaze looked lost. He didn’t know if he would have a 

future.

“However, the beasts in this forest are all very ferocious! 

Remember to bring some more swords with you. I’m afraid that 

your sword would be broken in one hit by the beasts there. With 

you empty-handed, not only would you be unable to bring me 

back my breakfast, you would probably even turn into theirs.”
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These words were pretty much the final blow. All color drained 

out of Bai Saya’s face, but he didn’t try to bargain at all. He only 

quietly nodded at Shooting Star, and then went to carry out the 

mission—while swaying on his feet.

In the following days, he braved the chill of the early morning 

every day and jumped into Chill Lake to find those fish, which 

were each larger than him by several fold, perhaps even tenfold, 

in order to battle with them.

Then, he would run into the forest and battle with fire-spitting 

flame beasts, lightning hounds that could zap him into confusion, 

and who-knows-what birds that had claws that could destroy 

gold and break jade. All for the sake of stealing their eggs for 

breakfast.

Following that, he would have to carry a one hundred kilogram 

sack on his back while doing martial-arts squats, running, and 

practicing his sword. In any case, Shooting Star required him to 

never drop the sack.

In the afternoon, he would have to fight with Shooting Star as 

well. Often, Bai Saya got pummeled so many times that he 

would nearly forget his own name.

Afterwards, he would have to sit and meditate under the 

pounding waterfall while blindfolded. According to Shooting Star, 

doing so would help develop his ability to sense and endure his 

surroundings. Finally, at night, he would have to run this way 

and that to help Shooting Star heat up his water for his bath. 
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Before sleeping, Bai Saya would read various books that detailed 

fighting techniques.

Truly, he couldn’t lose!

After reminiscing about the arduous training of the past three 

months, Bai Saya’s confidence grew. He placed his bowl and 

chopsticks down. “Let’s go, Shooting Star. I’m ready.”

Shooting Star looked at Bai Saya, whose gaze was filled with 

vigor, and knew that he felt complete confidence. However, in 

the present, there was something even more important than the 

duel! He abruptly stood up and yelled, “No! There’s something 

that must be done before the duel.”

“What is it?” Bai Saya turned serious as well. What is even more 

important than the duel? Is there some other important thing 

that must be done?

“Taking a bath!”

I can’t stand it any longer! Shooting Star could no longer stand 

the fact that Bai Saya was so dirty that even beggars by the 

roadside would be cleaner than he was. What nonsense! I put in 

so much effort to help him for the sake of collecting pretty things 

as pets. Yet now, is there any part of Bai Saya that could be 

considered pretty? If he continues to be stinky and dirty, I’d 

rather abandon him by the side of the road.

“…Oh, okay.”
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Bai Saya smiled wryly. After associating with Shooting Star for 

three months, even the most oblivious person would have some 

understanding of his personality.

All in all, other than Shooting Star loving beautiful people and 

things, being lazy to the extreme, liking good food, having an 

outrageous appetite, enjoying pretending to be innocent and 

cute, having no sympathy, and lacking all seriousness, he really 

didn’t have any huge shortcomings that Bai Saya couldn’t stand.

After Shooting Star saw Bai Saya finish taking his bath, change 

his clothes, and return to his original appearance, he couldn’t 

help looking him over again and again. He was very, very 

satisfied.

“My, my, you’re looking even better than you did three months 

ago! It really makes a difference after you train up your 

presence. Not bad, not bad. As expected, I found the best pet…” 

Ah! Shoot. How could I just blurt that out? He hurriedly 

corrected himself, “I mean, the best servant! I misspoke! Don’t 

mind me.”

Bai Saya could only smile wryly in response to seeing Shooting 

Star plaster on yet another innocent smile. It would be his fault 

if he fell for it. The truth was, he had already heard Shooting 

Star mumble many times to himself that he was his pet.

Sigh! Just now, I forgot to mention another one of his 

shortcomings. He calls people pets.
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“Let’s go, Shooting Star,” Bai Saya urged him. Right now, it was 

still more important to take care of business.

Shooting Star nodded, but before departing, he couldn’t help 

looking at Bai Saya again.

A body with a good tall-slim ratio, light-colored and billowy 

Eastern attire, pitch black yet soft and shiny long hair neatly tied 

behind his head, and a face that was already handsome and was 

now also brimming with a steady confidence, made him someone 

who could not be underestimated. However, his pair of gentle, 

amber eyes made him feel approachable.

Shooting Star tilted his head and mumbled, “Not bad, but I feel 

like there’s something missing to make it perfect.”

Bai Saya looked at Shooting Star confusedly. The latter frowned 

for a long time and kept occasionally appraising Bai Saya.

“Ah!”

All of a sudden, Shooting Star yelled and hit his hand. “I know!”

“Know what?” Bai Saya jumped in shock.

“A beautiful sword is missing from the picture!” Shooting Star 

gestured at the steel sword hanging by Bai Saya’s waist. He said, 

frustrated, “This piece of junk practically destroys the entire 

picturesque tableau! It’s vile beyond redemption!”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

169

How did I turn from a pet into a tableau? Bai Saya scratched his 

face. Other than smiling wryly, there was nothing he could do in 

response to Shooting Star.

“Shooting Star, we should quickly go to the duel.” Bai Saya 

pleaded, “After the duel, you can dress me up however you want, 

okay?”

Shooting Star rolled his eyes and snapped, “Hey, did you really 

think that I brought up a sword only for the sake of 

appearances?”

“Didn’t you?” Bai Saya was very shocked.

“Is this teacher of yours so unserious in your eyes?” Shooting 

Star pouted as he complained. Even his golden eyes flashed with 

poor, innocent tears.

Have you ever been serious? Although Bai Saya really wanted to 

ask that, he still outwardly shook his head furiously.

“This junk of a sword can’t possibly last the entire fight!” 

Shooting Star furrowed his brows and said, “You know, you’re 

going up against a guy with battle aura. You at least need to 

have a passable sword. Otherwise, if it breaks in the middle of 

the fight, your fighting ability would drop greatly.”

When he heard Shooting Star’s explanation, Bai Saya finally 

understood the seriousness of the matter. He hurriedly asked, 
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“Then, what should I do? There isn’t much time left before the 

duel.”

Shooting Star crossed his arms across his chest. He said in 

frustration, “I had already thought about it earlier, but we really 

don’t have any money on hand to buy a good sword. I think we 

can only go and find the terrible old man.”

“Terrible old man?” Although he was already familiar with the 

many ways Shooting Star made people feel helpless, Bai Saya 

still couldn’t help feeling stumped. What does desperately 

needing a good sword have to do with a terrible old man?

For the sake of time, Shooting Star dashed through Stella City, 

and when he saw that there were too many people about on the 

streets, he jumped straight onto the rooftops with a leap.

Seeing that, Bai Saya, who was following closely behind him, 

also immediately jumped onto the rooftops. After they ran for a 

good long while across the roofs, Shooting Star jumped down 

into an alley. Of course, Bai Saya followed suit and jumped down 

into the alley after him.

“Xiao Bai!” Shooting Star turned and said to Bai Saya, “The old 

man we’re meeting is a huge pain. No matter what, don’t open 

your mouth before me. Let me speak first.”

Bai Saya nodded his head seriously to indicate that he 

understood.
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After he finished instructing his pet, Shooting Star looked at the 

sun and the shadows it cast, calculating that there were only 

around two hours left until the duel. They really had to hurry 

with their business. He knocked on the only metal door in the 

side alley. Not long after, the door was lightly pushed open a 

crack, but no matter how gentle the force, the poor, rusted door 

still emitted an ear-piercing creak.

“Who is it?”

An aged voice spookily sounded from behind the door.

“Old man White Beard, Shooting Star has come to visit you!” 

Shooting Star blinked his large eyes, his voice full of endearment. 

When asking a favor of someone, he’d crank up the cuteness 

factor to the highest it could go!

“Hmph! Visit me? I bet you’re here because you want something, 

right?”

The originally aged voice suddenly became full of vigor. The 

metal door was pushed open, and out walked a hunched over old 

man. He had a head of white hair, and the white beard on his 

face was so long that it reached his waist. At first sight, you 

might be tricked by this old person’s face full of wrinkles and his 

hunched posture and think that he really was an old guy who 

was so old that he could barely move. However, his eyes were 

sharp and bright at that moment, a brightness that could only be 

found on someone with an astute and clear mind.
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“Sigh! Old man White Beard, you know that Shooting Star is 

busy!”

“Busy? What a huge joke, Mr. Creator of the Law of Laziness. 

Shooting Star, busy? Are you busy playing chess with the Duke 

of Zhou, the God of Dreams?” The old man was merciless in 

revealing Shooting Star’s true nature.

Two of the veins on Shooting Star’s forehead throbbed, forming 

an x shape. His face changed like the turning of a page. His 

previously endearing expression completely vanished, taken over 

by a frown and a glare, but it was still a very cute expression.

“Hmph! Stupid Beard. I gave you some courtesy, and you’re 

using it to paint me black. Hurry and bring out the merchandise, 

or else I’m gonna tear down your forge.”

Shooting Star pulled out his Crimson Snake Whip, and then 

“softly” snapped it against the metal door twice. The poor, 

rusted door didn’t know whom it had angered. With a “bang,” it 

announced its death.

“Ah!”

Old man White Beard looked at the door with a pained 

expression. He wailed endlessly, “My door, my poor door.”

His voice was laced with so much anguish that it was as if what 

was on the ground wasn’t a door but a son he had raised for 
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many years.

“Y-You killed my door. You’re no better than a beast. You’re a 

mongrel whose hands are dripping with blood.” He was so angry 

that he pointed his index finger at Shooting Star’s nose.

Shooting Star looked at the distressed old man in front of him. 

He momentarily felt powerless. He said helplessly, “Glen, I don’t 

have any time to fool around with you right now. I’m in a hurry 

to battle someone. Save the fooling around for next time!”

The pained expression on Glen, the old man who had acted like 

his entire family had died, disappeared in the blink of an eye 

when he heard Shooting Star call his name so seriously. 

However, he still couldn’t let things go and muttered, “How 

boring. No fun at all… Sigh, fine! I’ll stop fooling around. Don’t 

use that kind of disdainful expression to look at me. Say it, 

Shooting Star. What business do you have with me?”

As he spoke, Glen actually straightened up. His hunched posture 

suddenly became a straight and tall one, and his height didn’t 

lose to that of Bai Saya, who stood to the side.

Shooting Star shook his head. Sigh! No matter who saw the 

merry old man before him, probably no one would believe that 

he was actually “Glen Melos,” the most famous weapon smith of 

the Western Continent. Many divine weapons had resulted from 

his crafting.

How had he come to know such a famous person?
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He recalled how his encounter with Glen had gone. It was an 

earth-shattering, heart-stopping, tear-inducing, troublesome and 

complicated story… Bleh! I used the wrong description. Who 

wants to have a complicated story with this kind of old man?

Anyway, one day, the old man Glen was in the middle of a bath 

when he suddenly heard a sound from his forge. When he 

hurried out to investigate, he discovered a hole in his window, 

and all the shadow silver, the precious material that had been 

sitting on the counter of his workshop, was gone!

Glen was in such a hurry that he rushed to the Adventurers’ 

Guild without caring that he was only wearing a pair of 

underwear. He put down a “hefty reward”—ten copper ducats to 

capture the thief.

Of course, every adventurer has standards. Who would help an 

indecent old man who only wore a pair of underwear? Especially 

with as “hefty” a reward as ten copper ducats, no one would give 

a damn.

But then, Glen’s savior appeared. Hehe! Of course, it was him, 

Shooting Star!

He could not stand how Glen was begging in the Adventurers’ 

Guild while only wearing underwear! Truthfully, it was because 

the sight was too damaging to his eyes, and he couldn’t bear to 

watch it any longer. Therefore, he graciously took on the mission. 

Then, he unhurriedly walked out of the Adventurers’ Guild, 
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strolled to the nearby thieves’ den, and used his cute little feet 

to ruthlessly break three ribs on each person who was inside. 

After that, he victoriously returned with the shadow silver.

The damn old man was incomparably grateful to him and, 

outside of presenting ten copper ducats to him with both hands, 

he also revealed that he was Glen Melos.

Glen happily took his shadow silver home, and Shooting Star 

also happily took his ten copper ducats to the nearby noodle stall 

to eat two small bowls of noodles. It was only afterwards that he 

found out that one bowl cost six copper ducats, forcing him to 

squeeze out some tears with great effort before the noodle stall 

owner was willing to deduct two copper ducats from his bill.

Since he had helped the old man before, of course he was going 

to take advantage of it as much as possible! Therefore, Shooting 

Star extended his hand boldly, as if it were his right to do so, 

and said, “Old man! Lend me a sword. I’m in a hurry to make it 

to a duel, so hand it over!”

“You sure are polite!” Glen rolled his eyes and said, “All right! 

Wait here.”

After awhile, Glen finally returned, and he held a long sword that 

was pure black in his hands. He said gleefully, “This is the Dark 

Demon Blade. It’s tremendously bloody aura doesn’t lose to your 

weapon, the Crimson Snake Whip. It is definitely an amazing, 

essential weapon for slaughtering demonic beasts and cutting 

down enemies!”
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Shooting Star’s eyebrows creased as he took measure of the 

sword. Then, with a resolute tone that could not be challenged, 

he said, “Change it to something else.”

“Why? Is my sword not good enough for you?” Glen was 

extremely dissatisfied. That Shooting Star was looking down on 

a sword he had made was the same as looking down on him!

Shooting Star gave no reply but sent Bai Saya a command, 

“Come and stand here.”

Bai Saya obediently walked to the location Shooting Star 

indicated and even curiously studied the Dark Demon Blade that 

Glen held in his hands.

Shooting Star turned his head to face Glen, but his hand 

gestured at Bai Saya as he said, “Look at him. Look at how pure 

white and immaculate he is, full of a righteous air. He is entirely 

a chivalrous character, yet you want to give him a demon 

sword? I bet he won’t have to fight any enemies because he’ll 

get defeated by his own sword way before that.”

After looking at Bai Saya, even Glen couldn’t help inwardly 

appraising him. It had been a long time since he had laid eyes 

upon such an idiotic youngster brimming with righteousness 

from every pore of his body! He could do nothing but nod and 

say, “You’re right, you’re right. A man chooses his sword, and a 

sword chooses its master as well. A demon sword would never 

be able to accept him.”
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Glen paused for a moment and thought it over. Since it had been 

a long time since he’d seen such an inexperienced youngster, he 

really couldn’t bear watching such a rare, idio… righteous young 

man fall too soon. In addition, he owed Shooting Star a favor, so 

it would not hurt to gift him a sword for protection.

He magnanimously said, “How about this? Let’s have the sword 

choose him. I have many swords that have sword spirits in my 

collection. If any of those swords choose him, I will give the 

sword to him unconditionally. Even if no sword chooses him, I 

will still let him choose an ordinary one.”

Shooting Star nodded his head ecstatically to show his 

agreement. A sword with a sword spirit! To have a sword with a 

sword spirit recognize you as its master was the dream of every 

blade user. He never thought that old man Glen would be so 

generous. I hope Bai Saya will get chosen by a sword. That will 

definitely help him a lot in the duel!

In order to prevent the old man from going back on his word, 

Shooting Star hurriedly pulled his idiotic pet along, whose eyes 

had begun sparkling the moment he heard about the precious 

swords. They followed Glen into his sword room.

As expected of a sword room belonging to a weapon smith, 

many precious swords that gave off various auras hung on the 

walls. Every blade appeared sharp and extraordinary—there 

definitely wasn’t anything ordinary there!
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Glen said rather freely to Bai Saya, who was filled with 

excitement, “Young man, try any sword that catches your fancy, 

and give it a few swings. If any of them react, then it is yours.”

“Yes, thank you very much!” When he heard that, Bai Saya’s 

eyes shone even more, and he immediately began to touch and 

hold this sword and that.

Thus, he held one precious sword after another. After who knows 

how long, Glen ran off to make tea, while Shooting Star nodded 

off, on his way to meet with the Duke of Zhou in dreamland.

After trying out several dozen precious swords, Bai Saya lowered 

a pale purple sword, discouraged, as it had not reacted either. 

Am I so terrible that no sword is willing to leave with me?

Spirits dashed and exhaustion taking over, he leaned against the 

wall to rest, but unexpectedly…

“Ahh!”

What he had thought to be a wall was actually just a curtain, 

making the normally graceful Bai Saya fall clumsily. After he 

finally managed to crawl back up, he discovered that a small 

room was actually behind the curtain, and there was only one 

sword placed in the room—a sword that was as white as snow.

Even if it is the color of snow, it shouldn’t be this white, right? 

Bai Saya couldn’t help but be mesmerized by the pure white of 

the sword. With respect and admiration in his demeanor, he 
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moved to the side of the sword, yet he did not carelessly reach 

out to hold it. The sword felt like a pure, flawless virgin, one that 

could not be so thoughtlessly touched.

Bai Saya only used his warm, amber eyes to look at the sword. 

He sighed, “You are truly beautiful!”

Am I… beautiful?

What?

Bai Saya looked around, but other than Shooting Star, who was 

so deep in slumber that he was drooling, he saw no one else.

Take…

Bai Saya was flummoxed and confusion showed in his gaze. He 

felt that a very delicate and quiet voice was speaking by his ear. 

It was as close as could be, but there was only a sword by his 

side. He could not help but look at the sword and ask, “Is it you?”

Of course, a sword could not speak, but Bai Saya happened to 

see the snow white sword glow, as if answering him. After a 

moment of hesitation, he finally took hold of the sword, his 

movements as gentle as could be, as if he were embracing a 

dainty woman who might fall to tears.

A dazzling ray of white light abruptly burst from the sword!

From a distance, Shooting Star’s eyes abruptly shot open, and 
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he jumped up. At the same time, Glen also rushed in. The two of 

them burst out in unison, “Were you chosen? Which sword is it?”

Their answer came in the form of Bai Saya walking out from 

behind the curtain, and he held a snow white sword that was 

even giving off a gentle white glow in his hands.

Glen immediately wailed, “Ah! How could it be the Sword of 

Sacred White? It’s my most precious and perfect sword!”

The heartbroken weapon smith shook his head furiously, but he 

had no tears. He could barely believe what had happened.

Shooting Star looked at the Sword of Sacred White and was 

convinced that it was a precious sword that suited Bai Saya very 

well. Even the name fit him. Xiao Bai1 with a white sword; they 

could be white together. How fitting!

He patted Glen on the back and said coolly, like watching a good 

show, “Give it up, damn old man. The sword has already chosen 

its master. It’s not like you can force it to stay. Hehehe!”

Good, good! Seeing how heartbroken Glen is, the sword that was 

chosen must be great. That means it would be very hard for Xiao 

Bai to lose!

“Come on, we got the sword, so it’s time to decide the victor.”

Shooting Star looked at Bai Saya, and the latter answered with a 

determined expression.
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“Old man Tang Tang.”

The moment Shooting Star stepped foot into the Adventurers’ 

Guild, he exchanged greetings with Tang Wulie, who was behind 

the counter. Of course, Shooting Star turned on his innocent 

smile and clear, childlike voice that could trick anyone into death. 

In addition, he had Bai Saya standing next to him. Although Bai 

Saya was young in years, his temperament was a calm one, and 

his expression gentle. However, his gaze sometimes held a 

sharpness that spoke of how he should not be underestimated. 

Having two such persons stand in the great hall of the 

Adventurers’ Guild attracted much attention.

Unexpectedly, Tang Wulie’s face did not darken like how it 

always did when he heard Shooting Star call him “old man.” 

Instead, he enthusiastically greeted them and even waved his 

hand for Shooting Star to come closer.

