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Extreme obesity, frail constitution, mana insensitivity, man-eating parasites, and more...

Infinite potential gained in exchange for numerous debuff traits.

I've been transmigrated into a high-risk, high-return concept character created to aim the ultimate late-bloomer.

*The cover above was created with WebUI and is available for commercial use.


Ch.1 - Chapter 1: Customization
[Lottery Grand Prize: 1.8 Billion Won]

[After taxes: 1.2 billion won in hand.]

Three years ago. An incredible amount of money entered my account when I won the lottery.

And I put 1 billion into American stocks.

[Return rate: +2210.86%]

It was a massive success.

Since that day, the life motto of me, who became worth 20 billion won in just three years, has been:

Hold and never sell.

I'm now 30 years old.

Remaining money: over 20 billion won.

With this much money, I can live comfortably for the rest of my life without working, as long as inflation doesn't go completely insane.

Moreover, I'm naturally the type of person who's only interested in media like novels, comics, and games, nothing else.

I won't get greedy with investments and lose money, nor will I waste it on gambling or entertainment.

I'm obviously not interested in donations or business ventures, and I have no interest in marriage or dating either.

I just kill time and hold on.

Until Todd Howard releases Elder Scrolls 6.

Until American AI companies create girlfriends.

Until the technological singularity arrives and the metaverse world opens.

For these reasons, despite being worth 20 billion won, my monthly living expenses don't exceed 1 million won.

My only luxury activities are buying animation merchandise or hardcover novels.

And there's one game I've invested the most time in over these three years.

[Grand Hunter Academy]

Heroines who feel alive.

A dynamic storyline that branches into various routes depending on player choices.

A world setting that becomes more fascinating the deeper you dig.

Even though I love games, I've never stuck with a single game for this long, but this one always felt fresh with new stories and experiences in every playthrough.

But no matter how rich the content, eventually all of it gets consumed.

[Achievement completion rate: 100.0%]

Just yesterday, I had completed all the achievements.

Yet I was starting another playthrough for one reason.

[All achievements completed. Hidden DLC unlocked.]

The existence of hidden content I never expected.

I pressed the new game button without hesitation.

[Please create a character to play.]

"Oh."

Originally, this game was one where you selected from pre-designed playable characters.

It seems the hidden DLC allows you to customize your own playable character.

"This will make for a fresh playthrough."

If there was one thing I found lacking in this game, it was the inability to create my own character.

No matter how attractive the existing characters were, there was always an unquenchable thirst when you couldn't create your own character.

Now even that thirst would be quenched.

This game truly delivers a fresh experience with each playthrough.

I moved my mouse to the character creation window.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Please set a name.

◆Stats
[Strength: 00], [Agility: 00]
[Endurance: 00], [Magic Resistance: 00]
[Health: 00], [Mana: 00]
[Perception: 00], [Intelligence: 00]
[Willpower: 00], [Luck: 00]
Stats not set. Please distribute points.

◆Traits
No traits.

◆Skills
No skills.
───────────────────

The character's appearance appeared in the center, with stats and traits lined up on both sides.

"What concept should I go with..."

In truth, I've already played through most concepts with the playable characters.

Not just stereotypes like warrior, mage, assassin, and supporter, but also unique playstyles like one-man army, pure tank, and one-shot nuker.

If there's a playstyle I haven't tried yet...

"Should I go with an extreme late-bloomer?"

It's not that there aren't late-blooming characters among the playable ones, but they all had clear roles and limitations.

If their damage was strong, their tankiness was weak, and if they were tanky, their damage was weak.

Characters that could both deal damage and tank had somewhat ambiguous performance, and every character had at least one weakness.

"Let's create a character who can tank, deal damage, heal, buff, and even apply crowd control all by himself."

A character who, if you can overcome early weakness, could reach heights higher than any other character in the late game—perhaps even godlike levels.

My concept for this playthrough was decided.

Without hesitation, I started adding all kinds of debuff traits.

Morbid obesity, necrotic dermatitis, hunchback, pigeon-toed, twisted arm, frail constitution, mana insensitivity, man-eating parasite, severe tinnitus, one-eyed, terminal cancer, baldness, insomnia, and so on...

With each debilitating trait I added, the character's appearance became visibly more grotesque.

By the time I added the final debuff trait, I couldn't help but marvel at its appearance.

"Wow... Won't this die as soon as the game starts?"

Skin that seemed to be boiling with a dark red color, facial features buried in swollen skin, eyes without light, hair horribly thinned, and limbs and torso twisted.

Abomination... ghoul...

It looked more like an undead monster than a player character.

It wouldn't be surprising if it died immediately after starting.

But thanks to stacking so many debuff traits, my bonus points had increased enormously.

The first thing I needed to add with these points was obvious.

[Challenge achievement "All Knowledge of the World" special reward! Adding 《Eye of Providence》.]

The Eye of Providence, which allows you to see all information in this world within the limits of your mana.

[Challenge achievement "Multiverse Traveler" special reward! Adding 《Dimension Shop》.]

From S-class traits like Mana's Blessing and Sword Saint, to cheat skills like Celestial Martial Arts, Ancient Magical Engineering, and Dragon Speech, to mythical legendary items like Excalibur, Philosopher's Elixir, and Necronomicon.

The Dimension Shop, where you can freely purchase anything as long as you have dimensional currency.

[Challenge achievement "Avatar of the Gods" special reward! Adding 《The Favored One》.]

The Favored One, which not only raises the favorability of all constellations that sponsor the player with dimensional currency, items, traits, and skills to 100 points, but also increases the Luck stat by '50'.

I added three special traits that in the original game could barely be obtained in the extreme late game after satisfying all sorts of conditions and grinding.

The growth mechanism of this concept was simple:

1. Use the Eye of Providence and my veteran knowledge to secure hidden pieces.
2. Receive all sorts of traits, skills, items, and dimensional currency from constellations.
3. Use the Dimension Shop to remove debuff traits and purchase all kinds of cheats.

"If I can just survive the early game, this is going to be incredibly fun."

However, after adding three such overpowered traits, the points I had gathered at great cost quickly fell to less than 20% of the original amount.

"With this 20%..."

First, I raised the Willpower stat to '30'.

With so many debuff traits, there's a possibility of dying from mental breakdown right at the start without being able to do anything.

To prevent this, I needed willpower stronger than even elite special forces.

And I invested all remaining points in Intelligence.

Even if I increase my activity by raising Willpower, it's all for nothing if Intelligence is low.

Low Intelligence destroys the efficiency of all activities.

And so, the final result was...

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 1], [Agility: 1]
[Endurance: 1], [Magic Resistance: 1]
[Health: 1], [Mana: 1]
[Perception: 1], [Intelligence: 8]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Morbid Obesity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest]]]]]]...

◆Skills
No skills.
───────────────────

To immerse myself more in the game, I used my real name for the character.

"A masterpiece."

Though it currently looks no different from a rotten corpse, by mid-game it will be much stronger than the basic playable characters.

Its appearance will likewise transform accordingly.

Imagining my character armed with all sorts of hidden pieces, constellation items, and otherworldly skills filled me with stronger anticipation than any previous playthrough.

"I'll just set up the early game and go to sleep."

I pressed the game start button, planning to just do the initial setup before going to bed.

[Warning! DLC mode is on hardcore difficulty with no saving or loading.]

[Warning! The player is given only one life, and cannot be revived after death.]

[Warning! Once you start the game, you cannot return to your original world until you clear the final quest.]

"What kind of concept is this?"

I quickly skimmed through the warning messages that popped up and dismissed them without much thought.

While thinking it was an interesting concept, I just found it annoying that I had to click one more time.

I pressed the game start button without thinking much about it.

At that moment, a blinding light filled the room with whiteness.

Ch.2 - Chapter 2: Entrance Exam (1)
[Reading setting information.]

[Reconstructing the world according to settings.]

A sensation like slowly sinking into the deep sea.

I can feel the water brushing against my skin from below.

Yet my breathing remains comfortable.

[Reading player information.]

[Reconstructing the player's body.]

[Starting the game.]

"Kuhack...!"

As his previously comfortable breathing suddenly stopped, Kang Seo-jun flopped around on the bed like a fish.

"Kuk...! Kulluk...! Kuheuk...!"

Coughs erupted continuously as if a stone was lodged in his windpipe.

"What the..."

After barely managing to calm his breathing, Kang Seo-jun opened his sticky eyes.

All he could see was hazy darkness.

His breathing was uncomfortable as if someone was strangling him, and his entire body trembled like he was naked in the middle of winter.

"Sh... da..."

Kang Seo-jun felt his tightly constricted throat.

"Uh...?"

It wasn't the thin, twig-like neck that should have resulted from years without eating or moving.

It was lumpy, thick, and heavy.

"Hwoook.... Hwoook...."

Kang Seo-jun breathed roughly, wheezing like an asthma patient.

He moved his hands from his neck to his chest, from his chest to his arms, and then to his face.

Every part was lumpy, thick, and heavy.

This wasn't the body he knew.

"Urgh...!"

Kang Seo-jun twisted his body and raised his waist.
Then he blinked his sticky eyes and looked down at his hands.

[Your vision is extremely poor, so "Eye of Providence" is assisting your eyesight.]

Suddenly that voice echoed in his head,

-Woong!

With a mysterious vibrating sound, his vision brightened.

In the darkness, Kang Seo-jun saw his twisted and swollen hands.

The clenching and unclenching hands proved they were indeed his own.

"Sh... shit..."

Kang Seo-jun got off the bed and hurriedly looked for a mirror without turning on the lights.

Despite the darkness, everything was clearly visible, so there was no need to turn on the lights.

After stumbling and falling once or twice in his haste, Kang Seo-jun finally reached the bathroom mirror.

"Huh...."

Kang Seo-jun involuntarily opened his mouth at the reflection in the mirror.

Sparse hair, bubbling skin, lifeless eyes, pale lips, hunched back, and twisted arms and legs.

Anyone but a goldfish would recognize it.

The human reflected in the mirror was exactly the character he had just created.

[Intelligence experience points slightly increased for correct judgment.]

Once again, a voice echoed in Kang Seo-jun's head.

He was too shocked to notice it when he first woke up, but after hearing it again, he was certain.

This was the system voice he always heard in [Grand Hunter Academy].

[Intelligence experience points slightly increased for correct judgment.]

"Hwoook.... Hwoook...."

The character in the mirror, the system voice, the terrible condition.
There was only one conclusion.

A hidden camera prank? A dream? No....

He had entered the game.
With that premise, everything fell into place.

The difficulty breathing, the tingling pain in his back just from standing, the itchiness that made him want to scratch his entire body, the headache like a drill boring into his head—all of it.

These were due to the debuff traits he had added himself.

And the fact that he could stand firmly analyzing the situation without his legs giving out despite these conditions....

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 1], [Agility: 1]
[Endurance: 1], [Magic Resistance: 1]
[Health: 1], [Mana: 1]
[Perception: 1], [Intelligence: 8]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Severe Obesity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Inward Feet Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arms Lv.Lowest], [Sickly Constitution Lv.Lowest], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
No skills available.
───────────────────

It must be thanks to investing '30' in willpower.

"First... let's sit down...."

Kang Seo-jun sat on the bathroom threshold, but his buttocks hurt as if being stabbed, so he walked back to the bed.

-Plop!

Sitting on the bed, Kang Seo-jun organized the situation.

First of all.

He thought about how this could have happened.

Though he himself thought it made no sense, Kang Seo-jun already had an idea.

"Hidden DLC."

Suddenly, he remembered the warning messages that appeared before starting the game.

[Warning! DLC mode is hardcore difficulty with no saving or loading.]

[Warning! Players are given only one life, and cannot be revived after death.]

[Warning! Once you start the game, you cannot return to the original world until you clear the final quest.]

So it wasn't just a concept.

Kang Seo-jun ran his hand over his face.

No saving or loading.

One life. Death means the end.

No way to return until clearing the final quest.

If he wanted to survive, he would have to struggle desperately.

"Sssip.... Hwoook...."

When he sighed, his chest made a sound like air escaping from a balloon.

Overnight, he had fallen into a dangerous game world with a body that could die at any moment.

Yet Kang Seo-jun's mental state didn't waver in the slightest.

Rather, the more he organized his thoughts, a strange anticipation welled up in his chest.

Although he had transformed into a body that could collapse at any moment, Kang Seo-jun knew the potential of this body better than anyone.

At first, he was surprised by the transformation, but thinking about it, wasn't this a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity?

Kang Seo-jun got up from the bed and pulled aside the long curtain beside him.

Beyond the veranda, a familiar night view spread out.

The artificial island city in the East Sea where Korea Hunter Academy was located.

It was the night view of Stellaport.

His certainty about entering the game was reinforced.

Kang Seo-jun thought while looking at the night view.

"I need to go to the Academy."

This wasn't just to follow the flow of the game.

To survive in this world with this body, he absolutely needed the graduation reward from the Academy.

The superpowers in this world manifest through the stigma engraved on the right hand.

This stigma gradually fades and disappears unless one eats the 'Fruit of Sanctity,' which can only be obtained by passing the Academy's selection process.

In other words, if Kang Seo-jun doesn't go to the Academy and obtain the 'Fruit of Sanctity,' he will lose all his special abilities and have to endure all the debuff traits until his demise.

Even with willpower '30,' wouldn't that be cause for despair?

But conversely, if he can properly awaken the stigma by obtaining the Fruit of Sanctity....

He can enjoy the isekai happy life he's always dreamed of.

Kang Seo-jun held back his involuntarily rising corners of his mouth.

[Ding! A quest has arrived.]

With perfect timing, a status message appeared before his eyes along with the system voice.

The quest window opened as soon as he thought about how to open it.

───────《Quest》───────
▶Pass the Academy Entrance Exam!

◆Description
-Participate in the Academy entrance exam starting tomorrow at 12 PM and receive a passing score!

◆Success Reward
-Random stat +1

◆Failure Penalty
-Loss of stigma
──────────────────

"Tomorrow at 12 PM...."

The Academy entrance exam was the game's tutorial scenario.

It was a challenging test where even stigma holders with average stats above '6' sometimes failed, but

for Kang Seo-jun, who had played this game for over 10,000 hours, it was an exam he had passed hundreds of times.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

The next day.

The scheduled Academy entrance exam began.

Kang Seo-jun's name was, as expected, on the list of examinees, and he was able to enter the exam venue without any obstacles.

Thus began the entrance exam.

The venue was a large field as big as a World Cup soccer stadium.

The exam content was stat measurement.

"Entrance cadet Kang Seo-jun. Strength stat 1.... F- grade."

The exam assistant said with a complicated expression while stamping Kang Seo-jun's exam card with the strength F- grade stamp.

"Wow. F- grade? 1?"

The examinees waiting behind Kang Seo-jun whispered.

"Strength 1 is the level of a normal person without a stigma, right?"
"No, it's even below normal. Even ordinary people have strength around 2 to 3."
"Can he even properly grip anything with those hands? They're completely bent, so he probably can't even make a proper fist."
"Crazy. That's true. I thought it was just his skin, but he seems to have problems overall. I didn't know people like that could develop stigmas."
"He won't even get an E- grade, let alone the average E grade. It's obvious he'll fail, so why did he come?"

Perhaps due to his willpower of 30.
Even with attention that would have made his face turn red before the transmigration, there was no change in his emotional state.

However, Kang Seo-jun's current interest was elsewhere entirely.

"My goodness. Agility 22. B grade. This level is superior even among active heroes, you're amazing."

The exam assistant didn't hide her admiration as she stamped the agility B grade on the exam card of the woman in front of her.

"Wow. B grade. She's definitely in a different class from us."
"Of course. She must have consumed all kinds of expensive elixirs since childhood and received private lessons from first-class trainers."
"It's not just the environment. Her genes are in a realm we can't even approach from the beginning."
"Seriously, Jin Se-rin's face casually posted on Instagram without heavy editing is much prettier than those over-edited faces."

The woman receiving everyone's admiration and attention was someone Kang Seo-jun knew well.

Jin Se-rin.

The daughter of Seongjin Group, one of the top three conglomerates in South Korea, and a third-generation chaebol.

And the heroine of [Grand Hunter Academy].

'There's definitely a difference between the game and reality.'

It was a new experience to see the heroine in person, whom he had only seen in illustrations and pixel graphics.

At that moment, another assistant's exaggerated admiration was heard from elsewhere.

"Amazing! B grade in endurance following strength! This could be the highest average score ever!"

Turning his head in that direction, there was another familiar face.

The heir to Taesan Group, another of South Korea's top three conglomerates.

However, he was a tyrant with a violent and cruel temperament.

Park Sin-hoo.

"Wow, B grade in strength and now B grade in endurance too?"
"This batch is really full of monsters."
"Are they really the same age as us?"

The waiting examinees whispered as they looked at Park Sin-hoo.

"Jin Se-rin and Park Sin-hoo are definitely candidates for the top spot."
"Well, I think Park Sin-hoo has a slight edge. He already has two B grade stats."

Perhaps aware of the whispers, Jin Se-rin and Park Sin-hoo's gazes met.
Sparks seemed to fly between them.

'Top spot...'

There was a special reason why they were fighting over being the top student.

Cadets who pass the Academy's training and selection process can obtain the 'Fruit of Sanctity' to awaken their stigma, but

children of large corporations and major guilds want even greater achievements.

That is the 'Fruit of the Sun'.

A special Fruit of Sanctity that only the top student with the highest grades in the Academy can receive.

This mysterious fruit, which bears only once a year on the Tree of Sanctity, greatly increases the growth limit of the consumer's abilities.

Considering that all hunters currently active in the top tier awakened their stigmas with the Fruit of the Sun, it's no exaggeration to say that the competition for the top spot at the Academy determines the future hierarchy of corporations and guilds.

However, none of them will obtain the Fruit of the Sun.

'The Fruit of the Sun is obviously mine.'

"Examinee Kang Seo-jun.... Agility 1.... F- grade...."

While receiving the agility F- grade stamp from the exam assistant, Kang Seo-jun thought so.

Ch.3 - Chapter 3: Entrance Exam (2)
The entrance exam was nearing its end.

The only remaining test items were willpower and luck.

Since luck wasn't an ability that examinees could control and thus wasn't separately measured, the entrance exam would conclude after testing willpower.

"Before the final test, I will explain the examination method."

The atmosphere of the final assessment was noticeably different from the previous ones.

Teaching assistants stood at regular intervals as if surrounding the testing area, several doctors in white coats were on standby, and the instructor was wearing protective gear.

"Since this test uses hallucination artifacts, it could lead to serious accidents if not handled properly, so cooperation from the examinees is also important."

The instructor explained the test method and emergency procedures with a solemn expression.

Kang Seo-jun listened carefully in case there might be any differences from what he already knew, but there wasn't anything particularly new.

The test method was simple.

Enter the glass tube, which was a hallucination artifact, and just endure.

Once the test began, the examinee would experience hallucinations that stimulated trauma and pain points, causing phantom pain.

The mental and physical pain would intensify over time, and when examinees felt they had reached their limit, they could press the red button they had received from the instructor.

However, it seemed that every year, one or two people would panic during the test and have seizures without being able to press the button.

Among them were cases of people randomly casting magic or attacking faculty members, which made the staff's cautious stance understandable.

"I'm nervous..."
"I heard this really makes you cry and snot all over..."
"The aftereffects last a long time too... According to reviews, the hallucinations keep coming back, and you can't sleep properly for weeks."
"I heard it's not just hallucinations but also physically extremely painful..."
"They say many people throw up and wet themselves inside the artifact. But if we don't do this, our willpower is guaranteed to be F-rank, right?"

The test's notorious reputation had the examinees visibly tense.

"Huff... Huff..."

Only Kang Seo-jun was quietly gleaming with anticipation at the chance to test the limits of his willpower stat of 30.

"Alright. Group 1, enter!"

The instructor announced the start of the test.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

"Ugh... Blegh!"

Examinees who had completed the willpower measurement were collectively vomiting in one corner.

"Urgh..."

Even those in relatively better condition were sprawled in chairs with pale complexions.

"Assistant. Clean the artifacts and prepare for the next group's entry."

The instructor said after checking each examinee's condition one by one.

"Yes."

-Swoosh!

When the assistant pulled a lever, vomit and various bodily fluids inside the hallucination artifact glass tubes were washed away by cleaning solution.

Finally, warm air blew to dry any moisture, making the glass tubes clean again as if they had never been dirty.

"Now, the final group. Enter!"

At last, the exam was in its final stage.

"This group has many notable figures."

The instructor remarked while scanning the list of examinees.

'Jin Se-rin, Park Sin-hoo.'

Heirs to corporations competing for the first and second ranks in Korea's business world.

As they say, enemies meet on a narrow bridge.

Coincidentally, these two became part of the same class and would compete for the Fruit of the Sun.

'Overall, Park Sin-hoo has higher stats. But no matter how good your abilities are, they're useless without willpower.'

The instructor thought while reviewing the two examinees' profiles.

'If Park Sin-hoo surpasses Jin Se-rin in willpower as well, their competition is essentially decided.'

The instructor observed each examinee entering the glass tubes with hands behind his back.

'The rest are...'

Then his eyes caught one particular examinee.

A figure walking unsteadily with twisted legs.

Breathing heavily as if even taking a few steps was overwhelming, looking like he might collapse at any moment.

His skin, skeletal structure, and body shape all appeared abnormal.

It was Kang Seo-jun.

'That examinee has most of his stats at 1. F-rank. Intelligence is his only stat at 8 points, but that's still just E-rank. A low value.'

The instructor looked at Kang Seo-jun with a bitter expression.

'The academy entrance exam passing criteria are: average stats of 6 or higher, or at least one A-rank stat of 26 or higher.'

The instructor shook his head.

'A-rank is elite level even among active hunters. There's no way this examinee with an average stat of F-rank or below would have A-rank willpower.'

The instructor clicked his tongue.

'Poor thing. He must have come to take the test with some hope.'

While the instructor was thinking this, each examinee entered their assigned glass tube and completed preparations.

"Alright. Is everyone ready? If ready, raise your hand."

All examinees in the glass tubes raised their hands without exception.

Kang Seo-jun did the same.

The instructor looked at Kang Seo-jun with anxious eyes before saying:

"Good. Begin the test."

-Whirr!

The glass tubes turned red as the test began.

'So this is what it feels like.'

Kang Seo-jun savored the tingling pain gradually seeping in from his fingertips.

When he opened his eyes, the world was spinning, and when he closed them, all sorts of disturbing images played like videos.

The noise in his ears grew louder—drilling sounds, screaming.

Smell, taste, skin—all human senses gradually became more painful as time passed.

But it wasn't just the senses being stimulated.

'This is...'

The images appearing before Kang Seo-jun's eyes were from his past.

Memories he didn't want to recall.

School traumas, family traumas, military traumas, social life traumas.

Memories that occasionally surfaced to torment him were now playing as vivid, exaggerated videos.

'Well, it doesn't matter.'

But they had no impact on Kang Seo-jun.

Now that he had entered the game and started a new life, those past memories were like someone else's.

'If it's like this, things will go smoothly.'

Kang Seo-jun was still relaxed enough that he could even whistle.

But the other examinees were not.

"Ugh..."
"Hah..."
"Kugh...!"

Each of them was visibly deteriorating in real-time.

"Urgh...!"

Eventually, one person started vomiting inside the glass tube.

"Tsk...!"
"Hnngh...!"

Jin Se-rin and Park Sin-hoo were also in bad shape.

-Beep!

"Ugh...! Urgh...!"

The first dropout appeared immediately.
As soon as the glass tube door opened, he fell to his knees, vomiting on the floor.

"Assistant! Attend to the examinee!"

The instructor calmly controlled the situation.

'He's enduring better than I thought...'

The instructor thought while looking at Kang Seo-jun.

Even though it was just transitioning from F-rank to E-rank, a low-level section, his appearance was incredibly peaceful.

It almost seemed like he could fall asleep right there.

However, his occasional lip-moistening movements indicated he hadn't passed out yet.

-Beep!
-Beep beep!
-Beep!

"Puhahk...!"
"Urgh...!"
"Krahk...!"

As the artifact intensity passed the E-rank section and entered D-rank, dropouts occurred in succession.

"Assistant!"

Under the instructor's control, assistants quickly attended to the examinees.

Now only three remained: Jin Se-rin, Park Sin-hoo, and Kang Seo-jun.

The somewhat recovered examinees whispered while watching the three.

"Wow, as expected, their willpower is different. They're getting at least C-rank like it's nothing."
"But who's that guy with them?"
"There was someone else?"

The examinees looked toward Kang Seo-jun.

"Wow. He's still in there. I never imagined."
"That's such an unlikely combination."
"Isn't he all F-rank?"
"I heard his intelligence is E-rank?"
"So everything else is F-rank. Legendary."
"He'll drop out soon."

But contrary to the examinees' expectations, Kang Seo-jun remained calm as time passed.

Now the artifact intensity was in the mid-C-rank section, requiring willpower of about 18.

At this point, even Jin Se-rin and Park Sin-hoo were starting to struggle, frowning or clenching their fists.

But Kang Seo-jun showed no signs of discomfort whatsoever.

Rather, his expression was peaceful, as if lying in a cozy flower bed.

He even did some neck stretches inside, looking completely at ease.

"Is that artifact working properly?"
"The red light is on. The artifact is operating."
"Damn. So he's actually enduring?"
"I was in hell as soon as it entered D-rank..."
"How can he be so calm? It looks like just standing would be difficult with that body."

While the waiting examinees were admiring Kang Seo-jun,

-Beep!

A dropout signal sounded, and Jin Se-rin's glass tube door opened.

"Kuh...! Hnngh...!"

Unlike other dropouts, Jin Se-rin didn't vomit or wet herself, but her legs seemed to give out as she staggered and sat down after walking just a few steps.

She bit her lower lip in frustration while looking at the two still taking the test.

'So Jin Se-rin dropped out first.'

The instructor thought while marking C-rank on Jin Se-rin's exam card.

'Park Sin-hoo is likely to be the top student in this class.'

The instructor observed the condition of the two still taking the test.

Now the artifact intensity had entered the B-rank section.

The fact that they had endured this far meant both had willpower of at least 21.

Park Sin-hoo was now visibly struggling, gritting his teeth with a deeply furrowed expression.

'Hmm...'

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun's expression remained incredibly peaceful.

The instructor frowned in confusion.

'I can understand in the beginning, but how can he be so calm even in the B-rank section? Especially with that physique?'

Originally, willpower wasn't an ability that could be developed independently.

Only a strong body could house a strong will.

That was one of the many doctrines the instructor had believed in.

The instructor approached Kang Seo-jun to check if the artifact was functioning normally.

'The artifact is operating normally. The mana flow isn't distorted either. So it's not a resistance-type characteristic...'

Upon closer inspection, the artifact was indeed functioning properly.

What was this examinee?

Despite having a body in such terrible condition that he could die tomorrow without surprise, he was enduring the B-rank section of willpower—which even active heroes found challenging—as if it were nothing.

It was a moment when the instructor's long-held beliefs were shaken.

-Beep!

Just then, a dropout signal sounded, and Park Sin-hoo's glass tube door opened.

"Huff...! Damn...!"

Park Sin-hoo walked out a few steps, looking exhausted.

His body was drenched in cold sweat, but he didn't collapse ungracefully.

He slowly opened his eyes and looked around as if surveying his surroundings.

Then, seeing Jin Se-rin still sitting with her legs weak, he raised the corner of his mouth.

'So I was the last one.'

Thinking this, Park Sin-hoo turned around.

But.

'What the hell? That guy!?'

There was still one more man taking the test.

'He's enduring the late B-rank section?'

Park Sin-hoo had pressed the button at his absolute limit after enduring as long as possible.

Yet that guy still had a peaceful expression as if nothing was bothering him.

'Impossible.'

To be so calm at this level.

It was unbelievable.

How much hellish training had he gone through to build his willpower?

Even then, he had only achieved willpower of 23, mid-B-rank.

But what about this guy?

The willpower test intensity had already passed into the A-rank section.

Ch.4 - Chapter 4: Time For Counterattack (1)
"Park Sin-hoo, test taker. Return to your seat under the assistant's control."

The instructor stopped Park Sin-hoo as he approached Kang Seo-jun as if entranced.

"......"

Only then did Park Sin-hoo realize he had been walking toward Kang Seo-jun.

Though he had finished the test in a much better state than other test takers, he was still half dazed.

If the instructor hadn't stopped him, he might have pulled Kang Seo-jun out of the glass chamber and demanded to know how he did it.

'Losing to a bastard like that....'

Even as Park Sin-hoo returned to his seat, he kept his eyes fixed on Kang Seo-jun.

He memorized Kang Seo-jun's face.

The artifact's intensity had now reached the mid-A grade range.

"Ugh...!"

At this point, even Kang Seo-jun with his willpower of 30 couldn't help but show a reaction.

Pain like his internal organs were being wrung out.
Breathing constricted as if a rope was tightening around his neck.
A stench like rotten corpse water being poured into his nostrils.
Noise like drills boring into his eardrums.

The visions appearing before his eyes were no longer of his past life, but of a miserable future in his current life.

Images of himself slowly dying on the streets, burdened with all sorts of debuff traits after failing to obtain the Fruit of the Sun and awaken his sacred mark.

"Hnngh...!"

Yet Kang Seo-jun endured it all with just a single groan.

'These visions actually motivate me. To avoid ending up like that, I need to endure even more.'

Kang Seo-jun was surprised at himself for smoothly enduring pain that his pre-transmigration self would have given up on long ago.

However, regardless of his mental state, his body was gradually reaching its limit.

His fists trembled involuntarily, and his lips and brow quivered.

The way his body occasionally convulsed made it seem like he might go into shock at any moment.

But the instructor couldn't stop the test because of the determination still evident in his resolute expression.

"Assistant. Keep your hand on the lever to stop the artifact immediately when instructed."

The instructor said to the assistant with a rigid expression.

Then he looked at Kang Seo-jun with considerable expectation.

