
One week had passed since the team had taken down the granite corporation in the kingdom.

Turns out that the rest of the world had been brainwashed by the granite corporation all over
Mezzanine and the other kingdoms were oblivious to this.

Joel was talking about this with the rest of his team in the underground bunker of his kingdom's
castle.

"Well… it appears that the rest of homeworld… is like this… what do we do?"