Shooting Star was filled with suspicion. What’s going on with Old 

man Tang Tang? He walked over slowly.

However, Tang Wulie rushed over and pulled Shooting Star to 

the side to whisper, “Oh my god! You actually came.”

“Today is the duel! How could I miss it?” Shooting Star said as if 

it were a matter of fact.

Tang Wulie shook his head and said, “You actually dared to 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

182

kidnap Mannen’s son, forcing him to sign the agreement to 

battle, with the duel being held under the witness of the 

Adventurers’ Guild. This matter has been the talk of the city. If it 

weren’t because no one knows where you live, Mannen wouldn’t 

have waited until now. He would have already brought his men 

straight to your door.”

Shooting Star lifted his chin proudly and said, “Hmph! I, 

Shooting Star, have great foresight. I knew that this would 

happen, so I purposefully chose to live in that place where no 

birds would lay eggs (but metalligators would) and no chickens 

would poop (there’s only metalligator poop)!”

I bet you just knew that you would eventually run into major 

trouble, right? I guess that counts as knowing yourself well, 

Tang Wulie thought to himself in exasperation.

At this time, Tang Wulie suddenly plastered on the face of a 

solicitor and said in an extremely gentle voice, “Dearest 

Shooting Star.”

Shooting Star immediately felt goose bumps rise all over his skin. 

He was used to manipulating others to his will but rarely had 

other people turn the tables on him, especially an old uncle. Do 

you have to challenge my fortitude so much?

“How strong is your Bai Saya? What’s his chance of winning?”

When he heard that, Shooting Star immediately understood that 

the adventurers must be placing bets over the duel!
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If that was the case, hehehe, then he had next month’s living 

expenses in the bag. Shooting Star said with great difficulty, 

“Well, see, it’s hard to tell. If you ask me like that, I really can’t 

say!” He purposefully gave a hint. If you ask me like that, it’s no 

use, hehe!

Tang Wulie laughed dryly and lightly leaned against Shooting 

Star’s ear to say, “I’ll take ninety percent. You can have ten.”

The moment Shooting Star heard that, his expression changed 

on the spot. He strode forward to leave, not forgetting to call out 

to his pet, “Let’s go, Xiao Bai,” and turned to walk in the 

direction of the battle arena. Bai Saya, who didn’t understand 

what was going on, could only follow him.

“Wait!” Tang Wulie immediately grabbed Shooting Star, his 

expression pained, like bits of his heart were being chipped off, 

and he gritted his teeth to say, “Seventy and thirty.”

“Sixty and forty, or no deal,” Shooting Star said lightly, his eyes 

gleaming like a dishonest businessman’s.

“Seventy and thirty, or else spit out all the money you owe me 

from the past.”

As expected of an experienced adventurer. He’s even more 

cutthroat than I am! Shooting Star inwardly cursed Tang Wulie 

countless times. He pouted unhappily and said, “Fine, seventy-

thirty it is!”

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

184

A victorious smile that really deserved a beating appeared on 

Tang Wulie’s face. He immediately asked in a great hurry, 

“What’s his chance of winning?”

“Two hundred percent,” said Shooting Star with great confidence. 

He was completely confident in his pet, as he had personally 

trained him!

Tang Wulie’s expression was like he had won the jackpot. He 

grinned and said, “Good, good.”

While Shooting Star and Tang Wulie were making their deal, the 

other party had also arrived. Mannen and his men walked 

imposingly into the guild hall. The way they looked down on 

everyone disgusted the adventurers who usually thought highly 

of themselves. They began frowning one after another.

“To think you actually dared to show up. I’m sure you’re already 

prepared to get chopped into mincemeat by my father.”

A thin, biting voice, a body decked in jewelry, a pasty white 

constitution, and a face that appeared frivolous no matter how 

you looked at it, Bipsha’s appearance had evidently made great 

improvements—improvements toward being a prodigal son.

Behind the prodigal son was the father, who was also Bai Saya’s 

nemesis, Mannen. Behind them was an entire crowd of guards 

filled with killing intent.
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Shooting Star coldly glared at Bipsha, and his hand rested upon 

the whip at his waist. Perhaps the memories were too clear, for 

Bipsha immediately lost all of his grandeur and hid behind his 

father while shaking.

“Mannen,” Bai Saya bit out, his eyes filled with a blood red as he 

stared at the murderer of his shifu.

”You actually dared to use the master’s name. Do you wish to 

die?”

A guard with a tough and stocky build yelled, and the guards 

next to him immediately followed suit, violence abruptly seizing 

the scene.

Seeing what was happening, Tang Wulie stepped forward to play 

mediator. He counseled, “Calm down, everyone. Mr. Mannen, 

please head to the battle arena. The duel can start immediately.”

“Hmph!” Mannen snorted coldly. He didn’t even give Bai Saya or 

Shooting Star a single glance and made his own way toward the 

battle arena.

On the other hand, Shooting Star shot his pet a look, his gaze 

telling him to calm down.

Bai Saya tightly gripped the hilt of the Sword of Sacred White 

that hung by his waist. He closed both eyes and took several 

deep breaths. He forcefully squashed the fury in his heart. When 

he opened his eyes again after a long pause, his blood red eyes 
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had returned to their serene amber.

Seeing that Bai Saya’s emotions had stabilized, Shooting Star 

nonchalantly said, “Time to go?”

“Let’s go,” Bai Saya replied resolutely.
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Footnotes

1 “Xiao Bai”: Bai Saya (白薩亞) has Bai (白) in his name, which 

means “white.” Xiao Bai (小白), Shooting Star’s nickname for Bai 

Saya, is the same nickname given to a certain unicorn in The 

Legend of Sun Knight. There, we translated the nickname as 

“Whitey,” given the setting. Xiao Bai is a common name for dogs.
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Chapter #8: Shifu’s Legacy

Although Shooting Star had been an adventurer for a good long 

while, coming here to the Adventurers’ Guild’s battle arena was 

a first. In the past, he had his hands full just with making money 

to support himself. Even though he could stave off hunger by 

capturing forest animals, they just weren’t as tasty as the dishes 

prepared by the restaurants in the city.

Therefore, Shooting Star didn’t have any time to watch 

something like a duel, and he definitely wouldn’t waste his hard-

earned money on placing a bet over who would win or lose.

As expected of the Adventurers’ Guild, whose influence spread 

throughout the Northern and Western Continents, even a small 

city had a battle arena that was nothing to scoff at. The arena 

was semicircular and very spacious. The spectator seats to the 

side were a full three stories high, and eighty percent of the 

seats were actually filled.

“Tang Wulie, that old rascal. It’s enough that he’s taking bets. 

He’s even letting in spectators!”

Shooting Star was so angry that his teeth smarted. Even Bones, 

an undead creature without a brain, could figure out that Tang 

Wulie was definitely making a killing from selling the tickets, yet 

Shooting Star had actually agreed to split the bet with him 

thirty-seventy. I hate him…

There was a circular stage in the middle of the arena, with four 
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round pillars in the four corners of the stage. A large, round orb 

sat atop of each pillar. After Tang Wulie walked closer to the 

round pillars, he spoke with a few people whose clothes hinted 

that they might be mages. Then, they immediately set to work.

It didn’t take long for the orbs to begin emitting a soft light. A 

layer of faint light enveloped the stage. It was likely to be a 

protective dome added to prevent the audience from getting hurt.

“Brat, ready to die?”

Mannen was already standing on the circular stage, not giving 

Bai Saya the time of day. His posture was very relaxed, but 

anger simmered within.

“I definitely won’t lose! I demand your life for Shifu.” Although 

Bai Saya’s words were heated, and the rage inside of him was 

probably burning, his gaze was rather calm.

“By the likes of you? Hahahahaha!” Mannen laughed without 

restraint for a long while. Then, with a disdainful tone and gaze, 

he said arrogantly, “If I remember correctly, three months ago, 

you lost to me like a mangy mutt!”

Mannen’s belittlement did not anger Bai Saya. He knew it was 

the truth. He merely calmly said, “I am no longer the same as 

before. Shooting Star has given me special training!”

Good, good! Shooting Star nodded. Xiao Bai has definitely 

improved a lot. Mannen’s slander can no longer anger him.
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Perhaps Mannen sensed the huge difference in Bai Saya’s 

temperament and bearing from last time, for he somewhat 

reined in his haughty attitude and cautiously asked, “Who’s 

Shooting Star?” If I can’t hold myself back from killing Bai Saya 

later, it will be hard enough to find an excuse to explain it to Dan. 

I wonder who the hell this Shooting Star is?

When he heard his own name, Shooting Star hurriedly cleared 

his throat and took a large step forward. He slapped his very flat, 

muscle-less chest and boldly declared, “I am Shooting Star!”

Hearing that, Bai Saya turned his head, Mannen turned his head, 

and the entire audience turned their heads. A boy stood there, 

whose height only reached one hundred and sixty-eight 

centimeters. He had a universally loved goose-egg shaped face, 

a pair of large, golden eyes that shone with innocence, and a 

pure smile that habitually appeared on his face when he felt the 

audience’s attention on him.

What a cute child. Everyone’s face had on a doting expression 

that elders would have while gazing at their grandkids.

Although it was a familiar face, Mannen had not thought it would 

be this brat. His face twitched. He asked in disbelief, “This is the 

person who trained you?”

When Mannen asked him that, Bai Saya naturally nodded. At 

that, everyone woke up from their stupor. Seeing how Shooting 

Star looked like an underage kid, their hearts all said, 
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“impossible.”

However, Bipsha suddenly yelled, “It’s him! Father, he was the 

one who kidnapped me, and he even whipped me! Help avenge 

me!”

Hearing his words, the audience erupted into laughter, and 

someone even mocked, “How nice! Even if I desired it, I 

wouldn’t have the opportunity to get whipped by such a cute kid!”

When he heard that, Shooting Star quickly turned and shouted, 

“Want me to whip you? No problem! One lash will only cost one 

gold ducat!”

Pfft! Everyone guffawed.

Shooting Star, you’re really… Bai Saya looked somewhat 

helplessly at the new shifu he had acknowledged. He abruptly 

felt that his solemn resolve had pretty much disappeared without 

a trace.

“I thought it would be someone! You actually had a baby train 

you, hmph! Being my son’s boy toy suits him better.”

Seeing that Shooting Star wasn’t anyone famous, Mannen’s 

burden was solved. He could wholeheartedly make sure the brat 

before him had no chance to see tonight’s moon. As for Dan, he 

could just pick and send over some more good-looking slaves to 

apologize.
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Bai Saya, whose solemn resolve had disappeared without a trace 

because of Shooting Star’s actions, had been wavering between 

laughter and tears. However, when he heard Mannen’s words, 

his expression immediately changed. His originally calm attitude 

abruptly turned agitated, and he growled, “Don’t you dare 

besmirch Shooting Star!”

In regards to Bai Saya’s agitated response, Shooting Star should 

feel unhappy, since he had taught Xiao Bai to remain calm no 

matter the circumstance. However, for some unknown reason, 

he felt touched. Xiao Bai was advancing more and more along 

the path of a pet. He was even protecting his master now!

Sentiment aside, Shooting Star didn’t forget to remind him, 

“Xiao Bai.” He called Bai Saya’s name with a smile and used his 

eyes to communicate for him to calm down.

Bai Saya turned his head and nodded once he understood 

Shooting Star’s intent.

Shooting Star’s face suddenly paled and he quickly shouted, 

“Behind you!” Bastard, Mannen actually attacked without 

warning.

Clang!

Bai Saya, who had pivoted abruptly, had pulled out the Sword of 

Sacred White. He haphazardly held off this close blow.

Although Mannen’s sneak attack had failed, it hadn’t been a 
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useless attack. Upon seeing Bai Saya’s quick reaction and the 

power behind his parry, he discovered that Bai Saya’s martial 

arts skills were vastly different from before. He immediately 

delivered a second strike, then a third strike, determined to hit 

him while he was down, catching him unprepared, in order to 

prevent losing the advantage.

Unfortunately, this tactic was utterly useless against Shooting 

Star’s little pet.

“Too slow.” Bai Saya even had enough energy to speak. He 

thought it strange. Compared to the speed he trained at with 

Shooting Star, the speed the enemy before him moved at was 

practically slow-motion.

Hearing the words “too slow,” Mannen grew furious and hollered, 

“Take this, Simultaneous Strike of the Nine Dragons.”

At that instant, everyone felt as if the sword in Mannen’s hand 

had transformed into nine, simultaneously striking at Bai Saya 

without any room for escape.

Is it an effect resulting from using high speed and 

afterimages? It was a fancy and wasteful attack. Unimpressed, 

Shooting Star raised his right eyebrow because this particular 

attack had an unavoidable weakness. Bai Saya just had to 

discover it—if he couldn’t, Shooting Star would kill his stupid 

disciple with his own hands!

Clash!
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Bai Saya blocked the incoming blow from the front right without 

a second’s hesitation. He followed with a kick from his left leg, 

viciously sending Mannen tumbling away.

“Impossible!”

Mannen, who had not thought his opponent would block his 

attack so easily, was caught off guard and sent flying. Although 

he swiftly crawled back up and hadn’t really been hurt, his spirit 

suffered a great blow. He couldn’t believe that his Simultaneous 

Strike of the Nine Dragons had been so easily countered.

“You couldn’t have known which sword was real!”

Bai Saya calmly explained, “The afterimages don’t give off battle 

aura, let alone bloodlust.”

Meanwhile, Shooting Star shook his head. It was great that Bai 

Saya had seen through it, but his pet was really too upstanding. 

When Mannen had fallen, he hadn’t rushed out to stab him and 

catch him with his guard down.

When he heard that, Mannen’s expression grew solemn. He 

coldly said, “I never thought you would be able to detect which 

sword gave off battle aura in such a short amount of time.”

He unhappily realized that he could no longer hold back in this 

battle. He had to show his true strength. He really detested 

having to do so, for who would be willing to reveal their ultimate 

hand in front of an entire audience? Who knew if there wasn’t a 
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future enemy in their midst?

It indeed had not taken long. Compared to his fifteen years of 

sword practice, the prior training period had only lasted three 

months. It had been rather short, yet Bai Saya felt that these 

three months had been no less simple than his fifteen years of 

sword practice.

Every day, Shooting Star would ambush him at all sorts of times. 

And, leaving aside everything else about Shooting Star, his 

nimble skills were topnotch! Unable to hear any footsteps or 

other sounds, Bai Saya would get clobbered on the head by a fist.  

He received countless bumps on his head from getting hit before 

the compassionless Shooting Star gave him a hint.

Think about it. When someone attacks, what must they give off?

After the lesson learned from having blood squirt out of his 

forehead, he was forced to understand that the only thing he 

could sense was the sliver of bloodlust that Shooting Star gave 

off. But even if he could sense the bloodlust, the fist would 

always already have landed on his head. After being pummeled 

for three months, the amount of times Bai Saya could dodge the 

fists was still far less than the amount of times he got hit by 

them.

At first, he had thought that he was too slow, and thus he had 

never been able to dodge Shooting Star’s violent fists. Yet now 

that he had seen Mannen’s “slow-motion,” he finally figured out 

that he wasn’t slow. It was just that Shooting Star’s speed was 
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too quick!

Mannen’s face darkened. He made up his mind to use a single, 

final technique to defeat the stupid bastard, in order not to 

reveal too much of his hand. “Bastard, see if you can withstand 

my Heavens Ruled by the Dragons.”

After he finished speaking, he immediately began gathering the 

battle aura inside his body. He forced the battle aura to cover his 

right arm. The muscles in that arm immediately ballooned to 

twice their original size. The veins on those muscles bulged, 

creating a frightening appearance.

“Hah!” He yelled and casually swung his sword. The battle aura 

channeled into the sword immediately flew out and created a 

thundering boom, leaving a huge scar on the stone floor of the 

stage.

When the audience saw such a scene, they gasped one after 

another. The battle thirsty ones even began hooting. The 

atmosphere immediately got heated. Only a few softhearted 

women worried for the delicate-looking man on the stage.

Shooting Star rolled his eyes and inwardly scolded, “Dumb 

pet.” Why didn’t he rush over and stab him a few times while 

Mannen was gathering his battle aura? He so obediently stood to 

the side while Mannen finished gathering his battle aura… Looks 

like this pet still needs training!

Seeing that Mannen had gotten serious, Bai Saya also 
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immediately began to call upon his battle aura. However, he 

didn’t gather it to his sword-wielding arm like what Mannen had 

done. Instead, he dispersed it through his body. His battle aura 

had never been as powerful as Mannen’s, and now it looked even 

weaker than before.

“Hmph! So you wield battle aura too, but it’s so weak.”

Seeing that Bai Saya’s battle aura far paled in comparison to his, 

Mannen laughed coldly, feeling that victory was within grasp. He 

might as well barge forward and chop right at Bai Saya’s head!

His strong battle aura nearly incited a gust of wind. The sword, 

wrapped by the prowess of the wind, fell down upon Bai Saya’s 

head; however, the speed wasn’t enough. Bai Saya dodged to 

the side, easily escaping the blow. His current self had already 

learned the principle of avoiding idiotic, head-on clashes.

Though his strike missed, Mannen’s reaction was rather quick. 

He immediately followed with a horizontal chop. This time, Bai 

Saya easily jumped up and as he dodged the horizontal chop, his 

left leg struck out toward Mannen’s head. However, Mannen was 

no greenhorn. He leaned his body backwards, and the kick 

missed him, but he didn’t realize that the kick was merely a 

distraction. Bai Saya’s kick didn’t succeed, but he followed 

through with a spin, and the Sword of Sacred White was already 

chopping down at Mannen’s head.

Shocked, Mannen frantically raised his sword to block it.
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After a “clang,” Mannen blocked the attack, but pain flared from 

his abs. While Mannen was receiving the attack, Bai Saya had 

given him another kick with his right leg.

After a few exchanges, he was actually at a disadvantage. 

Mannen hurriedly retreated to gather his wits. The pain from his 

abs and the failure of Heavens Ruled by the Dragons finally 

made him feel thwarted.

The brat before him didn’t use thick battle aura at all, yet he was 

able to corner him to this degree. What’s going on? Why are his 

attacks so difficult to block? Mannen thought it over, only then 

realizing that the brat was inventive, using both sword skills and 

kicks. His variety of skills was nearly endless, forever changing.

By this time, Bai Saya had already realized that Mannen couldn’t 

win against him. Although he lacked power, and the blows he 

had landed were all through his feet and bare hands, so he 

hadn’t injured him very much, he still had a sword in his hand!

To think that a mere change of ideology, to embrace laziness… 

Er, to dodge when possible and not struggle to the bitter end, to 

always land a blow and make each strike count, to gain 

fundamental speed, would improve reaction and stamina. I 

cannot believe how much I have improved. At once, his heart 

filled with gratitude toward Shooting Star.

“Mannen, let us quickly finish this battle and put an end to the 

resentment between us.”
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With victory in hand, Bai Saya finally couldn’t hold back. He 

prepared to go on the offensive. I must avenge Shifu!

However, when Mannen heard him, he actually smirked. His odd 

smile made Shooting Star feel uneasy, but all he could do at the 

moment was quietly watch what he had up his sleeves.

“I’ll be damned! What a damn good hero of youth. You truly are 

worth the use of my precious power.” He slowly took out 

something from his possession, an egg-sized blue gem!

Bai Saya thought the gem to look rather familiar, and he soon 

recognized it, gasping, “That’s the gem from Shifu’s sword?”

After looking at it some more, Bai Saya was even more certain 

that the gem was the same gem from Shifu’s sword. He never 

thought Mannen would remove the gem from the sword. Could it 

be that what Mannen wanted wasn’t Shifu’s sword but rather this 

ornamental gem from the hilt?