'An unexpected gem has arrived.'

What did it matter if his other abilities were F grade?

With willpower alone, other abilities could be developed through effort.

The artifact's intensity had now reached the late-A grade range. Everyone held their breath.

The only sounds were Kang Seo-jun's groans, the spectators swallowing their breath and saliva, and the artifact cooler gradually overloading as the mana output increased.

'It's getting more vicious.'

The late-A grade range was truly hell.

The physical pain was beyond description, and before his eyes unfolded truly inhuman horrors.

All kinds of traumas mixed and distorted, persistently attacking the weak points of his mind, making him want to give up immediately.

Even with willpower at 30, he couldn't help being tested now.

[Your willpower is being tested. Mental collapse may occur.]

The system also seemed to recognize this, warning in a dry voice.

"Kuhh...!"

But what Kang Seo-jun let out wasn't a groan of pain, but a refreshing smile.

[A flash of lucky inspiration settles in your mind. 'Self-discipline' is activated.]

The fact that he could endure this much pain—pain that his pre-transmigration self couldn't have withstood for even three seconds—just by changing one number in the system gave Kang Seo-jun tremendous hope.

In the future, not just willpower but other stats could reach 30, and with effort, even exceed 40 or 50.

From the moment he plastered his character with all sorts of debuff traits, Kang Seo-jun's goal was already set.

All stats SSS grade.

Kang Seo-jun was a veteran of this world. He was confident he could achieve that goal.

When that time came, what a free and fantastic life would unfold.

With that expectation, Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but smile.

"In-Instructor...! This test taker... he's smiling?"
"What?"

The instructor, who had been monitoring the overloading cooler, quickly came forward to examine Kang Seo-jun.

Though his entire body was trembling as if in seizure, his lips were clearly curved into a smile.

"Perhaps more than a gem... he might be beyond that..."

The instructor couldn't hide his astonishment.

"How can he..."

Jin Se-rin unconsciously muttered those words.

Was this really something one could endure just by persevering?

She couldn't even reach the B grade range.

If she had tried to endure any longer, she felt like her entire body would have burst.

Yet how could that man endure the late-A grade range as if he were having a pleasant dream?

As everyone was expressing their admiration for Kang Seo-jun's willpower—

-Crack!
-Bang!

The artifact, having reached its limit of magical output, split in half, and bright mana light engulfed the area.

"Ugh!"
"What the!"

The test takers covered their eyes in surprise.

"Kuk...!"
"Uh...!"

Park Sin-hoo and Jin Se-rin witnessed the scene until the end.

"Assistant! Lower the lever!"
"Yes!"

The instructor and assistant quickly controlled the situation.

-Swoosh.

As the light that had engulfed the area gradually subsided, the terrible pain and hallucinations that had bound his body quickly faded.

'It's over.'

Kang Seo-jun opened the glass chamber door and stepped out as casually as if he were exiting a bathroom.

"Wow, amazing."

After a brief silence, the hall instantly became noisy.

"The artifact broke first."
"Wow. That's A+ grade. The highest score, right?"
"All F- grades but willpower at A+ grade? How is that possible? Wow."
"Maybe he has some trait that concentrates all stats into willpower?"
"What a garbage trait that is."
"But really, that's the only explanation for such an unbalanced stat distribution."

Park Sin-hoo and Jin Se-rin also quietly glared at Kang Seo-jun.

'How did he do it...'
'Just how...'

Even with systematic training from first-class trainers, raising willpower to C or B grade was the limit, so how did that guy develop A+ grade willpower with that body?

"That was impressive."

The instructor approached Kang Seo-jun and said.

"Your willpower is A+ grade. You're definitely accepted. Congratulations."

When Kang Seo-jun showed no particular reaction, the instructor added:

"Perfect willpower is a record that's rare not just domestically but worldwide. You should be proud. With that level of willpower, it seems you can achieve anything regardless of your innate circumstances. I'll be watching you, Kang Seo-jun."

The instructor patted Kang Seo-jun's shoulder.

"Thank you."

Kang Seo-jun answered dryly and returned to his seat.

In truth, he had no time to be conscious of the reactions around him.

[Quest 'Pass the Academy Entrance Exam' completed!]

[Quest success reward! Health ability increased by +1!]

[The constellations admire your achievements.]

[The constellations are proud of you for gaining attention.]

[The constellation 'Compassionate Hermit' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]

[The constellation 'Guardian with Scales' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]

The truly important reactions were being displayed before his eyes in real time.

Among them, the most notable was:

[The constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' sponsors you with the skill 'Time for Counterattack'.]

Skill 'Time for Counterattack'.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Name
Time for Counterattack

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-When used, for 10 minutes, you can dodge all close-range attacks of epic grade or lower, and counter-attack using the enemy's attack power multiplied by 1.2. Can only be used once per day, and the cooldown resets at midnight.

──────────────────

'That's lucky.'

It was exactly the skill Kang Seo-jun needed right now.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

All the entrance exam processes were over.

As the test takers dispersed to their respective destinations—

"Hey."

Someone stopped Kang Seo-jun just as he was passing through the school gate.

When he turned his head, he saw a face Kang Seo-jun knew well.

A skinny, vicious-looking villain extra.

Park Sin-hoo's minion.

"Someone wants to see you. Come quietly."

Park Sin-hoo's lackey put his arm around Kang Seo-jun's shoulder and applied pressure, as if afraid he might run away.

"......"

Kang Seo-jun followed them without saying anything.

'As expected, an event is occurring.'

This was a situation Kang Seo-jun had already anticipated.

The Park Sin-hoo event that occurs when you stand out academically at the academy.

In other entrance exam playthroughs, he had never possessed such bizarre abilities, so this event had never occurred this early.

But this time, because he had focused on one ability, the event timing had been moved up.

They arrived at a deserted alley.

Despite it still being daylight, hardly any light reached this place.

In the darkness, several cigarette lights flickered with smoke.

"I brought him."

The thug pushed Kang Seo-jun into the alley.

"Ugh..."

He almost fell ungracefully.

"Hoo..."

Unlike the thugs sitting on either side, Park Sin-hoo, clearly sitting in the place of honor, exhaled cigarette smoke and beckoned to Kang Seo-jun with his finger.

"......"

"What are you doing? I said come closer."

When Kang Seo-jun stood blankly, the thug behind him pushed him again.

After staggering a few steps, he was close enough for Park Sin-hoo's cigarette smoke to reach his face.

Despite sitting on an outdoor unit, Park Sin-hoo wasn't much taller than Kang Seo-jun.

This was partly because Park Sin-hoo's height exceeded 190cm, and partly because Kang Seo-jun's back was hunched due to his hunchback trait.

"How did you do it?"

Park Sin-hoo blew cigarette smoke at Kang Seo-jun and asked abruptly.

"Do what?"

"I'm talking about the final test. You dense bastard."

When Kang Seo-jun played dumb, the thug behind him stepped in.

"Quiet."

Park Sin-hoo stopped the thug.

The thug who had been getting in Kang Seo-jun's face retreated back to the wall like a trained dog.

Park Sin-hoo looked down at Kang Seo-jun condescendingly and said:

"How did you do it?"

The same tone as before.

"Do what?"

Kang Seo-jun replied in exactly the same tone.

"This bastard..."

Just as the thug was about to step in again—

-Thud!

Park Sin-hoo rose sharply and extended his foot toward Kang Seo-jun.

'As expected.'

This was the reaction Kang Seo-jun had anticipated.

When he wanted something from someone, choosing robbery over negotiation was his way.

That's why this event was limited to three routes.

One was to be beaten up by Park Sin-hoo's gang and receive an injury penalty.

Another was to bow down to Park Sin-hoo's gang and become their lackey.

The last was to fight Park Sin-hoo's gang and become enemies.

There was no route to end everything amicably from the start.

So without hesitation, Kang Seo-jun—

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activated.]

—activated Time for Counterattack as soon as Park Sin-hoo moved.

'It worked.'

The sensation of activating the skill was both unfamiliar and familiar.

From the moment he received the skill from the constellation, he instinctively knew how to use it.

"What...?"

Park Sin-hoo's forceful kick landed on an innocent garbage bag, and—

-Thud!

Kang Seo-jun's backspin blow struck Park Sin-hoo's jaw with a resounding noise.
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[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Smack!

"Ugh...!"

After taking Kang Seo-jun's backspin blow to the chin, Park Sin-hoo staggered and then...

-Thud!

...collapsed onto the damp alley floor.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Name
Time for Counterattack

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-When used, evades all close-range attacks of epic grade or lower for 10 minutes, and counterattacks using the enemy's attack power multiplied by 1.2. Can only be used once per day, with cooldown resetting at midnight.

──────────────────

The damage from the skill "Time for Counterattack" is 1.2 times the opponent's attack power.

If it had been just a simple 1.2x counterattack, it would have been impossible to break Park Sin-hoo's balance.

[Luck: 50]

However, with the Luck 50 modifier triggering a critical hit, the damage was amplified more than twofold.

"Um...."
"Wha...."

As the unexpected situation unfolded before their eyes, the thugs surrounding the alley froze.

"Y-you bastard...!"

Then one of the closest thugs shouted,

"Get him!"
"You're dead!"

The other thugs followed suit and rushed toward Kang Seo-jun.

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activates.]

[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]
[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]
[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

But embarrassingly, it took less than three seconds for each of them to be clutching their vital points and groaning.

"Ugh... my shoulder...."
"C-can't... breathe...."
"I think it's... broken... ack...."

"This bastard...."

Park Sin-hoo got up with a growl.

"You've been hiding your stats."

"Perhaps."

Park Sin-hoo had made a strange misunderstanding.

But Kang Seo-jun didn't bother to correct it.

After all, there was nothing wrong with hiding one's abilities within the Academy.

The Academy's curriculum was a rigorous selection process through fierce competition.

Therefore, concealing one's cards was actually considered part of the strategy, sometimes even earning bonus points rather than penalties.

-Grind! Grind!

Park Sin-hoo began stretching his body thoroughly and took a stance.

It seemed he was ready for a serious fight.

His way of life was, metaphorically speaking, not much different from that of a beast.

An obsession that only he must reign supreme over everything through power.

If a rival appeared, he had to force them to kneel beneath his feet.

Especially if that rival was someone he had to compete with at the Academy.

"Hoo...!"

-Whoosh!

Park Sin-hoo spun his body and swung a kick.

Just now, he had merely been careless.

If he gained the advantage with his long legs and reach, the guy wouldn't be able to do anything and would be helplessly beaten.

That's what Park Sin-hoo thought.

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activates.]

[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Smack!

"Gahk...!"

But such strategies were nothing but armchair theories in the face of the system's absurdity.

Park Sin-hoo fell to his knees after taking a mysterious low kick to the back of his knee.

"Ugh...!"

Seeing his knees planted on the damp ground, Park Sin-hoo gritted his teeth.

"You bastard...!"

Park Sin-hoo used the momentum from his low position to tackle Kang Seo-jun's waist.

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activates.]

[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Smack!

"Argh...!"

But he took a counter knee kick to the nose and fell backward.

"Kuh...! Urgh...!"

Park Sin-hoo clutched his bleeding nose and crawled on the ground in frustration.

Kang Seo-jun inwardly sighed in relief.

If Park Sin-hoo had been a ranged position like a mage or archer, he wouldn't have been able to gain such an advantage with "Time for Counterattack."

Kang Seo-jun wondered if this too should be considered a luck modifier.

"I'll kill you...."

Park Sin-hoo's eyes were filled with intense killing intent.

"Hmm."

It was a fierce aura that would have made his past self cower, but perhaps due to the influence of his Will 30, it didn't feel threatening at all.

"You'll regret this."

"Time for Counterattack" deals additional damage proportional to the opponent's attack power.

In other words, the more sincere the opponent's attack, the more they hurt themselves.

However.

If things went wrong, Park Sin-hoo could suffer permanent disability or, in serious cases, even die.

Kang Seo-jun was a bit concerned about that.

He didn't really care if Park Sin-hoo died.

But if he killed Park Sin-hoo, the problem would be the Taesan Group behind him.

If he killed Park Sin-hoo here, there would be no way to avoid investigation.

With luck modifiers, he might somehow evade the investigation net initially, but luck isn't such an omnipotent stat.

Eventually, making an enemy of the Taesan Group would only be a matter of time.

'If that happens, I'd have to give up on Academy admission and take the villain route....'

Kang Seo-jun just hoped it wouldn't come to that.

"This bastard...."

Park Sin-hoo roughly tore off his necklace and infused it with magical power.

The necklace glowed brightly and gradually grew larger, until suddenly a huge greatsword appeared in his hand.

"Ah...."

So he's pulling out a sword now.

A sigh escaped from Kang Seo-jun's lips.

If he goes this far, the probability of Park Sin-hoo dying increases even more.

If he could, he'd like to just knock him out without incident, but this isn't a skill where he can control the power....

'What to do....'

Kang Seo-jun bit his lower lip in difficulty.

He began to formulate a new plan assuming Park Sin-hoo's death.

First, give up on Academy admission, join a villain organization, and find another way to awaken....

"Having regrets now?"

Not knowing Kang Seo-jun's thoughts, Park Sin-hoo misinterpreted his expression.

"But it's too late."

Now that Park Sin-hoo had drawn his sword, he would likely strike with the intent to kill.

After all, he was the kind of guy who didn't care about consequences, relying solely on his Taesan Group backing.

'Sigh.... How did it come to this....'

"You idiot!"

Park Sin-hoo kicked off the ground, instantly closing the distance, and...

-Whoosh!

...swung the huge greatsword down from above.

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activates.]

A sensation as if time was flowing slowly.

'Well. Since it's come to this. I have no choice.'

Kang Seo-jun decided to accept Park Sin-hoo's death.

At that moment, the air flow in the area changed.

The mysterious flow of luck had responded to Kang Seo-jun's will.

'Ugh...?'

Park Sin-hoo's beast-like instincts also detected this change.

In that split second as the huge sword was falling toward Kang Seo-jun's head.

An instinctive feeling that something was wrong swept through his body like a tsunami.

In that ominous tsunami, Park Sin-hoo felt an emotion he had never experienced before.

An emotion he thought he would never have to acknowledge in his life.

Fear.

Seeing the fist rushing ferociously toward him, Park Sin-hoo felt fear for the first time.

'Ugh...!'

Park Sin-hoo, who had never averted his eyes from an enemy in his life, finally squeezed his eyes shut.

Right after that.

-Boom!

A huge vibration swept through the area as if an earthquake had occurred,

[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

"Argh...!"

A woman in a suit had intervened between Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hoo.

With one hand grabbing Park Sin-hoo's sword, and her body taking Kang Seo-jun's punch instead, the woman groaned.

"Huh?"

The woman grimacing in pain was someone Kang Seo-jun knew.

'Park Seo-yoon?'

Park Sin-hoo's sister and the guild leader of a guild under the Taesan Group.

'She appears here?'

Park Seo-yoon was a character who only appeared in the mid to late game.

This was the first time she had intervened in such an early event.

'This is a flow I've never seen before.'

For Kang Seo-jun, who had played [Grand Hunter Academy] countless times and conquered all routes, an unfamiliar flow was somewhat confusing.

Is it an abnormal luck modifier... or the difference between reality and the game... or maybe an additional route from DLC...?

The flow he had never seen in the game made Kang Seo-jun's head a bit complicated.

"Hmm...."

[Intelligence: 8]

Well, it doesn't matter.

But soon he accepted the situation without much concern.

[Will: 30]

From the beginning, expecting everything to flow exactly as in the game when the game has become reality was a mistake in itself.

Besides, it wasn't a complete stranger who intervened.

This level of variable was within an acceptable range.

"You...!"

Rather, it was Park Sin-hoo who was shocked.

"Grow up... you crazy fool...."

Park Seo-yoon glared fiercely at Park Sin-hoo while suppressing her pain.

"Kugh...."

Park Sin-hoo gritted his teeth with complex emotions.

He had unwittingly felt relief when Park Seo-yoon stepped in during the crisis.

That deeply wounded Park Sin-hoo's pride.

-Bang!

Park Sin-hoo slammed the greatsword to the ground as if venting his anger and left the alley.

The thugs who had been lying flat on the ground also followed him after checking the situation.

"This isn't a child's punch...."

Park Seo-yoon looked at Kang Seo-jun while struggling to regulate her breathing.

Her durability was A-grade.

Even with a protective barrier of magical power, she had taken considerable damage.

If Park Sin-hoo, who was still unskilled in magical power manipulation, had taken this punch to the head....

'He would have died.'

However, Park Seo-yoon had no intention of blaming him for that.

After all, it was Park Sin-hoo who drew the sword first.

'Besides....'

The opponent showed no signs of fatigue even after such a fierce attack.

'With such power and stamina in a body that's half broken... This is no ordinary person. There's definitely something... something there.'

Even for a Taesan Group member, it would be too reckless to antagonize an eccentric person hiding mysterious power and background.

In this world, there are plenty of organizations and individuals who operate only in the shadows despite having a scale no less than the Taesan Group.

"I apologize. My brother has caused you great trouble. I'll take responsibility and compensate for what just happened. Here's my business card."

Instead, Park Seo-yoon bowed her head 90 degrees in apology.

"You're a new cadet entering the Academy this time, right? I know it's a bit much to ask, but I hope this incident doesn't leave bad feelings between you and my brother. I'll firmly warn my brother too. Of course, I'll cover the medical expenses and can also provide additional compensation. If you have any specific conditions, I'll try to meet them as much as possible."

"What...?"

Kang Seo-jun was puzzled by the unexpected humility.

The Taesan Group has always been a group that prefers threats over negotiation, violence over cooperation.

Even though Park Seo-yoon might be the most humane among the Taesan family, she was still part of the Taesan family.

When the Taesan family proposes a negotiation, there's always a clear reason for it.

Kang Seo-jun was puzzled because he couldn't understand that reason.

But his deliberation was brief.

'If I don't know, I'll just find out.'

[Using the Eye of Providence to discern the opponent's true intentions.]

A mysterious formula rippled in Kang Seo-jun's pupils.

'Compensation as pretext... approach... assess... strange... eliminate...'

[Discernment interrupted due to insufficient mana.]

-Crack!

"Ugh!"

Suddenly, a sharp pain shot through his eye as if a needle had been stuck in it.

"...? Are you okay?"

When Kang Seo-jun suddenly grimaced and groaned, Park Seo-yoon asked with concern.

"...Yes."

Kang Seo-jun roughly answered while clutching his painful eye.

'Even just seeing these words, it can't be interpreted in a good way. As expected, she has rotten intentions. It's better not to get more entangled here.'

Although he couldn't discern her specific intentions due to insufficient mana, these clues were enough to infer her intentions.

From the beginning, in the original work, getting involved with the Taesan Group from the early stages would bring nothing good, though it might be different in the mid to late game.

"I don't need compensation."

"What? Excuse me, but you also seem unwell... If you want, I can introduce you to skilled healers and doctors. Of course, we'll cover all medical expenses."

The moment he accepts that offer, they would probably scrutinize everything from his stats to his characteristics under the pretext of a medical examination.

And if they find out he's nothing special, they're likely to approach with more vicious violence rather than negotiation.

"I'm fine. I just hope you'll forget what you saw today. Then I'll also pretend this never happened."

"But...."

While what's done is done, the best course of action now was to minimize any pretexts for entanglement.

[Your intelligence experience increases slightly due to your prudent judgment!]

And....

'I've already received something worth compensation.'

[The constellations admire your efforts!]

[The constellation 'Sympathetic Recluse' sponsors dimensional currency!]

[The constellation 'Guardian with Scales' sponsors dimensional currency!]

The rewards from the constellations were substantial, but the real reward was something else.

Kang Seo-jun looked at Park Sin-hoo's bloodstains on his clothes.

With Park Sin-hoo's blood, he could create a skill using a disposable combination box sold in the shop, which would help overcome his early weakness.

Skill 'Parasitic Growth'

A skill that allows him to freeload on a portion of the experience gained when the host achieves results through effort, whether exercising or studying.

If the host does push-ups, Kang Seo-jun's arms also become stronger; if the host studies, Kang Seo-jun's intelligence also increases.

Moreover....

'I can also periodically transfer debuff characteristics to the host.'

An image of Park Sin-hoo looking increasingly pitiful over time flashed through Kang Seo-jun's mind.

And also an image of himself becoming increasingly clean and healthy as Park Sin-hoo becomes more ill.

With that strange sense of pleasure, Kang Seo-jun's lips curled up involuntarily.

"U-um... that...?"

Looking at Kang Seo-jun, Park Seo-yoon felt an inexplicable chill.

Ch.6 - Chapter 6: A Suspicious Man (1)
In the office of Park Seo-yoon, located in the Taesan Building.

Park Seo-yoon was reviewing footage from alley CCTV cameras, replaying the fight between Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hoo that had occurred that day.

"This isn't student-level movement..."

Even watching it again, the movements were unbelievable.

The textbook posture, the techniques that precisely struck vital points, the perfect control of strength—neither excessive nor insufficient—and reaction speed that seemed almost like automatic reflexes.

What was strange was that his body didn't look capable of such performance at all.

Kang Seo-jun's body was visibly far from normal, and his physique was hideous, as if all his muscles had melted away, leaving only sagging fat.

Yet somehow, he had managed to take down not just Park Sin-hoo, but his followers as well, all by himself.

It made absolutely no sense.

"Ugh..."

Park Seo-yoon unconsciously straightened her back and groaned at the stabbing pain in her side.

On the day of the fight between Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hoo.

Originally, she had no intention of getting involved between those two.

Park Sin-hoo beating someone up was as routine as having a meal.

Though they weren't close siblings, she had gone to pick him up from the exam site on her father's orders.

When she found her brother, he was already confronting Kang Seo-jun. Since this was a common occurrence, Park Seo-yoon casually observed from a distance, waiting for it to end.

But then things started to take a strange turn.

Park Sin-hoo, who had never lost to anyone his age, collapsed helplessly from Kang Seo-jun's punch, and the thugs who rushed in after him were similarly rendered powerless on the ground.

Even though Park Sin-hoo got up and charged several times, the situation didn't change.

When Park Sin-hoo finally pulled out a knife, Park Seo-yoon had no choice but to step in.

Because her brother might kill someone?

It was the opposite.

Some instinct told her that her brother was hastening his own death.

No matter how much she disliked her brother, he was still her brother.

As his older sister, she had to save him.

So she stepped between them and took Kang Seo-jun's punch instead...

"Ugh..."

She didn't regret saving her brother's life, but that didn't make the lingering pain any less intense.

"It's still throbbing after a day. Maybe I should have taken a potion yesterday."

Despite being an A-rank Hunter with exceptional recovery abilities, the bruise from yesterday's punch still hadn't healed.

"This is definitely not student-level."

Any awakened person who could inflict this much damage on her would need to possess at least A-rank abilities.

But the only ability he had shown in the entrance exam was willpower.

"Everything else was 1 point... F-rank, they said. But why was his intelligence 8 points..."

His grades, his appearance.

"Why is he hiding his strength?"

Kang Seo-jun.

The more she thought about him, the more puzzling he became.

"I shouldn't have let him go..."

Her plan to approach him under the pretext of compensation had failed due to his firm refusal.

Then she offered to at least drive him home, but he adamantly rejected that too.

His refusal was so firm and resolute, almost like a warning not to approach him any further, that Park Seo-yoon couldn't make any more offers.

After parting with him, she returned to the guild office and immediately ordered her secretary to gather information about Kang Seo-jun.

Nothing was more unsettling than sharing territory with a mysterious entity whose identity was unknown.

But there wasn't much success.

All they found was his phone number, home address, and some background information.

As for his background, there was nothing except that he was from an orphanage.

"This... looks like a fake identity..."

The orphanage where Kang Seo-jun supposedly lived had vanished without a trace, and moreover, there were no records of his education or part-time jobs, not even basic health check-up records.

"This doesn't make sense."

Unless he had been confined somewhere for a long time, such a background was impossible.

"Just who is he..."

It wasn't even a cheap fake identity like those used by criminals or illegal immigrants.

It was a perfect disguise with mana wavelength, fingerprints, and iris scans all properly recorded in the government database.

Well, calling it a disguise was just speculation, but...

Whether it was a disguise or not, having such an unusual background was evidence that he had some kind of background.

"He doesn't seem like someone from the underworld, but then why would he enter the academy... Why is he hiding his strength..."

The more she thought about it, the more complicated it became.

"Ugh..."

Eventually, Park Seo-yoon grabbed her head and made a whining sound.

-Thud! Crash!

Just then.

"Y-young master! You can't do this...!"

"Get lost!"

"Wuak!"

-Thud!
-Crash! Bang!

A noisy commotion erupted outside.
And the sound was getting closer to Park Seo-yoon's office.

"Haah..."

Park Seo-yoon sighed deeply.

-Bang!

"Park Seo-yoon!"

Almost simultaneously, Park Sin-hoo burst through the office door, roughly pushing it open.

"Ha... damn it..."

As if her mind wasn't troubled enough, now an annoying person had shown up.

What were those guys outside doing anyway?

-Bang!

Park Sin-hoo slammed his fist on Park Seo-yoon's desk.

A deep dent formed in the recently purchased desk.

"How dare you just let that bastard Kang Seo-jun go?"

"Ah..."

Park Sin-hoo pointed at the gauze on his nose.

"Don't you see this? You should have found some excuse to detain him!"

"Ha... damn it, really. You're not a child anymore, so act your age. Are you proud of getting beaten up?"

"What?"

Park Seo-yoon stood up angrily.

"You should be grateful it ended like that, you idiot. If I hadn't stopped it, you'd be at least a vegetable by now, you child."

Park Sin-hoo's expression hardened.

"What did you say?"

"Damn it, do you know how much of a headache you've caused me? I'm the one who should be angry, not you, idiot."

Park Seo-yoon glared at Park Sin-hoo and ran her hand through her hair irritably.

"This is what happens when you go around biting people like a rabid dog, damn it."

"Huh?"

Park Sin-hoo's expression twisted.

"Look at this, you moron."

Park Seo-yoon thrust Kang Seo-jun's information file at Park Sin-hoo's chest.

Park Sin-hoo silently skimmed through the file and calmly said,

"Even at a glance, it's a fake identity."

Then he smirked.

"You're smiling? Why are you smiling?"

"Entering with a fake identity is fraud. We should investigate immediately and kick him out."

Park Seo-yoon's expression filled with disgust.

"Ha... this guy is really something. Hey."

The guy who nearly died yesterday didn't even know his place and was rushing back into danger.

"Don't even think about getting involved with him again in a bad way."

"What? Whose side are you on?"

"Obviously! Damn it!"

-Bang!

Unable to contain her frustration, Park Seo-yoon slammed the desk.

"I'm on your side, you idiot! Be grateful when someone's looking out for you!"

The recently purchased desk finally split in two and collapsed.

It was expensive furniture made from high-quality wood from dungeons, but Park Seo-yoon couldn't care less about that right now.

"Please. Know your place when you act. Just because you're doing well among your peers, you think you're king? There are many organizations bigger than ours, idiot. Try to gauge your opponent's size and use some judgment before you act."

Park Seo-yoon jabbed her finger at Park Sin-hoo as she spoke.

"Ha... judgment?"

Park Sin-hoo lowered his head briefly, then looked at Park Seo-yoon with a mocking expression.

"You idiot. Are you scared of that disabled freak?"

"W-what? Oh, damn it! You didn't understand anything!"

Park Seo-yoon walked to the window and turned her back, as if she couldn't bear to look at him anymore.

Park Sin-hoo spoke mockingly to her back.

"Do you know why you couldn't get the Fruit of the Sun at the academy?"

"..."

"It's because you always act like a coward like this and miss every opportunity."

"This guy, really!"

"That's why you lost the successor position and fell out of father's favor. If you want to keep sitting in that chair, handle things properly from now on. Don't make me come back again."

Park Sin-hoo threw Kang Seo-jun's information file on the floor and turned around.

"Where do you think you're going! Come back here, you bastard! I've been too soft on you since you were young, and now you're getting worse and worse!"

As Park Seo-yoon walked toward Park Sin-hoo looking like she was about to wring his neck, several Hunters who had been monitoring the situation rushed in to stop her.

"Guild Master! You can't!"
"Hey! Hey! What are you doing! Stop her!"
"Call more people! Quickly!"

Park Sin-hoo didn't even glance at them and just kept walking forward.
Behind him, the sound of Park Seo-yoon's outrage gradually faded.

As soon as Park Sin-hoo entered the elevator, he put a cigarette in his mouth, ignoring the no-smoking sign.
After taking a satisfying drag, he took out his smartphone and made a call.

<Yes, young master.>

A man with a deep voice answered before the call even rang once.

"I've got something. That bastard Kang Seo-jun. Report to the academy that his identity is suspected to be fake. Also have the police connections investigate."

With a mouth full of cigarette smoke, Park Sin-hoo wore an expression as if he were sucking on a sweet candy.
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The day after the entrance exam.
Kang Seo-jun's studio apartment.

[Congratulations on your admission to Korea Hunter Academy.]

[※Class assignments will be announced at a later date.]

Kang Seo-jun briefly checked the acceptance notice that came via text message and placed his smartphone on the shelf.

Then he looked at himself in the bathroom mirror and took a deep breath.

He was now planning to extract one of the ingredients needed to create the skill 'Parasitic Growth' from inside his stomach.

Flesh-eating parasites.

They were one of the debuff traits Kang Seo-jun had added when creating his character to earn points, and also one of the ingredients needed to create the skill 'Parasitic Growth'.

-Click click!

Kang Seo-jun twisted off the shower head and turned on the water.

-Whoosh!

The water stream shot out with fierce intensity.

"Hup!"

-Gulp! Gulp!

Kang Seo-jun held his breath and began gulping down tap water.

And soon after,

"Urp, ugh...!"

His stomach couldn't handle it anymore and Kang Seo-jun vomited.

-Wriggle wriggle.

Several tadpole-sized creatures wriggled on top of Kang Seo-jun's vomit.