I see now. What was valuable wasn’t the sword but the gem. 

Then, it’s definitely possible that Shifu did not know the value of 

it. After all, Shifu and I have always been poor and would never 

come into contact with luxurious items like gems. Shifu might 

have even thought the gem to be fake, since the sword wasn’t 

even worth much. Who would embed a precious gem on a 

worthless sword?

But even if that’s the case, what is Mannen taking out a gem for 

right now?
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Bai Saya was confused, but he was naturally honorable, so it 

didn’t even cross his mind to take this chance to launch a sneak 

attack to snatch the gem back. It wasn’t too late to retrieve it 

after winning, so he merely calmly stood in his original spot, 

waiting for Mannen to show the “precious power” he spoke of.

Off stage, Shooting Star was looking at the blue gem, feeling 

just as confused as Bai Saya. He faintly sensed that the gem’s 

energy was a bit strange, but what use did a warrior have for a 

gem?

If Mannen were a mage, he could use a magic stone to 

strengthen his abilities, but he wasn’t a mage at all, and that 

gem didn’t seem to be a true magic stone either.

An ominous feeling struck Shooting Star, but he couldn’t lend a 

hand and could only keep an even closer eye on him. At the 

critical juncture, regardless of the consequences, neither victory 

nor defeat was important. What was important was making sure 

his pet came out of it alive.

At this time, Mannen actually used his sword to cut open his own 

arm. He dripped blood on the blue gem, his eyes gleaming with 

a wicked, victorious light. Ever since he saw the gem on the 

sword, detecting that strange energy, he knew that this was 

what the paramount chief of the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild had 

been relentlessly searching for.

When Mannen acquired the gem, he did not turn it over to his 

higher ups. He tirelessly searched for information on the gem, 
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finally discovering that the gem could actually greatly increase 

the strength of the wielder!

There was no way that Mannen would be willing to hand over 

power that even the chief of the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild 

coveted.

Mannen raised the blood-soaked blue gem high in the air and 

shouted, “Gem of the seven deadly sins, Stone of Fury, Wrath, I 

use my blood to exchange for your power. Acknowledge me as 

your master, Wrath!”

The blue gem suddenly shone with a bloody gleam, making 

Mannen appear drenched in blood. Under the bloodstained light, 

the gem slowly levitated away from Mannen’s hand and with a 

“clang,” stuck onto the sword in his hand and actually directly 

embedded into it. The bloodstained light slowly receded and 

eventually vanished into the gem, seemingly swallowed by the 

gem.

“Hahahahaha!” Mannen laughed crazily. He laughed so much 

that he threw his head back, unable to stop. His eyes slowly 

turned red. In the end, his eyes gleamed with a frightening red 

glow.

Even Bipsha felt something was wrong. He hesitantly asked, “F-

Father?”

Abruptly, Mannen stopped laughing. His bloodshot eyes searched 

the surroundings and immediately landed on the nearby Bai 
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Saya. A grin broke out across his face, and he rushed toward Bai 

Saya with a crazed smile.

Bai Saya was stunned, unsure what to do because of this 

strange turn of events. However, when he saw Mannen rush 

over, he immediately woke up. He had no plans to clash head on 

with the crazed beast before his eyes. He hurriedly leaped a few 

times to dodge, avoiding Mannen’s attack.

Mannen actually could not stop. He directly rammed into the 

protective dome around the edge of the stage. Just when 

everyone thought he would be in a world of pain, Mannen roared. 

When his entire body hit the protective dome, the strength of 

the impact rocked the entire battle arena.

However, he seemed very unhappy to be stopped. He kept 

ramming into the protective dome and even used his sword to 

hack at it. Eventually, cracks appeared in the dome, splintering 

like a spider’s web, expanding outwards. The mages responsible 

for maintaining the protective dome gradually lost all color in 

their faces.

“What the hell?” Tang Wulie immediately yelled, “Stop it right 

there. You can’t deliberately damage the protective dome. If 

something happens to the protective pillars or the mages, you’re 

dead!”

“Raaagghhhh!”

The only response to that was Mannen’s roar to the heavens. At 
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the same time, an unbelievably strong battle aura exploded from 

him, and the entire dome collapsed. The pillars cracked, and the 

mages spit blood, sent flying by the battle aura. They lay on the 

floor, unconscious.

The stone slabs of the stage had exploded into pieces because of 

the battle aura. Rubble and pieces of the pillars flew in all 

directions. Audience members hit by them cried out. Everyone 

stampeded toward the exit of the arena.

However, Mannen seemed to feel that it was not chaotic enough. 

His mouth cracked into a grin, and his eyes remained crazed. He 

actually followed the audience and ran toward the exit of the 

arena.

Battle aura in the shape of a half moon flew from Mannen’s 

swing of his sword, knocking over a huge crowd of spectators 

who had been scampering to escape through the door. The 

result seemed to finally please him, for he began swinging and 

sending gusts of sword aura as if crazed. Blood and guts 

splattered before him, his entire body dyed red by the blood of 

the audience.

“Stop it!”

Bai Saya and Tang Wulie shouted simultaneously. The former 

also rushed toward Mannen as he yelled, wishing to stop the 

crazed man from furthering the slaughter. The moment Bai Saya 

closed in on Mannen and saw all the helpless spectators 

sprawled on the floor, many of them women and children, his 
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eyes immediately reddened. He raised his sword to strike at 

Mannen, wishing to stop his crazed slaughter.

Mannen swung his sword to block. At that instant, his battle aura 

was so strong that it ignited a gust of wind. It was nothing that 

Bai Saya could manage to block. After blood spurted from his 

mouth, Bai Saya was sent flying helplessly…

A blood-red whip snaked out to grab Bai Saya by the waist, 

pulling him right to Shooting Star’s side. Bai Saya sprawled by 

Shooting Star’s feet.

“Shooting Star, hurry and stop him.” Bai Saya’s face was drained 

of all color from watching Mannen slaughter the audience.

Shooting Star frowned as he watched the crazed beast in the 

midst of his massacre. He yelled, “Everyone, retreat. Come on, 

don’t go near the door!”

In actuality, there was no need for his warning. Seeing such a 

frightening mass murderer in front of the door, the audience had 

already begun running back. Very soon, there were no obstacles 

left between Mannen and Shooting Star.

Tang Wulie angrily said, “Mannen, have you gone crazy? Do you 

know what you’re doing?”

“Father, what is going on with you?” Bipsha yelled frantically, yet 

he didn’t dare approach his own father. Earlier, he had still 

believed that his father wouldn’t hurt him, but after a few strikes 

of sword aura flew his way without any regard to him, he would 
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have already fallen if he hadn’t kept alert.

Mannen looked at Tang Wulie, who had spoken first. Then, he 

looked toward Bipsha. The latter was so scared by his father’s 

red eyes that he shrank into the crowd, unable to look his father 

in the eye.

Mannen’s attention returned to Tang Wulie. Without a word, he 

raised his sword and rushed over. Without even reaching Tang 

Wulie yet, he already started swinging his sword, sending a 

strike of aura.

Tang Wulie knew that his skills could not compete directly with 

the other person’s. He used nimble skills to dodge, slowly 

approaching Mannen. Meanwhile, Mannen acted as if he were 

crazed. A wild blast of sword aura followed each swing of his, 

with no accuracy to speak of.

Seeing the situation, Tang Wulie had a plan. He yelled, 

“Shooting Star, I’m going to hold this lunatic back. Hurry and 

recite some spells. Use magic to defeat him! Don’t keep 

pretending at a time like this. I know that you know magic, and 

it’s advanced magic like group teleportation!”

Hearing Tang Wulie say that, and since many of the people 

present were adventurers of the Adventurers’ Guild, they 

naturally knew what magic like “group teleportation” indicated. 

That was magic that only a master mage would know!

In the world, there were plenty of mages and apprentice mages. 
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Apprentice mages only knew magic such as the Spell of Sunlight 

and weak offensive spells such as Water Arrow and Wind Blade. 

They were rather extraneous existences, like the ribs of chickens.

A mage, on the other hand, was advanced enough to cast spells 

with higher offense, such as the fire type spells Flame Arrow and 

Fireball, or they could even cast Lightning Strike and 

Teleportation. Although the power behind the spells depended on 

the ability of the caster, as far as usual cases went, as long as 

the spell was able to hit the target, it was enough to greatly 

damage a warrior.

Master mages were much rarer. The biggest difference of a 

master mage was how they could cast magic with area affects 

and group damage, such as Flame Wall, Lightning Arena, Chasm, 

and being able to cast group teleportation to transport other 

people.

Even more advanced mages were known as archmages; 

however, by now, archmages were as rare as phoenix feathers 

and unicorn horns in the world. As far as the world knew, there 

were only ten or so archmages; among the humans, that was.

Under Tang Wulie’s insistence and the audience’s expectant 

gazes, Shooting Star didn’t respond.

Seeing that Shooting Star wasn’t responding, Bai Saya anxiously 

urged, “Shooting Star, hurry. Tang Wulie can’t hold on much 

longer.”
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Shooting Star solemnly surveyed the scene before him. He 

slowly said, “But I don’t know what kind of magic I’d be able to 

use here!”

When Tang Wulie heard that, he almost coughed blood. Without 

a care to his current situation, he rolled his eyes at Shooting 

Star and snapped, “Anything is fine! Aurora Lightning, Crack of 

Earth, Wind Laceration, Inferno Blast, anything!”

Shooting Star pouted and complained, “Those spells are all super 

hard. I don’t know them!”

Tang Wulie was already so beaten down by the powerful battle 

aura that he had no room left to breathe. When he heard 

Shooting Star’s response, he nearly fainted.

Bai Saya couldn’t keep watching the show. He asked, “Shifu, 

what do you know then?”

Shooting Star shrugged and said, “I know Spell of Sunlight, 

Teleportation, Group Teleportation, Light Barricade…”

The more he listed, the paler the faces of the audience became.

Bro, as a master mage, why didn’t you learn any offensive 

spells?

An idea flashed through Bai Saya’s mind, and he yelled, 

“Fireball! Shifu, didn’t you use Fireball before? To poach eggs! 

Have you forgotten?”
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Hearing that, Shooting Star awkwardly rubbed the back of his 

head and explained, “That’s true, but even after practicing for a 

long time, all I can do is get the fireball to stay on my hand. I 

couldn’t learn how to fling it out to attack, so I’ve only been 

using it to poach eggs.”

The jaws of the audience dropped to their chests. No one had 

ever heard of a mage stabilizing a fireball on their hands and 

using it to poach eggs. Even more ridiculous was that he could 

perform the highly difficult feat of keeping the fireball still in his 

hand, yet he didn’t know how to throw it as an attack? That’s 

completely backwards!

When Tang Wulie heard that, his face fell and he slipped. He 

could only watch as Mannen’s sword chopped down toward his 

head. My life is over…

But like Bai Saya, Shooting Star’s whip pulled him out, 

depositing him right by Bai Saya’s side.

Looking before him at Mannen, Shooting Star could feel his 

overwhelming battle aura. He knew he was no easy opponent, so 

there was no trace of humor left in him. He seriously 

commanded, “Tang Wulie, drag my pet further back. Don’t get in 

my way.”

Pet? Tang Wulie, who had just stood back up, stilled 

momentarily, but at that time, Bai Saya gently pulled on the 

corner of his shirt and pointed at himself.
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“…” Tang Wulie wordlessly dragged Bai Saya to the back to stand 

with the rest of the crowd, entrusting his life to the cute boy 

before them.

Shooting Star could feel the powerful battle aura of the craze-

filled Mannen and didn’t dare to underestimate his foe. He drew 

out the whip by his waist, his originally cute face taken over by a 

murderous glare, his entire person bursting with a powerful 

grandeur.

The crazed Mannen also sensed his power. The red gleam in his 

eyes glowed brightly, showing delight in encountering a strong 

foe. Unable to wait any longer, he rushed forward to give 

Shooting Star a forceful stab.

In response, Shooting Star merely smirked. With a light flick of 

his Crimson Snake Whip, he had originally planned to force 

Mannen to retreat. However, his opponent didn’t retreat at all, 

directly taking the slashes instead. Then, he swung and sent out 

ten lashes of sword aura.

Mannen really has lost all his marbles. I bet something’s fishy 

with that blue gem! Shooting Star deduced and leaped backward 

to put distance between Mannen and him. The whip in his hand 

was so fast that it formed a net, red flashes of the whip blocking 

one strike of sword aura after another. Shooting Star was no 

longer pushed back. Instead, he took the initiative and rushed 

toward Mannen.

Seeing that, Tang Wulie was shocked. A weapon like a whip was 
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suitable for long distance battle. Once he was too close to the 

enemy, the length of the whip would only become a 

disadvantage. Since Shooting Star specializes in using a whip, 

there’s no way that Shooting Star wouldn’t know the particulars 

of the whip, right? Why did he close the distance between them?

Tang Wulie’s analysis was correct, but he didn’t know just how 

well Shooting Star could use a whip.

Neither proximity nor distance provided any problems. Rather, 

closing the distance would prove advantageous for Shooting Star 

to use his other skill set.

While Tang Wulie doubted, Shooting Star had already entered 

Mannen’s range. Mannen immediately swung his sword, intent 

on chopping his opponent in half to satisfy his heart that yearned 

for blood. However, Shooting Star’s agility was far above Bai 

Saya’s. There was no way Mannen could succeed.

Shooting Star used a variety of nimble actions to dodge the 

attacks, and his hand never stayed idle. The whip continuously 

struck out at the back of Mannen’s right hand at every 

opportunity.

Faced with Mannen’s overwhelming battle aura and his lack of 

fear of death, Shooting Star couldn’t fight him head on very well. 

Luckily, the current Mannen wasn’t very lucid. He wasn’t using 

any battle strategies at all, merely depending on brute battle 

aura as he thrashed about wildly.
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Also, Shooting Star’s gut told him that there was something 

funny about the blue gem. Right now, the blue gem was 

embedded in the sword, so he wanted to knock the sword away 

from Mannen’s hand. Doing so should change the tide.

However, Mannen gripped onto the sword as if his life depended 

on it, as if it were an extension of his right hand. Although the 

back of his right hand was already a splatter of blood and flesh 

because of the strikes from the whip, he acted as if he didn’t feel 

it. He kept on stabbing the sword in his hand toward the body of 

the opponent before him.

Seeing that he could pretty much see the bone in the mush that 

was Mannen’s right wrist, yet Mannen still wouldn’t let go, 

Shooting Star’s heart erupted in fury. I really want to murder 

him!

Gathering his battle aura to the nails of his left hand, making his 

nails as sharp as blades, Shooting Star dodged his way behind 

Mannen. His left hand ruthlessly stabbed toward Mannen’s spine.

Feeling the approach of death, Mannen once again burst with 

overpowering battle aura, forcing Shooting Star to retreat 

several steps to prevent his hand from becoming disabled 

beyond repair by that strong battle aura, not daring to continue 

attacking.

After experiencing the beat down, Mannen no longer dared to 

underestimate his opponent. He enveloped his entire body in 

battle aura and put distance between them.
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Shooting Star paid it little attention. Even if the distance 

between them grew, he could still use his whip while the reach 

of Mannen’s sword wasn’t nearly as great. Random strikes of 

sword aura couldn’t defeat him either.

At that time, Mannen’s mouth cracked open, his smile 

frightening. Even the edges of his mouth pulled open. He 

gathered his battle aura again, and the amount was far more 

overpowering than before. The strength of his current battle 

aura was enough to crush the stone slabs by his feet into 

smithereens, and he was still in the process of gathering more.

Shooting Star’s heart jumped. He couldn’t let Mannen gather any 

more battle aura. If things continued like that, and he released 

all the battle aura at once, the entire battle arena would likely 

turn into a gaping chasm, and it would be one filled by the blood 

and guts of the people here.

“Snake Dance Bloodbath!”

Shooting Star yelled, no longer holding back his true strength. 

His battle aura exploded, the Crimson Snake Whip mercilessly 

striking Mannen’s body. The afterimages of the whip formed a 

curtain of red.

A mist of blood red enveloped Mannen’s body. No one could tell 

if it was blood or the whip. Every strike from this technique that 

Shooting Star had thrown everything into was enough to rip the 

skin and slice through flesh. Meanwhile, Mannen had no 

intention to use battle aura to protect himself. Unless they struck 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

213

his vital points, he seemed not to care about those attacks that 

wouldn’t kill him directly. But after ten or so seconds, Mannen’s 

entire body was a mound of flesh and blood without any 

undamaged skin. White bone could be seen peeking out through 

several places as well.

Seeing that, Shooting Star stilled his hand. He shockingly 

realized that Mannen was still gathering battle aura. He didn’t 

scream in pain even once. Is this guy even still alive?

A living person would be dying of pain by now, so how could he 

still gather battle aura? No one present could believe their eyes. 

They all began wondering. Is this thing before us still a human?

“Dragon Annihilation of the Heavens and Earth.”

When Mannen used a hoarse but sinister voice to shout those 

words, the whirl of battle aura he had gathered surged into the 

heavens all at once like a dragon and came crashing down upon 

the battle arena. At that moment, everyone present felt the jaws 

of death closing in.

“The element of light, the child of the sun, please allow your 

protective guidance to fall upon us under the benevolence of 

your heart… Light Barricade.”

Shooting Star immediately cast Light Barricade over the entire 

battle arena.

Powerful battle aura mixed with overwhelming energy rammed 
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into the Light Barricade. The moment it hit, Shooting Star 

suffered the wild impact of the battle aura. He abruptly spat a 

mouthful of blood. If it weren’t because of his deep magical 

background, how he loved to use a whip and so had specialized 

in supportive magic, and how his age was not as young as his 

appearance indicated, he would not have even been able to 

withstand the first second of the blow. The Light Barricade would 

have collapsed immediately.

With the strength of the battle aura, if the Light Barricade broke, 

no one present would be able to survive. However, Mannen’s 

battle aura seemed endless, relentlessly battering the barricade 

of light.

Shooting Star’s face grew paler and paler. The destructive power 

of the battle aura was so strong that he had nearly exhausted 

himself to the core in just a few seconds… I can’t anymore! Time 

to flee. He could probably still cast a small teleportation spell. He 

could grab Bai Saya and run. There was no leeway to care about 

the others.

He secretly prepared to teleport.

“Shooting Star! Can you still hold on?” Tang Wulie shouted in 

worry.

Hearing that shout, Shooting Star’s heart jumped, and he 

stumbled over the incantation he had been reciting to himself. 

However, he continued reciting it without a change of expression, 

intent on grabbing Bai Saya and fleeing. He glanced out of the 
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corner of his eye around him… Where’s Xiao Bai?

“Hah!”

A large shout escaped from Bai Saya’s mouth. At the same time, 

he sliced off Mannen’s right hand with one strike of his sword.

As his right hand fell to the floor along with the sword, Mannen 

deflated. He collapsed to the floor, convulsing nonstop, his 

bloodshot eyes filled with vexation. His other hand that was still 

attached was even reaching out to snatch the sword back. Bai 

Saya hurriedly kicked with all his might, knocking Mannen’s right 

hand and sword away together.

“Ahhhhh!”

Mannen wailed tragically and struggled painfully. He kept trying 

to crawl toward the sword, but though he had been able to 

release frightening battle aura just a moment prior, the current 

him could not even manage to crawl forward. Blood spurted from 

every part of his body. He didn’t even manage a few inches 

before he stilled forever, turning into a true corpse.

Now that the danger had passed, Shooting Star dispelled the 

barricade of light. He fell to his bottom and coughed up several 

mouthfuls of crimson blood. His head felt like it was about to 

split open, a condition of overspending himself.

“Shooting Star, are you okay?”

Seeing the situation, Bai Saya cared little for his own injuries. He 
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rushed to Shooting Star’s side.

The latter’s head ached, but he didn’t forget to roll his eyes at 

Bai Saya. He clenched his teeth and bit out, “You think I’m okay?”

Right after he spoke, Bai Saya paled, concern welling in his eyes. 

Shooting Star knew his pet was too upstanding. Once he heard 

that Shooting Star wasn’t okay, then it meant he wasn’t okay. 

He didn’t even give a passing thought to how Shooting Star was 

still able to roll his eyes at him. So how hurt can I be?

Even though he had exhausted himself, he had still kept the last 

bit of his strength to prepare to flee, so he felt a bit guilty. 

Shooting Star hurriedly changed the topic. “Help me over to 

Mannen’s side.”

Although Bai Saya wanted to tell him to rest and stay still, after 

three months of training, he automatically followed Shooting 

Star’s orders.

Bearing with his headache, Shooting Star stood next to Mannen’s 

mangled corpse. No matter what, he couldn’t figure out how a 

person could refrain from screaming in pain from these kinds of 

injuries. Then, he turned his head to look at the blue gem that 

had caught his attention. By now, the gem was no longer on the 

sword and had rolled to the side.

Shooting Star appraised the gemstone with great interest. Didn’t 

Mannen call it the Stone of Fury? And he even used the language 

of elves to call it Wrath. It’s definitely no ordinary blue gem.

After Mannen dripped his blood on the gem, his strength had 
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increased exponentially. His endless battle aura was frightening 

beyond comparison. If Xiao Bai hadn’t had a clever turn, sneakily 

approaching Mannen to cut off his hand, then Shooting Star’s 

only choice would have been to flee, or else their lives would 

have been lost.

After quickly thinking it over, Shooting Star knelt down and used 

a cloth to wrap up the blue gem and stash it away.

“Shooting Star, that blue gem was originally embedded in my 

shifu’s sword. Could it be that what Mannen wanted was this 

gem and not my shifu’s sword?” Bai Saya asked suspiciously, 

“But, my shifu had never said anything about the gem being 

special, and I have never seen him change like Mannen had.”

Recalling Mannen’s crazed demeanor, Bai Saya shivered.

Shooting Star shrugged and said, “It’s likely that your shifu 

didn’t know how special the gem is. As for how Mannen knew 

how to use the gem, I don’t know the answer. But, I bet Mannen 

only knew half the story himself. Probably, he knew that it could 

increase his power, but he didn’t know that using it would turn 

him crazy. If he knew, he definitely would have rather lost to 

you than use it.”

After a moment’s pause, Shooting Star used shining, innocent 

eyes to gaze at Bai Saya. He asked with no room for negotiation, 

“Xiao Bai, won’t you lend this gem to me to study? After I finish 

studying it, I’ll return it to you! You won’t mind, right?”

Seeing Shooting Star pretend to be innocent and play cute, Bai 

Saya merely chuckled. Not minding at all, he said, “No need to 
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lend it to you. You might as well keep it. I don’t want something 

that dangerous.”

At this time, Tang Wulie walked over, delight from having 

survived coloring his words as he said, “Shooting Star, luckily we 

had you. Otherwise, we would have all died from that battle aura. 

Dying from watching a duel, that would have been frustrating.”

“Then, give me seventy, and you take thirty of the bet! Look at 

how many people I saved!”

Shooting Star immediately took the chance to extort money, not 

even giving a passing thought to how he had been about to flee 

earlier. In actuality, the true hero who had saved everyone 

present was Bai Saya.

Tang Wulie immediately changed his tune as well. “I have no 

money, just my life!”

“Damn you, then give me your life!”

Shooting Star angrily raised his whip, intent on chasing Tang 

Wulie. But after his sudden movement, his head hurt so much, it 

felt like it was going to explode. Yet, he didn’t want to give up on 

chasing Tang Wulie, so he could only grip his head while he 

chased the guy with his whip.

Seeing the scene before him, Bai Saya didn’t know whether to 

laugh or cry. It was truly hard to describe what kind of person 

his newly acknowledged shifu was…
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Chapter #9: The Poor Pet Who Makes a Living to Feed His Master

As Bai Saya watched Shooting Star chase after Tang Wulie with 

a whip, he smiled and shook his head. Then, his gaze turned 

toward the twisted, burnt corpse on the ground.

At first, he had thought that he would feel great emotion from 

completing his vengeance, but when Bai Saya looked at the 

corpse on the ground, his heart was strangely calm, void of both 

happiness and hatred. All he felt was a sense of relaxation from 

having finished his task.

“Shifu, your disciple has avenged you,” he said softly.

“Xiao Bai!”

Bai Saya raised his head. Shooting Star’s large eyes sparkled 

before him. This expression must mean he’s up to no good again, 

right? He couldn’t help smiling helplessly. “What is it?”

“What is it!” Shooting Star’s expression was shocked as he asked, 

“H-have you forgotten?”

“Hm?” Bai Saya began feeling flummoxed. Did I really forget 

something important?

Shooting Star’s mouth wobbled, and his large eyes welled. He 

used a rather pitiful voice to mumble, “You promised me earlier, 

yet now you’ve forgotten it completely. Xiao Bai looks so honest, 

but it turns out that he’s a big liar. My big bro was right that you 
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can’t judge a book by its cover. I gave you my all, yet you 

stomped all over my heart…”

Seeing that even Tang Wulie was shaking his head and sighing 

next to them, and he was even shooting him an “I judged you 

wrongly” glare from time to time, Bai Saya discovered that he 

had unexpectedly turned into a big liar according to Shooting 

Star. He was even deemed a heartless guy who did not honor his 

words.

He hurriedly stopped Shooting Star, who was still mumbling. “W-

wait a moment! I’m not a liar. Why are you calling me a liar?”

“Look. Isn’t that Mannen’s corpse?” Shooting Star pointed at the 

mound of charred black on the ground.

“Yeah,” Bai Saya answered, confused.

“You dueled with him and defeated him by your own hands, 

right?”

Bai Saya nodded.

“Then, don’t you feel there’s something you need to do now?” 

Shooting Star reminded him boldly.

Bai Saya frowned and asked tentatively, “Eat?”

“Eat s***!” Shooting Star howled angrily.

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

221

He thought it over again and asked, “Nap?”

“Do you want me to send you off to an eternal slumber?” 

Shooting Star’s large, golden eyes were already spitting fire 

outward.

Seeing that Shooting Star had truly gotten angry, Bai Saya 

finally stopped playing around. He said with a smile, “Want me 

to be your pet?”

“What did you say…” After Shooting Star shouted and was even 

stunned for a few seconds did he finally realize what Bai Saya 

had just said. Did Xiao Bai just use the word pet? He tried his 

hardest to squash down the urge to shout, “That’s right.” He 

blinked his eyes, pretending to be innocent, and asked, “Pet? 

What pet? I only asked you to be my servant!”

“Mhmm, servant.” Bai Saya amusedly watched Shooting Star 

deny it, yet his face said it all. Who does he think he can keep it 

from?

Bai Saya nodded. “I won’t go back on my word.”

“Then, from now on, you’ll always be…?” Shooting Star’s eyes 

widened. He nearly couldn’t believe it. After three months of 

hard work, to the point of nearly needing to flee, could it be that 

his toils were finally going to pay off?

“Your servant,” Bai Saya finished.
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Shooting Star couldn’t help leaping up and shrieking, “Awesome! 

First pet, acquired!”

You just said I’m a servant, and now you’ve already slipped. Bai 

Saya smiled wryly. Oh well, whether I’m a pet or a servant, 

that’s just a name. Shooting Star is just like a kid. He only wants 

a playmate.

“Then, let’s go capture the second pet now… I mean, servant!” 

Shooting Star quickly changed his words to hide what he had 

said.

Before Bai Saya could answer, Tang Wulie cut in and said, “I 

think it’s more important for you two to figure out where your 

money for lunch, dinner, and tomorrow’s breakfast is going to 

come from.”

“What?” Shooting Star’s eyes were as large as a cow’s. He 

stressed, “I recall we agreed to split the bet thirty-seventy! 

Thirty percent is at least enough to feed Xiao Bai and me for 

several months, right?”

Tang Wulie revealed a pained smile and used his thumb to point 

behind him. Only then did Shooting Star discover that the crowd 

that had fled like they had wings on their feet had returned 

impatiently. Each and every one of them was at the height of 

their anger, their hands held out with their palms up as they 

screamed, “Give me my money back!”

Seeing that, Bai Saya relaxed a bit. Although the scene just now 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

223

had appeared tragic, with a whole floor of fallen spectators with 

unknown fates, he could now see that many of them had merely 

lain on the floor and pretended to be dead. After seeing Mannen 

fall, they had gotten up and fled, and after discovering that all 

was well, they had returned for their money.

“What! But Bai Saya won!” Shooting Star shrieked in disbelief.

The crowd grew noisy and protested, “Nonsense! There’s no 

such match where a contestant would go crazy halfway through 

and injure the audience. You’re already getting off easy that 

we’re not asking you to foot the medical bills.”

“Besides, it was two against one. How can that count? Give me 

my bridewealth back!”

“I saved you all!” Shooting Star was so angry that his teeth 

smarted. He wanted to rush out and bite them several 

times. What a bunch of ungrateful bastards!

“You want money, there’s none. You want our lives, we have 

them. If you don’t return the bet money, we’re duking it out!”

“Have it your way. If I kill you all, then I don’t have to return the 

money!” Shooting Star pulled out the Crimson Snake Whip. 

Without another word, he actually snapped the whip at the 

audience. Instantly, the people who got hit cried out at the same 

time as “smacks” of the whip filled the air everywhere.

“Y-You really aren’t holding back… Take this!” Several people 

shouted and pulled out all sorts of weapons at the same time.
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Shooting Star also steeled his heart and gripped his whip tightly. 

At first, he had thought there would be no need to work for 

money for a long while, yet now they didn’t even have money for 

lunch. How can I not be furious? My tummy is growling already, 

too!

Seeing that a fight had broken out, Tang Wulie hurriedly stepped 

between them. He consoled the audience amiably that at least 

Shooting Star had saved them, and they shouldn’t be so 

ungrateful, and yada yada yada, but Shooting Star berated to 

the side, “That’s right! You bunch of ungrateful bastards. You 

actually want me to return the money. So despicable!”

Witnessing Shooting Star angering the crowd into picking up 

their weapons again, Tang Wulie hurriedly tried to console them 

again. He also used his eyes to instruct Bai Saya, who was 

standing to the side without a clue as to what to do. He 

whispered, “Bai Saya, hurry and drag Shooting Star away!”

Bai Saya quickly nodded and grabbed Shooting Star. The latter 

struggled and yelled, “What! I’m gonna take them out. My lunch, 

my dinner, and tomorrow’s breakfast!”

By then, Tang Wulie could no longer hold the angry crowd back. 

A huge group surged toward Shooting Star and Bai Saya like a 

stampeding herd. Bai Saya could only hurriedly toss the 

struggling Shooting Star over his shoulder, immediately beating 

a hasty retreat.
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Bai Saya ran with all his might, while Shooting Star yelled and 

attracted hatred and fury with all his might as he was lugged 

away. Thus, they couldn’t shake off their super long tail of angry 

people no matter how far he ran. The former had a sudden 

ominous feeling, “This is going to happen a lot in the future, isn’t 

it?”

Thankfully, Bai Saya’s agility was rather good. After he ran for 

awhile, there were no longer that many pursuers after them. 

Only then did he dare to stop to see where he had ended up.

Although he had stayed in Stella City for more than three 

months, he had mostly stayed at Shooting Star’s place, which 

was located at the nearby swamp. Therefore, he wasn’t very 

familiar with the roads of the city. After randomly running about 

just now, he had no clue where he was.

“I’ll ask Shooting Star.” Speaking of Shooting Star, he abruptly 

realized that several minutes seemed to have passed since he 

had heard Shooting Star speak. Although it was usual for a 

normal person not to speak for several minutes, it was unusual 

for Shooting Star not to speak for several minutes.

Bai Saya hurriedly lowered the person from his shoulder and 

asked in concern, “What is it, Shooting Star?”

All he saw was that head of red hair fall tiredly. Shooting Star 

lifted his head in exhaustion and said piteously, “I’m so hungry!”

“I see.” Bai Saya smiled wryly. He should have known that would 

be the reason.
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“My lunch! I want lunch!” Shooting Star yelled and complained 

like a child.

Bai Saya nodded and suggested, “Then, let’s go back to the 

swamp. I’ll catch metalligators for you to eat.”

“That’s too late! My stomach is rumbling nonstop. I want to eat 

right now!” Shooting Star sat his butt on the floor as he made a 

racket.

Bai Saya shook his head and said, “But we don’t have any 

money on us. We can’t go to a restaurant. We should return to 

the swamp. Bear with it for a bit.”

“Go borrow from Old man Tang Tang.” Shooting Star pouted and 

complained, “He made it so I have no food to eat. He has to lend 

me money.”

Bai Saya thought it over and nodded. Seeing that Shooting Star 

was so hungry that he had stopped talking, if they waited to 

return to the swamp to catch, kill, and cook a metalligator, by 

then it would likely already be dinner time. Borrowing money for 

food first was more practical. They would just have to make 

money and return it to Tang Wulie in the future.

“We should also ask Old man Tang Tang for some missions to 

make money, or else we really won’t have money left even for 

food soon.” Shooting Star was very vexed. His head hurt so 

much that he felt anxious.
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Bai Saya nodded and asked, “How does it work?”

“Idiot! How is it that you don’t even know how to ask for a 

mission to make money?” Shooting Star rolled his eyes and 

snapped, “Without a single ducat on you, unable to even register 

for an adventurer’s ID, if you hadn’t met me, did you plan to eat 

nothing but air from now on?”

Bai Saya smiled but didn’t respond.

Shooting Star waved his hand and said powerlessly, “Go ask Old 

man Tang Tang for money and register for an adventurer’s ID. 

Then, you’ll be able to accept missions from the Adventurers’ 

Guild to make money. It’s just that the guild will take twenty 

percent of the commission fee as their due.”

After he finished explaining, he stood up from the floor and 

patted his butt. He angrily said, “All right! I’m gonna go eat now. 

Go borrow money and ask for a mission. Remember to come and 

pay for my meal later! Ask Old man Tang Tang for the location of 

the restaurant. Ask where the restaurant I often go to is. He’ll 

tell you.”

After speaking, the heartless master who was making his pet 

borrow money turned and walked away brashly. He even 

decided to eat and drink to his heart’s content to pacify his 

aching head.

Seeing Shooting Star’s departing figure, only then did Bai Saya 

finally open his mouth to whisper softly, “Truthfully, I had not 
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planned on being able to live on after taking my revenge.”

At that time, Shooting Star abruptly stopped. He turned and 

waved his hand exaggeratedly. His large eyes made his 

intentions very clear. It was as if he were asking, “Why aren’t 

you borrowing money to feed your master yet?”

Bai Saya’s sliver of sadness immediately disappeared without a 

trace. He helplessly nodded at Shooting Star and turned to 

follow the path he had taken to arrive here. Although he had run 

for a long time like a headless fly, at least his sense of direction 

was rather good. In addition, the Adventurers’ Guild was a 

distinct building. He didn’t need to spend much effort to find it.

Bai Saya was new and unfamiliar with the place, so the moment 

he stepped into the guild, he glanced around, wishing to find the 

only person he knew—Tang Wulie.

When he found Tang Wulie, the man was standing in the corner 

of the guild in the middle of a conversation with someone else. 

Bai Saya didn’t want to cut them off impolitely, so he stood 

motionless, quietly waiting for Tang Wulie to finish conversing.

When Tang Wulie looked up and happened to catch sight of Bai 

Saya, his expression immediately changed. He wanted to hint for 

Bai Saya to leave quickly, but the person he was speaking with 

had already noticed the situation. He abruptly turned.

“Saya!”

Bai Saya suddenly heard his own name, and it was “Saya,” 
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which no one used. He immediately woke up from his stupor and 

looked toward the person who had called him. Only then did he 

discover that the person speaking with Tang Wulie was actually 

Dan!

Dan must have fallen in love with you at first sight. The demon 

race doesn’t care about the gender of who they like.

What Shooting Star had told him came to mind. All at once, Bai 

Saya’s expression turned a bit perplexing and he immediately 

jerked his head away, glancing every which way, pretending with 

all his might that he hadn’t heard that clear voice or even seen 

such a tall person as Dan standing there.

“Saya?” Dan thought it rather strange and called out again.

Bai Saya’s eyes drifted around the guild. He looked at the people, 

the bulletin board, and even the potted plant in the corner. 

Everything except Dan.

Even if Dan were stupid, he would know by now that Bai Saya 

was purposely pretending he hadn’t heard him. But, he didn’t 

take it as a hint, and instead directly approached him.

Seeing Dan walk over, Bai Saya grew anxious. Should I grimace 

at him? But he at least let me go. If I grimace at him, that’s way 

too lacking in gratitude. But if I smile at him, he might think I’m 

interested in him. What should I do?

Bai Saya sighed. He really didn’t know what kind of face he 
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should show this demon who seemed to have feelings for him.

Dan saw Bai Saya’s furrowed brows and heard his sigh. He 

misunderstood and hurriedly said, “Don’t worry, your duel with 

Mannen was just and honorable. The merchant guild won’t give 

you trouble.”

Huh? Bai Saya blinked. Only then did he realize that Dan had 

misunderstood. He wasn’t at all worried that the merchant guild 

would seek vengeance. In fact, he had completely forgotten that 

Mannen belonged to the merchant guild. However, he was rather 

happy to hear that the merchant guild wouldn’t give him trouble.

Bai Saya hesitated for a moment, but courtesy still won out. He 

nodded slightly at Dan and said, “Thank you for last time.”

Even with such a cold response, Dan showed a smile and spoke 

with Bai Saya as if they were friends.

“Saya, what is your plan now? You won’t be returning to the 

Eastern Continent anytime soon, will you?”

“I plan to take on some missions to make money,” Bai Saya 

answered honestly.

Dan nodded and said, “That’s a good plan. With the strength to 

defeat Mannen, you should be able to accept D rank missions.”

“D rank?” Bai Saya’s curiosity was piqued. He hadn’t known 

missions were ranked.

“You don’t know?” Dan smiled and explained simply, “The 
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difficulty of missions from the Adventurers’ Guild is ranked from 

A to H. The higher the rank, the more difficult the mission.”

“I can only go up to rank D?” Bai Saya immediately felt a bit 

dejected. He had thought his strength to be better than that.

Seeing Bai Saya’s disappointed expression, Dan hurriedly 

explained, “That’s because C rank missions and above often 

require many people to complete. They’re not something you 

can complete alone.”

“I see.” Bai Saya nodded.

Dan smiled and casually invited him, “It’s almost noon. Would 

you like to share a meal together?”

“No!”

When he heard the invitation, Bai Saya began fretting again. He 

hurriedly blurted that he still needed to borrow money to pay for 

Shooting Star’s meal. He was suddenly thankful for Shooting 

Star’s willful request, or else he really wouldn’t know what kind 

of excuse he could use to turn down Dan’s invitation.

After listening to Bai Saya’s explanation, Dan frowned and asked, 

“Is Shooting Star that boy from last time?”

Bai Saya nodded.

Dan tried to advise him, “He doesn’t seem to be a good 

companion.”
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It’s not “seems.” He definitely isn’t a good companion! Bai Saya 

smiled wryly. Although he very much agreed with Dan’s words, it 

was too bad that their relationship definitely wasn’t that of 

companions. They were master and pet—though he was very 

suspicious as to who the true pet was.