Looking closely with tweezers, he saw they had black heads with no eyes or nose, just mouths with sharp teeth that kept opening and closing.

"To think these things are filling my stomach right now..."

Grimacing with disgust, Kang Seo-jun transferred three flesh-eating parasites to a cup and left the bathroom.

"Phew..."

He let out a sigh to shake off his burning stomach.

With this, he had gathered all the ingredients needed to create the skill 'Parasitic Growth'.

Park Sin-hoo's blood from yesterday's fight.

The flesh-eating parasites he just vomited up.

A bag of greasy soil he picked up on his way home.

And a disposable combination box, mana crystals, soul tree seeds, curse doll, curse awl, parchment, and more that he bought from the Dimension Shop...

Finally, a needle to draw Kang Seo-jun's blood.

"Let's get started."

Kang Seo-jun first cut up the clothes stained with Park Sin-hoo's blood and placed them inside the curse doll.

Then he pricked his finger with a needle to draw blood and applied his blood to the curse awl.

During this process, Kang Seo-jun took great care not to mix the blood.

Curses were delicate work where even the slightest error could completely reverse the effect.

After finishing the blood work, he spread the greasy soil at the bottom of the combination box, which was about the size of a human head, and sprinkled finely crushed mana crystals over it.

Next, he laid the curse doll on the soil and planted the soul tree seed inside the doll.

Finally, carefully so as not to crush the soul tree seed, he stabbed the curse awl into the doll, covered it with parchment, and closed the combination box.

-Thump!

Kang Seo-jun completed all the processes according to the combination method he had memorized. Now he just had to wait a bit.

-Poof! Poof! Ping!
-Bang!

The combination box emitted smoke and rattled, then popped like a balloon and disappeared.

[Combination successful! You have acquired the skill 'Parasitic Growth'!]

"It worked!"

He had been worried that combining in reality might feel different from combining in the game, but fortunately, there were no issues.

Kang Seo-jun immediately opened his skill window to check his newly acquired skill.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Name
Parasitic Growth

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-Absorbs 20% of the host's experience points as nutrients for the parasite's growth.
-Current host: Park Sin-hoo

※Special Effect 1. Each time an ability score increases by 1 point through 'Parasitic Growth', you can exchange one trait of your choice with the host.

──────────────────

A skill that not only helps overcome early weakness quickly but also allows for consistent control over a troublesome villain even in the late game.

"Good. Very good."

The special effect was particularly appealing.

Each time an ability score increased by 1 point through Parasitic Growth, he could either steal one of Park Sin-hoo's good traits or dump one of Kang Seo-jun's trash traits onto him.

For now, rather than taking Park Sin-hoo's traits, he would prioritize getting rid of his own garbage traits.

"The first one I need to get rid of is obviously..."

◆Trait
[Terminal Cancer Lv.Lowest]

"This one."

Thanks to his superhuman willpower, he hadn't shown much outward signs, but Kang Seo-jun himself could feel it.

Considering how quickly his body was deteriorating day by day, he only had a few days left to endure on willpower alone.

The only fortunate thing was that Park Sin-hoo was probably gritting his teeth and training hard right now.

Park Sin-hoo had the personality to do everything possible to crush anyone stronger than him.

[Stealing host's experience points! Strength experience increased!]
[Stealing host's experience points! Vitality experience increased!]

Speak of the devil—experience points were delivered as soon as he mentioned it.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Ability Scores
[Strength: 1], [Agility: 1]
[Endurance: 1], [Magic Resistance: 1]
[Vitality: 2], [Mana: 1]
[Perception: 1], [Intelligence: 8]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Severe Obesity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Flesh-eating Parasites Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic]

───────────────────

At this rate, he should be able to transfer the cancer soon.

◆Trait
[Flesh-eating Parasites Lv.Lowest]

"I need to get rid of this as soon as possible too."

They weren't causing much trouble yet since they were still in their infant stage, but once fully grown, these creatures would not only eat away at the host's body but eventually burst through the stomach.

Moreover, while these parasites were in his stomach, he couldn't even consume elixirs, restricting the most convenient means of growth.

This was because the parasites would steal the elixirs in his stomach, reducing the absorption rate while explosively increasing their own growth and reproduction rate.

If he wanted to speed up his ability growth with elixirs, he needed to deal with them as quickly as possible.

"Well then... the important stuff is done..."

So far so good, but...

-Grumble rumble...

A strange feeling of hunger without appetite.

However, there was nothing to eat in this house, and Kang Seo-jun had no money.

He needed to fill his stomach somehow, but how?

"Let's lie down first."

Even when thinking, he needed to conserve energy as much as possible.

With this body, every calorie was a precious resource.

Kang Seo-jun returned to his bed and flopped down on his side.

His curved spine made it impossible to lie on his back.

"Cough...! Hack...!"

-Wheeze! Wheeze!

"Heuuh..."

His condition had worsened considerably in just a few days.

Breathing had become more difficult, and his head felt dizzy like it was filled with static.

Though he could still endure with willpower, he feared his breath might suddenly stop with an "ugh!"

"What do I do now..."

Once enrolled, accommodation and food wouldn't be a problem.

The school provided dormitories for all students and three meals a day.

The problem was that there were still two weeks until enrollment.

"Two weeks in this state..."

No matter how strong one's will, there are limits to what a human can endure.

Someone with a terminal illness who can't eat properly and stays in a room for two weeks will certainly perish.

In the game, these two weeks were simply skipped.

But now that the game had become reality, there was no convenient way to skip time.

In the end, with no money and nothing but a dying body, he somehow had to survive for two weeks.

"I'm screwed..."

He could try to earn money through day labor or loading/unloading jobs, but his body was in such terrible condition that it would only worsen his health.

Yet doing nothing was also the worst option.

In this situation, he regretted not accepting money when Park Seo-yoon offered compensation.

Should he contact her now?

That thought was dismissed in less than two seconds.

Aside from the embarrassment, he had no idea what risks he might face by getting involved with them now.

It wasn't worth taking such risks just to fill an empty stomach.

Besides, there was another option.

"I guess this is the only way."

◆Trait
[Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent]

The Dimension Shop did sell food items.

Things like [Prosperity Realm Energy Bar] or [Ancient Fairy Bread].

These were not only nutritious but also delicious and easy to digest, making them suitable even for severely ill patients like Kang Seo-jun.

Some even increased ability scores like elixirs when consumed long-term, while others provided temporary ability buffs.

However, they were expensive accordingly.

Especially during times like now when every dimensional currency was precious.

Moreover, having spent almost all the dimensional currency he received to create the skill 'Parasitic Growth', it would be impossible to buy enough food to last two weeks even if he used the Dimension Shop.

He had spent generously because getting rid of the cancer was more urgent than food, but...

Now that he had overcome the risk of dying from cancer, he faced the risk of starving to death...

"How amusing."

[Willpower: 30]

Despite the situation, not only was his mental state unshaken, but he felt an inexplicable surge of vitality.

While his willpower was working hard, he wondered what his Luck 50 was doing when he needed it.

"Isn't something supposed to fall from the sky?"

With Luck 50 and all.

Shouldn't something happen at times like this?

-Ding dong.

"Huh?"

Just as he was thinking that, the doorbell rang.

"Ungh..."

Kang Seo-jun painfully got up and limped toward the door.

Though he had only been lying down briefly, the pressed parts of his body felt like they were about to burst.

"Who is it?"

Kang Seo-jun asked in a very hoarse voice.

"Hello! Is this Kang Seo-jun's residence?!"

The voice from beyond the door was that of a woman who sounded oddly energetic.

Kang Seo-jun tilted his head and frowned.

What kind of event is this now?

"Who are you?"

Kang Seo-jun prepared to activate Time for Counterattack at any moment.

After what happened yesterday, it wouldn't be strange if an unwelcome visitor showed up.

"Ah! Um! I'm Jin Se-rin, a new student at Korea Hunter Academy!"

"What?"

Who did she say she was?

As soon as he heard that name, his wariness was painted over with bewilderment and puzzlement.

Why would Jin Se-rin come here?
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"I'm Kang Seo-jun. What brings you here?"

"Excuse me! It's a bit of a long story! If you don't mind, could we talk inside?"

"Hmm..."

Should I let Jin Se-rin into my room?

I thought about it briefly, but my hesitation didn't last long.

For now, her intentions weren't clear so I remained cautious, but she was the heroine after all, and I couldn't just keep turning her away at the door.

-Click.

"Come in."

Kang Seo-jun opened the front door and stepped back a few steps.

"Thank you so much!"

Jin Se-rin bowed deeply at a 120-degree angle through the half-open door, showing the top of her head.

Just as she was about to enter...

"I'll go in first, miss."

A slender arm in a formal suit blocked her way.

"Huh?"

Not expecting a third person, Kang Seo-jun frowned as he looked toward the door.

Soon, a woman in a neat suit with her hair tied back neatly appeared from behind the door.

"Ah."

Upon seeing her face, Kang Seo-jun relaxed.

She was also someone he already knew.

'Of course. Jin Se-rin wouldn't come alone to a strange man's house.'

She was Seo Eun-ha, Jin Se-rin's personal attendant.

Seo Eun-ha entered the entryway, looked around thoroughly, and only then took off her shoes.

"That's so rude...! How could you scrutinize someone else's home like that!"

Jin Se-rin followed her in and whispered a small rebuke.

"Come in and sit anywhere."

Kang Seo-jun walked toward the refrigerator.

Since they were guests, he should offer them something.

But the only consumable thing in this house was water.

Thankfully, there was at least a water purifier.

Kang Seo-jun quickly rinsed a glass and filled it with water.

If he washed it too thoroughly, it would just get dirtier from the pus on his hands.

Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha couldn't find a proper place to sit and were standing in the middle of the room.

Kang Seo-jun handed each of them a glass of water and sat on the bed.

"I don't have separate chairs. Please sit."

"Oh, okay!"

At his words, Jin Se-rin sat down right where she was, while Seo Eun-ha walked over to stand by the balcony window.

"So what brings you here?"

Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but find the current situation puzzling.

In the original work, Jin Se-rin's events usually only occurred when the player approached her first.

Moreover, there was never a case where Jin Se-rin came to his home this early in the story, so Kang Seo-jun had no idea why she had sought him out.

"I want to make a deal!"

"A deal?"

"Yes! I saw you during the entrance exam yesterday! Will stat A+ grade. I heard you don't have any hallucination resistance traits, so if you have any special techniques, I'd like to buy them!"

"Ah..."

So that's what this was about.

Kang Seo-jun immediately understood Jin Se-rin's intentions.

There was a similar event in the original work.

An event where Jin Se-rin, hitting a wall in her training, asks the protagonist for help.

This was just a slightly rearranged version of that event.

"Hmm..."

Kang Seo-jun stroked his chin thoughtfully.

Just when he was worried about not having anything to eat, Jin Se-rin approaching him to buy information was definitely good fortune.

This must be the result of his luck at work.

But...

'How should I handle this...'

What Jin Se-rin wanted was a method to improve her willpower.

If he provided a proper method, he could probably receive enough compensation to cover two weeks of living expenses, or even enough to not worry about money until graduating from the academy.

"I'll pay well!"

Jin Se-rin looked at Kang Seo-jun with eyes filled with equal parts expectation and tension.

A hint of anxiety also flickered in her gaze.

'She's probably been in a state of stagnant growth for quite some time.'

Kang Seo-jun knew the cause of her stagnant growth.

It wasn't due to incorrect training methods, nor had she reached her growth limit.

It was because of the trait she possessed: "The Chosen One."

The trait "The Chosen One" is an inferior version of the trait "The Favored One," granting full support and backing from a constellation.

However, "The Chosen One" trait has one absolute disadvantage: growth stagnates if one doesn't accept the destiny demanded by the constellation.

It's similar to how a shaman falls ill if they don't accept divine possession.

Those with "The Chosen One" trait cannot grow until they realize and accept their destiny.

Once accepted, they would receive tremendous growth bonuses, but that was still a distant story for Jin Se-rin.

At this point, normal training methods couldn't improve her abilities.

But that didn't mean there was no way at all.

Veterans always have workarounds.

'I happen to have a suitable hidden piece.'

It was a hidden piece not particularly useful to Kang Seo-jun, but perfect for investing in Jin Se-rin.

"Alright. Let's make a deal."

When Kang Seo-jun nodded after careful consideration, Jin Se-rin's expression visibly brightened.

"But the process won't be easy at all. And I'll definitely be taking proper compensation."

Jin Se-rin swallowed once with an expression half expectant, half tense, then said:

"L-let's negotiate the t-terms!"

Kang Seo-jun had no intention of demanding unreasonable compensation.

Even though Jin Se-rin had come to him in desperation, if he asked for something too outrageous, she would obviously refuse.

"Do you have any conditions in mind?"

If the other party had conditions in mind, starting from there would speed things up.

"Yes! How about compensation equivalent to a superior-grade item for each stat point increase, and rare-grade compensation when a stat reaches 21 or higher?"

Superior-grade and rare-grade for each stat increase.

These weren't bad terms.

In this world, whether items, traits, or skills, everything had grades.

Grades were divided into lowest, low, normal, superior, rare, epic, legendary, mythical, and transcendent, with values increasing astronomically as grades went up.

Superior-grade compensation was equivalent to the price of a car or a deposit on an apartment, while rare-grade compensation was enough to live comfortably for several years without financial worries.

Given her desperate situation, she had offered generous terms from the start.

Since Seojin Group wasn't like Taesan Group, which always tried to beat down the other party, accepting these terms wouldn't be a major issue.

However, some adjustments were needed to fit the current situation.

"Let's do the first transaction in cash, paid upfront. Then from willpower 21 and above, we'll do a deferred payment with rare-grade artifacts, but I'll choose them myself from Seojin Group's artifact vault."

"Oh! You knew about me!"

Jin Se-rin's eyes widened when Kang Seo-jun mentioned Seojin Group.

"...Wouldn't it be strange not to know?"

"Ah...!"

Jin Se-rin fidgeted awkwardly with her cup and looked up at Seo Eun-ha.

Seo Eun-ha seemed to think for a moment before giving a slight nod.

"O-okay! Let's go with those terms!"

And so the deal was made.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Evening time.
Jin Se-rin's penthouse in the Stellaport downtown area.

[Kang Seo-jun: Payment confirmed. I'll let you know the training location tomorrow. We'll need to travel by car, so please arrange pickup at 9 AM in front of my building.]

After checking Kang Seo-jun's message, Jin Se-rin sank into the sofa.

"He was strangely interesting, wasn't he?"

"All I saw were suspicious points."

Seo Eun-ha, sitting across from Jin Se-rin, spoke while looking at her tablet PC.

The tablet displayed information about Kang Seo-jun.

"These records are also concerning."

Apart from being an orphan, there was no record of his past history.

His strangely balanced stats, his body condition so damaged it was a miracle he was alive, and his calm and composed attitude during the deal proposal as if he had anticipated it all...

Even the officetel room where Kang Seo-jun was staying was under his own name.

How could someone with no family, no work history, and a terribly damaged body have enough money to buy an officetel in Stellaport?

Nothing about him was ordinary.

"Are you worried?"

Jin Se-rin looked at Seo Eun-ha and asked.

"Of course I'm worried. I have a bad feeling about this. This man clearly has some kind of background. There are too many things that can't be explained otherwise. Until I find out what that background is, I can't help but remain suspicious."

The more she looked at him, the more unsettling he seemed.

He was the type of man she'd prefer to keep at a distance.

But even Seo Eun-ha couldn't suggest canceling the deal.

Jin Se-rin's growth stagnation was a problem that couldn't be solved despite mobilizing all kinds of elixirs and first-class trainers.

For several years, they had tried every method but couldn't even identify the cause, let alone see improvement.

So this time too, they had gone without much expectation, but surprisingly, the man had accepted the proposal with great confidence.

There must be something to it.

But...

'I don't trust him much...'

Most of the so-called experts who had worked with Jin Se-rin over the years had also started with confidence.

Then they left with confused expressions.

The man definitely seemed to have something, but she didn't feel he would be any different from the others.

'Besides...'

All the many experts they had met before had clear origins and backgrounds.

They all had methods that were verified for safety and reliability.

But this time was different.

She knew nothing about his background, origins, or even what he intended to do with Jin Se-rin.

This lack of information made Seo Eun-ha extremely anxious.

If by any chance he was planning to maliciously use Jin Se-rin through this deal...

She bit her lower lip with unpleasant foreboding.

"Hmm..."

Seeing this, Jin Se-rin spoke as if to comfort Seo Eun-ha.

"Is there really that much to worry about? I was the one who approached him because I needed his help, and anyway, you and the entire security team will be accompanying us tomorrow. I'll also wear protective gear."

"...That's true."

But despite these words, Seo Eun-ha's sense of foreboding didn't easily fade.

Even though she herself thought it was groundless, she couldn't shake the feeling that getting involved with him would somehow lead to being manipulated by him in ways they couldn't foresee.

Meanwhile...

In Kang Seo-jun's officetel studio.

"With this, I'll get money from Jin Se-rin, rewards from quests, support from constellations, and even an extra hidden piece."

Kang Seo-jun had just completed his plan to extract maximum benefit by using Jin Se-rin.

"This is killing four birds with one stone."

Seo Eun-ha's intuition was half right.
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The next day.

[Kang Seo-jun: I'll wait in front of your house. Since we might encounter monsters, please ensure everyone accompanying us is thoroughly prepared for combat.]

Jin Se-rin, Seo Eun-ha, and the Sungjin Group's security team picked up Kang Seo-jun at exactly 9 o'clock as promised.

"Let's go to the portal customs office. Our destination is Mount Sokrisan."

The driver headed toward the destination Kang Seo-jun had indicated.

The group arrived at Mount Sokrisan in less than two hours, but...

"Urgh...! Blegh...!"

As soon as Kang Seo-jun got out of the car, he vomited.

No matter how superhuman his willpower had become, he couldn't overcome his body's physiological reactions.

With all his debuff characteristics, he already suffered from persistent motion sickness, and with car sickness on top of that, vomiting was inevitable.

-Plop! Plop plop!

The plastic bag catching his vomit grew heavier with alarming intensity.

"......"

Seo Eun-ha, who was holding the plastic bag for Kang Seo-jun since he kept dropping it, frowned as she looked down at him.

'His condition deteriorates this badly just from riding in a car for an hour?'

"Urgh...!"

-Plop plop!

Seo Eun-ha's expression twisted with even more disgust.

'His physical condition really isn't normal, just as his appearance suggests.'

Seo Eun-ha let out a small sigh.

Can we really entrust Miss's matter to someone like this?

He looks like he might collapse at any moment.

The distrust that had been building since yesterday grew another layer.

"Hoo...! Huff...!"

After vomiting for a while, Kang Seo-jun struggled to catch his breath.

With each inhale and exhale producing a wheezing sound, he looked like a serious lung disease patient at first glance.

"Mr. Ko, dispose of this in a nearby restroom."

Once Kang Seo-jun's stomach seemed to have settled a bit, Seo Eun-ha handed the vomit-filled plastic bag to Assistant Manager Ko.

"Ugh... Yes..."

Though Assistant Manager Ko showed her displeasure, she obediently took the bag full of vomit.

"Are you feeling alright?"

Seo Eun-ha asked, matching eye level with Kang Seo-jun who was sitting on the bench.

Since the person who was supposed to be their guide was in terrible condition from the start, Jin Se-rin and the other security team members also looked at Kang Seo-jun with complicated expressions.

"No problem. Let's depart as soon as that person returns."

Kang Seo-jun stood up from the bench.

However, his legs soon began shaking severely, and he plopped back down on the bench.

"Ah..."

Seo Eun-ha couldn't hide her sigh.

This isn't going to work.

She thought he might die if they proceeded like this.

"From what I can see, today seems difficult. Your physical condition looks too poor."

She decided to send him back and suggest finding someone else for Miss.

How could they work with someone in such poor physical condition?

"Someone will need to carry me on their back."

However, the man showed no intention of turning back.

"What? You still want to continue?"

"Yes. Though it may not look like it, today is actually one of my best days condition-wise. That's why we need to go today."

Kang Seo-jun said as he wiped the saliva from his pale lips with his sleeve.

He too knew that if they turned back now, he might lose this rare opportunity.

He had somewhat anticipated that riding in a car would affect him this way.

"Ah..."

Seo Eun-ha looked at Jin Se-rin with a complicated expression.

Jin Se-rin also returned her gaze with an anxious look.

A desperate gleam flickered momentarily in her eyes.

"Tsk."

Seo Eun-ha clicked her tongue once and said:

"If that's the case, fine. We'll depart as soon as Assistant Manager Ko returns."

Though Seo Eun-ha was completely reluctant, she couldn't abort Jin Se-rin's desperate attempt before it even began.

Soon after, Assistant Manager Ko returned with a crumpled expression after disposing of the vomit, and the group began climbing Mount Sokrisan.

At first, they walked up a paved slope, but after turning in the direction Kang Seo-jun indicated, civilization quickly disappeared, and they were surrounded by complete wilderness.

A path with a steep slope on the left and a moss-covered rocky cliff on the right stretched far ahead.

"Um... Team Leader..."

As the group walked silently in a single file for some time, Assistant Manager Ko quietly approached Seo Eun-ha.

"What?"

"Shh!"

When Seo Eun-ha responded loudly, Assistant Manager Ko quickly put her index finger to her lips and pointed behind them.

It was a gesture suggesting they should go back and talk quietly.

Seo Eun-ha raised an eyebrow at this behavior.

"Look at this."

Assistant Manager Ko played a video on her phone and handed it to Seo Eun-ha.

Seo Eun-ha gave Assistant Manager Ko a suspicious glance before watching the video.

In the video...

"Ugh."

It showed a toilet bowl filled with vomit.

"You little..."

Is she getting revenge because I made her handle something disgusting?

As she looked at Assistant Manager Ko with that thought, the woman pointed at the video with a serious expression.

"Look closely...!"

Judging by Assistant Manager Ko's expression, she wasn't joking.

Seo Eun-ha tilted her head, wondering what she was supposed to see, and started watching the video properly.

Just wait if there's nothing there.

You'll only be sparring with me during training from now on.

"Huh?"

But soon something started to appear in the video.

At first, she thought they were bubbles, but looking closely, there were several black dots wriggling around.

Seo Eun-ha's expression quickly soured.

"Ugh...!"

"See?! Bugs...! They came out of his vomit."

Whispering this, Assistant Manager Ko pulled out a ziplock bag from her pocket.

Inside the bag were a couple of the bugs from the video.

"You... have a strong stomach?"

"I knew you'd scold me if I didn't bring evidence..."

"You know me well."

Seo Eun-ha took the ziplock bag from Assistant Manager Ko and examined the bugs carefully.

They looked like tadpoles.

But upon closer inspection, their appearance was far from any ordinary Earth creature.

"These are monsters."

Black round heads with no eyes or nose, just sharp mouths.

"Why would something like this come out of someone's body?"

"Exactly...! Didn't you say he's a student enrolling in the Academy with Miss? Shouldn't we go back down and report this? Keeping such bugs in his body. This is Insect Magic! Illegal!"

The art of cultivating monster bugs in one's body to control them.

Commonly known as Bug Magic or Insect Magic.

A bug magic pioneered by Madoseok, who once ranked 12th in the world hunter rankings.

Insect mages who control bugs using pheromones cultivate at least two types of bugs in their bodies.

Once a magical school that flourished at the forefront of the hunter industry, it fell into disuse after the horrific human experiments and various conspiracies of the insect mages were revealed.

Madoseok was defeated as a villain, and his bug research lab was incinerated without a trace, but there were still insect mages in the underground continuing his research.

Seo Eun-ha looked at Kang Seo-jun's back at the front of the line.

His red, bumpy nape was visible.

Thinking that those might all be bug nests, Seo Eun-ha couldn't help but grimace.

"An insect mage...?"

She certainly thought he was hiding something, but she never imagined he'd be practicing the publicly taboo Insect Magic.

His damaged body also made sense now as a side effect of Insect Magic.

'Then are those bizarre stat balances also influenced by Insect Magic?'

Bizarrely high willpower stats.

And desperately low stats for everything else.

"Hmm..."

But the strange stat balance and Insect Magic didn't seem particularly related.

'Sigh... This is getting complicated again...'

She discovered one thing the man was hiding, but rather than gaining clarity, she felt like she was sinking deeper into a labyrinth.

Insect Magic couldn't be all he was hiding; there were too many other unexplained aspects.

'No, no.'

Seo Eun-ha shook her head.

What's important now isn't what else he might be hiding.

She needed to report to her master that he was a criminal practicing illegal dark magic.

"I'm borrowing your phone for a moment."

"Ah...!"

Seo Eun-ha took Assistant Manager Ko's smartphone and tapped Jin Se-rin's back.

"What?"

When Jin Se-rin turned around and asked, Seo Eun-ha put her index finger to her lips.

"Look at this."

Then, whispering quietly, she played the video she had just watched.

"......"

Jin Se-rin blinked her large eyes and looked at the video Seo Eun-ha showed her with a curious expression.

A colorful pizza floating on the toilet bowl.

"Eww...!?"

"Shh! Shh!"

Jin Se-rin looked at Seo Eun-ha with a disgusted expression.

"Unnie... Don't share your weird hobbies..."

"No, that's not it. Look closely."

"......"

Jin Se-rin glared at Seo Eun-ha for a moment, but seeing her serious attitude, she tilted her head and focused on the video again.

"See the wriggling things?"

"Ugh... What is this?"

"This."

Seo Eun-ha was about to hand over the ziplock bag with the bugs but warned first.

"Don't scream if you find it gross."

"O-okay..."

Jin Se-rin frowned at the repulsive appearance of the flesh-eating parasite.

"These came from his stomach. It means he's practicing Insect Magic."

"What? Really...?"

"Yes. Assistant Manager Ko confirmed it directly in the bathroom. It's hard to trust someone practicing illegal dark magic. Let's forget about the deal, go back down, and report this."

"Hmm..."

Jin Se-rin looked at Kang Seo-jun, who was being carried on a security guard's back while giving directions at the front.

"No, I want to continue."

"Miss?"

"There's no problem with trading what we both want. And it doesn't seem like he was trying to hide it anyway, so it feels wrong to change our stance over something like this."

"He might have been too distracted to mention it. Insect Magic is notorious even for human trafficking. We don't even know exactly where we're going right now. It'll be too late once something happens."

"If we're that suspicious, honestly, there's no end to it. And you know, we have to accept some discomfort now. It's past the time to be picky about means and methods."

At those words, Seo Eun-ha was at a loss for words, her mouth opening and closing.

She still didn't like the current situation, but Jin Se-rin's words made sense.

"Unnie, you're worrying too much. Think about it. If he had malicious intentions, would he have told us to come prepared for combat? And I was the one who approached him first, so how can we be the ones being suspicious..."

"That's..."

She had no particular rebuttal.

"I know you're worried about me, but going back now isn't right. I actually have a good feeling about this. No one has ever taken us to a place like this before. I think this might be different."

As Jin Se-rin's eyes sparkled with anticipation, Seo Eun-ha sighed through her nose with a complicated expression.

Meanwhile,

[You've stolen the host's experience to increase your physical experience points!]

[You've stolen the host's efforts, allowing your physical abilities to bear fruit! Your physical stat increases by +1!]

[Skill 'Parasitic Growth' special effect activated! Choose a characteristic to steal from the host or transfer to the host.]

'Finally...'

Kang Seo-jun quietly smiled with relief.

He thought he was really about to die if it had been delayed any longer.

◆Characteristic
[Terminal Cancer Lv.Lowest]

'Finally, liberation from terminal cancer.'

It was time to pass on this body's wretchedness to Park Sin-hoo.

It was a miraculous moment of relief for Kang Seo-jun, whose physical condition had been rapidly deteriorating since yesterday.

Ch.10 - Chapter 10: Parasitic Growth (4)
Halfway up a mountain steeped in natural energy.
There stood Park Sin-hoo's private training hall.

Park Sin-hoo was throwing punches and kicks at a sandbag with fierce intensity.

-Thud! Whack! Pow!

This was striking practice to maximize his stats before entering the academy.

Having experienced his first defeat against a peer when fighting Kang Seo-jun, Park Sin-hoo had been training relentlessly since that day, as if someone was chasing after him.

His intense stance was making those around him suffer.

"Ugh! Ungh! Urk!"

The thug holding the sandbag steady made choking sounds each time a punch or kick landed.

"Hold it tight."

As Park Sin-hoo clenched his fist, his right arm muscles bulged and blue energy rippled around them.

-WHACK!!

"ARGH!"

The sandbag and the thug flew backward like a rocket spewing sand when hit by Park Sin-hoo's mana-infused punch.

"Ughh..."

"Next."

Park Sin-hoo, ignoring the thug groaning in pain, beckoned to another thug waiting nearby.

At that gesture, the waiting thug approached with a pale face and stood before Park Sin-hoo holding the sandbag.

Just as the striking practice was about to resume,

"Young master."

A man with a deep voice who had appeared silently beside them called out to Park Sin-hoo.

Park Sin-hoo lowered his fist and wiped his sweat with the towel around his neck as he turned to face him.

"What is it? When did you get here?"

"I just arrived with something to report."

"About the recent task?"

The only task Park Sin-hoo had recently assigned was an investigation into Kang Seo-jun.

"Yes. The detectives who took on the job are here to report their findings."

"The detectives?"

Park Sin-hoo frowned and tilted his head.

"I only assigned the job a few days ago. They're already finished?"

"It seems to be a somewhat different story."

Park Sin-hoo's expression soured.

Based on his attendant Kim Jun-pyo's tone, it seemed the detectives hadn't brought pleasant news.

"Anyway. Hey, you over there."

Park Sin-hoo called to a maid sitting formally near the entrance.

"Water."

"Ah, yes!"

The maid hurriedly filled a glass with water from a pitcher and presented it to Park Sin-hoo.

"This is four-year-old wild ginseng steeped in mana mineral water."

The liquid had a greenish hue, a mixture of the yellowish tint of wild ginseng and the blue of mana mineral water.

A single glass of this pure medicinal drink would easily cost several million won.

The thugs standing awkwardly in the corner of the training hall looked at Park Sin-hoo with envious eyes.

Park Sin-hoo downed it in one gulp and made a disgusted face.

"What is this?"

Unlike his usual drink, it severely irritated his throat.

"Is this really what I usually drink?"

"Pardon?"

The maid looked confused.

-Cough! Cough!

He started coughing, something he rarely did, as if he'd choked.

"Damn..."

After coughing, he felt something lodged in his throat like a bead, and even tasted a faint hint of blood.

"What the hell did you bring me? Take whatever's left and throw it away."

At those words, the thugs' expressions turned to shock.

If you're going to throw it away, give it to us instead!

"And call the head maid later. That bitch can't even manage medicinal drinks properly."

The maid turned pale and bowed deeply at his words.

"Let's go."

Park Sin-hoo, clearing his irritated throat, headed with Kim Jun-pyo to the reception room where the police were waiting.

When Park Sin-hoo entered the reception room, the two detectives stood up and bowed their heads in greeting.

"You've arrived, young master."

Park Sin-hoo sat arrogantly in the main seat, resting his arms.

"So. What is it?"

At Park Sin-hoo's question, the detectives exchanged glances.

Park Sin-hoo frowned at their behavior.

"Why are you being so hesitant?"

"We apologize, young master, but we won't be able to handle this case."

"What did you say?"

Park Sin-hoo's eyes hardened.

"What? It hasn't even been three days since you took the job. Why? Did you come to negotiate after taking the money?"

The detectives looked troubled at Park Sin-hoo's sarcasm.

"That's not it... First, please look at this..."

The detectives handed Park Sin-hoo two white papers.

Both were made of sturdy paper with only the word "STOP" written on them, nothing else.

"What is this?"

"These are anonymous letters delivered to Detective Kim's and my homes. We believe they are warning messages."

"Warning messages?"

"Yes. About that man Kang Seo-jun whom you asked us to investigate."

The detective continued with an expression suggesting he was getting to the main point.

"All information about him is locked under VVVIP security level."

"...What?"

Park Sin-hoo looked at him as if he were talking nonsense.

But the detective continued regardless.

"VVVIP level means even our country's president can't access it. Only high-ranking officials of the World Hunter Union might have clearance for this security level..."

"Huh?"

A scoff reflexively escaped Park Sin-hoo's lips.

"Are you writing fiction? You expect me to believe that?"

"We're also bewildered. Still, since it was your request, we tried to get information through unofficial channels, but somehow they knew and sent us these anonymous warnings."

"It would be best to stop here. We don't know which organization he belongs to, but at minimum..."

"Wait. Shut up."

"..."

Faced with this completely unexpected turn of events, Park Sin-hoo felt momentarily dizzy.

He closed his eyes tightly, rubbed his temples, and waved his hand dismissively.

"Useless fools. So you came to whine that you can't do it. Get out."

"...Excuse us."

The detectives left the reception room with uncomfortable expressions.

"Damn it..."

Suddenly, his sister's words echoed in his mind.

'Please. Know your place and act accordingly. You think you're king just because you're doing well among your peers? There are organizations much bigger than ours, you idiot. Learn to gauge your opponent's size and use some judgment before acting.'

Even though Park Sin-hoo was the heir to a conglomerate that ranked first or second in Korea's hunter economy, his essence was merely that of a wealthy merchant or mercenary group, or at best, a successful local lord.

His status couldn't compare to that of a nation, and even less to the Hunter Union, which held the most powerful authority in the world.

And now that half-dead corpse of a man was supposedly protected by such world-class security.

-Crash!

Park Sin-hoo roughly threw the water glass on the table.

For what reason would someone with such a background come to Korea Hunter Academy?

For what purpose?

Park Sin-hoo's mind became complicated.

What if, by any chance, that guy was after the Fruit of the Sun?

Could he compete with him and win...?

"Cough! Hack...!"

Suddenly, a spasmodic cough erupted.

It sounded like the cough of a tuberculosis patient, full of phlegm.

"A-are you alright?"

Even Kim Jun-pyo, who rarely showed emotion, asked with concern as Park Sin-hoo, who had never caught a cold in his life, displayed this unusual behavior.

"I'm going back to the training hall. We're pulling an all-nighter today."

Park Sin-hoo rose from his seat with a grave look in his eyes.

However, he had no idea that such fervor was actually hastening his own defeat.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Mount Sobaek.
On a cliff path where Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin's group were moving to their training location.

Kang Seo-jun was manipulating his status window while being carried on a bodyguard's back.

As soon as the special effect of the skill 'Parasitic Growth' activated, he unhesitatingly transferred the cancer trait to Park Sin-hoo.

[You have selected the trait "Terminal Cancer Lv.Lowest" to transfer to the host.]

[The trait "Terminal Cancer Lv.Lowest" is downgraded to "Stage 4 Cancer Lv.Lowest".]

[Host "Park Sin-hoo" gains the trait "Stage 1 Cancer Lv.Low".]

-Haaah!

Kang Seo-jun felt as if his blocked airways and blood vessels were clearing up just from the cancer being downgraded one level.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 1], [Agility: 1]
[Endurance: 1], [Magic Resistance: 1]
[Health: 3], [Mana: 1]
[Perception: 1], [Intelligence: 8]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Severe Obesity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Inward Feet Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Flesh-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 4 Cancer Lv.Lowest]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic]

───────────────────

Though there was still a long way to go with his specs.

[Host's experience is stolen! Health experience increases!]
[Host's experience is stolen! Strength experience increases!]
[Host's experience is stolen! Agility experience increases!]

At this rate, he should be able to clean up the debuff traits neatly before long.

However, traits that were visibly obvious like 'Hunchback,' 'Inward Feet,' and 'Necrotic Dermatitis' would be difficult to transfer openly.

If Park Sin-hoo's back became hunched on the same day Kang Seo-jun's straightened, people would certainly suspect some connection.

Visible debuff traits would need to be resolved through other means,

Or he would need to create a situation where transferring traits openly wouldn't cause any problems.

And after cleaning up the debuff traits to some extent, he would need to take all the buff traits Park Sin-hoo possessed.

'Sword Talent Lv.High,' 'Martial Arts Talent Lv.High,' 'Natural Flexibility Lv.Rare'...

As a character designed for the rival position, he had a nutritious distribution of growth correction traits and all kinds of buff traits.

Among them, what Kang Seo-jun coveted most was,

The trait 'Heir of Taesan.'

A trait that allowed one to receive full support and backing from the Taesan Group.

However, to steal this trait, additional conditions needed to be met.

Park Sin-hoo needed to fall further, and relationships with the Taesan Group needed to be strengthened.

Of course, neither was particularly difficult for Kang Seo-jun.

As he consumed Park Sin-hoo's various aspects with the Parasitic Growth skill, Park Sin-hoo would naturally fall.

As for relationships with the Taesan Group, selling special information to Park Seo-yoon would be a good method.

'It's essentially just a matter of time.'

As time passed, Park Sin-hoo would lose more and more of his abilities and background to Kang Seo-jun.

Even until the moment he lost everything, he wouldn't have any idea what was happening.

Kang Seo-jun had no personal grudge against Park Sin-hoo, but using an arrogant and selfish villain as fertilizer for his happy life gave him a strange sense of pleasure.

'Conversely, I need to nurture the good people.'

Considering the difficulty level of the latter part of the scenario, the roles of companions were very important.

Since Kang Seo-jun couldn't be in multiple places at once, he couldn't solve all the legendary-level gates that would open simultaneously around the world by himself.

At that moment, the bodyguard who had been diligently carrying Kang Seo-jun asked,

"How much further do we need to go?"

"We're almost there."

Mysterious formulas moved back and forth in Kang Seo-jun's pupils.

[The Eye of Providence guides you to your destination. Continue straight for 150m. Navigation will end soon.]

The place they were heading to was a hidden dungeon known only to Kang Seo-jun.

Normally, with Kang Seo-jun's current specs, he would die 100 times out of 100 attempts at this difficulty level, but that didn't matter.

He only needed to provide directions.

The actual conquest would be handled by Jin Se-rin's bodyguards.

This was truly parasitic growth.

Ch.11 - Chapter 11: Hidden Piece (1)
Mt. Sokrisan

To the right stood a high cliff wall covered in moss, and to the left stretched a long, steep dirt slope through the forest.

The time had already passed lunch, now approaching 3 PM.

Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin's security team finally arrived at the hidden dungeon entrance.

[You have reached your destination. Eye of Providence is terminating navigation.]

"It's here."

"Pardon?"

The security guard carrying Kang Seo-jun on his back looked around, turning his head in confusion.

"I don't see anything."

To the right was a moss-covered rock wall, to the left a steep slope.

Besides that, all that could be seen were dense trees.

When the guard asked with confusion, Kang Seo-jun pointed downward.

"Look down."

Following Kang Seo-jun's finger, the guard looked down and saw a small arch-shaped gap at the base of the rock wall, resembling a mouse hole.

The guard tapped the small gap with his foot and asked, "You don't mean this, do you?"

"That's right. Put me down. I need to examine the entrance."

After the guard set Kang Seo-jun down, he tilted his head in confusion.

The gap at the base of the cliff seemed too narrow and small to be called an entrance.

"This is the entrance...?"

Kang Seo-jun didn't bother answering the question.

Instead, he lay down on the ground and carefully examined the dungeon entrance.

It was indeed a small, narrow passage, just as described in the game.

"We'll need to dig to widen the entrance. Could you help me?"

The passage might be passable for a woman or a thin man, but it looked too tight for Kang Seo-jun's swollen body.

"How should we dig?"

"Just remove the soil around this gap."

"Ko, come here."

"Ah... why is it always me..."

Assistant Manager Ko grumbled with a haggard face as he rolled up his sleeves.

No shovel was needed to dig out the soil.

Each member of Jin Se-rin's security team was a B-rank hunter or higher.

Their hands were sharper and stronger than shovels made of steel.

-Thwack!

Assistant Manager Ko spread his legs to steady himself, then thrust his hand like a blade straight into the dirt.

His hand cut into the soil with a crisp sound, like a sharp sword being thrust.

-Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!

As he scooped out soil between his legs, the narrow gap quickly widened enough for even a large dog to pass through.

-Whoosh!

The cold wind from the cave brushed past Assistant Manager Ko's cheek, carrying a musty, damp smell.

He got down on his stomach to peer inside, then stood up.

"It seems to connect to a cave."

"A cave?"

Seo Eun-ha's expression hardened.

She had thought they might be digging for some buried artifact, but entering a cave?

Caves were difficult places to protect VIPs in emergency situations.

With limited escape routes and difficult terrain assessment, they could easily be surrounded if someone had set a trap.

It was too dangerous a space to enter based on trust in a man they hadn't known until yesterday.

Seo Eun-ha looked at Jin Se-rin with an expression that said this wasn't right.

"Hmm~ Hmm~♬ Nice weather."

"Ah..."

However, Jin Se-rin seemed carefree, as if she were just out for a stroll in a flower garden.

Seo Eun-ha stepped forward before things could get worse.

"Excuse me."

Seo Eun-ha looked at Kang Seo-jun and said, "Now that we've come this far, I think you need to give us specific guidance on where we're going and what measures you're planning to take for the young lady."

If this man was determined to deceive them, such questions might be meaningless, but she had to probe anyway.

Kang Seo-jun nodded at Seo Eun-ha's words.

"Very well. Everyone, please gather around me. I was just about to brief you anyway."

The eight security guards and Jin Se-rin gathered around Kang Seo-jun.

Although Seo Eun-ha was openly giving him suspicious looks, he ignored it and began his briefing.

"This is an unregistered dungeon."

"An unregistered dungeon?"

At the mention of an unregistered dungeon, the security guards exchanged alarmed glances.

They had been told there might be combat, but they never expected to enter a dungeon.

Moreover, not an officially registered dungeon but an illegal unregistered one.

Is it really okay to proceed with this?

"Yes. It's not a very large dungeon, and most of the monsters are C-rank, so it shouldn't be difficult for people of your skill level. And..."

"W-wait."

Seo Eun-ha cut off Kang Seo-jun's words.

"What do you mean by an unregistered dungeon?"

"...Exactly what it sounds like—a dungeon that hasn't been reported to the government."

"No, what I mean is... how do you know the coordinates of an unregistered dungeon?"

The other security guards looked at Kang Seo-jun with similar suspicion.

Eight pairs of eyes were fixed on Kang Seo-jun.

However, Kang Seo-jun showed no sign of discomfort and instead replied as if it were a trivial question.

"Is it strange that information can be relative to different people? I could know things."

"...What?"

Seo Eun-ha was dumbfounded by his attitude, which was beyond brazen—it was downright confident.

She could no longer bear the ominous feeling.

Seo Eun-ha pulled Jin Se-rin back and said, "Miss. A word, please."

"Eh? Why?"

Jin Se-rin followed Seo Eun-ha with an innocent voice.

Kang Seo-jun crossed his arms with an expression of annoyance.

Seo Eun-ha glanced at him disapprovingly before whispering to Jin Se-rin.

"He's suspicious, as I thought. It's concerning enough that he's learning illegal dark arts, but now he even knows about an unregistered dungeon. Coordinates for unregistered dungeons can only be obtained through illegal black markets. I have a bad feeling about this, Miss. That man is definitely from the underworld. Getting involved with him won't end well. I think we should cut ties here."

"...Why have you been like this since yesterday... No. We have to continue."

"Miss...!"

Jin Se-rin sighed.

Then she spoke in a voice so quiet that only Seo Eun-ha could hear.

"It's not like we have any other options if we turn back now. We've tried all verified methods for two years, and none of them worked. I think it's time for me to take chances like this."

As if frustrated by her own words, Jin Se-rin sighed again.

"Academy admission is less than two weeks away. But I'm still at a standstill. I understand everything you're saying, but we can't turn back now just because things seem a bit suspicious. We have no other options. I need to grasp at something now. I know it's dangerous. But I'm at a point where I have to take risks. We talked about this on the way here."

[Eye of Providence reads nearby conversations.]

Kang Seo-jun was eavesdropping on all of this as if reading chat logs.

"...If that's your wish, Miss... I understand."

Seo Eun-ha bowed her head with a bitter expression.

When her employer's will was this firm, a servant could only follow.

"I'm sorry. But I'm going to see this through today. And you're being more suspicious than usual today."

Jin Se-rin returned with a sigh, and Seo Eun-ha followed a beat later.

Kang Seo-jun clapped his hands once to get everyone's attention and resumed the briefing.

"Then I'll continue. Most monsters are ghost-type, C-rank, but..."

Kang Seo-jun fluently listed information about the dungeon as if his words had wings.

His skill at pinpointing the dungeon's key features and efficiently summarizing necessary information was no less impressive than professional briefings from large guilds.

It was the result of his experience writing countless strategy guides as a veteran player of [Grand Hunter Academy].

'And why is his briefing so detailed and skillful...'

To Seo Eun-ha, Kang Seo-jun appeared as someone who had conquered not just this dungeon but countless others, which made her even more puzzled.

'And how does he know so much detailed information about a dungeon he hasn't even conquered yet...'

As the briefing progressed, Seo Eun-ha's lips protruded further in a pout.

Her mind was flooded with all kinds of doubts and anxieties, but since there was nothing she could do about the situation, her lips naturally jutted out.

After finishing the briefing with a brief explanation of the boss battle, Kang Seo-jun looked over the group and said, "I'll explain the boss battle in more detail before we start it. Any questions so far?"

Silence.

The briefing had been so perfect that there were no questions about the dungeon.

However, the security guards exchanged glances, wondering if this was really okay.

"Then that concludes the briefing. Let's go in."

But Kang Seo-jun paid no attention to their concerns.

After all, once they cleared the dungeon without any problems, their attitudes would change on their own.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

───────《Quest》───────
▶Clear the dungeon 《Shrine Where the Ghost Fire Is Sealed》!

◆Description
-Annihilate all monsters in the dungeon and claim your reward!

◆Success Reward
-Random stat +1

◆Failure Penalty
-Adventure-related constellation favor -10
-Justice-related constellation favor -10
──────────────────

After passing through the narrow passage into the dungeon, a quest appeared.

The success condition was to annihilate all monsters in the dungeon.

This would be impossible for Kang Seo-jun alone, but now he had eight mercenaries besides Jin Se-rin.

Each of them was an elite B-rank or higher.

It was incredibly reassuring.

Kang Seo-jun had only one job.

All he needed to do was guide them whenever they reached a fork in the road and solve any puzzle-locked doors they encountered.

'And once the boss is cleared, I'll easily snatch the hidden piece.'

He would have to hand over the main reward of this dungeon to Jin Se-rin, but that reward was unnecessary for Kang Seo-jun anyway.

The reward was essentially an item exclusively for Jin Se-rin.

But even so, Kang Seo-jun would have come to this dungeon alone eventually.

Because sleeping in this dungeon was a hidden piece far more valuable than any reward that merely increased a few stat points.

'With that alone, I can accelerate my growth rate several times over.'

Kang Seo-jun moved forward with a pleased smile, as if the hidden piece was already in his hands.

Ch.12 - Chapter 12: Hidden Piece (2)
# Inside the Dark Cave

*Click!*

As the bodyguards turned on their flashlights, the previously dark dungeon interior brightened, revealing structures that had been hiding in the darkness.

"Oh..."

Haetae-shaped reliefs carved into the cave walls.

Various colored strings tied to tree roots on the ceiling.

These were seals used to contain ghosts.

Surely beyond this point, all sorts of evil spirits would be wailing in resentment after being imprisoned for hundreds of years.

Assistant Manager Ko blinked her large eyes as she examined each structure.

"Wow... I have quite a bit of dungeon raiding experience, but this eerie style is something new."

She naturally approached Kang Seo-jun and struck up a conversation.

"You said the monsters here are ghost types, right? When should we start being on guard?"

Kang Seo-jun answered without making eye contact, looking straight ahead.

"The spirits' territory begins where these strings and Haetae reliefs end. Still, we have flashlights, so they won't approach easily. Just be careful not to let your shadow touch the darkness. They can travel through shadows."

"Ah..."

Assistant Manager Ko shuddered slightly at the mention of evil spirits traveling through shadows.

"But this dungeon... It seems to me like it hasn't been cleared before, so how do you know the structure so well?"

*Swish.*

When Assistant Manager Ko asked this question, Seo Eun-ha perked up her ears and naturally moved beside Kang Seo-jun, walking alongside him.

She was so close that their arms almost touched with each step.

"Excuse me... Security Team Leader. You're too close."

"This is my formation position. Can't help it if I'm going to provide security."

More like surveillance...

Walking side by side with two women on either side made it difficult for Kang Seo-jun with his twisted legs.

I can't even waddle like this...

I need my arms for balance to walk comfortably...

While thinking this, he was also contemplating how to answer Assistant Manager Ko's question.

He wasn't particularly concerned that the security team was suspicious of him, but he shouldn't appear too suspicious either.

Especially with Seo Eun-ha—if she became more suspicious here, something might happen before they even reached the boss room.

So while he was thinking of an answer that might give them some confidence in him—

"Ugh?"

Due to his restricted stride, Kang Seo-jun's twisted leg caught on his own foot.

His body quickly tilted to the right as he lost balance.

Kang Seo-jun flailed his arms trying to grab onto something.

*Thud!*

"Ugh...!"

His hand caught the back of Seo Eun-ha's neck as it swept through the air.

*Whoosh!*

"Huh!?"

Before Seo Eun-ha could react, her body was lifted into the air.

Though completely unintentional, it was an excellent takedown.

"Eek!?"

Soon Seo Eun-ha was slammed to the ground, with Kang Seo-jun collapsing on top of her.

*Thud!*
*Flop!*

"Kuhak...!"
"Ugh...!"

A sharp rock struck her back, and with a heavy man on top of her, even an A-rank Hunter like Seo Eun-ha couldn't help but have her breath knocked out.

"Ku, huk...! G-get off!"

Seo Eun-ha caught her breath with difficulty and pushed Kang Seo-jun aside forcefully.

"Urgh...!"

Kang Seo-jun struggled and rolled sideways several times.

Hearing the commotion from behind, Jin Se-rin and the security team turned around.

"What's going on?"
"What happened?"

Assistant Manager Ko answered with a serious expression.

"I-I thought we were going to die!"

"What?"
"What?"

Not only Jin Se-rin and the security team but also Seo Eun-ha looked puzzled at those words.

Assistant Manager Ko pointed at the wall.

"This."

Embedded in the wall she pointed to was a pitch-black arrow.

"It flew over their heads right after Kang Seo-jun grabbed the team leader."

"W-what...?"

Seo Eun-ha wore an expression of disbelief.

How could this arrow have appeared suddenly when her A-rank senses hadn't detected anything?

One of the security guards approached hurriedly and examined the arrow in the wall.

"Wait. This is silent steel."

"Silent steel?"

Silent steel.

A special type of steel favored by assassins for its ability to conceal mana and presence.

Weapons made of silent steel were famous for not leaving even the slightest breeze when fired.

"And it's quite high purity. This would have been very difficult to detect..."

If it was high-purity silent steel, it made sense that even Seo Eun-ha with her A-rank senses couldn't detect it.

But...

How did this man notice silent steel that even A-rank senses couldn't detect...

The security guard holding the arrow looked at Kang Seo-jun with a puzzled expression.

"Sis, are you okay?"

Jin Se-rin supported Seo Eun-ha.

"Y-yes..."

Seo Eun-ha was dazed.

'So he... he just saved me?'

She had unexpectedly received significant help from the man she'd been suspicious of.

But that wasn't the only confusing point.

'I... I couldn't even react while falling...'

Since her academy days, she had never allowed anyone to easily take her down.

Yet with this man, by the time she realized she'd been caught, she was already slammed to the ground.

Not only the speed, but the angle and control of force were so masterful that she thought she couldn't have resisted even if she had reacted to the speed.

'What kind of technique was that just now...'

Seo Eun-ha looked at Kang Seo-jun with confused eyes.

Kang Seo-jun was painfully getting to his feet while clutching his side.

"Urgh..."

His expression was contorted with pain as if he had broken a rib.

That pain was probably due to Seo Eun-ha roughly pushing him away.

His complexion was noticeably pale.

Seeing this, Seo Eun-ha hurriedly apologized in embarrassment.

"I-I'm sorry...! I was startled and..."

"Kuhuk! Ha... It's fine..."

Though grimacing in pain, Kang Seo-jun waved his hand dismissively as if it were nothing.

"Let's just continue with our task."

For him, the best course of action was to finish the job quickly and reduce his fatigue.

'If my luck stat wasn't 50, I would've been screwed.'

That trap was a random encounter trap.

No matter how knowledgeable Kang Seo-jun was about the dungeon, he couldn't predict randomly placed traps.

Of course, he had kept in mind that random encounter traps existed and had warned everyone to be careful of sudden traps during the briefing, but since traps rarely appeared at the beginning, even Kang Seo-jun himself had been careless.

If his luck hadn't been 50, one of them could have been seriously injured.

If that had happened, they would have had to retreat immediately, regardless of dungeon clearing.

Then the Jin Se-rin event would have ended in failure, and he would have suffered enormous losses from quest penalties.

Although he had rolled on the ground and gotten covered in dust, it was fortunate that the situation hadn't gone completely wrong.

"Then let's continue moving."

After regrouping from the brief commotion, the party began moving again.

However, they were much more alert than before.

Occasionally, minor spirits would dart like insects through shadows along the path, but C-rank monsters were torn apart like tissue paper by their cold weapons.

With everyone fulfilling their roles diligently, the party soon reached the boss room.

Once they arrived at the boss room, they could finally catch their breath.

There were never any traps or monsters appearing in front of the boss room.

Kang Seo-jun relaxed and said, "This is the boss room."

The security team also breathed sighs of relief.

"We arrived earlier than expected."

If they had followed the standard route, it would have taken 3-4 times longer.

The dungeon felt short only because Kang Seo-jun had guided them through shortcuts.

"That's because we had an excellent guide."
"How do you know the paths so well in a dungeon that clearly hasn't been explored before?"

The security team members with extensive dungeon experience knew this was Kang Seo-jun's achievement.

"But how do we open this door?"

Assistant Manager Ko pointed to the boss room door.

A massive stone door that seemed at least ten times taller than a person.

In front of it, a watermelon-sized brass cube floated in the air.

One of the security guards approached the mysterious cube.

"Looks like we need to solve this puzzle? But this is... an ancient language cube!?"

"An ancient language cube?"
"What? Damn. Just our luck."
"Great. I thought we'd get dungeon pay, but now we have to go back?"

Ancient language cube.

Among dungeon puzzles, it was infamous for its diabolical difficulty.

The difficulty of an ancient language cube was on a completely different level from the 3x3 color-matching cube puzzles sold in stores.

Those could be solved by elementary school students who knew the formula, but ancient language cubes had no formulas.

Not only was it divided into 15x15 blocks, but the solving method wasn't simply matching colors.

One had to create appropriate paragraphs on each face using the characters engraved on each block.

It required knowledge of ancient languages, deep understanding of cube principles, and quick thinking.

That's why dungeons with ancient language cubes could only be cleared with experts who specialized in studying these cubes.

Naturally, no one in the security team could solve an ancient language cube, and they all exchanged dejected looks, thinking they had wasted their time today.

"Ah..."

Jin Se-rin in particular showed disappointment.

The light in her eyes was rapidly fading.

At that moment, Kang Seo-jun limped forward.

"Please wait three minutes."

"What? What are you going to do?"

"I'm going to solve the cube."

As soon as he finished speaking, Kang Seo-jun began turning the cube in various directions.

*Click! Click-click-click! Click!*

"Huh?"
"D-don't touch that carelessly!"
"If that gets messed up, even experts can't—!"

Ignoring the security team's fuss, Kang Seo-jun rapidly turned the cube.

The 15x15 cube spun continuously at high speed.

"S-should we stop him?"
"W-wait. It looks like he's actually solving it? It doesn't turn that smoothly if you're doing it wrong."
"What? Solving it?"
"But he's too fast! Even experts can't turn it that quickly!"

Of course, Kang Seo-jun also had no knowledge of ancient languages or understanding of cube principles.

He didn't have quick thinking either. His intelligence stat was only 8.

No matter how experienced Kang Seo-jun was, he couldn't have memorized the sequence for a 15x15 cube.

Nevertheless, his hands manipulated the cube without hesitation.

[The Eye of Providence interprets the puzzle.]

The Eye of Providence was showing him the answer.

Numerous magical formulas flickered in Kang Seo-jun's vision.

He moved his eyes and hands quickly, solving the cube.

After two minutes—

Kang Seo-jun completely solved the ancient language cube even faster than the three minutes he had promised.

*Click! Ping!*

A sound like a lock being satisfyingly unlocked echoed along with the sound of a mana device activating.

*Rumble. Groooooan...*

The cube trembled briefly, and then the massive stone door that had been tightly shut slowly opened from side to side.

"He solved it...?"
"In l-less than three minutes...?"
"I-impossible...! The world record is in the 40-minute range...?"

The security team couldn't hide their astonishment as they looked at each other.

"J-just who is this person..."

Seo Eun-ha looked at Kang Seo-jun with an expression not much different from the security team's.

"Ah..."

Meanwhile, Jin Se-rin was staring at Kang Seo-jun with a blank expression.

Then, very slowly, a smile spread across her face.

This person has something fundamentally different from all the trainers she had met before.

A strange sense of expectation from that intuition spread through Jin Se-rin's heart.

Ch.13 - Chapter 13: Hidden Piece (3)
Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin's security team entered a massive cavern through thick stone doors.

One of the guards muttered while scanning the surroundings.

"The darkness feels particularly heavy here."

It wasn't just their imagination.

The darkness in this boss room was the materialization of malice flowing from the boss, the Demon Buddha.

This malice had been concentrated for several hundred years, making its aura inevitably ominous to the living.

"This is creepy as hell."
"I think there's a strange smell too..."
"Kind of like rotting corpses..."

Jin Se-rin clung tightly to Seo Eun-ha's arm.

"U-unnie..."

The ominous darkness itself tested the will of the living.

The security team possessed at least B-grade willpower, so they could somehow press forward, but Jin Se-rin's willpower was only 17 points, C-grade.

It was a high score for a student, but still far too insufficient for participating in veteran-level dungeon raids like this.

Seo Eun-ha whispered softly with a troubled expression.

"If you cling too tightly, I won't be able to protect you..."

"J-just a little...!"

When Seo Eun-ha tried to pull her arm away, Jin Se-rin held on even tighter.

Seeing this, Seo Eun-ha gave up trying to detach Jin Se-rin.

Right. Maybe it's better to stay close like this.

"In an emergency, don't grab my arm—move behind me instead."

Jin Se-rin lowered her voice shamefully.

"O-okay..."

Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin's group reached the center of the cavern.

There stood a small shrine, all alone.

The shrine standing solitary in the thick darkness looked like a crouching evil god.

It was an utterly desolate space.

The guards frowned at the sight and made comments.

"Looks like the rotting smell is coming from here..."
"Ugh... what's inside?"
"I feel a chill too. Ugh..."

It was their way of relieving tension.

"U-um. Ahem...!"

Jin Se-rin tried not to show it outwardly, but she was clearly struggling with her instinctive revulsion.

Kang Seo-jun walked past them and moved forward.

Then, with his back to the shrine, he clapped his hands to get everyone's attention.

-Clap!

"Now, before we begin the boss battle, I'll give you a briefing."

They had received a briefing about the boss battle before entering the dungeon, but it had been very brief, so additional information was needed.

At the mention of a briefing, the guards quickly stopped chatting and focused on Kang Seo-jun.

"First, inside this shrine is the Demon Buddha—a Buddha statue possessed by an evil spirit. Once I begin purifying it, the boss battle will start."

"Purification?"

One of the guards tilted his head questioningly at the mention of purification.