In normal cases, shouldn’t the master think of a way to feed the 

pet? As the pet, why was it that he had to borrow money to pay 

for Shooting Star’s meal?

Seeing that Bai Saya had no intention to leave his dangerous 

companion, Dan could only try helping. “Let me lend you money 

then.”

“No, how can I let you do that?” Bai Saya began panicking. He 

knew that if he borrowed money, he would have to return it, but 

he didn’t want to see Dan again.

At that time, Tang Wulie, who had been watching the show to 

the side, suddenly cut in to say, “Come on, what’s there to be 

shy about? Mr. Dan is a famous person from the Goldenstyle 

Merchant Guild. Such a small sum of money is nothing to him. 

Let me also tell you that Shooting Star has already borrowed five 

gold ducats, three silver ducats, and fifteen copper ducats from 

me. If you return what you borrow, then it’s not a big deal to 

borrow again. Heh! I’m sure I don’t need to explain more?”

Hearing that, Bai Saya was speechless and furrowed his 

eyebrows at the awkwardness. He didn’t know what to do.
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Actually, if Shooting Star were here, he would definitely scowl, 

and then he, as the debtor, would even adopt a loftier stance 

than the debt collector. He would start by arguing with Tang 

Wulie over the disappearing bet money, bring in how he had 

defeated Mannen and saved everyone’s lives, and finally call him 

Big Bro Tang Tang several times. Afterwards, while Tang Wulie 

was still unable to make sense of the words spewed at him, 

Shooting Star would snatch his money pouch and run off, 

disappearing without a trace.

Tang Wulie knew that if Bai Saya didn’t succeed in borrowing 

money, Shooting Star would personally see to it. When that 

happened, his money pouch would be in danger again. Since 

that was the case, of course he would hurriedly encourage Bai 

Saya to borrow money from Dan. It was better than suffering 

the blow himself again.

Unable to borrow money from Tang Wulie, Bai Saya could only 

force himself to tell Dan, “All right. Please lend me some money. 

I guarantee that when I complete the mission, I will pay you 

back.”

Dan smiled. As he took out his money pouch, he said, “I have a 

house in Stella. It’s just the next street over. If I’m not there, 

you can seek out my butler. He will contact me, and I will return 

as soon as I can.”

I hope you won’t be home. Then, I can just give the money to 

your butler. We don’t need to meet again. Bai Saya inwardly 

responded. Then, he took the heavy money pouch. In his entire 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

234

life, he had never borrowed money from someone before. He 

could not help feeling a bit shamed. He pledged to himself that 

he would make money quickly. He would never again beg for 

money.

Dan pretended to be nonchalant as he asked, “Oh, Saya, I heard 

that Mannen suddenly went crazy by the end of the duel?”

Bai Saya nodded and said, “Yes. If Shooting Star hadn’t held 

Mannen back, we likely would all have died by Mannen’s hand.” 

He praised Shooting Star a bit. His companion wasn’t that 

terrible.

“Mannen didn’t seem like someone with mental issues.” Dan 

mumbled for a bit and raised a suspicion of his, “I heard that he 

took out a gem then?”

Hearing about the gem, Bai Saya’s heart jumped. He couldn’t 

decide if he should be forthright with Dan. But remembering how 

Shifu had likely been killed because of the gem, he grew angry. 

He abruptly denied it. “Really? I don’t know about it.”

Dan was taken aback. He frowned without saying anything as he 

watched Bai Saya, as if he were deciding how to phrase his 

words.

Even Bai Saya, who nearly didn’t have any experience in lying, 

knew that his lie was full of holes. There were so many 

spectators during the duel. There was no way he could keep it a 

secret!
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Telling a lie and having it so easily exposed made Bai Saya blush, 

as he was sensitive. He hurriedly excused himself, “I, I have to 

pay for Shooting Star’s meal. Farewell.” After he spoke, he 

immediately turned to leave the Adventurers’ Guild to escape 

from the awkward situation.

“Wait,” Dan suddenly shouted.

Hearing the shout, Bai Saya struggled for a moment but 

eventually sighed. He turned and asked helplessly, “May I ask if 

there is still something else?”

Dan merely reminded him kindly, “Didn’t you say you wanted to 

take on a mission to earn money?”

“Ah!” Only then did Bai Saya remember that the main reason he 

had come to the Adventurers’ Guild was for a mission to earn 

money. He had actually completely forgotten about it and was 

going to leave just like that.

Bai Saya hurried back. Dan smiled at him and said, “I still have 

business. I’ll be leaving now.”

Watching Dan leave, Bai Saya truly felt relieved.

When Dan left, Tang Wulie immediately exclaimed, “I never 

would have thought that you really do know Dan. I thought that 

the merchant guild wanted to seek you and Shooting Star out for 

revenge for Mannen, so he made it up to trick me! When I first 

saw you return, I even nervously tried to hint for you to leave.”
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“There’s nothing between us. This is only our second meeting.”

“Nothing?” Tang Wulie raised his eyebrows and said in disbelief, 

“Why don’t you take a look at how much money is in that pouch 

that he gave you? Based on the sound and the weight, there has 

to be at least several dozen gold and silver ducats.”

“He lent it to me,” Bai Saya emphasized.

“Even so, would anyone lend you so much money on a mere 

second meeting?” Tang Wulie’s expression grew even more 

suspicious.

No matter how suspicious Tang Wulie grew, Bai Saya would 

never reveal the reason. He could only awkwardly change the 

topic. “I want a mission.”

Tang Wulie gave him a strange look and kept his opinion to 

himself. He said, “Come and register for an adventurer’s ID. I’ll 

go over a few simpler missions with you so you can familiarize 

yourself with them.”

Tang Wulie walked back to the counter and offhandedly picked 

up a pen and paper. He asked leisurely, “First and last name?”

“Bai Saya.”

He frowned and asked, “Last name?”

“Last name Bai, first name Saya.”
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Tang Wulie made a noise. What a strange Eastern name. As he 

wrote the information down, he continued to ask, “Job?”

“Unemployed,” Bai Saya answered seriously.

Tang Wulie blinked, snorted, and then burst into heaving 

laughter. To the side, Bai Saya could only stare at him blankly in 

confusion over what was so humorous about it.

“I, I’m asking if you’re a warrior, mage, cleric, or the like, not if 

you currently have a job or not. Unemployed! Hahaha!”

“Oh.” Bai Saya’s face reddened, and he hurriedly said, “I’m a 

swordsman.”

“Swordsman? What the heck is that? In any case, you use a 

sword? Then, you’re a warrior. Have you gotten your mastery 

appraised?”

Tang Wulie raised his head and immediately saw Bai Saya’s 

confused expression. He mumbled, “I see you haven’t. Take a 

few simple missions today. Come back in a few days to get your 

mastery appraised. In such a small place like ours, we can only 

appraise the average warrior. I bet your ability is definitely 

master level or above. But to get appraised as a master warrior, 

you have to go to the big cities.”

After he finished explaining, he raised his head again, only to 

see that Bai Saya didn’t really seem to understand. He could 

only sigh and be a free guide.
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“Warriors are classified as apprentice warrior, warrior, and 

master warrior. Above the master level, there’s also flint, steel, 

silver, dragon, and finally god level. Normally, if someone can 

use battle aura, they’re likely stronger than the average warrior. 

Mannen was a master warrior, but I believe his strength was 

nearly at the flint level. Of course, the strength I’m talking about 

is before he went crazy. His strength after he went crazy, it’s 

really hard to say. I have no idea what level his battle aura was, 

but his tactics were practically at the apprentice level.”

Tang Wulie sized Bai Saya up and judged, “I think you’re just 

about a flint warrior. Get appraised as a warrior here, and then 

tell that lazy brat Shooting Star to take you to the big cities to 

get appraised as a higher level some other day.”

“Okay.” Bai Saya nodded. Then, he suddenly remembered to ask, 

“What level warrior is Dan?”

“Well!” Tang Wulie rubbed his chin and eyed the money pouch in 

Bai Saya’s hands. He said, “Revealing someone else’s mastery 

requires a consultation fee.”

Bai Saya said very practically, “Then, forget about it.”

“You really don’t want to know? Dan is really strong. I’ll tell you 

in secret. Dan is a half-demon, you know…” Tang Wulie 

purposely dragged his words out to reel Bai Saya in, angling for 

some money from that money pouch.
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When he heard the familiar term, “half-demon,” Bai Saya’s 

eyelid twitched, but he spoke with a seemingly unperturbed tone, 

“Oh.”

“His job is also very unique!” Tang Wulie’s gaze kept sweeping 

across the money pouch. He tried thinking of all he could say to 

make this guy who was borrowing money to survive to cough up 

money to support the guild.

“Is that so?” Bai Saya still didn’t take the bait. Instead, he 

changed the topic. “How much does it cost to register for an 

adventurer’s ID?”

“Hmph, three silver ducats.” Tang Wulie made a face and 

grumbled inwardly. This brat looks so righteous, with an 

appearance like he was born to get tricked, yet he’s just like 

Shooting Star and won’t cough up a single ducat. As expected, 

morality is unraveling by the day, and people’s hearts are not 

like they were before…

At that time, Bai Saya, who was judged to be someone who was 

born to get tricked, was also inwardly struggling. Any martial 

artist would wish to compare his strength against others. At first, 

he had thought that it wouldn’t matter if he used a bit of money 

for the information. Besides, Dan wasn’t someone who had 

nothing to do with him.

However, the moment Bai Saya barely loosened his grip on the 

money pouch, he immediately recalled how he would have to 

pay for Shooting Star’s meals for all the days to come. In 
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addition, Shooting Star’s appetite was comparable to that of an 

ogre’s. He had no idea where Shooting Star was putting all that 

food. So, Bai Saya unconsciously tightened his grip on the 

money pouch.

Bai Saya’s hand that was tightly gripping the money pouch 

began sweating profusely when he thought of Shooting Star’s 

appetite. Comprehension suddenly dawned. Paying the money 

back was a pipe dream. There was a higher probability that they 

wouldn’t be able to make ends meet…

“Fifteen silver ducats.”

“Twenty silver ducats.”

“Sixteen silver ducats and eight copper ducats.”

Bai Saya swayed a bit. He reached inside the money pouch again 

and took out money to pay the restaurant owner in front of him 

who was grinning from ear to ear. For the first time in his life, he 

really wanted to reach out and punch someone who was smiling 

at him.

Over the past few days, he had completed several simple 

missions in succession; however, the money pouch in his hand 

didn’t become fuller. Rather, it grew emptier and emptier.

Bai Saya earned no more than one or two silver ducats per 

mission, yet a single meal of Shooting Star’s could cost up to a 
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dozen or so silver ducats. Even if this particular restaurant was 

considered more expensive than the norm, the table next to 

them that had six customers only paid twelve silver ducats for 

their bill. Furthermore, they still had leftovers on their table!

“So delicious!” Shooting Star hummed a simple tune and patted 

his stomach, face full of satisfaction.

But when it came down to it, other than food, Shooting Star 

didn’t spend much money. Also, he would always completely 

polish off his plates until not a single morsel was left, so Bai 

Saya couldn’t even admonish him for being wasteful with food.

But what in the world is going on with his appetite? Bai Saya was 

nearly to the point of tears.

No matter how he thought about it, there was no way he could 

support Shooting Star’s lifestyle. Bai Saya could only ask, 

“Shooting Star, how did you feed yourself before this?”

Put on the spot, Shooting Star recalled his painful past. His large, 

golden eyes welled up, and his voice quavered like that of a 

daughter-in-law who was being bullied.

“Before this, I could only order five or six dishes, which didn’t fill 

me up at all. But I didn’t have money for more, so I could only 

return to the swamp to catch alligators to fill my stomach. Boo 

hoo hoo, Shooting Star has already eaten so many months of 

alligator meat. I’ve eaten it so much that I want to cry.”

The ones crying should be the alligators! Bai Saya retorted to 

himself.
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“Xiao Bai, with you as my pet… servant, I’ve really lucked out!” 

Shooting Star used shining eyes to gaze at his pet. Other people 

raise pets. My pet raises me. Lucky!

“It’s not lucky at all,” Bai Saya sighed. “At this rate, even though 

Dan has lent a lot of money to me, it likely will only last us half a 

month.”

“Since Dan likes you so much, you can borrow more from him…”

Halfway through his nonchalant words, Shooting Star detected a 

raging fire burning beside him.

Bai Saya’s expression was stormy as he overruled him, “No, a 

man among men cannot borrow money again and again from 

others!”

I bet you’re afraid that taking his money and eating your fill will 

make you soft toward him, and in the end, if you can’t pay back 

the money, you’d have to pay with your body, and thus you’d 

land in the demon’s grasp… No! Xiao Bai is my pet. I can’t let 

him fall in another’s demonic grasp! But if Dan is willing to pay, I 

don’t mind lending my pet out for a few days.

Shooting Star tilted his head in calculation.

Actually, Dan isn’t bad looking. Even though there’s nothing 

particularly special about him, he does have money! If Bai Saya 

acts as the bait, would he be willing to be my pet together with 

him? Then, I’d have a new pet, and he would even be a wealthy 
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pet, thus solving the problem of food. How nice.

Shooting Star couldn’t help fantasizing about that beautiful 

future.

Dan’s entire body was decorated and glittering with gold ducats 

and gemstones. As he asked Shooting Star which of the 

treasures he wanted to spend, Xiao Bai held several plates of 

delicious food, feeding him bite by bite…

“Shooting Star, what are you thinking about?” Bai Saya 

narrowed his eyes, his tone rather dangerous.

His fantasy was immediately destroyed. Shooting Star blinked 

his large eyes and saw Bai Saya’s severely suspicious expression. 

He said somewhat guiltily, “Nothing! Just wondering what to eat 

for dinner.”

“You only just finished lunch, and you’re already thinking about 

dinner.” Bai Saya had to take in several deep breaths before he 

could calm his trembling heart.

Shooting Star puffed his cheeks out and said, “I’m still growing. 

Of course, I’d eat more!”

Bai Saya looked at Shooting Star’s small figure. Fifteen or 

sixteen was indeed a time period when boys developed. Since 

that was the case, it was normal for him to eat more… His face 

softened, but then he immediately remembered something he 

couldn’t laugh or cry about—Shooting Star didn’t just eat more. 
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He ate way too much more.

“Sigh!” Bai Saya sighed sharply. In the past, he rarely ever had 

more than one gold ducat on him, yet he had no worries over 

not having enough money. Now, he had several gold ducats on 

him, yet he worried his mind out over money.

Seeing how worried Bai Saya was, Shooting Star finally felt a 

sliver of guilt. He suggested, “How about getting your mastery 

appraised?”

“That takes money!” Bai Saya immediately shot him down. He 

had already spent a gold ducat to get appraised as a warrior. If 

he knew ahead of time, he wouldn’t have done it.

“But if your level is higher, you could take on more difficult 

missions, and then you could make a lot of money.”

“Huh?” Once he heard that he could make a lot of money, Bai 

Saya’s ears perked up.

After having eaten so much food, Shooting Star finally 

discovered his conscience. He began playing the part of a 

teacher.

“Warriors are everywhere, so of course you can’t snatch good 

missions. Since we’ll run out of money in half a month anyway, 

we might as well take the chance while we still have money and 

hurry and get your level appraised. If you can get appraised as a 

flint warrior, and I can get appraised as a mage, then there’ll 
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definitely be a lot of people who will want to hire us!”

“Just a mage? Aren’t you a master mage?” Bai Saya 

remembered Tang Wulie saying so on the day of the duel with 

Mannen.

“Hmph! Don’t you remember that I don’t know offensive magic?” 

Shooting Star puffed his cheeks out and said, “It’ll already be 

lucky if I can pass for a normal mage!”

“All right, then let’s go to the big city to get our mastery 

appraised. I’ll ask Tang Wulie if there are any message delivery 

missions we could conveniently take on.”

Bai Saya thought it over. They couldn’t just rest on their laurels. 

Even though he was making money, he was only making one 

silver ducat a day and spending a dozen silver ducats on a single 

meal. That was the same as doing nothing about the situation. 

He could only agree.

“You’re going to the big city, and you want a mission on the 

way?” Hearing their intentions, Tang Wulie flipped through the 

mission log.

Bai Saya asked with great anticipation, “Are there any 

bodyguard missions that cover food and accommodations?”

Tang Wulie rolled his eyes and said, “No! Besides, do you think 

anyone would be willing to keep feeding Shooting Star the entire 
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way? You would definitely get fired after the first meal.”

“That’s true.” Bai Saya immediately felt crestfallen.

“What! It’s not like I want to eat that much,” Shooting Star 

argued while pouting. I really am in my developmental period!

After flipping through the book, Tang Wulie clapped his hands 

and said, “Here’s one. Destroy the wolf den on the northern 

mountains. You can head toward Shore City to the north for your 

appraisal and conveniently take care of the wolf den on your way. 

Then, you can get your reward from the Adventurers’ Guild in 

Shore City. How’s that?”

Bai Saya was just about to agree when Shooting Star suddenly 

cut in and said, “Old man Tang Tang, you’re too cruel. You’re 

treating us as cheap labor!”

Tang Wulie’s face froze, but then he smiled brightly again and 

asked in confusion, “Shooting Star, what are you talking about? 

This old man doesn’t understand a word!”

“You actually admit that you’re an old man! Now you can’t deny 

that you’re tricking us.” Shooting Star said cuttingly, “You better 

not think that I don’t know that this mission has been lingering 

here for more than two years and the reason why no one wants 

to complete it.”

Bai Saya looked at the mission log. It clearly indicated that this 

mission was only an F rank mission, which meant it shouldn’t be 
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difficult. Also, compared to the F rank missions he had 

completed, the compensation was higher. He couldn’t help but 

ask, “Why doesn’t anyone want to complete this mission?”

Faced with Shooting Star’s death glare, Tang Wulie could only 

admit honestly, “Because of the location. It’s only a normal wolf 

pack, and the reward isn’t too high, so the mission could only be 

registered as a rank F. However, the location is deep in the 

mountains and rather desolate. There’s only a small village 

nearby. The small village was the one to make the commission.”

Shooting Star snorted and complained, “You’re even tricking us 

to go to Shore City. Even though Shore City looks close, there’s 

nothing but mountains and swamps on the way there. It’s super 

difficult to traverse. If we’re going to Shore City, we might as 

well go to the capital instead to get our appraisal.”

Tang Wulie smiled and said, “Don’t say that. It’s exactly because 

the path is difficult that there are tons of missions you can do 

along the way. You can complete missions as you travel, and 

once you reach Shore City, you might already be super rich 

men!”

Shooting Star sized Tang Wulie up with great suspicion. The 

latter behaved as if he were afraid Shooting Star wouldn’t 

believe him. He immediately tossed before him a bunch of 

missions. Shooting Star took the papers and perused them, 

afraid to be tricked by Tang Wulie.

Within the papers, the highest rank was only a rank D, but the 

reward was rather good. Also, all of the missions were in fact on 
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the way to Shore City. Some of them were gathering missions 

such as collecting piranha pollen, iron thorns, and the like from 

the swamp. There were even missions that could be completed 

together in the same location.

If we complete this entire stack of missions, we might be able to 

earn several days’ worth of meal fare. Shooting Star couldn’t 

help but be enticed.

“Besides, the commissioners of these missions are all poor souls 

who aren’t able to pay high rewards. No one wants to complete 

those missions, yet they don’t have money to raise the rank of 

the mission. Just like the village from the other mission. I hear 

that tons of people get eaten by wolves every year! Poor them.”