Purification was the power to restore evil and all manner of impurities lurking in darkness back to their pure state.

It was something only hunters with special powers like light-attribute mana or high spirit resonance could do.

"If this requires purification rather than combat, we can't proceed further, can we? There seems to have been some mistake—our team doesn't have anyone with purification skills."

Naturally, none of the security team members possessed light attributes or spirit resonance.

Such special abilities were among the rarest aptitudes in the world.

Kang Seo-jun replied as if it were no big deal.

"Don't worry about that. I'll handle the purification myself."

"What? You're going to do the purification yourself?"

The guards became noisy at his words.

"A light attribute user? Or a spirit master?"
"No... Team Leader. Who exactly is he...?"
"Wasn't he supposed to be a new academy student?"

Seo Eun-ha pretended not to hear.

"......"

I don't know either.

I really don't know anymore.

That was her honest feeling, but she couldn't exactly say that out loud.

From knowing about an unregistered dungeon, to responding to the iron trap, solving the ancient cube in just 2 minutes, and now even possessing purification abilities?

Not to mention his training in charm techniques, his lack of past records, his bizarrely balanced abilities, and so on—she could list many more strange things about him.

By this point, it felt meaningless to think about it any further.

"That's not important right now. Please focus again."

There were some misunderstandings, but Kang Seo-jun didn't bother to correct them.

Right now, the only important thing was clearing the dungeon.

"Anyway, once I start the purification, evil spirits will swarm in like zombies from all directions in this cavern. That's when the boss battle begins. The entire battle will be in defense formation. Since I can't fight while purifying the Demon Buddha, the security team needs to pay special attention to preventing evil spirits from invading the shrine."

For the evil spirits inhabiting this dungeon, the Demon Buddha in that shrine was their lifeline.

Even ghost-type monsters without physical bodies needed to consume something to exist in this world—that was the law of this world.

Evil spirits needed to feed on malice toward the world to maintain their existence, and the Demon Buddha was infused with massive amounts of malice toward the secular world.

Purifying the Demon Buddha was like burning down a farm from the perspective of the evil spirits.

So once the purification began, all the ghosts in the dungeon would come charging with gritted teeth.

"Please place all your flashlights on the ground pointing toward the shrine. More light on the shrine will speed up the purification process. Most of the incoming evil spirits will be C-grade, so handle them as you've been doing, but occasionally B-grade evil spirits will appear too. B-grade evil spirits are difficult to handle alone, so please deal with them in pairs."

Kang Seo-jun finished the briefing after covering the remaining precautions.

"If everyone is ready, we'll begin immediately. Any questions?"

Again, there were no questions.

The security team was simply curious about Kang Seo-jun's true identity.

"Alright then. Let's begin. Everyone to your positions!"

As Kang Seo-jun announced the start of the boss battle, the security team dispersed to surround the shrine.

Seo Eun-ha guided Jin Se-rin.

"Miss, stay behind me."

"O-okay...!"

Jin Se-rin followed Seo Eun-ha, half-clinging to her.

Kang Seo-jun carefully checked the positions of the security team and the angles of light before entering the shrine.

Inside the shrine was an eerie altar with a Buddha statue sitting on it, its red eyes gleaming.

Kang Seo-jun had a staring contest with the Demon Buddha as he took out a small glass bottle from his pocket.

The beautifully crafted glass bottle contained water mixed with fragments of light that sparkled like stars.

It was the "Favored Saint's Holy Water" that Kang Seo-jun had purchased through the Dimension Shop.

-Tap!

Kang Seo-jun stepped onto the altar and opened the bottle.

Then, forcing out a hoarse voice, he shouted.

"I'm starting the purification! Everyone prepare for battle!"

The guards responded in unison.

"Battle ready! You may begin!"

"Then I'm starting! Purification begins! Three! Two! One!"

Kang Seo-jun poured the holy water onto the crown of the Buddha statue.

-Hisssss!

The holy water bubbled and steamed as if poured on hot iron.

-Kiaaaaaaaa——!!

Simultaneously, screams echoed from all directions, shaking the entire cavern.

The holy water bubbled as it penetrated the crown of the Buddha statue, and red smoke like blood poured out from the hole in its crown.

-Kyaaaaaaaa——!!

From the Demon Buddha's perspective, it probably felt like being suddenly doused with acid.

No matter how ancient the vengeful spirit was, it had no chance against the holy water of a saint favored by light due to their opposing natures.

In fact, being an ancient vengeful spirit made it even more effective.

-Kugugugugugu——!!

Soon, countless footsteps echoed from the ground and ceiling, growing closer.

"Ugh...!"
"It's starting...!"
"Miss! Get behind me!"
"H-huh...! I-if there's anything I can help with... Eek!?"

-Kwaaaaa——!!

Soon, something poured in from every crevice in the cavern.

Those things, barely visible in the darkness, resembled black waterfalls.

"They're coming...!"
"Th-there are too many...!?"
"Barrier! Prepare for impact!"

-Woong!

A round barrier enveloped the shrine with a soft blue light.

-Kyaaaaa——!!

As the black tsunami approached the barrier, their hideous forms became clearer.

"Impact!!"

-Crack! Kwak! Kwaak!

Soon the black tsunami collided with the guards' protective barrier.

-Kiaaaaaaaa!!

"Kuhak...! I think my mana backflowed...!"
"Hold on! Keep the barrier up!"
"Archers, load!"
"Evil spirit at 12 o'clock!"

-Kyaaa!

The guards swung aura-infused cold weapons beyond the barrier and fired mana arrows as large as parasols.

Each of their strikes created large gaps in the black tsunami, but like cutting water with a knife, those gaps quickly filled in.

"What's with this sudden difficulty...!"
"I thought this dungeon was too easy...!"

The orthodox strategy for this dungeon was not to take shortcuts but to progress slowly while reducing the number of evil spirits.

The hardship the guards were experiencing now was the price of taking a shortcut.

They had entered the boss room without reducing the number of evil spirits, which increased the difficulty of the boss battle.

-Kyaaaaa!

"Damn... there are too many...!"
"Barrier! Barrier!"
"Support at 3 o'clock! Switch!"
"No time to reload! Draw swords!"
"Evil spirit at 9 o'clock!"

-Kwak! Crack!

"Ugh...!"
"Shit!"
"Argh!"

After more than 15 minutes of combat...

Even hunters above B-grade with physical abilities far beyond ordinary humans found it difficult to hold out long against enemies swarming like a tsunami.

-Kiaaaa——!!

Finally, one evil spirit broke through the barrier and bit one of the guards.

"Argh!"

-Thud!

Seo Eun-ha struck the evil spirit's head with her shield, knocking it away, then checked the guard's condition.

"T-team leader...! Kuk...!"
"Oh no...!"

The evil spirit's teeth had sunk quite deeply into the collarbone.

Even with a potion, the guard would need to leave his position for several minutes.

"Deputy Go! Support at 3 o'clock!"
"Evil spirit at 6 o'clock!"

The enemies' momentum was fiercer and their numbers far greater than expected.

The difficulty gap between the dungeon and the boss room was like heaven and earth.

Already the barrier at 3 o'clock had been breached, and the other directions would soon meet the same fate.

Of course, they weren't in mortal danger yet.

Seo Eun-ha had an emergency escape artifact that could evacuate Jin Se-rin and the entire security team.

However, only pre-registered personnel could escape using the artifact.

If she used this artifact, Kang Seo-jun would be left alone in this dungeon.

Somehow, she felt that man wouldn't die easily in such a crisis, but betrayal was still betrayal.

She was hesitant to activate the escape artifact—not because she was worried about him dying, but because she was concerned about leaving bad blood with him.

Even as she was thinking this, the situation was rapidly deteriorating.

-Crack!

"6 o'clock has been breached!"
"Evil spirit at 3 o'clock! Team Leader!"
"Damn it...!"
"H-haaah...!"

Shameful as it was, they couldn't hold out for even 30 more seconds like this.

Finally, Seo Eun-ha had to make a decision.

"Emergency esca—!"

Just as she placed her hand on the emergency escape artifact necklace and was about to infuse it with mana,

Kang Seo-jun dropped the last drop of holy water onto the Demon Buddha.

-Fwaaaaaaaa!!
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-FWOOOOOSH!!

Like a boulder dropped onto a calm water surface, a beam of light shot up from the shrine.

The previously dark cavern brightened as if it were daytime.

"What!"
"Wh-what's happening!?"

-KYAAAAAAAA!!

The lesser spirits and evil spirits froze like stones in the brilliant radiance, while the security guards instinctively turned around and screamed at the blinding light.

-FWOOOOOSH!!

Soon, light exploded from the shrine, sending sacred ripples throughout the massive cavern.

The force of light was like releasing a tightly drawn bowstring.

-KYAAAAA!

The lesser and evil spirits, frozen like terracotta warriors, were swept away like dust by the sacred ripples.

-SHAAAAA....

The light bathed the entire area in a dazzling white glow before gradually fading.

Darkness descended once again, and the cavern became deathly quiet.

The security guards rubbed their still-stinging eyes and quickly looked around.

"Uh..."
"Is everyone okay?"
"Three o'clock position clear."
"Wh-what was that just now?"
"I-is it over?"

Seo Eun-ha hastily put down the emergency escape artifact she had nearly activated.

"U-um...! Ahem!"

-Whoooosh....

A gust of wind swept through the dusty remains.

The spirits that had charged like a hungry wolf pack had all vanished with the light.

After surveying their surroundings cautiously for a while, the security guards confirmed the battlefield had quieted and slowly relaxed their guard.

"Huff... huff... thought I was going to die."
"It's really over, right...?"
"Yeah. Seems like it."

The security guards caught their breath, unable to hide their excitement.

"But that last thing..."
"Everyone saw it, right...?"
"Of course. My eyes are still stinging."
"Not just the attribute, but that power..."
"I don't even know anymore..."

The wave of light that had eliminated the ghost procession that had been surging like a black tsunami in a single blow.

The range, speed, intensity of light, and the power to eradicate all impurities in an instant.

"Among light attribute users, this is top-tier..."

That level of light magic would require at least an A+ rank hunter to witness, even at the lowest estimate.

"Just who exactly..."

While the security guards were muttering words of admiration as they turned toward Kang Seo-jun,

"We don't have time to sit around."

Kang Seo-jun said as he hurriedly walked out of the shrine.

"It's not over yet. The shrine is about to collapse. Everyone get up and follow me quickly!"

At the words that it wasn't over yet, Jin Se-rin and the security guards turned pale.

"N-not over yet...?"
"Ugh... this is at least epic-grade difficulty...!"
"I-I... I think I'm mana-depleted...! Urgh...!"
"Hey! Hey! Look after your teammates and move quickly!"

Kang Seo-jun staggered forward with his heavy body, taking small steps, while Jin Se-rin and the security team hurriedly followed behind.

-RUMBLE RUMBLE RUMBLE!

Soon, an earthquake signaling phase two shook the massive cavern.

"R-run!"

-CRACK! CRACKLE!

The shrine made a sound like breaking bones as it sank, as if being sucked into the ground.

The center of the ground sank deeply, pulling Kang Seo-jun, Jin Se-rin, and the security team like an ant lion's pit.

They all moved their legs frantically, using both feet and hands to avoid being swept away by the rushing soil.

"Whoa...!"
"If you fall, it's over! Stay focused!"

-STAGGER! STAGGER!

Kang Seo-jun also tried his best, but...

"Ugh...!"

-THUD!

Due to his poor physical abilities, he simply couldn't maintain his balance.

"Shit!!"

-WHOOSH!

Kang Seo-jun was swept away by the soil like a straw in a rapid current.

"Urgh!"

Jin Se-rin's face turned pale when she saw this.

"K-Kang Seo-jun...!?"

As Jin Se-rin froze, Seo Eun-ha pulled her along.

"Miss! Worry about others later!"

Though Seo Eun-ha was also shocked to see Kang Seo-jun fall helplessly and get swept away, right now her priority was Jin Se-rin and her team members rather than a man with various mysterious organs.

"Get up!"
"Run! Run!"

Jin Se-rin and the security team supported each other as they ran without pause.

After about 5 minutes...

-Rumble rumble....

The noise shaking the earth gradually quieted, and the ground stopped collapsing.

The security guards sat down, each making sounds of exhaustion.

"Huff...! Huff...!"
"This is tougher than endurance training!"
"I haven't exerted myself this much since the selection exam...!"

Seo Eun-ha caught her breath while checking if anyone was missing.

Fortunately, Jin Se-rin and all her team members were safe.

However, Kang Seo-jun, who had fallen and been swept away by the ground, was nowhere to be seen.

"Oh no...!"

Only then did Seo Eun-ha realize her mistake.

Without that man, there was no one who could brief them on the current situation.

"Everyone wait here."

Seo Eun-ha gave her team the order to wait and headed back toward the center of the cavern.

"T-team leader? Where are you going?"

"Our guide got left behind. He might be buried somewhere, so I'm going to look for him."

At those words, all the security guards realized their oversight.

"Ah."
"I was so focused on the person next to me..."
"I didn't see him either... This is bad..."

If Kang Seo-jun wasn't there to tell them what to do next, Jin Se-rin and the security team couldn't do anything.

Jin Se-rin managed to calm her trembling nerves and said:

"L-let's all go back and look for him. If he's buried in the ground, we need to rescue him quickly before he s-suffocates...!"

"Miss is right..."
"Let's get up! Get up!"
"Team leader! Let's go together!"

Besides the humanitarian obligation to save him, there were many other reasons why they needed to rescue Kang Seo-jun.

Coming to a place like this and barely surviving a near-death experience, only to lose their guide and return empty-handed would be quite frustrating.

To successfully complete the raid, that man was absolutely necessary.

Seo Eun-ha looked back at her team following her.

"Since we don't know the situation yet, stay put..."

Just as she was about to order them to remain in place because following could be dangerous.

-AAAAARGH!!!

From the center of the cavern, now a deep and wide pit.

A blood-curdling howl erupted from that abyss.

The howl echoed loudly, bouncing off the round ceiling here and there.

"Urgh!?"
"H-heek!?"
"Kyak!?"

"Cover your ears!"

Someone unidentifiable shouted.

This howl was a fear-inducing curse.

It was a roar that instilled fear in the hearts of those of lower rank and paralyzed their bodies like stone.

-CRUNCH! CRACK! CRAAACK!

From the deep, dark sinkhole-like pit below, sounds like rocks being crushed rose rhythmically.

-CRUNCH! CRACK!

With each recurring sound, they could feel its source getting closer and closer.

As the sound drew nearer, Jin Se-rin and the security team could sense it.

"Th-this..."
"What... what is..."

Something ominous, impure, and enormous.

It was crawling up from the pit.

-WHOOSH!

Soon, a long, strange form shot out from the bottomless pit.

-THUD! CRACK! CRUNCH!

A massive monstrosity climbed up, gripping the ground.

Red eyes. The face of a Buddha statue. Abnormally thick arms. A centipede-like long body. Red flesh and pus clinging to various parts of its body.

Jin Se-rin and the security team were aghast at the appearance of this clearly extraordinary monster.

They could tell without anyone having to say it.

This was the true boss of this dungeon.

The true form of the Ghost Buddha and the king of all evil spirits sealed in this dungeon.

"Ugh..."
"Ah..."

As soon as it appeared, the darkness in the cavern became heavy again.

The intense malice flowing from it, the stench, and the red eyes that evoked physiological disgust and fear.

All of these were once again contaminating the cavern that had been briefly purified.

-THUD!

"Ugh... urgh..."

Jin Se-rin's legs gave out, and she fell on her backside.

"Ugh...!"

Seo Eun-ha, who was facing the monstrous aberration at the closest distance, wasn't in a much better state.

Just facing its aura made her feel a revulsion like having poisonous centipedes crawling all over her body.

Seo Eun-ha was an A-rank hunter, by no means a low-ranking individual.

Her willpower was an impressive 26. A- rank.

Nevertheless, she was overwhelmed by its size and trembled at its stench.

This meant that this creature had at least an epic-grade rank.

Seo Eun-ha gritted her teeth.

The average rank of Jin Se-rin's security team was B-rank.

The minimum party rank required to face an epic-grade boss monster was A-rank.

"It's impossible..."

Finding the missing guide in front of such a high-ranked monster was impossible.

In this situation, there was only one action Seo Eun-ha should take.

Activate the emergency escape artifact to safely evacuate Jin Se-rin and her team members to the outside.

Seo Eun-ha grabbed the necklace containing the emergency escape spell and shouted.

"Let's esca—!"

-WHAM!

"Kuhak...!"

But the Ghost Buddha wouldn't just stand by and watch such an action.

Using the hundreds of legs on its centipede-like body, the Ghost Buddha instantly closed the distance and swung its arm, thicker than a truck, striking Seo Eun-ha.

-THUD!

Even though she blocked it with her shield, the massive weight was fully transmitted.

Pain like all the joints in her body were dislocating and being crushed.

Seo Eun-ha tried to activate the artifact again while grinding through the pain, but,

-THUD! CRASH!

"Kuhak...!"

As the Ghost Buddha continued to bring down its thousand-pound fists, Seo Eun-ha coughed up blood and fell to her knees.

With just three punches, her shield was too damaged to function properly.

-GROOOOOOOOAR!

The Ghost Buddha raised both hands high toward the ceiling as if to completely crush Seo Eun-ha.

Red demonic energy began to gather in the Ghost Buddha's two fists.

"Ugh...!"

A half-broken shield. Collapsed posture. A body drained of all strength.

In this state, even Seo Eun-ha, who had reached A-rank, wouldn't survive if hit by that strike.

"T-team leader!"

The security team ran to help Seo Eun-ha.

"Run! Save the team leader!"
"Deputy Ko! Take the miss and evacuate first!"

However.

-SWOOOOOSH!

No matter how fast they sprinted, they couldn't be faster than the Ghost Buddha striking right in front of itself.

The Ghost Buddha's large, heavy fists, filled with demonic energy, rapidly approached Seo Eun-ha.

'...Is this... how it ends...?'

Seo Eun-ha instinctively sensed her impending death.

There wasn't even time to think about where things had gone wrong.

Only the approaching death loomed larger and larger in her mind.

That's when it happened.

"Blink."

A calm male voice, as if in a completely different situation, rang in Seo Eun-ha's ears.

-FLASH!

Then, with a flickering purple light, Kang Seo-jun appeared in front of Seo Eun-ha.

"......!?"

She was surprised, but it didn't lead to any judgment.

There was less than a second left before the Ghost Buddha's malice-filled fist would make contact.

However, no sense of crisis could be felt from the man's back.

[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' activates.]

The more malice was put into it, the more welcome it was for Kang Seo-jun.

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

Ch.15 - Chapter 15: Hidden Piece (5)
Two massive fists of the demon Buddha charged like meteors, emanating an ominous aura.

Against them, Kang Seo-jun's single punch looked pathetically weak.

It was like a dove flying into the path of a dump truck accelerating at full speed.

Seo Eun-ha sensed nothing would change and squeezed her eyes shut.

But the demon Buddha's fists were annihilated before they could make contact with anything.

[Critical Hit! Your lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-BOOM!

A destructive sound that felt like it would tear her eardrums apart shook the massive cavern.

"Ugh...!"
"Urk...!"
"Eek?!"

-WHOOSH!

A fierce wind swept through the area immediately after.

When Seo Eun-ha cautiously opened her eyes—

"......!!"

The demon Buddha's arms and torso had been completely torn off.

"Wh-what...!?"
"Th-that's impossible...!"

The security guards who witnessed the entire sequence from a distance were speechless at the unbelievable sight.

It was as if soft tofu had been hit by a shell.

The demon Buddha exploded like a firecracker from Kang Seo-jun's single punch.

"Wh-what just...!"
"H-how did he get there...!"
"Taking down an epic-grade with one hit?!"

Common knowledge dictated that it took ten A-grade hunters to defeat a single epic-grade boss monster.

Yet this man had shattered an epic-grade monster with a single blow.

With his bare hands, no less.

Not only that, but the technique that made him appear in a flash between Seo Eun-ha and the monster was clearly "Blink."

It was an extremely difficult technique that only master-level mages with perfected mana manipulation or rare geniuses with light attributes could use.

That power, that technique, and even his innate attribute...

Just who was this man...?

One security guard muttered in a daze.

"At least S-grade... Maybe even beyond SS-grade...!"

-Gurgle...

The monstrosity that had been writhing on the ground like a dying insect soon turned gray and stopped moving, as if its strength had been depleted.

-Hum.
-Slither.

Soon, a red light flickered on the ground where the demon Buddha had fallen, and dark red hands emerged to drag it underground.

The demon Buddha sank slowly downward as if being submerged in a swamp.

The guards of hell were taking their prisoner back to the underworld.

Kang Seo-jun watched and stretched his stiff neck.

"It's over..."

[Quest 'Shrine of the Sealed Demon Buddha' completed!]

[Quest success reward! Perception stat increased by +1!]

[The constellations admire your performance.]

[The constellations look forward to your growth.]

[Some constellations praise your splendid adventure.]

[Some constellations applaud your righteous judgment.]

[The constellation 'Guardian with Scales' sponsors your Strength stat by +1.]

[The constellation 'Tree Watching Over the Fiery World' sponsors your Agility stat by +1.]

[The constellation 'The Brightly Shining One' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

System messages flooded his vision.

Kang Seo-jun briefly scanned the messages and let out a sigh of relief.

'Who would have thought that falling during the start of phase 2 would actually be beneficial.'

Kang Seo-jun had been swept away by the earthen current in the antlion pattern of phase 2 and fallen into the abyss.

If his willpower had been even slightly lower, he might have given up on everything the moment he fell into the abyss.

But his superhuman willpower forced him to find a solution even in that situation.

The conclusion he reached was a "Blink Scroll."

He quickly purchased a one-time teleportation magic scroll from the Dimension Shop to escape the crisis.

At the time of purchase, he had thought, 'If only I hadn't fallen, I wouldn't have needed to buy this!' and lamented the wasteful expenditure.

[Some constellations nod at your appropriate judgment.]

[The constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' sponsors your Intelligence stat by +1.]

[The constellation 'Sage of the Distant Peak' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]

Thanks to the sponsorship of constellations impressed by Kang Seo-jun's dramatic crisis resolution, that mistake had actually turned into a profit.

'Well, it would have been unreasonable to clear the phase 2 antlion section with these specs anyway.'

Not everything in life was possible with just willpower and luck.

'This makeshift survival approach will soon reach its limit. I need to grow my basic stats that form the foundation of abilities, whether it's physical strength or magical power, as quickly as possible.'

While thinking this, he heard a dumbfounded voice from behind.

"Uh, eh...? Ah?"

Turning around, he saw Seo Eun-ha looking up at him with a completely stunned expression.

"...Are you okay?"

Kang Seo-jun asked, extending his hand to her.

"Eh? Ah?"

But Seo Eun-ha couldn't even think about taking his hand and just repeated her dazed sounds.

She seemed to need some time to regain her senses.

"Team leader!"
"Unnie!"

He could see the security team and Jin Se-rin running over from a short distance away.

Kang Seo-jun withdrew his outstretched hand and stepped back a few paces.

Jin Se-rin arrived first and checked Seo Eun-ha's condition.

"Unnie! A-are you okay?"

Seo Eun-ha dazedly turned her head toward Jin Se-rin, then groaned at the sharp pain in her neck.

"Ah, ow!"

Jin Se-rin's face turned pale at the sight.

"F-first, lie down!"

The security guards followed, taking out herbs and potions.

"All your joints and muscles are twisted! This will take weeks to heal."
"Oh, then there won't be any training while the team leader recovers."
"Woohoo~"
"I'll deal with you all when I'm better."
"Eek...!"

As the tension eased, pleasant conversation flowed gently.

In the midst of this, Kang Seo-jun abruptly held out the purified soul fragment to Jin Se-rin.

"Take this. This is why we came to this dungeon."

"Huh? Oh! Yes."

Jin Se-rin carefully let go of Seo Eun-ha's hand and accepted the purified soul fragment.

"...But what is this?"

"As you can see, it's a crystal. Tonight, hold this crystal in your hand while you sleep. Then check your stats tomorrow, and you'll see results."

The only way for someone with the trait "The Chosen One" to increase their stats without accepting a constellation's fate was to offer tributes to their constellation.

The constellation that chose Jin Se-rin, "The Brightly Shining One," valued driving away darkness above all else, as the title suggested.

"The Brightly Shining One" most preferred tributes obtained from defeating darkness, so there would surely be good results.

However, all of this was beyond her comprehension at the moment.

Jin Se-rin wore a puzzled expression.

"S-so just holding this while sleeping will increase my stats...?"

She tilted her head in confusion even as she spoke.

"Yes. Just sleep while holding it comfortably, as if you're keeping it close."

"Hmm..."

Jin Se-rin examined the purified soul fragment with a complicated expression.

At that moment, Seo Eun-ha pushed away the security guards tending to her wounds and raised her upper body.

"Ugh..."

Then she exerted more strength and stood up.

Judging by her pained expression as she barely managed to stand, her injuries seemed quite severe.

"T-team leader, what are you doing?"
"The herbs are spilling!"

"Just a moment..."

Seo Eun-ha limped a few steps toward Kang Seo-jun and bowed.

"Thank you. I'm alive thanks to you."

Kang Seo-jun waved his hand dismissively.

"It's nothing. Focus on your recovery. The mission is complete, so you can rest easy."

Seo Eun-ha tried to say something more, but Kang Seo-jun didn't listen and moved away.

Though the mission was over, he still had something to do.

"I'll be back shortly."

"Okay. Take care."
"Don't go too far."

Kang Seo-jun spoke as if he was just going to the bathroom, then walked toward where the demon Buddha had been.

-Whisper whisper.

As soon as Kang Seo-jun moved away from the group, hushed whispers rose behind him.

"Team leader. Just who is that person...?"
"You said he's the young lady's academy classmate...?"

The Eye of Providence displayed their conversation like chat logs.

His ears itched a bit, but Kang Seo-jun ignored it.

What mattered to him now was the true purpose of coming to this dungeon.

"C-can I help you?"

But Assistant Manager Ko followed him with quick steps.

"I'm just going to the bathroom."

"...Oh!"

Assistant Manager Ko laughed awkwardly and lingered a few steps behind.

Kang Seo-jun could roughly guess why she was hovering like that.

After the chaos that erupted when he briefly separated earlier, she was probably trying to keep him from getting separated from the team again.

"There are no more dangers in the dungeon. You can rest assured."

"Oh. Y-yes."

Only after reassuring her did Assistant Manager Ko return to the group.

Kang Seo-jun waited until she was far enough away, then took out a pair of tweezers and a glass vial containing a green liquid from his pocket.

These were tools to collect the dungeon's true reward.

'A hidden piece that creates tremendous growth synergy the earlier you obtain it. With this alone, I can grow stronger just by breathing. To get this so early... I'm really lucky.'

Now it was time to collect the dungeon's true reward.

Ch.16 - Chapter 16: Friend (1)
Kang Seo-jun walked away from the security team toward where the Ear Demon had collapsed.

-Wriggle wriggle.

Red flesh pieces were squirming like insects on the dark floor.

These were called 'Hell Slime Molds.'

They were parasitic organisms that had been attached to the Ear Demon's body and the hidden piece that Kang Seo-jun had been seeking in this dungeon.

"Hmm..."

Kang Seo-jun bent his creaking knees to look at them up close.

Since they were parasitic organisms, their vitality rapidly depletes from the moment they lose their host.

Several were already dead, turned gray as their strength had run out, and even the surviving ones were twitching intermittently, seeming close to meeting their end.

Kang Seo-jun quickly opened the lid of a glass bottle containing a green liquid.

This green liquid was 'Laboratory Nutrient Solution' purchased from the Dimension Shop.

This nutrient solution would extend the life of the Hell Slime Molds a bit longer.

Kang Seo-jun carefully picked up the Hell Slime Molds one by one with metal tongs and transferred them to the nutrient solution bottle.

The dying Hell Slime Molds regained their vitality as soon as they entered the nutrient solution and began swimming like maggots.

'I need to start working on them as soon as I get home.'

Several essential processes were needed to safely use the Hell Slime Molds.

The true nature of Hell Slime Molds is that they are demonic creatures, making them very harmful to humans.

Just as trees release oxygen when they breathe, Hell Slime Molds emit demonic energy when they breathe.

While demonic energy becomes a powerful force for monsters, demons, and evil spirits, it's a fatally harmful energy for humans.

Therefore, implanting these creatures into one's body without any processing would be nothing more than adding another flesh-eating parasite.

Even for Kang Seo-jun with his willpower of 30, continuous exposure to demonic energy would inevitably corrupt both body and mind.

His identity as a human would be gradually eroded until he was eventually reborn as a complete demon.

When that happens, it would essentially be equivalent to death in a sense.

Because his sense of self would change regardless of his will.

No matter how much power he could gain, that wasn't what Kang Seo-jun wanted.

However, if the Hell Slime Molds were purified into Mana Slime Molds through a special process, their utility would change completely.

'It would become a living mana generator.'

It would have the same effect as implanting an infinitely regenerating mana potion in one's body.

Kang Seo-jun watched the slime molds swimming for a moment with expectant eyes, then carefully tucked them into his inner pocket.

Now that he had obtained what he wanted, it was time to return home.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

After successfully completing the dungeon, the party dispersed to their respective destinations.

Seo Eun-ha was immediately transported to the hospital, and the security guards went home after escorting Kang Seo-jun to his house.

Only Assistant Manager Ko and Jin Se-rin still had work to do.

They visited a research institute under Seongjin Group.

It was to verify the stability of the crystal received from Kang Seo-jun and record the data.

Late afternoon, past dinner time.

In the laboratory, quiet with all employees having gone home.

The doctor observed the crystal through a large microscope and said:

"This is truly an interesting object."

Assistant Manager Ko asked:

"In what way?"

Jin Se-rin, standing next to Assistant Manager Ko, swallowed nervously, anxious about the results.

The doctor took his eyes off the microscope and wiped the moisture from his glasses.