As Tang Wulie sighed, he glanced at Bai Saya’s expression. As 

expected, the latter was frowning, his eyes flashing with 

sympathy.

He really wanted to take on the missions, but he also felt that 

Tang Wulie’s smile was deceptive. Shooting Star looked at the 

missions in his hand, and then he looked at Tang Wulie’s 

swindler-like smile. The probability of that smiling face hiding no 

trouble and the likelihood of Shooting Star feeling full after a 

single bun was probably around the same.

“Let’s accept them, Shooting Star.”

Just as he was indecisive over whether to take on the missions 

or to throw the papers at Tang Wulie’s smug face that deserved 
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a beating, Bai Saya’s eyes were already shining with 

righteousness. His entire body was giving off a righteous glow, 

which forced Shooting Star and Tang Wulie to raise their arms to 

cover their eyes, so as to prevent themselves from going blind 

on the spot.

With his blinding, righteous glow, Bai Saya used an expression 

that “left no room for discussion” to discuss with his companion, 

“It is the duty of a swordsman to aid the powerless villagers. 

Shooting Star, we cannot watch on as the villagers are eaten by 

the wolves. We must go over and help them. No matter how far 

the distance, we must—”

“Fine, fine! We’ll help, we’ll help. Hurry and put away your glow, 

or else I’m gonna go blind.” Shooting Star was using both hands 

to cover his eyes, blocking the glow of righteousness, while 

incessant persuasion yapped by his ear. He was nearly about to 

float away to heaven.

“That’s great then.” Bai Saya put away his righteousness and 

returned to his gentle demeanor. However, as if afraid that 

Shooting Star would go back on his word, he immediately 

reached his hand out to take the pile of missions. He gently 

flipped through them page by page to read the contents, like 

they weren’t papers but rather his son.

Tang Wulie watched him with a strange expression and mumbled, 

“Now I know what the difference is between a warrior and a 

swordsman. It turns out that the latter can also use the specialty 

of a cleric—holy light. That’s really impressive.”
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“I also know what the difference is.” Shooting Star bit out, “It’s 

no wonder that a warrior has juicy meat to eat, while a 

busybody swordsman only has bones to gnaw on.”

Bai Saya exclaimed, “Shooting Star, let’s depart. The earlier we 

arrive, the sooner we can help the villagers.”

Shooting Star made a noise in response. His eyes rolled about. 

There was definitely something off about Tang Wulie, but since 

they’d already fallen in his trap, he might as well wring some 

more stuff out of him to lessen their loss.

Unfortunately, at this time, his overly righteous pet was already 

unable to wait. Bai Saya grabbed Shooting Star’s hand and didn’t 

pause for him to respond.

Shooting Star jolted. As he was dragged away, he shouted, 

“Don’t pull on me. W-wait! Stop dragging me. My entire body is 

flying up now. Ahhh!”

“Seems like that brat Shooting Star knows that the path is 

difficult, but he doesn’t know exactly how difficult!”

Once the two of them departed at nearly flying speeds… Well, 

one of them was actually flying as he left, Tang Wulie’s smile 

vanished instantaneously. As he mumbled, he rubbed his stiff 

facial muscles.

Even though smiling was tough, it was worth it! Not only had he 
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gotten rid of all of the guild’s piled up, headache-inducing 

missions all at once, he could also prank Shooting Star at the 

same time. In addition, he could also receive commission fees 

from the missions. It was simply killing several birds with one 

stone.

As for the innocent Bai Saya… Sigh! Who told you to meet such a 

bad prospect. Of all the companions you could have had, you’re 

Shooting Star’s companion. Poor thing, poor thing!

But thinking of Bai Saya’s shining righteousness that had 

exploded from him, and how he had snatched the missions, 

unable to wait, Tang Wulie felt that the guy deserved it. As 

expected, he was the type who was born to be tricked. His 

judgment had been correct.
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Chapter #10: Saya-jiějie

“Liar Tang Wulie, stupid old fart Tang Wulie, when I return to 

Stella, I’m gonna rip off a layer of his skin, or else my name isn’t 

Shooting Star!”

Shooting Star growled for the five hundred sixty second time.

Bai Saya merely smiled wryly and tried to calm him down. 

“Shooting Star, don’t shout so loudly. It’ll be terrible if there’s an 

avalanche.”

Hearing the word avalanche truly frightened Shooting Star. He 

immediately clamped his mouth shut, afraid to keep shouting. 

The weather was cold enough. If he were to get buried by snow, 

then he’d be dead meat for sure.

At this time, the two of them were both clinging onto their cloaks 

for dear life. The cloaks were even coated with a thick layer of 

white particles. Romantically put, it’d be called snow, but more 

realistically, it was shattered ice filled with germs.

Beneath their feet, a thick layer of snow had also accumulated 

where they stood.

If you were to pull your gaze even farther, you would only see 

tall mountains covered by snow in the surroundings. Snow 

continued to fall from the sky as well, with a hint of turning into 

a blizzard. The two easily overlooked black specks against the 

snow were none other than Shooting Star and Bai Saya.
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“It’s freaking cold!” Shooting Star wanted to cry but had no tears, 

because the moment the tears appeared, they instantly became 

ice and fell to the earth without a sound, becoming one with the 

snowy ground.

“B-Bear with it for a bit longer. The map shows that the village 

attacked by the wolves should be nearby…”

Compared to Shooting Star, who could cast Fireball to keep 

warm (even though in the middle of a snowstorm, the fireball 

was more like a tiny, fire-starting flicker of a spell, it at least still 

had the effect of providing some comfort), Bai Saya wasn’t as 

lucky. He was so cold that his face had turned blue and his 

fingers purple. If it weren’t for the battle aura that he spread 

throughout himself to hold on, he would have long frozen and 

changed from a live pet into a taxidermic pet. But when he 

thought of the danger that that village was in, the righteous air 

within him allowed Bai Saya to hang on by a thread. He wasn’t 

willing to give up on this mission.

Shooting Star jumped up. He couldn’t bear it any longer and 

shouted, “What villagers?! I bet the ones who commissioned us 

are the mountain wolves themselves. They’re specifically luring 

adventurers here to devour them! No one normal would live in 

this kind of freaking frozen land!”

“But…”

With only snow and more snow surrounding them on all sides, 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

254

Bai Saya had also become uncertain. Is Tang Wulie purposefully 

trying to trick us?

“I’m so cold. Xiao Bai, I’m hungry again—Ah! I can’t open my 

eyes!”

Shooting Star had had tears in his eyes while he complained. 

Unfortunately, in the cold, snowy outdoors, these tears 

immediately transformed from a liquid state into a solid state. 

His top and bottom eyelids stuck together tightly, and thus came 

his cries at the end.

Seeing that Shooting Star couldn’t open his eyes, Bai Saya was 

shocked too. He hurriedly rubbed Shooting Star’s eyelids for a 

good long while. Only then did the two golden eyes see the light 

again.

When Shooting Star opened his eyes, the first words out of his 

mouth were, “I want to eat hotpot.”

We’re on a snowy mountain. You’re demanding hotpot? Bai Saya 

suddenly had the urge to glue Shooting Star’s eyes back 

together.

“Wolf meat hotpot!” It was like Shooting Star couldn’t see Bai 

Saya’s ugly complexion. His gaze went past Bai Saya’s shoulder, 

staring straight behind him.

It was only at that time that Bai Saya heard the low growl of an 

angry creature through the whistling wind. He turned his head. A 
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large pack of wolves were growling and approaching them, 

showing mouths full of sharp fangs, with saliva dripping from 

them, as if these two people’s meat was already in their jaws.

Faced with a scene that would scare normal people out of their 

wits, Bai Saya merely blinked and asked in confusion, “Can 

wolves be set on fire?”

“Of course, as long as they have fat, they can be set on fire!”

Hearing that, Bai Saya’s gentle amber eyes began to darken.

“Wolf meat hotpot!” Golden eyes gleamed with hunger.

“Burn, fire, warmth!” On the deathly pale face, the two amber 

eyes had turned as red as blood.

The wolves that had originally been approaching step by step 

began to slowly back away. The two of them who were almost 

dying of hunger and fainting from the cold both had dangerous 

gazes and were emitting low, inhuman growls. Step by step, 

they approached the lambs… that is, the wolves… that awaited 

slaughter.

On the dangerous, snowy mountain in the midst of the whistling 

snowstorm came the whining sounds that small dogs make when 

kicked.

“So full, so full.” In a rare moment, Shooting Star said that he 

was very full. In addition to that, his stomach that always stayed 
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flat even after eating a whole table full of food finally had a small 

bulge.

Bai Saya held a bowl of warm soup and huddled contently by the 

fire. His amber eyes were gentle and warm. The red eyes from 

earlier were practically like an illusion. It was pretty much 

impossible to believe that the fuel this person had used for the 

fire was actually a bunch of vicious, wild wolves.

“Shooting Star, you might have eaten too much.” Bai Saya 

frowned.

Shooting Star argued, “Nuh uh! We cooked three wolves for two 

people. We each get one and a half wolves!”

The problem is, don’t even mention my share being one and a 

half, I probably only got half a leg? Bai Saya responded silently 

to himself.

“I’m full. What do we do with the rest of the wolves?” Shooting 

Star gestured at the ten or so wolves. They had all been 

punched by Bai Saya, who had gone crazy from the cold, and 

had lost all power to flee. All of them were sprawled on the 

ground, half dead.

“Take them with us! We’ll burn them as we go.” Bai Saya 

clenched his fists.

“I don’t think they can walk anymore.”
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He gritted his teeth. “I’ll carry them!”

“Xiao Bai, you’re really afraid of the cold…”

“Where I live, the weather never gets as cold as this.” Bai Saya’s 

face reddened. Even though carrying a wolf for the sake of 

burning it to keep warm was a bit ridiculous, he cared little 

about appearances at this kind of time. He was really too afraid 

of the cold. Even if he didn’t burn the wolf, carrying a wolf would 

still keep him warmer with the wolf’s fur and body heat.

“Watch out!”

Bai Saya blinked. He used his eyes to ask Shooting Star, Watch 

out for what?

Shooting Star opened his eyes wide. He answered while baffled, 

“I didn’t say anything.”

No sooner said than done, a streak of battle aura shot out from 

the corner. Bai Saya and Shooting Star were both taken aback. 

Just as they were about to dodge, they discovered that the 

battle aura was not rushing their way. Rather, it smashed toward 

the wolves to the side.

After a large, explosive boom, the battle aura sent snow flying 

into the air. The shape of a person rushed out from the corner 

where the battle aura had originated from, straight into the 

drifting snow. “Kill,” “die,” and growls along those lines kept 

coming from the cloud of snow.
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Bai Saya held his bowl of meat soup while Shooting Star knelt in 

front of the fire with both hands in front of it to keep warm. 

Although their actions were different, their expressions were the 

same. They both turned their heads to look at that cloud of snow, 

a blank expression on their faces.

A few seconds later, the drifting snow gradually fell to the 

ground and revealed a figure with its back to them. It was a tall 

and robust figure, with a huge sword carried over the shoulder. 

Paired with the blood and flesh covered ground, it really had an 

incomparable, imposing presence.

“My fur skins! My fuel!” Bai Saya stared at the pile of minced 

meat in disbelief.

“You’re welcome!” The figure suddenly moved, turning around 

and revealing an angular face. He slapped his strong chest and 

said with soaring gallantry, “When I passed by, I saw the pack of 

wolves trying to sneak an attack on you two. I was worried for a 

sec, so I stepped in. You’re very welcome!”

Shooting Star raised an eyebrow and said, “Sneak an attack on 

us? It would be a miracle if those confounded wolves could even 

stand up anymore.”

Bai Saya was already so shocked that he couldn’t even speak 

anymore. He was muttering to himself at a volume that almost 

couldn’t be heard, “Why’d you kill my fur and fuel?”
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“Don’t worry! With me, Agid, here, no monsters will be able to 

harm you!” The man who called himself Agid slapped his chest, 

looking as if there’d be no problems even if the sky fell, as he 

would be there to hold it up.

“Is this guy even listening to what we’re saying?” Shooting Star 

placed a hand against his cheek, taking measure of the guy in 

great amusement. He looked like he was having the time of his 

life pretending to be a hero.

Not too far away came the sounds of soft chatter. Shooting 

Star’s eyes gleamed and he whispered, “Xiao Bai!”

Bai Saya had also heard it. He lowered the soup made with meat, 

hand immediately resting against the Sword of Sacred White 

that was by his waist. He cautiously peered in the direction the 

voices were coming from. At this time, in the midst of the wind 

and snow, several figures slowly became clearer. A total of four 

people were slowly coming closer.

Bai Saya and Shooting Star shared a glance. Both of them 

simultaneously saw the two words “bad news” in each other’s 

gaze.

“Agid, you’ve scared someone again!” A girl’s giggling voice 

sounded.

Agid immediately stamped his feet. “They’re not frightened. 

They’re so amazed by my heroism that they’ve frozen.”
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“…” Bai Saya and Shooting Star both turned to look at Agid, their 

expressions akin to having witnessed a pile of narcissistic dung.

“Hahaha, l-look at their expressions. Too priceless!”

A girl jumped out. Her smiling, heart-shaped face was rather 

cute. Her dark-brown hair was pulled into two wavy pigtails, with 

the length reaching her chest. Her eyes were an emerald green, 

as clear as the water of a lake. She wore a cleric’s white robes 

and held a small, dainty magic staff. She was evidently a cleric.

There were three people behind the girl. One was a blond, blue-

eyed, handsome guy who was currently sporting a friendly and 

gentle smile; one was a slim and small guy (no matter if it was 

his stature or the row of throwing knives hanging across his 

waist, all told of his identity as a rogue); the last was a reserved 

woman wearing mage’s robes.

The girl blinked and said cheekily, “Agid, you went from being 

frozen to death to suddenly jumping up and running about 

recklessly. I thought you were on the verge of death and were 

having your last burst of lucidity. I was about to ask Elena-jiějie 

to use magic to blast a burial spot for you. Yet you actually ran 

over here to rescue people. Since when did you turn so 

charitable?”

Agid coughed twice, expression welling with emotion, “This is the 

will of the God of War! On this desolate mountain, there were 

actually two hot babes waiting for my rescue.”
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Two hot babes? Shooting Star raised an eyebrow.

Bai Saya, on the other hand, glanced around him. Where are the 

two hot babes?

The rogue slid to Agid’s side and gave Bai Saya and Shooting 

Star a weird look as he said, “I don’t know if the small one is a 

boy or a girl—quite cute, that one—but the tall one should be a 

guy.”

“What? That’s impossible. That face can’t be a guy’s!” Agid 

rushed agitatedly in front of Bai Saya, his huge face no more 

than twenty centimeters away from Bai Saya.

The sudden large face in his face gave Bai Saya a fright. He 

hurriedly took several steps backwards.

“Cough! Sorry, I was too reckless. I’ve scared you, pretty lady.”

Agid put on an act, coughing twice as an apology, and then 

turned his head to tell the rogue, “Pisce, you liar, this kind of 

blushing white skin, even Miss Elena doesn’t have that!”

Blushing white skin? Shooting Star looked at Bai Saya. It was 

true. Bai Saya’s skin wasn’t dark in the first place, and on this 

damn freezing snowy mountain, he was so cold that he was 

deathly pale. Plus, he had been baking next to the fire for a long 

while, so his pale skin had some color again thanks to the 

warmth.

I-it really is blushing white skin… hahaha! Shooting Star couldn’t 
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help guffawing.

Bai Saya gave Shooting Star a weird look. He didn’t understand 

what was going on. Just who is that person across from me 

conversing with? Is he talking with me? But he keeps saying 

“pretty lady,” so he obviously isn’t talking with me.

“Guys, look at how beautiful the color of her eyes is! I’ve never 

seen such beautiful eyes. Looking at them makes me feel so 

relaxed. Her eyelashes are as long as a segment of my finger. 

That hair is darker than even the night, and the luster of her skin 

even more beautiful than the light of the moon. Don’t even 

mention how white her skin is. She can’t possibly be a guy! 

You’re all blind!”

Agid spoke as if it were a matter of fact. As he was saying that, 

he also looked at Bai Saya lecherously, and by the end, he 

actually couldn’t help swallowing his saliva.

As they listened to Agid’s “explanation” and looked at Bai Saya’s 

face, even the rogue and the female mage displayed dubious 

expressions, thinking to themselves, Could she be crossdressing 

as a guy?

Hahahaha! Shooting Star laughed until he was rolling on the 

ground.

Bai Saya’s expression was even more confused.

“Are you really a girl?” The female cleric with a heart-shaped 
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face finally couldn’t help asking Bai Saya.

Hearing those words, Bai Saya’s eyes widened. Only then did he 

finally realize that the guy really had been talking about him. 

Just as he was about to explain, Shooting Star interrupted him.

“I didn’t think you’d figure it out!” Shooting Star immediately 

jumped up and sneakily pinched Bai Saya behind his waist, 

warning him not to speak.

“That’s right! We’re crossdressing girls,” Shooting Star shouted 

with his crisp, androgynous voice. Then, his lips jutted out, and 

he made an aggrieved expression. Going by his usual routine, 

he’d definitely even have tears shining in his eyes, but he didn’t 

dare have that happen right now, or else his top and bottom 

eyelids would turn into one again. Then, he really would want to 

cry but have no tears.

He said despondently, “It can’t be helped. It’s too dangerous for 

two girls to go off adventuring together. We had no choice but to 

do this. We’re not purposely trying to trick anyone.”

You’re purposely doing it! Bai Saya shouted that in his heart as if 

his life depended on it, but Shooting Star was pinching his waist 

really hard, obviously at the peak of his excitement. If he were 

to uncover the lie, Shooting Star would definitely cause a lot of 

trouble. Forget it. It won’t hurt to let him fool around a bit for 

now.

“I see. Don’t be afraid. We’re all good people. We’d never hurt 
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you. What’s your name?”

The moment the female cleric saw Shooting Star’s aggrieved 

expression, her heart immediately began to ache for him. As she 

spoke, she rubbed his head. Even though she wasn’t that old 

herself, Shooting Star was obviously younger than her, and he 

looked so cute. It was very easy for other people to treat him as 

a kid.

“I’m Shooting Star. I’m a mage! My companion is called Bai Saya. 

She’s a warrior. I’m very sorry, but she’s mute, so she can’t 

speak!” When Shooting Star spoke the last two words, he even 

purposely raised his voice to stress them.

Bai Saya blinked. He had originally wanted to speak up, thus 

letting Shooting Star’s lie collapse upon itself through his voice, 

but hearing Shooting Star emphasize those two words so 

strongly, he could only swallow his words back down and 

obediently pretend to be a mute person who couldn’t speak.

At this time, the blond guy who was quietly listening to the back 

shook his head and said, “Belle, don’t listen to that kid. This Bai 

Saya should be a man.”

In his own imagination, Bai Saya couldn’t help nodding his head 

fervently. He put in great effort to use his eyes to show his 

agreement.

“Then, you mean that you think I’m lying?” Shooting Star 

immediately jumped in front of the blond man and brashly 
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pointed his finger at the guy’s nose.

Looking at the kid in front of him, the blond man felt a bit 

distressed. He really didn’t want to make things difficult for a kid, 

but he also couldn’t allow his teammate to be tricked.

“It’s just that as I see it, he should be a man.”

“Hmph!”

Shooting Star puffed his cheeks out unhappily. This caused the 

female cleric to glare at the blond man several times to rebuke 

him. The latter also frowned, wondering if he had gotten it 

wrong. But although that man with black hair did have rather 

gentle features, the shape of his face was slim, his nose high, 

and his eyebrows dark and dashing. At most, he would be called 

elegant and definitely not a beauty like what Agid claimed.