"Well, I've identified its components, but I feel like I have more questions than answers..."

Assistant Manager Ko frowned with frustration.

"Could you explain in more detail?"

"Let's sit down first."

The doctor offered seats to Jin Se-rin and Assistant Manager Ko and took the crystal out of the large analysis machine.

"It looks like a solid gem or glass craft on the outside, but its properties aren't of the material world."

"A bit simpler, please..."

"Hmm... To put it in simpler terms, it's like intangible energy that has taken physical form. This crystal is close to a crystallized elemental spirit."

Jin Se-rin just blinked, not understanding what this meant, while Assistant Manager Ko furrowed his brow.

"A crystallized spirit...? Does that mean it's alive?"

The doctor smiled faintly.

"Yes. It's alive. It's not common, but occasionally such materialized spirits are found in dungeons or gates. This is a particularly unusual case. I've never even seen in records something crystallized this solidly."

The doctor held the purified soul fragment up to the fluorescent light, examining it with interest.

Assistant Manager Ko tapped his finger on the desk and asked:

"What are these materialized spirits typically used for?"

"Well, it varies case by case, but usually they're attached to equipment. Since it's not just an object with a spirit dwelling in it but the spirit itself, if tamed properly, it could become a good partner."

"Hmm... Are there any cases of people sleeping while holding a materialized spirit...?"

"...Pardon? Ah."

The doctor blinked momentarily, not understanding the question's intent, but then explained as if something had occurred to him.

"Well... since it's a living being, I suppose one could sleep with it like a pet to increase affinity... I think."

Even the doctor seemed uncertain, trailing off mid-sentence.

"Well, I wouldn't consider that very common."

"Then is there any possibility it could harm a person?"

This was the main point.

While the distrust toward Kang Seo-jun had diminished significantly after conquering the dungeon together, they still needed to check everything until his identity was completely verified.

"Hmm..."

The doctor smiled mysteriously.

"No. That possibility is low. Especially with this one."

The doctor rubbed the crystal with his finger as if caressing it.

"This one is alive but has almost no sense of self. And its mana wavelength is quite friendly to humans. It has a very gentle nature."

Then he returned the crystal to Jin Se-rin.

"Thanks to you, I've seen something fascinating after a long time. We'd need more research to find an appropriate use, but you don't seem interested in going that far."

"Yes..."

Jin Se-rin accepted the crystal with a mixed expression.

With its safety now verified, all that remained was to test its effectiveness.

"Thank you for your time, Doctor."

"Not at all. I enjoy this work. If you find anything interesting again, please bring it anytime."

The safety verification ended in a warm atmosphere.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

That night.

Having heard directly from the doctor that "this object is harmless," Jin Se-rin went to sleep holding the crystal as Kang Seo-jun had instructed.

Exhausted from everything that had happened in the dungeon, Jin Se-rin quickly fell into a dream.

"Ugh..."

And so the nightmare began.

It wasn't the first time she'd had this dream.

Two years ago. A dream she'd started having occasionally since her growth stagnation began.

"Ah..."

It was the apocalypse.

The land, the sky—everything was burning, everything was boiling.

The sun had turned black, the moon had shattered, and the stars had disappeared.

Deformed beings poured endlessly from cracks that bloomed in the void.

Mountains were crushed, storms raged without ceasing, and sulfur dyed the world yellow.

Human settlements had long been taken over, becoming nests for insects and corpses.

Blood never dried, and screams never stopped.

Jin Se-rin felt all of this with every sense.

Fire, blades, insects, corpses, stench, storms, filth, disease, screams, terror.

Even when she tried to force herself awake, she couldn't escape.

Even when she gritted her teeth and moved her trembling legs, hell was everywhere.

Eventually, Jin Se-rin chose, as always, to sit down and curl up in place.

Closing her eyes, covering her ears, holding her breath until the terrible forms moved away from her.

After waiting like this for a while, it would appear.

-Whoosh.

Soon, a single intense light revealed itself in the sky.

It was what she had been waiting for. This too followed the same pattern as always.

The terrible heat, the tearing screams, and the disgusting stench subsided, and a warm comfort enveloped Jin Se-rin.

Jin Se-rin raised her head to look at the sky.

In the sky, she saw a giant hand shining brilliantly.

The hand pierced through the clouds and, as always, pointed directly at Jin Se-rin.

As if she alone had been chosen from this hell.

But it wasn't a choice of salvation.

Rather, the opposite.

She had been chosen as the savior to save the world from this hell.

Without anyone telling her, the meaning was conveyed to Jin Se-rin as if it were obvious.

"Ah... Ah..."

That's why, even though all the terrible forms around her disappeared, the fear in her heart didn't subside at all.

There was no way she could save the world from this hell.

She was just an ordinary person, just one among the many in this world.

Nothing special, nothing exceptional about her.

Even when she cried and pleaded with the shining hand, the hand just calmly pointed at Jin Se-rin.

That was the flow of this nightmare—pleading until exhausted and then waking up.

But.

"Huh...? Strange...?"

For the first time, the nightmare changed.

The hand that had been quietly pointing at Jin Se-rin slowly moved and then gave a thumbs up.

Only then did Jin Se-rin realize that her right hand was glowing.

More precisely, the crystal she was holding in her right hand was shining brightly.

The purified soul fragment left Jin Se-rin's hand and slowly rose toward the sky.

The shining hand, still giving a thumbs up, gradually moved away with the crystal, and the world became quiet.

For the first time, she felt the fear in her heart gradually subsiding.

-Chirp chirp.
-Rustle.

And so, for the first time, Jin Se-rin opened her eyes to a different ending.

Birds were chirping outside the window.

"Ah..."

The crystal she had definitely been holding while sleeping was gone.

But Jin Se-rin wasn't surprised.

Somehow, it felt natural.

Instead, Jin Se-rin clenched her hand tightly.

She could feel a distinctly different power residing in that hand compared to before.

"Huh, huh...? Whoa...?"

Finally, after two years.

It was the moment Jin Se-rin felt her growth.

Ch.17 - Chapter 17: Friend (2)
Kang Seo-jun collapsed and fell asleep as soon as he returned home, without even thinking about washing up.

He had somehow dragged his wretched body around with superhuman willpower, but even that had reached its limit.

The next day dawned quickly.

"Nngh..."

Kang Seo-jun raised his torso from the bed that was thoroughly soiled with dirt and pus.

Due to all kinds of debuff traits, his head was pounding, and he felt like he might vomit at any moment.

Added to that was the fatigue from yesterday's events, causing every joint and muscle in his body to scream in real-time.

Kang Seo-jun endured it all with superhuman willpower as he dragged himself to the bathroom.

-Flushhhh!

The toilet water rushed down forcefully.

He had many things to do today.

He needed to purify the hell slime into mana slime, and also organize the system messages that had occasionally pinged throughout the night.

Kang Seo-jun first threw all his dirty clothes into the washing machine and took a shower.

-Shaaaaa!

The ancient dust and dried pus were washed away cleanly by the warm water.

After showering, he applied "Prosperous Realm Skin Moisturizer" purchased from the Dimension Shop all over his body.

-Squelch! Squelch!

It was an all-purpose moisturizer that soothed skin rashes and itching while providing skin hydration.

Since his skin was rotting in real-time, such meticulous care was necessary even if it cost dimensional currency.

After finishing his skin care, Kang Seo-jun opened the window and sprayed "Prosperous Realm Cleaning Spray" on the bed.

-Psst! Psst! Psst!
-Bubble bubble bubble

The liquid sprayed on the bed bubbled and boiled, then evaporated while completely cleaning away the pus stains and dirt.

Maintaining cleanliness was essential to protect this wretched and weak body from all kinds of diseases.

This too was a necessary expense.

Kang Seo-jun threw himself onto the cleaned bed.

-Plop!

"Much better."

The sticky and musty sheets quickly became soft and cozy.

Kang Seo-jun first opened the system message window that he hadn't checked yesterday because he was sleeping.

[Stamina experience increases by stealing the host's experience!]
[Endurance experience increases by stealing the host's experience!]
[Perception experience increases by stealing the host's experience!]
.
.
.

[Stamina bears the fruit of growth by stealing the host's efforts! Stamina stat increases by +1!]

[Agility bears the fruit of growth by stealing the host's efforts! Agility stat increases by +1!]

It seemed Park Sin-hoo had been training through the night.

Thanks to that, Kang Seo-jun's stamina and agility each grew by +1 just from sleeping through the night.

Kang Seo-jun opened his status window to check his current specs.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 2], [Agility: 3]
[Endurance: 1], [Magic Resistance: 1]
[Stamina: 4], [Mana: 1]
[Perception: 2], [Intelligence: 9]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Severe Obesity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 4 Cancer Lv.Lowest]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic]

───────────────────

Thanks to the quest stat rewards, constellation stat sponsorship, and Parasitic Growth corrections, his stats had increased quite a bit in just one day.

Of course, overall it was still a pathetically poor spec, but with this growth rate, it seemed he could surpass the level of an ordinary student before long.

[Skill 《Parasitic Growth》 special effect activated! Please select a trait to steal from the host or transfer to the host.]

[Skill 《Parasitic Growth》 special effect activated! Please select a trait to steal from the host or transfer to the host.]

Thanks to Park Sin-hoo's overnight efforts, he had gained two trait exchange tokens.

Kang Seo-jun carefully examined each of his debuff traits while contemplating.

What should I dump this time?

The first one was a no-brainer.

[You have selected 《Stage 4 Cancer Lv.Lowest》 as the trait to transfer to the host.]

There was still more than a week left until enrollment, and he wasn't confident he could endure that time with Stage 4 cancer.

-Woooong!

[Trait 《Stage 4 Cancer Lv.Lowest》 is downgraded to 《Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest》.]

[Host 《Park Sin-hoo》 gains the trait 《Stage 2 Cancer Lv.Low》.]

A refreshing sensation spread throughout his body as blood vessels that had been blocked by tumors opened up and compressed muscles relaxed.

Breathing became much easier, and as the pain decreased, his mind became clearer.

With this, Kang Seo-jun's lifespan had been extended by at least a few months.

Now there was one trait exchange token left.

How should I use this one...

It wouldn't be good to transfer more cancer now.

Park Sin-hoo was not only a trash bin for Kang Seo-jun's debuff traits but also an experience shuttle.

To use him for as long as possible without breaking him, debuff traits needed to be transferred carefully.

If Park Sin-hoo became sicker here, he would stop training and focus on cancer treatment for a while.

Then Kang Seo-jun wouldn't be able to suck experience from him.

So cancer was out of the question for now.

The man-eating parasite was also ambiguous to transfer right now.

Park Sin-hoo would be drinking elixirs like water every day, so if the man-eating parasite was hastily transferred...

The parasite might quickly mature and burst out of Park Sin-hoo's stomach.

In the worst case, Park Sin-hoo could die, and Kang Seo-jun would lose a useful experience shuttle and debuff trait trash bin.

So the man-eating parasite was also out.

"Hmm..."

What trait would be moderately useful while not breaking Park Sin-hoo?

"Oh."

One caught his eye.

◆Trait
[Insomnia Lv.Low]

This thing had caused him to wake up several times while sleeping today.

[You have selected 《Insomnia Lv.Low》 as the trait to transfer to the host.]

If Park Sin-hoo suffered from insomnia, he would increase his training time during sleepless nights.

Then the experience Kang Seo-jun could suck would also increase.

Park Sin-hoo's training efficiency might decrease a bit due to fatigue from lack of sleep, but if the total amount of training increased, the experience gained would ultimately increase.

Park Sin-hoo's life would become more difficult, but Kang Seo-jun felt not the slightest regret.

He had been an undisputed villain in every iteration, after all.

Using such a person as fertilizer for growth was the most valuable treatment.

-Woooong!

[Trait 《Insomnia Lv.Low》 disappears.]

[Host 《Park Sin-hoo》 gains the trait 《Insomnia Lv.Low》.]

The noise that had been writhing in his head like complex scribbles became noticeably quieter.

"Tonight I'll get a good night's sleep for the first time in days."

Kang Seo-jun carefully stretched, being careful not to throw out his back.

Now that he had finished organizing the system, it was time to sort out the spoils he had obtained yesterday.

Kang Seo-jun took out the nutrient solution bottle he had put in the refrigerator.

The hell slime was still swimming vigorously in the green nutrient solution.

He sat back down on the bed and placed the tools needed for the work on the floor one by one.

Nutrient solution containing hell slime, disposable combination box, holy water of the favored saint, mana crystal...

It wasn't a task that required many materials or complex processes.

All he needed to do was purify the hell slime.

Kang Seo-jun opened the nutrient solution lid and dropped in the mana crystal.

Then he placed it in the combination box with the lid still open.

Similarly, he placed the saint's holy water next to the nutrient solution with its lid open and closed the combination box.

-Hiss! Hiss!

There were four points to be careful about in this process.

The hell slime must be alive.

The mana crystal and hell slime must be placed at a distance where they can make contact.

Be careful not to let the saint's holy water directly touch the hell slime.

The bottle lids must be left open so the materials are not sealed.

In fact, even if this process was done without the slightest error, the success rate wasn't very high.

Statistically, it was about 3%.

Usually, the hell slime would die, unable to withstand the purification process.

-Ping!

[Combination successful! 《Hell Slime》 is purified into 《Mana Slime》!]

However, for Kang Seo-jun with his luck of 50, that 3% probability was meaningless statistics.

His luck was 50—almost at the level of a demigod.

-Whoosh...

When Kang Seo-jun opened the combination box, white smoke seeped out like from an ice box.

Kang Seo-jun reached into the smoke and took out the nutrient solution bottle.

The slime, which until just now had looked like red flesh, had changed into a blue jelly-like substance.

Kang Seo-jun carefully brought the nutrient solution to his lips.

He tightly closed his eyes and carefully drank the nutrient solution and mana slime, being careful not to choke.

To implant the mana slime throughout his body, putting it in his stomach was indeed the best method.

-Gulp gulp! Gulp!

Kang Seo-jun's Adam's apple moved intermittently.

"Mmm..."

The texture was like bitter mucus, but the flavor was refreshing, creating an unbalanced experience.

[Mana slime attempts to take root in your body!]

At that moment, the man-eating parasite, which had been suffering from hunger for 24 hours, discovered new food and rushed toward it.

[Trait 《Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest》 is biting the mana slime!]

"Those damn worms..."

Kang Seo-jun quickly purchased a "Prosperous Realm Dewormer" from the Dimension Shop.

A deworming medicine made in a dimension with advanced civilization.

It was a medicine that killed only harmful things without harming beneficial bacteria.

Kang Seo-jun quickly swallowed it with water.

[You take 《Prosperous Realm Dewormer》! The man-eating parasites writhe in pain. The man-eating parasites enter an unconscious state for a certain period of time.]

They were such tough creatures that even the Prosperous Realm Dewormer could only knock them out temporarily.

But that was enough for now.

All he needed was time for the mana slime to take root in his body.

If the mana slime successfully took root, it would grow vigorously in various parts of his body where the man-eating parasite's teeth couldn't reach.

[Mana slime has successfully established itself in your body! You have acquired the trait 《Mana Slime Lv.Rare》!]

───────《Trait》───────
▶Name
[Mana Slime]

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
-A symbiotic organism that takes root in the host's body, receiving nutrients in exchange for producing mana.
-This specimen is currently in [Infancy].
──────────────────

"Phew. Done."

Kang Seo-jun rinsed his mouth with a glass of purified water.

With this, his mana would automatically grow just by breathing.

Although the mana slime was young now and only at the rare grade, if he managed and nurtured it well, its grade could rise to legendary or higher.

What would his mana stat be by then?

Perhaps a tier-1 trait like 《Blessing of Mana》 might manifest.

If that happened, he could live among the top 1% wealthiest people in the world just by working as a mage.

Kang Seo-jun smiled with anticipation as he looked out the window.

-Chirp chirp.

The sound of birds chirping could be heard.

A spectacular view of Stellaport's cityscape and the blue East Sea spread out before him.

In the middle of it all, the Korea Hunter Academy, the main setting of the Grand Hunter Academy, was visible.

Looking down at the academy, Kang Seo-jun wished the enrollment day would come soon.

Once the story officially began, his growth toward a happy isekai life would accelerate much faster.
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As Kang Seo-jun gazed out the window, imagining his golden future, a notification sound rang.

-Ding!

A simple text message alert sounded.

Kang Seo-jun checked the sender.

It was Jin Se-rin.

[Jin Se-rin: I'd like to meet you when you have time. If you tell me when works for you, I'll send someone to pick you up.]

"Hmm."

This was the contact he'd been expecting.

It was only natural that she'd have many questions after her two years of stagnant growth was suddenly resolved overnight.

[Kang Seo-jun: Let's meet today at 2 PM. Let's make it at a nearby cafe.]

The reason he deliberately chose the location first was to prevent Jin Se-rin from preparing something extravagant.

It would only be unnecessarily tiring if she reserved an expensive restaurant for formality's sake or arranged to meet in Seongjin Group's secure meeting room.

After yesterday's long ordeal, he wanted to keep things simple today to recover his strength.

The reply came back in less than three seconds.

[Jin Se-rin: Yes! Understood!]

Kang Seo-jun tossed his smartphone onto the bed after confirming her reply.

The current time was 9:30 AM.

There were still 4 hours and 30 minutes until their appointment.

What Kang Seo-jun would do with the remaining time was already decided.

What he would have done all day if he hadn't scheduled a meeting with Jin Se-rin.

Mana training.

There was no better way to spend the remaining two weeks before enrollment productively.

However, Kang Seo-jun currently had no knowledge or sense of mana.

Not only had he lived his entire life in a world without mana, but he still had the [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest] trait.

That's why he needed preparation.

Kang Seo-jun first opened the Dimension Shop and entered the skill shop.

Then he checked the mana training option among numerous filters.

Immediately, countless mana accumulation techniques from various worlds lined up in a row.

─────《Skill Shop》─────

◆Celestial Demon Technique
-Includes an internal energy cultivation method that devours both natural celestial energy and demonic energy to accumulate tremendous power.
※You cannot purchase this item yet. [Reason: Insufficient dimensional currency, insufficient required stats, unmet prerequisites.]

◆Circle Meditation
-Includes a meditation method that engraves a circulating ring in the heart to efficiently accumulate pure mana.
※You cannot purchase this item yet. [Reason: Insufficient dimensional currency, insufficient required stats, unmet prerequisites.]

◆Energy Absorption Technique
-Includes a technique that absorbs the energy of others and makes it your own power.
※You cannot purchase this item yet. [Reason: Insufficient dimensional currency, insufficient required stats, unmet prerequisites.]

───────────────────

At the top were all famous mana cultivation methods.

However, most were grayed out.

This meant they were currently unavailable for purchase due to insufficient dimensional currency, insufficient stats, or unmet prerequisites.

Kang Seo-jun scrolled down.

There were occasional skills that weren't grayed out, but Kang Seo-jun ignored them and continued scrolling.

The mana training method he wanted to purchase was already decided.

Finally, the scroll reached the very bottom.

Kang Seo-jun selected the skill at the bottom of the mana training methods.

[◆Basic Mana Training].

It was clearly cheap, but there was no better choice right now.

All the other cultivation methods he could afford had fatal flaws.

Most had clear growth limitations or penalties that damaged the body.

In contrast, while this skill might be weak initially, with diligent training it would grow steadily and remain useful even in later stages.

Above all, he needed to raise this to an advanced level to meet the basic requirements for learning stronger mana cultivation methods like the Celestial Demon Technique or Circle Meditation.

This skill was essentially the royal road and first step to mana training.

[Purchasing skill! You have acquired the skill 《Basic Mana Training Lv.Low》!]

-Whoosh!

As he learned the skill, he clearly felt new knowledge being injected into his mind.

It was a strange sensation, like suddenly remembering a long-forgotten memory.

Despite never having felt or handled mana before, he now had a clear understanding of what to do.

'Let's start right away.'

Kang Seo-jun sat on the bed.

The proper form would be sitting cross-legged, but that was difficult with Kang Seo-jun's twisted body.

Kang Seo-jun closed his eyes and tried to focus on the mana faintly emanating from the mana gland.

[Due to the trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest》, mana training efficiency is greatly reduced.]

He couldn't properly feel the mana due to his mana insensitivity.

It felt like trying to read braille while wearing thick gloves.

However, he concentrated with gritted teeth using his willpower of 30.

Because mana definitely existed within this body.

Even if he couldn't feel ambient mana, he should be able to somehow move the magical power within his body even if he couldn't sense it.

[Overflowing luck gives you an unexpected insight! Mana training efficiency greatly increases!]

His luck of 50 also assisted his training.

[Clumsy mana training slightly increases magical power experience.]

As a result, responses gradually came.

[Clumsy mana training slightly increases magical power experience.]
.
.
[Clumsy mana training slightly increases magical power experience.]

[Lucky bonus! Great luck inspires your training! Magical power experience greatly increases!]
.
.

System messages intermittently notified him of experience increases.

Kang Seo-jun used these system notifications as indicators to focus more on his training.

He moved the faint mana here and there, with a feeling of gathering scattered pieces into a single mass.

Eventually.

[Your proper dedication bears fruit in magical power growth! Magical power stat increases by +1!]

His magical power stat increased in less than three hours.

Growth was probably faster in the beginning, but even considering that, at this rate he could soon reach the level of an ordinary student.

[As your magical power stat increases, the debuff from the trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest》 is slightly alleviated.]

His mana insensitivity was also slightly alleviated.

In truth, mana insensitivity wasn't something that could be cured this way.

Trying to cure mana insensitivity through mana training was like trying to create a forest by sprinkling water in a desert.

However, even the most withered desert can bloom with flowers and grass if blessed with rain every day.

This was possible because of the mana gland that continuously produced mana.

Kang Seo-jun opened his eyes and looked at the clock.

There was still time before the appointment.

Kang Seo-jun sat quietly with his eyes closed and continued his mana training until the appointment time.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

At exactly 1:50 PM, someone rang the doorbell.

It was the driver sent by Jin Se-rin.

Kang Seo-jun took the driver's car and arrived at a nearby cafe.

A small, beautifully decorated cafe in a quiet corner of the park.

Jin Se-rin was waiting on the outdoor terrace, having already ordered drinks.

Jin Se-rin was drinking a plain smoothie, and Kang Seo-jun ordered an iced americano.

-Slurp!

Kang Seo-jun took a sip of his iced americano and asked.

"So, why did you want to see me?"

"Ah. Yes. Well..."

Jin Se-rin seemed to be struggling with how to start the conversation.

She probably had many questions but couldn't figure out where or how to begin.

Kang Seo-jun looked at her quietly for a moment and said.

"I know you have many questions. Feel free to speak. I'll tell you most of what you want to know."

The cause of her two years of stagnant growth, the identity of the nightmares she occasionally had.

These were information he didn't need to hide anyway.

Whether she would believe it or not was another matter.

"Th-thank you. I actually have so many questions... but I was afraid it might be rude to ask carelessly..."

"Don't worry about it and just ask."

Jin Se-rin rubbed the dewy glass while glancing at him.

He was staring into the distance with a blank expression.

Jin Se-rin tapped the glass silently, took a deep breath, and asked.

"Then... first of all... if you know more about my problem, I'd like to... buy that information."

Kang Seo-jun nodded at her question.

"We'll discuss the price later. First, please make one promise before we talk."

"...What kind of promise?"

"Whether you believe my story or not is up to you, but please don't doubt my intentions."

The stories he was about to tell would be hard for Jin Se-rin to believe, so he needed to set the groundwork.

He didn't care whether she believed him or not, but it would be troublesome if she misunderstood and thought he was trying to deceive her with suspicious intentions.

Jin Se-rin blinked rapidly, not understanding his true meaning.

"...Of course... I understand."

She promised for now.

She had to, if she wanted him to answer her questions.

"Good. First."

Kang Seo-jun put his hands together, leaned back in his chair, and said.

"If things continue as they are, you will die."

-Ack! Pffft!?

Jin Se-rin inadvertently spat out the plain smoothie she was drinking.
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The sudden death sentence made the plain smoothie get stuck in her throat.

"Ack! Pffft!?"

Jin Se-rin spewed the white smoothie like a fountain.

The wooden floor of the cafe turned white as it was splattered with smoothie.

"Cough! Cough!"

Kang Seo-jun handed her tissues from the table.

"...Are you okay? Here, take these tissues."

"Uh... y-yes... just a moment... cough!"

Jin Se-rin covered her mouth with one hand and took the tissues.

Smoothie was dripping from the tip of her chin.

Tears welled up in her eyes as the smoothie that had backflowed into her nose made it sting.

She turned her head, quickly wiped her face, and cleared her throat to get rid of the remaining irritation.

"Ahem! Ahem!"

After taking a couple of deep breaths that made her shoulders rise and fall, she asked:

"Did you say... I'm going to die?"

"Yes. At this rate, within a few years."

In the original work [Grand Hunter Academy], Jin Se-rin never awakened fully if the player didn't take care of her.

Unable to accept her fate until the very end, Jin Se-rin ultimately failed to grow at all and met a miserable end in the latter part of the game, losing everything she had one by one.

"W-what... how can that..."

Jin Se-rin wore an expression of disbelief.

The look in her eyes clearly showed she couldn't accept this at all.

It was understandable.

As the famous meme about the five stages of accepting death suggests, denial is typically the first response when confronted with difficult truths.

Adding more unbelievable stories at this point would only make things seem more absurd from Jin Se-rin's perspective.

But how she accepted it was up to her.

Kang Seo-jun was simply answering the questions he was asked with what he knew.

"You've probably been having nightmares too. The ones with the shining hand."

"T-that! How did you..."

"Those are prophetic dreams. That's where you die."

"Hmm! Hmmmm...!"

She opened her mouth wide, then lowered her head halfway and fell into thought.

With all these sudden revelations pouring down, she was utterly confused.

She had come looking for a way to survive, only to receive a death sentence instead.

It was absurd.

But she didn't doubt him.

How many experts had come and gone over the past two years trying to solve her growth stagnation?

Despite all that, the problem hadn't been solved—they couldn't even properly identify the cause.

She had been diagnosed multiple times that it wasn't due to growth limitations or someone's malicious curse.

Yet he had solved this complex problem in just a few days as if it were nothing.

Moreover, she was the one who had approached him first, so doubting him made no sense at all.

Accurate diagnosis. Accurate response. And a solution.

This man was clearly an expert.

If someone like him said "you're going to die," it must be true.

And that's why it was painful.

This man even knew about her extremely private nightmares.

She had thought they were just nightmares stemming from anxiety about her stagnant growth, but to think they had some kind of connection.

And to think they were prophetic dreams.

Believing this man meant accepting that those nightmares were approaching.

That wasn't an easy thing for her to accept.

So Jin Se-rin asked.

Hoping her belief was wrong.

Hoping for even the slightest error so she could doubt him.

"How do you know all this...?"

Kang Seo-jun answered immediately.

"Wouldn't it be better to ask about what happens next rather than about me?"

A suspiciously obvious attempt to hide his background.

But he wasn't wrong.

In the end, the conversation could only go in two directions.

Either dismiss everything as nonsense and leave right now.

Or continue listening to what he had to say since she had already received his diagnosis.

If forced to choose between the two, the latter would be the more rational decision.

Whether she believed Kang Seo-jun or not, she could at least hear him out.

But Jin Se-rin was afraid.

Afraid that the moment she listened to him, she would face an unbearable fate.

'Sister...'

Jin Se-rin desperately wished Seo Eun-ha was here with her right now.

-Hmm.

Kang Seo-jun also sighed silently.

"You don't need to be so serious. As I said, this is only if things continue as they are."

"...Even if you say that..."

"With crystals, you can raise your stats. You just need to get stronger the same way."

"That's... sniff..."

Jin Se-rin made a whimpering sound.

That was exactly what she had been afraid to hear.

Thanks to Kang Seo-jun, she had found a way to grow, that was true.

But that method was far too vague a path for Jin Se-rin.

First, finding the dungeon where those strange crystals appeared was a problem, but even after finding it, there were more issues.

Despite nearly dying in the Guibul dungeon, her growth was just +1 Strength.

Jin Se-rin's average stats were only C-rank now.

She couldn't even begin to imagine how many crises she would have to put her loved ones through, and how many sacrifices she would have to make to grow her stagnant abilities enough to survive that nightmare.

"Hmm. You look too gloomy."

Kang Seo-jun could roughly guess what was going through her mind.

So although he thought it might be a bit early, he pulled out the trump card he had prepared.

"I didn't just give you a death sentence. Here, take this first."

-Clack!

Kang Seo-jun placed something on the table.

Jin Se-rin's eyes widened when she saw it.

What Kang Seo-jun had put down was a Purified Soul Fragment.

And not just one, but two.

"T-this...! You had more!?"

"They're not easy to come by, but they're not that difficult either. So there's no need to look so grim."

Jin Se-rin stared at the crystals, her lips trembling.

"H-how many do you have!? I want to buy them! I-if possible, whenever you get new ones!"

Kang Seo-jun scratched the back of his neck.

"You're speaking too easily. You don't even know how much I'd sell them for."

"...Ah!"

While Purified Soul Fragments could be obtained from the Dimension Shop anytime, the issue was the price.

They weren't extremely expensive, but they weren't cheap either, so even from Kang Seo-jun's perspective, it was a bit much to just give them away as requested.

Of course, there was still room for negotiation.

After all, it would be good for Kang Seo-jun if Jin Se-rin grew stronger.

"H-how much... would it be...?"

Jin Se-rin asked with an increasingly small voice.

"I wonder. Can the value of this really be measured in money?"

"...Sniff... sniff..."

Jin Se-rin whimpered.

He decided that was enough teasing.

Kang Seo-jun pushed the two crystals toward Jin Se-rin.

"Just take them."

"...Huh? Huh? What?"

Jin Se-rin looked back and forth between the crystals and Kang Seo-jun with a dazed expression.

Elixirs and artifacts that help increase stats are very expensive.

Especially for someone like Jin Se-rin, who has limited artifacts she can use.

And he was offering to just give such items away.

"That doesn't make sense..."

Jin Se-rin's eyes filled with unease.

Kang Seo-jun shook his head.

Of course, it would be nice to receive material compensation from her.

But if he took money, the relationship would end with money; if he took artifacts, it would end with artifacts.

"Of course, there is a price."

"W-what should I give you?"

Something more valuable than money or artifacts.

A strong bond formed through goodwill.

That was appropriate as payment for these crystals.

If money and artifacts were immediate benefits, a strong bond was a long-term investment.

Especially a strong bond with none other than Jin Se-rin could yield not just money and artifacts but even greater things.

She wasn't the type to forget debts either, so it was a reliable investment.

This too was the result of rational calculation.

"Let's be best friends."

"...What?"

"This is a friendship fee..."

"Ah, no... please don't joke around."

Jin Se-rin sighed.

"That's not a price..."

"I'm serious."

"...What exactly do you mean by 'best friends'?"

Kang Seo-jun's expression stiffened at the unexpected question.

He never thought she would ask something like this.

Kang Seo-jun suddenly fell into thought.

What is a best friend?

Someone you can trust... no.

A solid alliance... no.

For Kang Seo-jun, who had no friends even in his previous life, it was an extremely difficult definition.

A relationship based on loyalty rather than calculation... that's not it either.

The more he thought about it, the more he felt like he was falling into a labyrinth.

But he soon reached a conclusion.

"It's a relationship where we take care of each other."

It could never be the correct definition of a best friend.

Taking care of someone wasn't a criterion exclusive to friendship.

It could be a criterion for lovers, family, or colleagues.

But such definitions didn't matter to Kang Seo-jun.

What he needed was an ally with goodwill toward him.

That kind of relationship was enough.

"A relationship where we take care of each other..."

An ambiguous price that didn't clearly demand anything specific.

The standard of "taking care of each other" was entirely subjective.

If Jin Se-rin wanted, she could essentially get this for free.

She stared intently at the crystals in her hand and said:

"Is that really enough...?"

When someone asks like that again, it becomes a bit embarrassing for anyone to answer.

"Take it or leave it."

"N-no! I don't dislike it... I-I like it!"

Kang Seo-jun nodded.

"Then let's drop the formalities next time we meet."

Their first meeting had been a transaction, so they had used formal speech with each other, but now she was a fellow student who would share years at the academy with him.

It would be awkward to continue using formal speech with each other.

"N-next time we'll speak casually! A-and!"

Jin Se-rin continued in a high-pitched voice.

"I-I'll work hard!"

What exactly would she work hard at?

The meaning was vague, but Kang Seo-jun nodded with a somewhat satisfied expression.

"Then our deal is complete."

There are many playable characters in [Grand Hunter Academy], but Jin Se-rin is one of the better performers among them.

Of course, if the player neglects her, she won't awaken fully and will end up in a pitiful state, but if managed well, she will perform excellently and be reliable anywhere with her outstanding abilities.

With this, he had gained an ally for the global disaster that would occur in the future.

Getting a friend to share his second life's happy journey was just a bonus.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

That night.

As soon as Jin Se-rin returned home, she looked up the dictionary definition of "take care of."

The dictionary showed the root form "to care for" instead.

──────────────────

▶To care for [verb]
1. To find and prepare necessary items or check if anything is missing.
2. To collect thoroughly without missing anything.
3. To take something as one's own.

──────────────────

Jin Se-rin pondered the definitions from 1 to 3 with her chin resting on her hand.

Her gaze lingered a bit longer on number 3.

"To take something as one's own..."

Jin Se-rin casually closed the dictionary.

The "relationship where we take care of each other" or "best friends" that Kang Seo-jun mentioned clearly referred to definition 1.

Taking care of necessary items for each other.

However, Jin Se-rin had no idea at this time.

That in the not-too-distant future,

What she herself would come to value most would be.

Not definition 1, not definition 2.

But definition 3.

And.

That she would have numerous love rivals because of this.

Ch.20 - Chapter 20: Excitement (1)
I received a substantial amount of money from Jin Se-rin.

With Kang Seo-jun's frugal spending habits, it was enough to survive at home for several years.

Thanks to that money, I could focus solely on training during the time remaining until enrollment.

I boldly excluded physical training.

The efficiency was terrible anyway due to characteristics like my hunchback, twisted arm, and clubfoot, and I was automatically growing thanks to the Parasitic Growth skill.

Instead, Kang Seo-jun concentrated all his time on mana training.

[Through proper dedication, your magical power bears fruit! Mana stat increases by +1!]

[As mana firmly establishes itself, your magic resistance bears fruit! Magic resistance stat increases by +1!]
.
.

Training mana was still difficult due to the Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest debuff, but it was manageable thanks to luck and willpower bonuses, plus help from the Mana Fungus.

[As your magical power increases, the debuff from the Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest characteristic is reduced.]

The gradually clarifying mana detection that came with repeated mana training was also a motivating factor.

Though I currently suffer from mana insensitivity, if I steadily grow my mana like this, it wouldn't be impossible to manifest the Mana's Blessing characteristic someday.

When that time comes, I could join the ranks of the world's top 0.1% strongest just by using magic with nearly infinite mana, so Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but look forward to it.

The experience points coming from the Parasitic Growth skill were also substantial.

[By stealing the host's efforts, your physical strength bears fruit! Health stat increases by +1!]

[By stealing the host's efforts, your endurance bears fruit! Endurance stat increases by +1!]

[By stealing the host's efforts, your perception bears fruit! Perception stat increases by +1!]

[Skill Parasitic Growth special effect activated! Please select a characteristic to steal from the host or transfer to the host.] ×3

Thanks to Park Sin-hoo's dedicated training for about two weeks, I also obtained three characteristic exchange tickets.

However, I could definitely feel that the higher the stats got, the more experience was needed.

It will become increasingly difficult to raise stats through parasitic growth as time passes.

From now on, I'll need to use the characteristic exchange tickets from Parasitic Growth more carefully.

I could have transferred the mana insensitivity to Park Sin-hoo with these characteristic exchange tickets to speed up my mana training, but after some thought, I decided against it.

It would be troublesome if Park Sin-hoo stopped training to try to cure his suddenly appearing mana insensitivity.

If that happened, my mana growth might accelerate, but physical-related stats would stop growing.

Naturally, the supply of characteristic exchange tickets would also be cut off.

Considering what comes in through the Parasitic Growth skill, it was best for now to only transfer debuff characteristics that wouldn't be too noticeable, allowing Park Sin-hoo to continue training diligently.

[You have selected Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest as the characteristic to transfer to the host.]

[Characteristic Frail Constitution Lv.Lowest is reduced to Frail Constitution Lv.Low.]

[Host Park Sin-hoo's characteristic Healthy Constitution Lv.Rare is downgraded to Healthy Constitution Lv.High.]
.
.
.

[Characteristic Frail Constitution Lv.Low disappears!]

[Host Park Sin-hoo's characteristic Healthy Constitution Lv.High disappears!]

First, I used two characteristic exchange tickets to remove the frail constitution.

However, Park Sin-hoo's healthy constitution also disappeared because of this, which would accelerate his cancer progression.

'It might not be a bad idea to send Park Sin-hoo to the hospital soon, before his cancer progresses to stage 3.'

Park Sin-hoo is a precious experience shuttle.

I need to use him carefully for as long as possible.

'When the time comes, I should transfer a severe tinnitus or one-eyed characteristic and send him to the hospital.'

With that in mind, I kept the remaining one characteristic exchange ticket.

This is a reserve to use when I need to send Park Sin-hoo to the hospital.

For two weeks, Kang Seo-jun's staple diet was bland vegetable porridge.

Due to poor metabolism and organ performance, that was all I could eat.

[Characteristic Severe Obesity Lv.Lowest is reduced to Severe Obesity Lv.Low.]

[Characteristic Severe Obesity Lv.Low is reduced to Obesity Lv.Low.]

Ironically, this helped reduce my obesity characteristic.

The influence of Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest and Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest probably contributed as well.

Thus, after about two weeks, Kang Seo-jun's stats changed to:

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 2], [Agility: 3]
[Endurance: 2], [Magic Resistance: 3]
[Health: 5], [Mana: 4]
[Perception: 3], [Intelligence: 9]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Characteristics
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Mana Fungus Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Clubfoot Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low]

───────────────────

While my specs are still at the lowest level, all stats have grown evenly.

Especially health, which has increased significantly, making it much easier to move my body now.

At this rate, I might not be able to excel in the academy's practical classes, but I should be able to avoid dropping out.

'Above all, to develop my body quickly, I need to remove debuffs like hunchback and clubfoot as soon as possible.'

It would be easy to just transfer them to Park Sin-hoo, but...

Thinking about it now, Park Sin-hoo has quite a few complicated conditions that make him difficult to use as a debuff characteristic trash can.

I need to make sure he can continue training, and I can't let him discover that I'm transferring debuff characteristics to him.

It would have been nice to have another evil host besides Park Sin-hoo.

Unfortunately, Parasitic Growth can only have one host.

'Well, I can solve this by getting dimensional currency donations from the constellations.'

Characteristics that can't be transferred to Park Sin-hoo can be resolved through the Dimension Shop.

'For that, I need to excel at the academy.'

Constellations gain worldly pleasures through their avatars and provide sponsorship in return.

To receive dimensional currency donations, I need to crush villains as they wish, be praised by the public, and be loved by the heroine.

And the academy had all of those things—villains, the public, and the heroine.

'No need to rush. When the time comes, opportunities will definitely arise.'

Kang Seo-jun put on the student uniform that had arrived in a package three days ago.

"Huff...! Huff...!"

The shirt buttons were difficult to fasten due to the large hump on my back.

Still, I'd lost a lot of weight over the two weeks, so it was manageable somehow.

Kang Seo-jun finally adjusted his tie while looking in the mirror.

The imbalance between his face—like a half-rotten, swollen corpse—and the neat student uniform.

But with this, preparations for school were complete.

Kang Seo-jun finally took his first step toward the academy.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Kang Seo-jun's studio apartment was on the 27th floor.

He had to take the elevator down for quite a while.

After getting off the elevator, just as he was about to leave the lobby, an unexpected person suddenly appeared in his path.

It was Jin Se-rin.

"Ah, h-hello?"

Jin Se-rin hastily greeted him with an awkward posture, unclear whether she was bowing or raising her hand.

"...?"

Kang Seo-jun froze like a stone in surprise.

This was an event he had never seen in the original work.

As his body stiffened, Jin Se-rin continued speaking as if making an excuse.

"You're going to the academy, right? I thought we could go together...! That's why I stopped by!"

Behind Jin Se-rin, a luxury sedan was visible.

A chauffeur stood beside it, waiting.

Ah. Just a pickup.

"Sounds good."

Kang Seo-jun didn't decline.

Although his health stat had improved significantly over the two weeks, he still got tired easily from even slight movement due to all the debuff characteristics.

There was absolutely no reason to refuse an opportunity to conserve energy like this.

As the chauffeur was about to open the car door, Jin Se-rin beat him to it.

"Don't go inside, sit there! I'll go around and get in!"

After Kang Seo-jun got in and sat down, Jin Se-rin carefully closed the door and walked timidly around the car to open the door on the opposite side and get in.

Finally, the chauffeur quietly got into the car, and the sedan glided elegantly toward the academy.

While checking his smartphone for any missed messages or contacts, Kang Seo-jun asked:

"If you were coming, you should have called."

"You seemed b-busy...!"

In fact, the reason Jin Se-rin hadn't contacted him was Kang Seo-jun's fault.

During the past two weeks, Jin Se-rin had called Kang Seo-jun about three times to check on him.

Kang Seo-jun had temporarily blocked calls because they interfered with his mana training.

So she sent text messages, but he didn't read those either and just left them.

When her only lifeline suddenly went silent, Jin Se-rin had no choice but to come and check in person.

"Did anything ha-happen during these two weeks?"

Jin Se-rin spoke in a slightly high-pitched voice, as if trying to dispel the awkward atmosphere.

"Thanks to the money you sent. I actually had no living expenses."

"R-really...? That's good?"

The conversation quickly died, and an awkward silence settled in the car again.

Even the chauffeur seemed to find the atmosphere difficult to bear, his Adam's apple bobbing once.

Jin Se-rin also seemed restless, unsure whether to say something or remain quiet.

'You don't need to try so hard.'

Although becoming "best friends" or "people who look out for each other" at the café last time meant becoming closer, it didn't mean becoming so close that she had to exert herself this much.

'Still, if we're going to become more comfortable with each other, I should make an effort too.'

After all, I was the one who first proposed a strong bond.

It wouldn't be right to act like I'm the superior one after that.

While thinking this, a quest window suddenly appeared before his eyes.

───────《Quest》───────
▶Heart-pounding! Exciting School Trip!

◆Description
-Make the heroine's heart flutter with excitement before arriving at the academy!

◆Success Reward
-Random stat +3

◆Failure Penalty
-Romance-related constellations' favorability -30
──────────────────

"Wh-what!?"

A scream involuntarily escaped.

"Huh!? What's wrong!?"

Jin Se-rin was startled too, her eyes widening like a rabbit's.

"N-nothing..."

Kang Seo-jun brushed it off and fell into deep thought.

He claimed it was nothing, but his expression was extremely serious.

He couldn't help it.

'This... ambush...!'

Romance constellations.

How could they be so vicious?

How am I supposed to make a woman's heart flutter with this ghoul-like appearance?

And before reaching school! In less than 10 minutes!

Moreover, Kang Seo-jun had never even properly talked to a woman in his previous life, except for 2D ones.

However...

◆Failure Penalty
-Romance-related constellations' favorability -30

"Ugh..."

Even though I have The Favored One characteristic, which gives me 100 favorability with all constellations, a 30-point deduction is very critical.

I'm screwed...!

Kang Seo-jun's face turned pale in real-time.

Ch.21 - Chapter 21: Excitement (2)
───────《Quest》───────
▶ Thump Thump! The Exciting Walk to School!

◆Explanation
▶Make the heroine's heart flutter with excitement before reaching the academy!

◆Success Reward
-Random stat +3

◆Failure Penalty
-Romance-related constellations' favorability -30
──────────────────

A trial.

It was literally a trial.

Kang Seo-jun was being tested.

◆Traits
[Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest]...

How was he supposed to make someone's heart flutter with these traits?!

"Ah, ah...!"

Kang Seo-jun rubbed his face in despair.

Jin Se-rin looked at him with concern and asked, "Did you forget something at home? Should we turn the car around?"

"N-no... It's fine..."

They couldn't turn the car around.

If they deviated from the quest route, the quest might abruptly fail.

"Haah..."

No matter how hard he tried to act calm, such a sudden quest was too cruel even for a veteran like Kang Seo-jun.

When Kang Seo-jun squeezed his eyes shut in despair, Jin Se-rin became anxious.

"Oh, y-you're feeling sick!"

She hadn't forgotten how Kang Seo-jun had suffered from terrible motion sickness during their last dungeon trip.

Jin Se-rin hurriedly asked the driver to stop the car.

"Driver! Please stop the car for a moment!"

"Ah..."

As soon as the car stopped, a system message appeared before Kang Seo-jun.

[Warning! You are deviating from the quest route. Please return to the quest route within 30 seconds.]

"Oh no...!"

Kang Seo-jun's face turned pale.

"N-no! Go! Let's go!"

"B-but...!?"

"Ugh...!"

Kang Seo-jun's face grew even paler.

His face was as white as if someone were strangling him.

Seeing this, Jin Se-rin's face also drained of color.

"S-sir, hospital! Please take us to the hospital!"

"Stop!"

The quest location was the route to school.

If they didn't continue moving toward the school, it would be judged as deviating from the route.

They couldn't stop. They had to keep moving.

Kang Seo-jun was about to pretend to be calm to get the car moving again when he paused.

'No! That's not it!'

If he got out of the car now, he could buy about 10 to 20 more minutes.

Walking was slower than driving, after all.

"I don't need a hospital! I'll feel better if I walk a bit."

"Really? Are you sure?"

Kang Seo-jun quickly got out of the car and started walking, with Jin Se-rin hurriedly following behind.

[You have returned to the quest route. The quest will continue.]

Kang Seo-jun sighed in relief when he saw the message.

Jin Se-rin interpreted his reaction differently.

"Are you feeling better? That's a relief..."

"Y-yeah... N-nice weather..."

Shit.

He'd overcome one hurdle and bought some time, but the situation didn't feel any better.

The quest objective was to make Jin Se-rin's heart flutter with excitement.

However, understanding women's hearts had always been a complex problem and weakness for Kang Seo-jun.

And now he had to overcome this difficult challenge with even worse specs than in his previous life!

Still, Kang Seo-jun quietly clenched his fist.

'But there's still quite a distance to the academy. If I approach this calmly, there must be an opening...!'

He needed to use even the slightest bit of knowledge he had.

The first thing he needed to do now.

That would be to create a comfortable atmosphere.

"I'm sorry I couldn't answer your calls lately."

Kang Seo-jun first apologized to clear up any misunderstandings about the past days.

"Huh?"

"I had some things I needed to focus on. So I turned off my smartphone completely."

"Oh, oh! I see! And here I thought... that I was bothering you... hehe..."

After Jin Se-rin's awkward laugh, the conversation died again.

Kang Seo-jun thought desperately about what else to say.

Was maintaining a conversation with someone always this difficult?

Countless topics and words flashed through his mind, and he could feel the cooler in his brain rapidly heating up.

Kang Seo-jun's plan was a straightforward approach to creating excitement.

First, create a comfortable atmosphere, then when her guard was down, deliver a heart-stirring blow.

Whether in battle, negotiation, or romance, relaxing the other party was always important.

But with the conversation breaking off like this, he couldn't even get past the first step!

Kang Seo-jun's lips trembled before he decided to just say anything.

"Y-you didn't have any problems during these two weeks!?"

His voice cracked at the end.

Jin Se-rin's eyes widened in surprise, as if she hadn't expected Kang Seo-jun to ask about her well-being first.

"Uh, huh?"

Then she smiled more comfortably and said, "I..."

What came out of Jin Se-rin's mouth was far from what Kang Seo-jun had expected.

"For two weeks, I've been thinking about what it means to be a best friend."

"Huh...?"

"Well... that time, S-Seo-jun, you said we're supposed to look out for each other..."

As Jin Se-rin continued speaking, her face grew darker.

"Actually, I don't even know how to repay everything I've received so far... Ah! I don't mean I dislike it now... Just... I'm losing confidence... At this rate, I'm just a burden... one-sidedly... Ah! Maybe I shouldn't be saying this... um..."

Why is the conversation turning so gloomy?!

This isn't creating a comfortable atmosphere; it's creating a funeral atmosphere.

He needed to change the flow of the conversation quickly!

"Don't be so hasty!?"

Kang Seo-jun's voice sounded the most urgent of all.

Jin Se-rin flinched at his sudden outburst.

"Uh, what!?"

"If I wanted a tiresome relationship where we count every little thing, I wouldn't have suggested becoming friends in the first place!"

Kang Seo-jun was crying inside.

In truth, his long-held belief was that if you give something, you should receive something in return.

[Constellation 'Tree Watching Over the Flower Boundary' is listening to your words.]
[Constellation 'Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace' is listening to your words.]
[Constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' is listening to your words.]
.
.

"......"

Why are you all doing this? It's burdensome.

With the constellations' attention, he felt even more pressure.

What words could he use to reassure Jin Se-rin and satisfy the constellations too?

-Whoosh!

While he was thinking, a strong gust of wind pushed past the two of them.

"Ugh..."

The wind was so strong that it messed up both their hair.

"Ah..."

Jin Se-rin quickly moved her hands to fix her disheveled hair.

But the wind had tangled her hair so badly that it wasn't easy to straighten out.

"Hmm...!"

Seeing this, a flash of inspiration struck Kang Seo-jun.

This must be a stroke of luck.

He should help her now and show his goodwill.

Kang Seo-jun reached toward Jin Se-rin's hair and said, "Let me help you."

"Eek!"

"...Huh?"

Kang Seo-jun froze at her unexpected reaction.

She had jumped back as if he had thrust something disgusting at her.

"Oh."

Kang Seo-jun looked down at his hand.

Skin that looked like it had just been pulled from boiling oil.

He squeezed his eyes shut at his mistake.

His current appearance was no different from a moving pile of filth.

That's right.

Jin Se-rin hadn't shown it at all until now, but deep in her heart, there must have been a physiological disgust.

For a young girl in her prime, even the touch of such fingertips would be disgusting.

Wasn't she someone who couldn't accept her fate because she hated creepy and scary things?

This had nothing to do with personal grudges or their current relationship.

Just instinct.

Something dictated by the principles deeply engraved in human genes.

'Oh no!'

Kang Seo-jun deeply regretted his mistake.

"I'm sorry."

"Ah... no... that's not it..."

As Kang Seo-jun withdrew his hand with a hurt expression, Jin Se-rin became flustered.

At this rate, the atmosphere would sink even deeper into a maze.

A continuous tension and anxiety far from excitement!

If the situation continued like this, quest failure was inevitable.

'This is no time to be picky about methods.'

[Constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' pities you for being rejected.]

Almost simultaneously with Kang Seo-jun's thought, the constellation sponsored an item.

[Constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' sponsors 'Tears of the World's Beauty' to you.]

'This is!'

──────《Item》──────
▶Tears of the World's Beauty

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- Tears of a peerless beauty who received the adoration of an era. If used as eye drops, you gain the 'Charm' skill for 30 minutes.
─────────────────

Kang Seo-jun reached into the inner pocket of his coat.

There was a small glass vial that hadn't been there until just now.

The Tears of the World's Beauty.

'W-with this!'

Humanity's greatest weapon is the ability to use tools.

If you can't do it with your own power, borrow the power of tools.

"Just a moment."

Kang Seo-jun stopped walking and quickly applied the Tears of the World's Beauty to both eyes.

The tears spread evenly over his dry eyes.

[You have used 'Tears of the World's Beauty'. You gain the Charm skill for 30 minutes!]

'Good.'

He could feel a mysterious power settling in his eyes.

He instinctively knew how to use the Charm skill.

"Jin Se-rin."

Kang Seo-jun called the target's name, intending to use Charm immediately.

"...Y-yes?"

His deep and heavy voice made Jin Se-rin unconsciously switch to formal speech.

-Ping!

The moment their eyes met, Kang Seo-jun activated the Charm skill.

[Activating skill 'Charm'.]

Pink flames flickered in his eyes.

Ch.22 - Chapter 22: Excitement (3)
[Skill 《Charm》 is activated!]

-Stare!
-Ping!

As Kang Seo-jun focused his eyes, the flickering pink flames shot toward Jin Se-rin.

-Flick.

But the flames extinguished like a candle in the wind before even reaching Jin Se-rin.

'What...!?'

"Why...?"

"Huh?"

Jin Se-rin remained exactly as she was before.
There was absolutely no change in her demeanor.

The charm hadn't worked on her.

Why?

Kang Seo-jun quickly opened his charm skill window.

──────《Skill》──────
▶Charm

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- When used, amplifies the caster's charm to captivate the target's heart.
────────────────

'Ah...!'

Soon, Kang Seo-jun found the answer in the description and his heart sank.

'Amplifies charm...!'

Charm is inherently subjective, varying from person to person, making it difficult to quantify.

However, there were somewhat objective and universal standards.

Clear skin, distinct facial features, elegant curves—these were the criteria.

By those standards, Kang Seo-jun was a disaster.

Decaying skin, buried facial features, distorted curves.

Taking all these into account, his total score was 0.

No, far below that.

It was a negative score comparable to an abyss.

No matter how much such charm was amplified or multiplied, nothing would change.

'This...!'

Even as an experienced player, Kang Seo-jun had never cast Charm with such a disastrous appearance before, so the result was unexpected.

[Constellation 《Queen of the Deepest Place》 shakes her head, saying she doesn't understand human aesthetic standards.]

[Constellation 《Queen of the Deepest Place》 sponsors dimensional currency as an apology.]
[Constellation 《Tree Watching Over the Flower World》 sponsors dimensional currency as consolation.]
[Constellation 《Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace》 sponsors dimensional currency as consolation.]
.
.

The romance constellations offered halfhearted consolation, but it was still a painful failure.

"Ugh, ughh...!"

As Kang Seo-jun stared into space with a miserable expression, Jin Se-rin's expression also darkened.

'She must be angry because I startled her....'

From Jin Se-rin's perspective, this morning had been quite eventful.

The reason she had recoiled from Kang Seo-jun's touch was because she'd previously heard that he might be a "bug sorcerer."

She'd often heard that bug sorcerers had insects flowing beneath their skin instead of blood, and that these could burst through the skin at any moment—her reaction had been instinctive.

However, it was a reaction born from fear of bugs, not because she found Kang Seo-jun himself repulsive.

She wanted to explain quickly, but didn't know how, and the opportunity passed in an instant.

As a result, Kang Seo-jun's expression was now quite unpleasant.

'How did it come to this... Hiing....'

Jin Se-rin's eyebrows drooped like rabbit ears.

'At this rate, the quest success seems even more distant!'

◆Description
-Make the heroine's heart flutter with excitement before reaching the academy!

The more he tried, the further quest success seemed to get, rather than closer.

Nevertheless, instead of despairing, he immediately began to think of his next move.

No matter how extreme the situation became, his willpower of 30 forced him forward.

'If I'd known it would be like this, I should have invested more in intelligence...'

With his current mental processing speed, he couldn't come up with any good ideas.

Walking slowly.
Thinking quickly.

Kang Seo-jun walked as slowly as possible while running his brain at full capacity.

But no matter how much he thought, there weren't many options available with his hideous appearance.

'If only I were a little less ugly...!'

If he had been fully equipped with charm enhancements and had looks that far surpassed celebrities, the quest would have been cleared several times by now.

At the very latest, the quest would have succeeded when he tried to help fix her messy hair.

Eventually, both continued walking toward the academy with serious expressions.

'My remaining options are...'

It seemed there were no suitable options except for some extraordinary stroke of luck.

Soon the traffic light turned green, and as Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin were about to cross the empty intersection.

-Baaaaaang!

Suddenly, a loud horn blared from the left.

Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun's heads turned simultaneously to the left.

At a distance of less than 20 meters, an AI dump truck was approaching at a terrifying speed.

"Are you c-crazy?!"
"Eek!?"

Without time to think, Kang Seo-jun immediately unleashed his secret technique.

[Skill 《Time for Counterattack》 is activated.]

-Kwaaaaaaang!

An ear-splitting sound engulfed Kang Seo-jun, and the dump truck crumpled like an aluminum can.

But perhaps because the force was applied to a narrow area?

-Screeeech!

The dump truck seemed to float for a moment before its rear lifted high into the air, standing on its nose like a handstand.

"Uh, uhh?"
"Huh!"

-Kuguugugugu!

Then it tilted toward Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin, spilling its cargo.

In that instant, one solid, heavy piece of cargo was falling straight toward Kang Seo-jun's head.

The thought 'I'll die if that hits me' flashed quickly through Kang Seo-jun's mind.

Time for Counterattack only worked against close-range attacks.

He might be able to block the tilting dump truck, but not the falling debris.

His will screamed to dodge, but his body was too slow to respond.

He could only witness his approaching death through the Eye of Providence.

And soon.

-Thud!

Kang Seo-jun's world turned upside down.

-Crash!
-Kakakakakakak!

The dump truck slid across the asphalt with a chilling metallic sound.

As everything was crushed and ground against the asphalt, acrid smoke billowed up.

And then...

"Cough! Cough!"
"Haah... Cough! Haah..."

Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun were catching their breath with their bodies overlapping.

Jin Se-rin had thrown herself to save Kang Seo-jun.

If Jin Se-rin's action had been even slightly delayed, it would have been human flesh grinding against the asphalt, not the truck.

In that split second when the large cargo was about to fall directly on Kang Seo-jun's head.

Jin Se-rin's body moved on its own.

The moment was so brief that there was no time to think or feel any emotion.

That brief moment was pure instinct.

There was no fear of the bugs that might flow beneath Kang Seo-jun's skin, no hesitation.

And perhaps that aspect—being able to save others in such a state of pure instinct—was why the constellation "The Brightly Shining One" had chosen Jin Se-rin.

Deep scratches carved into the asphalt extended just a hand's width away.

-Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep. Beep.
-Thump. Thump. Thump. Thump.

The overturned AI dump truck wailed, and hearts beat slightly faster than its rhythm.

But since their bodies were overlapping, it was impossible to tell whose heart was beating.

In that acrid white smoke, Kang Seo-jun forced his eyes open.

"Ugh..."

Above him, Jin Se-rin was faintly stirring, half-obscured by smoke.

'I'm alive... Thanks to her...'

Kang Seo-jun felt relieved seeing the woman faintly groaning.

But the relief was momentary.

-Zap!

"Kuhuk...!!"

Suddenly, a sharp pain shot through his waist, shaking all his nerves.

His waist had been awkwardly bent when he fell hard on the ground.

"Kuk! Cough! Kugh!"

As Kang Seo-jun coughed as if he might pass out, Jin Se-rin finally realized she was crushing him and quickly moved away.

"Ah! S-sorry!"

"Kugh...!"

Kang Seo-jun groaned as he slowly looked up at her.

His gaze met Jin Se-rin's night-sky eyes.

She had quickly come to check on his condition.

"Cough! Hmm hmm...! Are y-you okay?"

Jin Se-rin asked, suppressing her cough from the acrid smoke.

Only her eyes flickered occasionally through the white smoke.

"Thanks to you..."

"Ahem! Can you get up?"

His waist was slightly sprained, but it wasn't so bad that he couldn't move if he gritted his teeth.

"Yeah."

"I-I'll give you my hand!"

Through the thick smoke, Jin Se-rin's small, white hands reached out.

For a moment, remembering how she had avoided his touch earlier, he wondered if he should take her hand.

Still, she had offered her hand readily.

He couldn't refuse and make her feel awkward, so Kang Seo-jun carefully extended his hand.