Looks like this one isn’t easy to trick! But there wasn’t a trace of 

shame on Shooting Star’s face. He even boldly said, “If you don’t 

believe me, just come closer to Bai Saya-jiějie!”

Hearing “jiějie”1 made Bai Saya’s face twitch.

The blond man frowned, said “sorry,” and walked up to Bai Saya 

so that he was only one step away. He took his spot and 

scrutinized him.

Bai Saya was at peak helplessness. Seeing that Shooting Star 

was at peak excitement, and was tossing him occasional 
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warnings through his glances, he could only let himself be 

observed.

The entire time, Shooting Star was even explaining to the side, 

“Look at her skin. It’s a blushing white! Let me tell you, if it 

weren’t for the extreme cold here damaging Saya-jiějie’s skin, 

then, Xiao Bai… Saya-jiějie’s skin is usually so soft that you’d be 

able to squeeze water from it!” Yup, if you use battle aura to 

squeeze, then you can squeeze out bloody water!

The blond man frowned. His expression said that he still didn’t 

believe them.

Such a hard person to trick! Shooting Star turned to look at Bai 

Saya. Then, he pulled Bai Saya’s hair tie off in one go. His black 

hair that had originally been tied at the back of his head 

cascaded down, reaching past his waist, drifting along with the 

wind. On such a white, snowy mountain, it appeared pure black, 

even softer and shinier than before.

What are you doing? Bai Saya used his eyes to berate Shooting 

Star. At the same time, a bit annoyed, he used his hands to hold 

the randomly flying strands in place.

“You don’t need me to say anything more, do you? Such 

beautiful, black haaair—” Shooting Star dragged the last word 

out. He was very satisfied by the gob smacked expressions of all 

five people.

The blond man’s expression began to waver.
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Shooting Star was almost laughing his guts out inside his heart, 

but his outer appearance was still an aggrieved one for being 

doubted. Finally, he added on the final, decisive blow, “Now, look 

at her eyes. Such a gentle amber. Saya-jiějie is just as gentle as 

her eyes! Yet you actually claimed she’s a guy. You really have 

no eye for anything.”

No! You have a great, discerning eye. I am a guy! Bai Saya 

stared at the blond man, trying to tell him the truth through his 

eyes, wishing for him to quickly reveal Shooting Star’s lie, so 

that he wouldn’t have to be called “Saya-jiějie” again.

Being stared at by Bai Saya, the blond man first looked at that 

pair of amber eyes in a stupor. For some reason, the pair of eyes 

before him showed a beseeching expression. With that kind of 

gaze, those eyes had become a lot softer, and really did give a 

bit of a feminine feel.

But what is the beseeching expression for? Could it be that I 

have mistaken her for a guy, and she feels terrible about 

it? Thinking of that, the blond man felt a stab of pain.

The blond man, feeling guilty, apologized very sincerely, “I am 

sorry, Miss Saya. It was my mistake. I actually thought that such 

a beautiful lady was a guy. Please forgive me.”

I am a Mr. Saya… Bai Saya cried within his heart.

Success! Xiao Bai, you performed really well this time. That 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

268

beseeching expression just now has captured so many 

hearts! Shooting Star chuckled to himself and said with pride, 

“Saya-jiějie is a super great beauty! If she’s wearing a female 

outfit, she’ll definitely capture all of your hearts!”

“I definitely believe that.” The blond man, as if wanting to make 

up for his previous “blunder,” immediately nodded and agreed.

Bai Saya looked at Shooting Star hopelessly. The latter tilted his 

head over and blinked his large, golden eyes at him. The wicked 

upturn at the corner of his lips indicated that he definitely 

wouldn’t easily allow Bai Saya to return to being a guy.

Shooting Star looked at everyone with curiosity and asked, even 

though he already knew the answer, “Are you an adventurer 

team?”

“Of course. I’m the warrior of the team.” Agid immediately 

introduced himself, and he even smoothly thrust the broadsword 

he had been carrying on his shoulder into the ground, trying to 

show off in front of the “two beauties.”

Pisce was noncommittal as he shrugged and said, “Rogue, Pisce.”

“I’m a cleric. You can call me Belle.” Belle was all smiles as she 

looked at Shooting Star. Since there was no one younger than 

her on the team, she really liked Shooting Star, who looked 

young and was super cute.

“I am a mage, Elena.” The female mage, who hadn’t spoken the 

entire time, spoke with neither a cold nor warm tone. She was 
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obviously not very interested in the two people before her.

The blond-haired, blue-eyed man was last. He smiled and said, 

“I am the captain, Philo. I am a holy knight.”

Seeing that their team was so complete, Shooting Star’s interest 

was piqued. He turned and said to Bai Saya, “It looks fun being 

on a team! Xiao Bai, why don’t we form an adventurer team, 

too?”

So I’m Xiao Bai again? Bai Saya merely gave him a look.

“What, why aren’t you saying anything?” Shooting Star poked 

him, displeased.

Bai Saya rolled his eyes. He forcefully pointed at Shooting Star, 

and then he pointed at his own throat. Weren’t you the one who 

said I’m mute? Now you’re blaming me for not speaking?

Oh no, I really did forget… Faced with five pairs of eyes, 

Shooting Star rubbed his head “innocently” and smiled stupidly, 

saying, “Oh right, I forgot you can’t speak.”

“Come on Shooting Star, I can’t believe you forgot that!” Belle 

giggled and then took the chance to rub Shooting Star’s head.

“It’s ‘cause I’m stupid.” Shooting Star laughed stupidly. Inwardly, 

he was a bit vexed. He had really made things hard for himself. 

If he knew it’d be like this, he should have said that Xiao Bai had 

used a voice-changing potion to make his voice sound like a 

guy’s. Wouldn’t that be a lot more convenient?
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After stating their names, the five members of the adventurer 

team sat by the fire. In such cold weather, being able to sit by 

the fire was truly comfortable. Even the coldest, the female 

mage, relaxed a bit once she sat by the fire.

Following that, Belle and Shooting Star played together, while 

the rogue Pisce and the captain Philo began to discuss their 

mission.

“I wonder if we have completed the mission? The villagers 

clearly said that there are several dozens of wolves in the pack, 

but we’ve only killed ten or so just now.”

“Logically, wolves stick together.” Philo thought it over and said 

in confusion, “Maybe, the villagers were too afraid of the wolves, 

so they exaggerated the number?”

“Wolves?” Shooting Star jumped over, both eyes shining brightly, 

like a child begging an elder to tell a story, making him 

impossible to refuse.

Even the rogue Pisce, who was colder, was unable to withstand 

such an attack. Immediately, he honestly said, “We took on a 

mission to exterminate wolves. We’re currently searching for 

them.”

They accepted the same mission as us? Shooting Star’s eyes 

flashed with a glimmer.
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Philo asked, “Have you seen any wolves nearby?”

Shooting Star hesitated. He was wavering between the reward 

money for the mission and the hilarity of tricking other people. 

He still had a thick stack of missions on hand, but it wasn’t easy 

to find a team that would treat Bai Saya as a woman, so he 

chose to trick others.

“Nope.” Shooting Star shook his head.

“Why are the two of you climbing this mountain?” Elena, who 

hadn’t said much this entire time, suddenly asked.

“We…” Shooting Star glanced at Elena, who didn’t have much of 

an expression. He abruptly realized that this woman might be 

the only person on the whole team who had remembered to 

bring her brain to go out adventuring.

“We’re lost.”

Lost? On this tall mountain? This answer surprised even Elena. 

Relentless, she pressed, “Where are you going?”

“Shore City, to get our mastery appraised.” Shooting Star smiled 

innocently, took out a map, and tilted his head in confusion to 

look at it. He pointed at the map and said, “On the map, it says 

that this path is the shortest route from Stella City to Shore City. 

Isn’t that right?”

“Oh my god!” Pisce shrieked. “It is the shortest path on the map, 
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but the way there is littered with mountains and swamps, tons of 

dangerous places. No one takes this road!”

“Sob sob, so that’s how it is. I didn’t know. I’m sorry, Saya-jiějie, 

I’ve endangered you.”

Belle’s heart ached as she said, “Don’t cry, Shooting Star. It’s 

okay if you’re lost. We can take you to Shore City.”

I don’t dare cry. If I can’t open my eyes again, that would be 

horrible! Even if Shooting Star had any tears, it would be 

because of laughing to the point of tears. He pretended to rub 

his eyes and turned to say, “Really? Isn’t that too much trouble? 

You know, we could just walk there ourselves. We’re very 

strong! Me and Saya-jiějie can defeat several wolves!”

With those words, even Elena and Pisce who had originally 

wanted to oppose having these two tag along frowned and didn’t 

go against it.

Heh! Shooting Star snickered to himself. Of course he had 

purposely phrased it that way, making them think that he was a 

brat who didn’t know his own abilities. This way, as long as they 

weren’t cold-hearted fellows, then they definitely wouldn’t refuse 

to bring them along, given that they’d be afraid that he would 

lose his life over showing off.

In addition to that, Agid was an idiot and thought Xiao Bai and 

Shooting Star were hot babes. He would definitely insist that 

they be brought along.
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As for the captain Philo, hehehe, even though he didn’t show any 

particular interest in Bai Saya, he would occasionally glance at 

Xiao Bai’s eyes and hair several times without meaning to… It’s 

just so amusing! This team is really too much fun! Shooting Star 

spent great effort before he could squash down the way too 

exaggerated grin tugging at the corner of his mouth.

Seeing the smile at the corner of Shooting Star’s mouth, Bai 

Saya suddenly felt a chill seize his heart. Even the fire beside 

him couldn’t keep him warm.

Philo said a bit hesitantly, “But we still have several missions on 

hand. We won’t be returning to Shore City immediately.”

“Us too! Look, we have a lot of missions!” Shooting Star showed 

off the huge stack of missions.

Philo was stunned, feeling that the amount of missions was 

abnormally numerous. He extended his hand to take the papers. 

As he looked at them one by one, his complexion grew worse 

and worse. Finally, he furrowed his brows and asked, “Why did 

you accept these missions?”

“The person at the Adventurers’ Guild recommended them to us.” 

Shooting Star’s eyes shone innocently. “Did you know? The 

person who recommended the missions to us is a super good 

person. Even though he asked Saya-jiějie out to eat several 

times, and Saya-jiějie never accepted, he never got mad. He 

even recommended all of these missions to us!”
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Hearing that, Philo’s expression changed greatly, and he growled, 

“Don’t tell me he was the one who told you about this path to 

Shore City as well?

Shooting Star smiled sweetly as he said, “Yeah, he said that we 

can complete missions as we make our way to Shore City. Once 

we reach the city, we would have completed those missions, and 

we’d have tons of money.” He was speaking the truth here! The 

moment he recalled the route and the missions Tang Wulie had 

provided, Shooting Star still very much wanted to stomp back to 

Stella City and hang Tang Wulie up to whip him.

“You were tricked!” Agid realized it, too. He yelled, “That 

Adventurers’ Guild person is a completely despicable, shameless 

bastard. Just because he didn’t catch Miss Saya’s fancy, he set 

you up!”

“Set us up?” Shooting Star showed a confused gaze, but 

inwardly, he was gleeful. They took the bait! The fish have taken 

the bait!

The rogue Pisce coldly “snorted” and explained unhappily, “Even 

though the rank of these missions isn’t high, and the payment 

looks pretty good in comparison, if you really went for it, you 

would learn that it’s not worth it at all. Just consider this wolf 

exterminating mission. Killing wolves isn’t all that difficult, but 

the mere act of climbing this snowy mountain, finding the village, 

and then finding the wolves that keep roaming about, have 

taken us three entire weeks to accomplish. And now, we don’t 
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even know if they have all been taken care of.”

They have, and the evidence is in the bonfire right before 

you. To the side, Bai Saya silently warmed himself by the fire.

Hearing that they had searched for three weeks already, 

Shooting Star suddenly felt that he and Bai Saya had pretty 

good luck. They had run into the wolves soon after climbing the 

mountain.

“We had also completed several missions before we figured out 

that these missions are suspicious.” Philo smiled wryly and shook 

his head, sighing, “The missions you have in your hands, we’ve 

also accepted around ten. But merely completing two of them 

took us over a month. The reward money from them doesn’t 

even cover the costs of the journey.”

Tang Wulie, you better pray that I won’t return to Stella City, or 

else you’re dead meat! Shooting Star secretly gritted his teeth.

Philo returned the mission papers to Shooting Star and said, out 

of the goodness of his heart, “Don’t do these missions anymore. 

Go directly to Shore City.”

Shooting Star jumped up and shouted, “No! We have to do 

them!”

“Why?” Philo frowned.

Because if we don’t do the missions, just paying for Shooting 
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Star’s meals, all the way to Shore City, don’t even mention 

having money for the appraisal, we probably won’t even have 

money for food. Bai Saya reasoned to himself.

“B-because… because my dad always said that people should see 

things through to the end. Once a promise is made, one should 

never break it! Since we’ve accepted the missions, we have to 

do our best to complete them!”

Unable to think of a reason on the spot, Shooting Star randomly 

made stuff up. After he finished speaking, even he himself felt 

vexed over how terrible the reason was.

“Is your father a knight?” Philo suddenly asked reverently.

“Eh? Um… I think so. I mean, it was a long time ago. Now, he’s 

just a normal guy. He doesn’t mention stuff from the past 

much…”

Philo nodded and said, “He must be. Only knights have such 

noble spirits.”

Then, Shooting Star’s father definitely can’t be a knight. 

Someone with a noble spirit wouldn’t be able to raise an evil kid 

like Shooting Star. Bai Saya pulled on his cloak again.

“Saya, are you cold? You’ve been sitting by the fire and pulling 

on your cloak.”

Hearing someone call him, Bai Saya lifted his head and once 
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again saw Agid’s angular face too close to his own. Fortunately, 

he had already been surprised once before, so Bai Saya merely 

took a step back without reacting much. He hadn’t been too 

surprised.

Agid tried his best to form a gentle smile on his face—if two eyes 

changing shape, a mouth breaking open, showing yellow front 

teeth, could still be called a smile. Then, he draped his own fur 

shoulder wrap around Bai Saya.

With the addition of the fur shoulder wrap, especially when the 

shoulder wrap was practically a cloak that covered half his body 

when Bai Saya wore it, he immediately felt much warmer. He 

suddenly felt that pretending to be a woman had its 

benefits… Wait! I can’t feel that it’s okay to trick people!

Can it be that anyone close to Shooting Star will get 

corrupted? Bai Saya frowned, repenting over his misguided 

thoughts. He resolved that he wouldn’t copy Shooting Star’s 

actions again!

Seeing Bai Saya’s frown, Agid naturally explained it away as Bai 

Saya worrying for him. Immediately, in a showy manner, he said, 

“Don’t worry, I’m not cold at all. This weather is very warm, 

hahaha… Achoo!”

Hearing the sneeze, Bai Saya wavered between his conscience 

and the cold. In the end, he felt that he shouldn’t take 

advantage of him, so he sighed and took off the fur shoulder 

wrap. However, halfway through, a sudden, chilly wind blew over, 
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immediately freezing his conscience. Instantaneously, he slipped 

the fur shoulder wrap back on and grabbed onto it with a death 

grip.

Seeing that, Agid felt super touched. Miss Saya is actually 

gripping my fur shoulder wrap so tightly. Can it be that my 

pursuit will be successful this time? Am I finally going to 

succeed?

“Agid, Agid, do you want to adventure together with Saya?”

“Damn right, I do!”

Agid clenched his fists and yelled… Wait! The person who just 

asked me doesn’t seem to be from my team? He turned his head 

and saw Shooting Star’s goose-egged shaped face and cute 

smile, so he smiled in response, a smile that was very like a 

comedian’s. What should I do? This one is super cute, too!

“Agid agrees, Belle agrees too, then what about Philo?” Shooting 

Star turned his head and asked the captain, his eyes shining.

“I…” Philo was a bit hesitant.

Agree to what? Bai Saya pulled at Shooting Star’s shirt in 

incomprehension, but because he was “mute,” he couldn’t open 

his mouth to ask.

Luckily, Shooting Star still understood Bai Saya’s query and how 

the other person had a habit of blanking out and not listening at 

all at times. He explained, “Just now, Belle said that since we 
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have the same missions, we should just travel together. So, 

we’re asking everyone else if they agree to it. Now, we’re asking 

Philo-gēge.”

Shooting Star gestured at Philo, and Bai Saya naturally focused 

his gaze on him, completely missing that that was exactly what 

Shooting Star wanted him to do.

The moment Philo saw that Bai Saya was looking at him, he 

found that he just couldn’t say a word of disagreement when 

faced with those amber eyes. He could only toss aside all worries 

and agree, “Okay.”

“Awesome, we’ll have company.” Shooting Star’s smile was so 

sweet that honey would soon drip from it. The days to come will 

definitely be super amusing!

Could it be that Shooting Star wants to capture five pets at 

once? Bai Saya furrowed his brows in thought. But then he 

glanced at Agid and immediately tossed aside that thought. 

Shooting Star, who “lusted after beauty,” would never want that 

kind of pet.

He probably just wants to prank them? Bai Saya couldn’t help 

looking at the team with pity.

“Then, let’s go complete the missions!” Shooting Star smiled so 

much, his eyes turned into arcs.

Hehe! With a free team to use, completing the missions will be a 

http://www.princerevolution.org/


GOD Vol 1: The First Pet is a Swordsman
http://www.princerevolution.org/

280

cinch. Since there are a bunch of missions for gathering 

medicinal herbs and such, as long as we bring some herbs back, 

the client should accept that.

Just like that, a proper adventurer team, because the female 

cleric loved cute things, the warrior was lecherous, and the 

captain sentimental, was forced to bring along two freeloaders.

After they wandered about the snowy mountain for an entire day 

without seeing any wolves, they went to the village to report the 

completion of the mission.

However, when they arrived at the village, Shooting Star really 

wanted to jump out and shout, “I killed the wolves!”

But, between getting the reward and playing a prank, he 

painfully chose the second option.

Bai Saya also had a pale face as he watched the village chief 

place a mark of completion on the mission document in Philo’s 

hand. If it weren’t for Shooting Star grabbing onto him without 

letting go, he really wanted to rush over, punch Philo, and 

snatch back his allotted money for buying food.

After completing the mission of exterminating the wolves, they 

finally left the snowy mountain and continued in the direction of 

Shore City. Along with the rising temperature, Bai Saya’s mood 

that had hit rock bottom from the cold also lifted higher and 

higher. Even when Agid sometimes appeared and scared him 

with his angular face, even spouting a bunch of disgusting, 
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romantic words, his good mood was not affected.

Of course, he hadn’t discovered how Philo would sometimes 

glance at him. Otherwise, he definitely wouldn’t have been so 

relaxed.

To Bai Saya, someone from the Eastern Continent whose nature 

was reserved, Agid’s exaggerated declarations of love made him 

feel that the other was just joking around, so Bai Saya wasn’t 

too bothered by it. Besides, Agid sometimes chased after 

Shooting Star as well. His half-heartedness made Bai Saya feel 

that he wasn’t serious about him.

Instead, it was Dan and Philo’s actions, where they liked him but 

wouldn’t easily voice it, simply secretly treating him well or 

paying particular attention to him that would alarm Bai Saya 

more.

Along the way, Shooting Star, that fellow who claimed to be a 

mage, only had one job, which was lighting the way with the 

Spell of Light when they were walking at night, lighting the fire 

with a flame when they needed to start one while making camp, 

and showing off his skills at using fireballs to cook their food.

In my entire life, I’ve never seen a mage who could use fireballs 

to cook food! Just as everyone was anticipating whether or not 

Shooting Star was an amazing mage, the mage Elena asked, 

“What kind offensive magic do you usually use? We can 

coordinate.”
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“Offensive magic? I only know how to cast a protective shield 

and light the way,” Shooting Star said with an innocent air.

Everyone fell silent for a long while. Elena forced herself to say, 

“At least, you know the fireball spell.”

“Hahaha, I only know how to have the fireball hover above my 

hands to cook food. I don’t know how to throw it out as an 

attack!” Shooting Star rubbed his head and smiled brilliantly.

When they really ran into danger, Shooting Star maintained that 

he didn’t know offensive magic, so he shamelessly stayed in the 

back with the cleric Belle. Out of the two of them with too much 

free time, one spoiled the other while the other was spoiled. 

They never got sick of it, always having tons of fun.

It was just that those in the back had great fun, while those 

battling in the front were apoplectic.

Since Shooting Star had wiped out all of their dried rations to the 

last one the previous night, Bai Saya felt bad about it and could 

only draw out the Sword of Sacred White, planning to battle in 

place of Shooting Star as well. It was just that inwardly, he was 

crying: Why is it that Shooting Star was the one who ate all their 

food, yet I’m the one feeling bad about it?

Agid suddenly yelled, “Beautiful Saya, you can’t come over!”

Bai Saya froze with his sword in the air. He didn’t know whether 

or not he should join the battle.
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“Agid, are you crazy?” The rogue Pisce used a piercing voice to 

berate him, “The swampland bats and the red-eyed metalligators 

are too tough to deal with. An additional warrior is better than 

nothing!”

Hearing that, Bai Saya decided to join the battle again.

“No!” Agid shouted, “I’ll take care of those damn swampland 

bats! Saya, don’t come down for any reason!”

Bai Saya furrowed his brows. Is Agid afraid I’ll get hurt? But red-

eyed metalligators are incapable of hurting me. After all, what 

Shooting Star had used to train him in the very beginning were 

these alligators. He had long since grown unafraid of alligators.

“The swampland mud will dirty Saya’s beautiful face!” Agid cried 

out in grief.

So that’s the reason. Bai Saya’s lips convulsed twice.

“Hahaha!” Behind them, Shooting Star laughed 

exaggeratedly. This can’t be considered dirty! When he had been 

training Xiao Bai, his entire body had gotten so dirty it was like 

he was wrapped in a layer of mud.

As Agid was busy preventing Bai Saya from joining the battle, 

the team’s only other close distance fighter, the holy knight Philo 

felt the pressure on him greatly increase. Not only did he have to 

finish off the alligators on the ground, he also had to pay 
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attention to whether or not the bats had approached their mage. 

In addition to all of that, he also had to keep tabs on whether or 

not the bats would sneak an attack on Agid.

If it weren’t because he really couldn’t even spare a second, 

Philo truly wanted to yell at Agid.

Just as he was so busy that his head was spinning, a white cloak 

fluttered downward, lightly pushing aside Philo. The precious 

white sword drew a beautiful arc, chopping down a swampland 

bat that was sneaking an attack on Philo.

In a moment’s lull during the battle, Bai Saya tossed an 

apologetic expression toward Shooting Star.

Before, because Shooting Star wanted to prank them, he had 

secretly warned Bai Saya not to take off his cloak to prevent 

these people from learning his sex through the shape of his body. 

It was just that Bai Saya was unwilling to allow a reason such as 

tricking people to cause Philo and the others harm, or even 

worse, to lose their lives. Therefore, when he saw a bat trying to 

attack Philo, and Philo hadn’t noticed it, he didn’t hesitate at all 

to unclasp his cloak, which hindered his motions, flying over to 

stop the attack.

Since he had taken off the cloak, he could no longer pretend to 

be a woman. Therefore, he hurriedly communicated to Shooting 

Star his apologetic feelings, so as to prevent himself from 

becoming the target of Shooting Star’s prank later. If that 

happened, he would want to cry and have no tears.
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Bai Saya was in his element when Philo finally joined in, his 

knight’s swordsmanship beautiful with no faults.

Seeing that, Bai Saya tossed Philo an admiring smile. Philo also 

glanced at him, his gaze rather peculiar, calm on the surface, 

but burning with passion underneath.

Bai Saya furrowed his brows. He felt that the gaze was very 

familiar, as if he had seen it on someone else before.

When Agid also joined the battle, the three fighters, with the 

rogue and the mage’s support, very quickly finished off the 

swampland bats and alligators.

After everyone stopped fighting, they looked toward Bai Saya 

one after another.

Now should be the time to explain the complication of my 

gender. Bai Saya smiled wryly. How should I explain it? Do I just 

say that Shooting Star tricked them? To a team that had been 

kind all along, he found it hard to say those words.

“Saya, you’re…” Agid said, a bit stunned.

Yes, I’m a man. I’m really sorry. Bai Saya lowered his head, his 

heart full of apology. He regretted that he had followed along 

with Shooting Star’s whims, tricking these kind people, allowing 

himself to fall into such circumstances.
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“Really too beautiful!”

What? Bai Saya froze.

“Strong and beautiful!” The rogue Pisce, who had been fairly 

unfriendly all along, actually used an impressed tone to say that.

Eh? Bai Saya was even more stunned.

“Your waist is so skinny. Do all girls who practice martial arts 

have such skinny waists?” Belle used an admiring gaze to look at 

Bai Saya’s slim waist.

“But it’s just that your chest is too flat!” Agid said in 

dissatisfaction. At the same time, he glanced at Bai Saya’s chest 

several times.

Elena coldly retorted, “Men are men. Could you not focus only on 

that area? Saya’s figure is so slim and tall. That size is perfect.”

Oh my god? Are these people idiots? Bai Saya practically had the 

urge to scream. Which part of me is like a woman? And what do 

you mean, that size is perfect? I don’t have that kind of thing at 

all!

Shooting Star was twitching as he walked over to Bai Saya’s side. 

He patted Bai Saya’s shoulder several times in consolation. As 

for the reason he was twitching, it was because he was holding 

back his laughter nearly to the point of injuring himself internally.

Bai Saya glared at him several times.
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Shooting Star quietly got closer to Bai Saya’s ear and used a 

voice that was trembling from holding back laughter to tell him, 

“Haha, Bones is hiding in front of your chest, making it look like 

you have boobs. Hahaha! Damn it, this is just too hilarious.”

At this time, Bai Saya finally remembered that Bones had been 

lying across his chest, sleeping the entire time. He lowered his 

head to look. He didn’t know just how Bones was sleeping, as it 

clearly only had one head, but it had filled out his shirt with two 

little mounds right in front of his chest. It really did look rather 

like breasts.

Now, I don’t have to admit that I’m a guy… But Bai Saya really 

didn’t know if that was good or bad.

“Saya, you’re so skilled at martial arts,” Philo praised.

Finally, someone who isn’t focused on my sex, but rather my 

fighting skills! Bai Saya’s mood soared, and he was about to play 

it off modestly. Luckily, in a split second, he remembered that he 

was mute, so he could only swallow his words back down and 

nod amicably.

Philo was only smiling at him, so Bai Saya naturally smiled 

gently in response. In addition, the other person had praised his 

fighting ability, and that made him smile even more gently and 

sincerely.

“Wow!” At this time, Belle’s eyes shone even brighter than 

Shooting Star’s whenever he pretended to be innocent. She said, 
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incomparably touched, “Two people gazing at each other so 

passionately, what a beautiful painting! Isn’t this a scene that is 

in every hero story? When the knight saves the princess, the two 

of them would quietly gaze at each other like this!”

Pft! No, I can’t hold it anymore… Shooting Star couldn’t help 

bursting in laughter. He laughed so much that he rolled around 

on the floor.

Bai Saya dropped his smile, turning expressionless. I’m not a 

princess. A princess should at least be female! Besides, I clearly 

saved Philo!

“What? I saw Saya first!”

Agid began yelling. He glared at Belle, yet the latter didn’t back 

down and said, “It’s not like the first one who sees her is the one 

who wins in these kinds of matters. Besides, Saya and Philo 

obviously suit each other.”

No! Not at all! Bai Saya ground his teeth.

Hearing Belle’s words, Philo instead put a lid on his smoldering 

gaze, his handsome face reddening. He stammered a bit as he 

put a stop to his teammates’ argument, “S-stop fooling around. 

Belle, stop giving Agid a hard time.”

Belle stubbornly sought confirmation, “Then tell me, Philo, don’t 

you like Saya?”
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Agid also shouted, “Tell us, Philo! Do you like Saya?”

“I, I’m not… I don’t… Um…” Philo was so frantic that his speech 

was jumbled, and the redness in his face had extended all the 

way to his ears.

“Why lie to yourself?” Elena said indifferently, “If you’re not firm 

about not liking her, then that means you like her.”

This time, Philo no longer said anything. He only blushed and 

hesitated, throwing Bai Saya a glance.

Hearing all this about liking and not liking, Bai Saya finally 

understood why Philo’s gaze had been so familiar. It was exactly 

the same gaze that Dan used to look at him!

Agid shouted, “Fine! Philo, let’s have a fair battle!”

Pisce snorted in laughter, his voice strange as he retorted, “Ever 

since you were born, you have never stood on fair grounds with 

the captain.”

Agid’s face reddened, but Philo was the one who rebuked, “Pisce, 

don’t say that.” Then, he turned and told Agid, “I will fight fairly 

with you. I hope that no matter who Saya chooses in the end, it 

won’t affect our friendship.”

Agid nodded his head cautiously.

…As the “female” protagonist of a case of fighting for his 
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attention, Bai Saya was frozen to the side. He didn’t know what 

he was supposed to do at all. He could only toss indignant 

glances at Shooting Star, who had laughed so much that he was 

twitching on the ground.

Oh no, I think this is getting out of hand. Shooting Star climbed 

up from the ground and tried his best to squash down his 

laughter. He pretended it was not worth considering as he said, 

“What are you fighting over? Saya-jiějie wouldn’t like either of 

you. She already has Dan-gěge.”

Philo and Agid, and even Bai Saya, were all stunned.

“Dan?” Philo asked hesitantly, “Is he your husband?” When he 

said the word “husband,” his entire tone reeked of strong 

disappointment.

Bai Saya immediately shook his head as if his life depended on it.

Philo and Agid let out a breath at the same time.

Meanwhile, Shooting Star rolled his eyes and pulled Bai Saya 

over. He left with the words, “We have serious business to 

discuss,” and then he disappeared in an instant.

The moment Shooting Star stopped, Bai Saya immediately 

protested, “Shooting Star, why’d you say that Dan and I are, 

are…”

“Idiot! I’m just borrowing his name. No need to be nervous!” 

Shooting Star’s voice was even louder than his. “Haven’t you 
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figured out that those two people have actually become serious 

about you? If we don’t find an excuse to make them give up, 

then things are going to get out of hand.”

“You actually care that things are getting out of hand?” Bai Saya 

asked, full of suspicion, “Then, why is it that when Dan liked me, 

you didn’t stop him?”

“What’s there to stop there? Dan knows you’re a guy, and he 

also knows that you wouldn’t go out with someone of the same 

gender. It’s his choice to chase after you and torture himself. 

What does that have to do with me? Ah, no, it does have a tiny 

little bit to do with me, hehe! I can use you from time to time to 

extort money from him.”

Shooting Star declared that with an extreme lack of compassion. 

Besides, Dan’s situation was fundamentally not as simple as 

pursuing Bai Saya. It was the unpreventable nature of the 

demon race’s checkmate. It wasn’t like Shooting Star was bored 

to the point of losing his mind that he would butt heads with Dan 

over this matter. In any case, that guy couldn’t possibly hurt Bai 

Saya, and that was enough.

“But Philo and Agid are different.” Shooting Star frowned and 

said, “They like you because they think you’re a woman, but this 

lie will definitely be revealed in the end. The more they like you 

now, who knows if their love will turn into hatred when the lie is 

revealed, and then they’d end up chasing after us to kill us?”

So, it’s still for your own good. Bai Saya sighed. “Then, what do 
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we do now?”

“Don’t pay them any attention. Say that Dan is your fiancé, and 

that you shook your head so vehemently just now because 

you’re having a little argument with him.”

“I’m mute.” In the entire world, probably only Bai Saya would be 

saying those words. No one mute could open their mouths to say 

that they’re mute.

Shooting Star had a defeated expression. He had really dug 

himself into a hole. Who knows, if Bai Saya had used a guy’s 

voice to speak, they might have automatically explained it away 

as Saya being a woman with a low voice, or that Saya had 

gotten sick recently, so her voice was raspy. Love was truly 

something that made people blind and deaf.

He said unwillingly, “Okay, I’ll say it.”

Bai Saya nodded. He felt that the excuse of a fiancé was pretty 

good. It would prevent Philo and Agid from getting in too deep, 

and ending up even more broken-hearted. Although he felt a bit 

awkward using Dan’s name, it wasn’t like Dan was here. They 

were just borrowing his name.

At the moment, the idea indeed seemed like a pretty good one, 

but when all was said and done, Shooting Star was not a seer 

who could see the future. He wouldn’t know that soon, they 

would actually alarmingly run into Dan…
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Footnotes
1 “jiějie”: Jiějie means big sister. It can be used to address 

women that are a bit older than the speaker, even if they are not 

related.
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Epilogue: Character Introductions

Afterword

GOD has been published again.

Compared to revised editions of other series, the new version of 

the series GOD will have more changes. Especially starting from 

the middle portion, I will be adding some more scenes.

It’s because when I reread GOD after a long period had passed, I 

felt that the foreshadowing of the first portion was not enough, 

and the middle to final portions were too rushed. Since it’s a rare, 

new edition, I decided to revise it and develop the plot more. 

That way, the “rushed” feeling will be fixed.

To those who have read my novels before, you will likely know 

that the first volume is usually for describing the important 

characters. GOD, on the other hand, has fairly slow development, 

taking many more volumes than other series to detail all the 

characters. Back then, I was a little shocked at how slow the 

development was, so I began to increase the pace of the second 

to final portions of the story.

However, now that I’m looking at it again, I was actually wrong. 

The first portion was actually better, while the middle to final 

portions were too rushed. There were more ideas and plot 

development that should have and could have been included.

Now that I can publish this novel again, I am super happy, 
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especially since I can make up for the parts that were lacking in 

the original story, to make GOD, this darling book, become even 

better. This really solves a lot of my regrets.

It’s because GOD is the actual first series that I wrote when I 

first started online during my college years. Afterward, I 

published ½ Prince and Kill No More before I published GOD. 

When I published it, I even tossed away the old text. Only the 

backdrop and the main characters were the same. As for 

everything else, I started over from scratch.

After all, a full two series, ½ Prince and Kill No More, had come 

in-between. Part of it was that my writing had changed, part of it 

was that I had moved some ideas and used it in the other books, 

so I had to rewrite it from the start.

Even though I had rewritten it back then, you can still see many 

hints of the other books in this series, such as the characters 

and the similarities between the themes. When I first 

published GOD, there were also readers who mentioned that 

certain characters in GOD resembled certain characters from ½ 

Prince or Kill No More.

But that is the exact opposite. It’s ½ Prince and Kill No More that 

resemble GOD, not that GOD resembles them.

Among my novels, GOD can be considered the primogenitor.

That’s why, I have always been very fond of GOD. This time, I 

will make it even more enjoyable to read.
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By Yu Wo

Character Introductions

Shooting Star

Sex: Male.

Race: Outer appearance is human, but in reality, he’s…?

Profession: Collector of beautiful pets, part-timing as an 

adventurer.

Age: Looks to be a boy around fifteen or sixteen years old… 

Right?

Personality: A little devil who will anger you to death with no 

remorse.

Favorite color: Crimson red.

Favorite food: Anything that flies though the air, anything that 

walks on the earth, and anything that swims in the water. 

There’s nothing he doesn’t eat.

Least favorite food: As far as Bai Saya knows, absolutely 

nothing!

Most afraid of: His older brother.
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Weapon: Crimson Snake Whip.

Greatest dream: Collecting every beautiful thing in the world as 

his pet.
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Alanmishusgrodiatila

Sex: Male.

Race: Elf.

Profession: His main profession is being the air conditioner of 

the team, mainly part-timing as a pet, and secondarily part-

timing as an adventuring mage.

Age: Fifty-six years old.

Personality: Cold, but once he is angered, his destructive 

ability is abnormally un-elflike.

Favorite color: Green.

Favorite food: All sorts of boiled and easy to cook food.

Least favorite food: Spicy and stewed food.

Most afraid of: Dirtiness.

Weapon: The Staff of Nature.

Greatest dream: Returning home.
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Old V1 Character Introductions (2006 version)

Shooting Star: Said to be the protagonist of the series. His 

appearance is innocent and cute to the point of trickery, and his 

personality is that of a little devil who will anger you to death 

with no remorse. He has countless weird habits, including 

collecting beautiful things (race doesn’t matter, sex doesn’t 

matter, being alive or dead doesn’t matter) to be his pets, eating 

all the delicious food in the world (flying, walking, there’s 

nothing he doesn’t eat), and taking a nap in all kinds of places 

around the world, etc. His weapon is an SM whip… Wrong, it’s 

the blood red Crimson Snake Whip. Shooting Star’s actual 

strength is unknown. He fights like a warrior at times, yet is also 

like a mage.

Bai Saya: Someone from the Eastern Continent who traveled 

thousands of miles to avenge his shifu. In a very unfortunate 

turn of events, he met Shooting Star and turned into Shooting 

Star’s target for pet number one. His personality is upstanding, 

and he is tolerant. Often, because of Shooting Star, he has a wry 

smile full of helplessness. Instead of calling him pet number one, 

it’s more apt to call him Shooting Star’s nanny (manny?). His 

weapon is the snowy white Sword of Sacred White. His 

profession is, of course, that of a warrior’s.

Bones: An undead creature whose appearance is that of a little 

monkey’s. Its special trait is how its head is super large. It likes 

to make kiki sounds and is Shooting Star’s precious pet.
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Mannen Ford: The foe who murdered Bai Saya’s shifu. The 

person in the Goldenstyle Merchant Guild who is specifically 

responsible for capturing slaves.

Bipsha Ford: Mannen’s son who was unfortunately captured by 

Shooting Star as a hostage to threaten Mannen.

Tang Wulie: The person in charge of the Adventurers’ Guild at 

Stella City. A thirty-something year old who is very unhappy to 

often get called “Old man Tang Tang” by Shooting Star. At the 

same time, Shooting Star often owes him money without paying 

it back. He always has a hard time dealing with Shooting Star.

Alan: A rarely seen elf. He possesses a prideful personality 

common to elves. His original name is Alanmishusgrodiatila, 

which is so long that even the author can’t remember it. 

Therefore, Bai Saya, who also can’t remember it, simplified his 

name to Alan.

Dan: Half-human and half-demon. The current volume has only 

revealed that he is Mannen’s superior in the Goldenstyle 

Merchant Guild. As he is a demon who cares about his desires 

over everything else, even though they are both guys, he 

developed feelings for Bai Saya the first time he met him, and 

protects him all the time.

Glen Melos: An old man with a full head of white hair and a 

long white beard that nearly reaches his waist. At first glance, he 

looks like a dull-witted old man who only knows how to slobber, 

but in reality, he is a famous weapon smith on the Western 
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Continent. He is the person who crafted Bai Saya’s Sword of 

Sacred White.

Extra information about Shooting Star from the old edition

Height: 168 cm.

Weight: 52 kg.

Birthday: It must be June 6 of a certain year that ends in 6. 

(The author’s random guess!)

Blood type: X-type? (The author’s complaint: I don’t even know 

if he’s human or not. How would I know his blood type? So I can 

only represent it as X.)
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