-Grab!

This time, Jin Se-rin didn't step back or avoid him.

As he carefully extended his hand, Jin Se-rin grabbed it firmly with both of hers.

She too wanted to make up for her mistake that had hurt him.

"I'll pull on the count of three!"

One. Two. Three!

Jin Se-rin pulled Kang Seo-jun with all her might.

"Oh, ...oh!"

Though he had lost quite a bit of weight over the past two weeks, his still-heavy body was lifted easily.

It was a moment that reminded him that Jin Se-rin, despite her previously unreliable behavior, was indeed a stigma bearer who far surpassed ordinary human physical capabilities.

"Cough! Kuhuk! Let's get to the sidewalk..."
"Cough! Cough! Ugh...! Yeah."

The acrid smoke was becoming unbearable.

If they stayed even ten more seconds, their airways might burst.

"This way...!"

Jin Se-rin led Kang Seo-jun across the crosswalk, still firmly holding his hand.

As soon as they reached the sidewalk, Jin Se-rin took out her smartphone from her pocket.

"I'll make the report. Just a moment..."

Her eyes and lips were quite solemn as she looked at her smartphone.

Kang Seo-jun turned his head to look at the dump truck.

The AI unmanned transport dump truck was still emitting wisps of white smoke, completely overturned.

The beeping sound continued.

He needed to organize his thoughts about what had happened.

Normally, AI unmanned transport dump trucks don't run into people.

Looking at the accident statistics for the past year, its safety record was remarkably high in the setting.

In fact, in [Grand Hunter Academy], AI dump trucks never had accidents with players unless someone was maliciously controlling them.

Yet this one had charged at them, probably because of...

[Luck: 50]

It was clearly the effect of luck, but...

Such strange incidents, if not orchestrated by someone, were almost always the result of luck.

'But why did luck work this way...? What am I supposed to do in this situation... I just nearly died.'

◆Description
-Make the heroine's heart flutter with excitement before reaching the academy!

What connection could this dump truck accident have with making Jin Se-rin's heart flutter with excitement?

-Thump. Thump. Thump.

Of course, the accident had made hearts race.

The problem was that this wasn't heart-fluttering from excitement, and moreover, it was Kang Seo-jun's heart racing, not the heroine's, which made it even more meaningless.

Kang Seo-jun looked at Jin Se-rin, who was still on the phone with the police.

"Yes! The location is..."

'This is driving me crazy. What am I supposed to do?'

Kang Seo-jun lamented inwardly.

That's when it happened.

[Quest 《Thump Thump! Exciting Way to School!》 completed!]

-Bam-para-bam!

"......!?"

Suddenly, the quest completion message appeared.

[Quest success reward! Durability stat +1!]

[Quest success reward! Strength stat +1!]

[Quest success reward! Agility stat +1!]

[The constellations admire your quick response.]

[The constellations admire the heroine's quick thinking.]

[Some constellations are interested in the flow of events.]

[Constellation 《Queen of the Deepest Place》 alleviates your trait 《Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest Grade》 by 1 level.]

[Trait 《Necrotic Dermatitis Lv.Lowest Grade》 is split into trait 《Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low Grade》 and trait 《Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low Grade》.]

[Constellation 《Tree Watching Over the Flower World》 sponsors dimensional currency to you.]

[Constellation 《The Brightly Shining One》 sponsors dimensional currency to you.]
.
.
.

The constellations' reactions followed in succession.

Kang Seo-jun barely swallowed the exclamation that almost escaped.

'What is this...!? Why did the quest suddenly...?'

Kang Seo-jun's mind began racing.

-Thump. Thump. Thump.

'Could I be the heroine...?'

No. That thought was dismissed in less than three seconds.

I received the quest, and the heroine clearly referred to Jin Se-rin.

Then perhaps...

-Thump. Thump. Thump.

Jin Se-rin...?

No. That doesn't make sense.

Even Kang Seo-jun, with his Female Heart Insensitivity Lv.Abyss, could assert with certainty.

There was absolutely, definitely nothing on the way here that would have made Jin Se-rin's heart flutter with excitement.

But the quest was completed...

"What on earth..."

[Constellation 《Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace》 looks forward to upcoming events.]

[Constellation 《Tree Watching Over the Flower World》 looks forward to upcoming events.]

[Constellation 《Queen of the Deepest Place》 looks forward to upcoming events.]
.
.
.

'What just happened...?'

Is this also the complexity of the female heart?

It was always an incomprehensible problem for Kang Seo-jun.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

On a high rooftop overlooking a wide intersection in the bustling downtown area.

A woman was leaning against the railing, enjoying the breeze.

The strong wind from above swept through her dark brown hair.

Her name was Im Chae-won.

This rooftop was the garden above her penthouse home, and she enjoyed looking down at the vast city from here.

Once enrolled, she would be living in the dormitory, so she would be saying goodbye to this view for a while.

That's why she was lingering on the rooftop until the last minute, trying to imprint this favorite scenery in her eyes.

Looking down at the city from such a height made her feel like she was playing a tycoon game.

She enjoyed managing and growing things, and that was also her ultimate life goal.

Someday inheriting her father's guild and growing it into something far greater and more powerful.

That was her ambition and goal.

She had the talent and passion to achieve that ambition.

However, recently she had been troubled by a significant concern.

Her father, the guild leader, had fallen ill and stepped back from the front lines, and many of the real powers had been transferred to her uncle who had been eyeing her father's position.

"Sigh..."

Im Chae-won sighed softly.

Her uncle was absolutely not the right person to run the guild.

A man with no ability, only greed.

He couldn't use what he had productively, always consuming it for impulsive pleasures—a prodigal.

The more serious problem was the board members around him.

They planned to use her uncle to sell the guild—which her parents had dedicated their lives to building—entirely to foreign interests.

To Im Chae-won, the guild was her father's life and as good as her mother's keepsake.

She couldn't let such greedy men snatch it away with their dirty hands.

-Wheeee.

Im Chae-won intended to find the answer to this problem at the academy.

The academy held two keys that could solve this problem.

The first was, of course, the Fruit of the Sun.

If it came into her possession, she was confident she could handle the board members no matter how many they were.

Of course, obtaining the Fruit of the Sun would be as difficult as dealing with those greedy people.

But that was something she wouldn't know until she tried.

The leading candidate for top student this time was Park Sin-hoo, was it?

They say he already has three B-grade stats even before eating the Fruit of Constellation.

"Well. That's worth challenging."

She too had quite high stats compared to other students at the same level.

Her specialties were magic power and perception. Both were B-grade.

With further growth, she could certainly compete with Park Sin-hoo.

And the second key, as important as the Fruit of the Sun.

Im Chae-won needed to acquire "talent" from the academy.

Even if she gained personal power through the Fruit of the Sun, that would help the guild but wouldn't become the essence of the guild.

The essence of a guild is not the individual but the collective; not independence but harmony.

Im Chae-won believed that a guild was about multiple people with their own uniqueness coming together to achieve greater things.

Securing as much talented personnel as possible from the academy.

For her, aiming to be a guild leader, this was as important as the Fruit of the Sun.

-Wheeee.

Just as Im Chae-won, having reinforced her goals that she had thought about many times, was about to turn around to head to the academy.

-Baaaaaaang!

Suddenly, a sharp horn sound rang from the intersection below.

Im Chae-won's head reflexively turned toward the sound.

"Huh!?"

What she saw was a man and woman wearing the same student uniform as herself.

And a massive dump truck charging toward them with terrifying momentum.

Sensing the imminent accident, Im Chae-won covered her mouth.

But the surprising part was yet to come.

-Kwaaaaaaang!

As the dump truck collided with the man, a deafening sound that shook the entire downtown area reverberated widely.

"......!"

However, what shattered with a scream was not the man but the dump truck.

The dump truck crumpled like an aluminum can as if it had hit a diamond pillar, then rose high like a handstand.

-Crash!
-Kwakakakakaka!

Soon the dump truck and its cargo collapsed, covering them in thick smoke.

"Wh-what!?"

Im Chae-won leaned over the railing as if about to jump out, staring intently through the thick smoke.

From the hazy figures supporting each other through the smoke, it seemed both were fortunately not seriously injured.

"Ah..."

Her right hand, which had been covering her mouth, slowly lowered.

But her mouth remained open.

'What was that just now...?'

He blocked—no, shattered—a dump truck traveling at almost full speed with his bare body.

What level of stats would be needed for such a performance?

Strength, magic power, stamina, agility—most stats would need to be at least A-grade, of course.

And the most important durability stat...

"At least A+... no, S or higher...!"

The clothes the man was wearing were definitely student uniforms.

That means he's certainly a student like herself, but what was that performance he just showed?

-Thump. Thump. Thump.

A strange light flickered in Im Chae-won's eyes, and a curious excitement began to settle in her heart.

She didn't know who that man was, but if she could recruit that power as her ally...

"...Interesting."

Im Chae-won was convinced she had found talent sooner than expected.

Ch.23 - Chapter 23: Position (1)
The dump truck accident was resolved swiftly as soon as the police arrived.

The cause was determined to be an AI malfunction, and they were promised compensation from the AI dump truck company's lawyer.

Being cadets at the Korea Hunter Academy and Jin Se-rin's status as the daughter of Seongjin Group likely helped the situation resolve smoothly.

Though the cadet uniform got a bit dirty, it was just from falling on the ground once, so it seemed unnecessary to change after dusting it off.

After what felt like an endlessly long journey to school, Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun finally entered the main building of the Korea Hunter Academy.

The main lobby resembled a hotel or building lounge.

It was about half the size of a sports field, with a ceiling easily exceeding 10 meters in height.

On the left were several benches and tables where students could gather and rest, and on the right were multiple snack stands.

Looking up, the structure appeared as if the center of the building's ceiling was open all the way to the sky.

Indoor terraces extended in circular layers all the way to the ceiling. People could be seen busily moving about on the upper floors as well.

Its scale and design were no less impressive than a luxury department store, perfectly showcasing the prestige of Korea's Hunter community.

On the benches in the main lobby, students who had arrived early were gathered in small groups, chatting.

Since it was the first day, they were catching up with friends who had been assigned to different classes before the morning assembly.

[The Eye of Providence assists your crude hearing.]

The Eye of Providence displayed the surrounding conversations like chat logs before Kang Seo-jun's eyes, regardless of his intention.

"Oh. There. It's Jin Se-rin."
"Wow. Her skin is so fair."
"She's like a new human species that's 2 or 3 levels more evolved than us."
"I'm seriously jealous of her genes."

Jin Se-rin was somewhat of a celebrity, so she attracted attention wherever she went.

That made sense, as she was one of the promising talents expected to lead Korea's Hunter community in the future.

Of course, this assessment was only possible because Jin Se-rin's growth stagnation was still a secret unknown to the public.

"But who's she walking with?"
"Probably just asking for directions."
"Damn. That appearance is pretty severe."
"A familiar? Summon? Isn't that a monster?"
"Even undead or bugs would be prettier than that..."
"Creepy that it's wearing the same uniform as us."

The comments that followed were evaluations of Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun cried inwardly.

[Constellation 'Sympathetic Recluse' sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

Still, thanks to being The Favored One, even this situation somehow became beneficial.

Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun took the main building's elevator to their classroom.

They were assigned to Class A of the first year.

Being in the same class as Jin Se-rin must have been the work of luck.

When Kang Seo-jun opened the classroom door and entered first, chat logs quickly updated before his eyes again.

"Wow. What is that?"
"Oh! I know him! The Willpower A+ grade guy."
"Ah, that's him? If I'd been in his group that day, I wouldn't have been able to eat."
"Damn... we're in the same class with him?"
"Whoa. His visuals are really no joke, just like I heard."
"Whoever sits behind him is going to be in hell for at least a month, having to look at that skin every day."

[Constellation 'Sympathetic Recluse' sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

Kang Seo-jun waddled to a seat in the middle near the window.

Jin Se-rin followed behind him and closed the classroom door.

-Click!

"Wow. Perfect timing. Instant eye cleansing."
"We're in the same class as Jin Se-rin? That's amazing."
"Yeah. That's what I call balance."

The evaluations of Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin were polar opposites.

But when Jin Se-rin sat down next to Kang Seo-jun as if it were the most natural thing, the cadets let out exclamations.

"Huh?"
"What's going on?"

"Seo-jun, do you have extra cadet uniforms? Should I order some for you?"
"That would be great, thanks."
"Okay! And about lunch today..."

They were even chatting intimately like old friends.

Chat logs rapidly scrolled up before Kang Seo-jun's eyes.

"What's going on? They seem close."
"How? Does he have some background?"
"No, I haven't heard anything."
"Damn. What's the deal then?"
"So jealous that he's friends with Jin Se-rin."

Kang Seo-jun pushed aside the continuously scrolling chat logs.

However, one message particularly caught his eye, so he extracted and enlarged it.

[Park Sin-hoo: That bastard... why is he sitting in front of me.]

When he turned his head, Park Sin-hoo was sitting at the very back by the window.

'In Grand Hunter Academy, Jin Se-rin and Park Sin-hoo were always in the same class.'

He was surrounded by his group, glaring at Kang Seo-jun through the gaps.

Kang Seo-jun didn't avoid his gaze but met it directly, licking his dry lips once.

'Is he going to pick a fight?'

Having used Time for Counterattack during the dump truck accident this morning, it would be troublesome if someone picked a fight now.

Fortunately, perhaps by luck's intervention, Park Sin-hoo had no intention of confronting Kang Seo-jun at the moment.

This was because he had barely recovered from yesterday's training fatigue after several weeks of insomnia.

There was also the fact that his physical condition wasn't good lately, with occasional chills and stomach problems he'd rarely experienced before.

Even when he and his group had attacked at full strength, they couldn't do anything to Kang Seo-jun, so there was even less he could do in his current state.

'I'll let it slide for now, but soon. I'll thoroughly crush you to show who's superior...'

However, Park Sin-hoo's essential nature hadn't changed at all.

'Whether it's skill or background, I don't care. As soon as my preparations are complete, I'll definitely destroy you. The Fruit of the Sun is mine.'

For two weeks, Park Sin-hoo had been contemplating ways to counter his mysterious counterattack technique.

And a few days ago, he decided on a direction and began thorough preparations.

According to Park Sin-hoo's analysis, Kang Seo-jun's greatest strengths were evasion and counterattack.

Among the many methods to break through this, Park Sin-hoo chose a strategy of sacrificing flesh to gain bone.

'I'll increase my spirit sensitivity with elixirs and make a contract with earth spirits. Then I can get a defensive skill that can withstand his counterattack at least once. At that moment, I'll grab his arm so he can't escape and strike his vital points.'

That was Park Sin-hoo's plan.

However, Time for Counterattack was a skill that applied to all close-range attacks.

Grabbing was also subject to counterattack, something Park Sin-hoo didn't know.

And he also didn't know that if he worked hard to obtain a good trait like Spirit Sensitivity, Kang Seo-jun might take it all away.

Soon, Kang Seo-jun would acquire Spirit Sensitivity.

-Swish.

Having reaffirmed his plan, Park Sin-hoo took his eyes off Kang Seo-jun and looked at Jin Se-rin instead.

'And that woman... when did she make contact with him?'

The daughter of Seongjin Group, Taesan Group's unrivaled competitor.

'Or were they acquainted from the beginning...?'

Park Sin-hoo's mind quietly began to work, wondering what kind of relationship existed between the two.

'Well, it seems he's going to behave for now.'

Seeing that Park Sin-hoo had no intention of picking a fight, Kang Seo-jun relaxed and turned his gaze away.

Then he met eyes with another person.

Dark brown straight hair and eyes with a distinct green shimmer.

He could recognize her immediately because of those peculiar eye colors.

Im Chae-won.

A playable character and heroine from Grand Hunter Academy.

She was the daughter of the most influential large guild in Gangwon Province, known as a hotspot for rare raw materials and elixirs.

She was sitting in the middle of the front row, staring intently at Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun endured that uncomfortable gaze and turned his attention to the window.

'Why is she staring at me like that?'

From Kang Seo-jun's perspective, knowing her character settings, it was puzzling in many ways.

She was someone who rarely showed interest in anything unrelated to her concerns.

Just a progressive and ambitious woman who only looked forward.

To someone like that, Kang Seo-jun should be just passing trash.

'Hmm. She's probably not looking because my appearance is strange. Is it because I'm with Jin Se-rin?'

After considering the possibilities while looking out the window, he eventually dismissed it with a "whatever, it doesn't matter."

Kang Seo-jun's guess was half right and half wrong.

'I can't believe the woman next to that person was Jin Se-rin.'

It was true that she was conscious of Kang Seo-jun being with Jin Se-rin.

However, what was contained in that consciousness was not curiosity about Kang Seo-jun but wariness toward Jin Se-rin.

She couldn't believe Seongjin Group had made contact first.

'And that appearance...'

She couldn't take her eyes off Kang Seo-jun's appearance.

Even from a distance, his hunched back and red skin were particularly noticeable, but up close, his condition looked even more serious.

Not just his back, but his legs and arms were also bent, and his flesh was so droopy it seemed questionable whether muscles existed at all.

'How could he exert such power with a body like that...?'

Moreover, the magical power she sensed from him was extremely minimal.

The strength to destroy a heavy dump truck with one blow, a terribly damaged body, and minimal energy.

Her mind became confused by this discrepancy.

But soon her thoughts reached a conclusion, and she shook her head.

'I'll just get to know him from now on.'

What was behind that impossible ability.

What kind of person he was.

What relationship he had with Jin Se-rin.

All these questions could be solved progressively.

Having finished her thoughts, Im Chae-won began planning how to approach Kang Seo-jun.

'That power should be recruited to our side at any cost. With that kind of strength, all our plans would become much easier.'

What conditions had Seongjin Group offered him?

Money? Artifacts? Or perhaps a position within the guild?

'Whatever conditions they offered, I can give more.'

If Seongjin Group had enormous capital, Im Chae-won had a brilliant vision.

However, the conditions Jin Se-rin had established with Kang Seo-jun were far from Im Chae-won's assumptions.

It was a strong bond called best friends.

And the only condition beyond that would be...

Best lovers.

Ch.24 - Chapter 24: Position (2)
At exactly 8:30, a woman dressed in office attire entered the classroom.

She was a character Kang Seo-jun had seen countless times while playing [Grand Hunter Academy].

She was Kim Ju-hee, the homeroom instructor for Class 1-A at Korea Hunter Academy.

She was also an A-rank hunter with specs similar to Seo Eun-ha or Park Seo-yoon.

As soon as Kim Ju-hee entered the classroom, she briefly introduced herself and presented the day's schedule.

Today's agenda for the cadets was simple.

They would select weapons to use during training, followed by choosing their positions.

Class A followed Kim Ju-hee to the main hall.

It was literally an armory.

"Wow."
"Whoa."

Soft exclamations escaped from the cadets at its massive scale.

"When I call your number and name, respond loudly, come forward to select your weapon, and then wait in the seats across from here."

Kim Ju-hee looked at the cadet roster and called the first number.

"Number 1. Kang Seo-jun."

Coincidentally, number 1 was Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun responded with a hoarse voice as he stepped forward.

"Yes. Number 1, Kang Seo-jun."

Since Kang Seo-jun had been standing quite far back, he needed to squeeze past other cadets to move forward.

-Waddling!

The cadets parted like the Red Sea, slinking away to the sides as if they didn't want to touch him at all.

"Ugh..."
"D-don't touch me...!"
"I-I'll move aside...!"
"Eek!?"

One female cadet even let out a shrill scream when his clothes barely brushed against hers.

Thanks to this, Kang Seo-jun could walk forward without any obstacles.

"Choose your weapon."

Kang Seo-jun had decided what to pick long ago.

He waddled toward the location of the weapon he had in mind.

It was a magic staff.

He picked it up without hesitation.

As Kang Seo-jun waddled to the seats across the hall, using the magic staff to support himself, the cadets whispered in low voices.

"A magic staff? He's a mage?"
"No. I heard he got an F-rank in the measurement test."
"What? Then why did he choose a magic staff?"
"Maybe he just chose it to help him walk?"
"Pfft! That makes sense."
"Those who end up in the same team as him. So pitiful."
"It could be you."
"No way."

"......"

Kim Ju-hee tilted her head after seeing the F-rank magic power record in Kang Seo-jun's profile.

"Cadet Kang Seo-jun. Are you sure about your choice? Confirm your selected weapon."

Originally, Korea Hunter Academy was not a training institution but a selection institution, so a cadet's mistakes were entirely their own responsibility.

This kind of consideration from Kim Ju-hee was quite exceptional.

It showed how absurd Kang Seo-jun's choice seemed to both the instructor and the cadets.

Choosing a magic staff when he had no usable magic power.

It was like a gun without bullets.

Was he planning to use it as a blunt weapon?

Or did he really need a staff to help him walk?

However, Kang Seo-jun's answer was full of confidence.

"Yes. That's correct."

Kim Ju-hee didn't ask further after his confident response.

With his A+ willpower, he surely hadn't given up already.

She thought he must have his own reasoning.

"Good. Next. Number 2. Kim Gun-mo!"

The main weapon selection continued quickly.

Swords, spears, bows, magic staffs, and other minor weapons like daggers, crossbows, staves, and whips.

Class A had quite a wide selection of weapons.

Jin Se-rin chose a spear, Park Sin-hoo selected a large greatsword, and Im Chae-won picked a longbow.

The main weapon selection ended when the last cadet in Class A chose a sword and shield.

"Next is position selection."

When Kim Ju-hee pressed a small remote in her hand, the cadets' wrists buzzed.

It was the smartwatch that came as a set with the cadet uniform.

"Everyone check your smartwatch. Your position will apply to team missions and inter-class competitions, so keep that in mind."

When they pressed their smartwatches, a position selection menu appeared.

Fighter who battles at close range, Tanker who protects the team, Mage who uses magic, Shooter who fires from a distance, Supporter who assists the team in various ways, Jungler who specializes in solo actions and reconnaissance...

And All-rounder, which encompasses all positions.

-Beep. Beep. Beep.

The numbers below each position fluctuated up and down.

Since positions would apply to inter-class competitions as well, they needed to consider the position composition ratio of the class.

Cadets who could handle various positions would consider the composition while making their choice, while those specialized in only one area would simply hope for a lucky balance of positions.

However, none of them selected All-rounder.

Except for one person.

-Beep.

"Huh...?"

When a number that shouldn't increase went up, one cadet made a dumbfounded sound.

Then they looked around.

The reactions of nearby cadets were similar.

They were trying to figure out who had chosen All-rounder.

"Who is it?"
"What attention-seeker? Change it quickly."
"Come on. This is a real test, don't joke around."

No academy cadet would dare choose All-rounder.

This was true even for Park Sin-hoo, who was considered a candidate for top student, and promising talents like Jin Se-rin and Im Chae-won.

If you select All-rounder, your position is randomly assigned for every test.

Of course, you receive considerable bonus points in return, but no one aims for that.

The reason was obvious.

No one excels at swords, magic, ranged combat, team protection, support, reconnaissance, and covert operations all at once.

Moreover, choosing the All-rounder position doesn't just put yourself at risk.

The team you're assigned to also bears that risk.

Since your position is always randomly assigned, you might be assigned to your weakest position, and the team's position balance can easily be ruined.

This was why Class A cadets were looking around trying to find the culprit.

Because someone was trying to troll.

All-rounder was essentially a position that existed for once-in-a-century geniuses or a trap position that existed only as a formality.

"Silence."

Kim Ju-hee quieted the noisy cadets.

She looked around at all the cadets and said:

"Everyone, check if there are any issues with your position selection."

She said this after seeing the All-rounder position too.

However, she knew who had selected the All-rounder position.

Kang Seo-jun.

He wasn't even checking his position selection, acting nonchalant.

Kim Ju-hee put strength in her voice and warned once more.

"Every single one of you, check your position. I won't warn again."

But there were no more changes to the positions.

Finally, Kim Ju-hee sighed and looked at Kang Seo-jun.

"I'll check from number 1. Cadet Kang Seo-jun."

"Yes."

"Is there any issue with your position selection?"

"Yes. All-rounder. No issues."

He openly declared himself as an All-rounder.

The cadets' expressions turned to shock at his words.

"Wow. What?"
"Ha... fuck..."
"It was him? Is he crazy?"

As the murmuring grew louder, Kim Ju-hee controlled the cadets.

"Silence. Silence!"

Then she looked at Kang Seo-jun with a solemn gaze and said:

"This school is not a training institution but a selection institution. You must take full responsibility for your choices. Do you understand?"

"Yes."

"Do you also understand that your choice could harm other cadets?"

Kang Seo-jun spoke with confidence.

"That won't happen."

"......"

Kim Ju-hee silently looked at Kang Seo-jun.

She was trying to gauge whether he was joking or being serious.

In fact, she had already heard about him from a senior instructor.

That there was an impressive raw gem in his group during the entrance exam.

Although all his abilities were crude, with that level of willpower, he would surely show something remarkable.

'He's certainly showing something.'

However, in Kim Ju-hee's eyes, it looked more like recklessness than determination.

"I'll ask one last time. Are you sure?"

"Yes."

At that resolute answer, soft sighs could be heard from here and there.

Those small sighs appeared like chat messages in front of Kang Seo-jun's eyes.

"Ugh... this is going to be a disaster."
"What a crazy bastard..."
"I'll have to give up at least 3 practical exams..."
"If I end up on the same team as that lunatic, I'll just forfeit the test too."
"Not only did he pick the wrong weapon, but even the position..."
"Is he trying to sabotage an entire team?"
"Don't worry. Looks like he'll fail before the first semester ends."
"I hope so..."

Over 90% were complaints.

[Constellation 'Sympathetic Hermit' sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

He didn't think it was something that needed comfort, but since he was receiving it anyway, he didn't show any reaction.

-Murmur murmur.

Kim Ju-hee decided not to ask any more questions.

"Alright."

As mentioned, this place was not a training institution but a selection institution.

She had already given him more than enough chances.

'If he had used his willpower as a specialty and become a Supporter or Jungler, there might have been at least a glimmer of possibility...'

With Supporter or Jungler, there were quite a few things Kang Seo-jun could do even with his specs.

Like searching through filth that teams avoid, or staying in one place for a long time as a human ward.

'They really don't trust me.'

From Kang Seo-jun's perspective, seeing everyone's reactions in real-time was just regrettable.

'I have a plan for everything.'

Honestly, regardless of which position Kang Seo-jun chose, he would be a burden.

If he had to choose positions where he could contribute with his current specs, it would be Supporter or Jungler.

But even then, his test scores would barely reach the middle ranks at best.

That wasn't Kang Seo-jun's style.

He couldn't get the Fruit of the Sun that way.

His concept this time was extreme high-risk.

High risk, high return.

His position choice couldn't avoid that risk either.

Of course, he didn't choose All-rounder just to match the concept without any plan.

'I've memorized all the Korea Hunter Academy tests by heart from endless repetition.'

He was already a veteran who had tackled all tests with all positions.

All-rounder was essentially a position that existed for someone like him.

'No matter what test or position I get, I just need to prepare accordingly.'

Whether he became a Fighter, Shooter, or Supporter, he had the ability and information to perform the appropriate roles and duties.

By the first semester alone, the evaluation of Kang Seo-jun would change significantly.

Of course, his specs would also grow stronger as he prepared for the tests.

And after completing all the academy tests.

'I'll eat the Fruit of the Sun and confirm my extreme high-risk path. Then it's off to a happy life in another world.'

While everyone else was sighing and lamenting, only Kang Seo-jun was smiling with anticipation.

Ch.25 - Chapter 25: Mana Training (1)
The Next Schedule: Dormitory Assignment

After completing their main weapon and position selection, Class A followed Kim Ju-hee to the academy outskirts where the dormitories were located.

Throughout the journey, Kang Seo-jun had to endure the harsh glares from his fellow cadets.

"Hah... All F-rank trying to be an all-rounder..."
"Will A+ grade? High mana might be useful, but what good is just high will?"
"Is his mindset like 'If I can't die alone, let's all die together'?"
"Why did he even enter the academy if that's the case?"
"He's openly trolling. Honestly, shouldn't we report this?"
"Sigh... Forget about opposing battles, but if we get paired with him in team missions..."

The voices were filled with distrust and concern that Kang Seo-jun might end up in their team and ruin their grades.

[The constellation 'Sympathetic Hermit' sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

At this rate, I'll become rich.

Meanwhile, Jin Se-rin walked alongside the wobbling Kang Seo-jun with a pouty face and muttered:

"...They don't know anything."

Judging by her expression, she clearly didn't appreciate the way the cadets were whispering.

Im Chae-won followed a few steps behind Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin.

'What don't they know...?'

With her B-grade senses, she didn't miss Se-rin's quiet muttering.

'But wasn't he in close combat...?'

During the accident on the way to school, that man had clearly stopped a dump truck with his bare body.

She had seen and felt it clearly with her B-grade senses and mana. There was no mistake.

That was definitely not magic but pure physical strength.

'So what's with that magic staff? And what's this about being all F-rank? And why that position...'

She had a mountain of questions she wanted to ask by jumping between Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun, but it wasn't the right time yet.

'...Let's observe a bit more. I don't know what intentions or abilities that man has, but I'll find out as time passes. If he's trying to hide the power I saw then, I could use that as leverage to approach him. For now, it's best to observe his stance.'

-Cough! Cough!

Park Sin-hoo and his gang were walking at the very back of Class A.

"I thought that bastard would go for the Fighter position..."
"With legs like that, Fighter is out of the question. His mobility would be lacking."
"But he fights well. Even last time..."

-Zap!

When Park Sin-hoo glared with flashing eyes, the thug who was speaking stumbled over his words.

"L-last time... th-that..."
"L-last time... the hamburger we ate was delicious, wasn't it~?"
"Ah, ah~ It was a great restaurant~"

Park Sin-hoo's expression was still unpleasant, but thanks to his friends, the thug managed to avoid the crisis.

-Cough! Cough!
-Wobble! Wobble! Limp! Limp!

Park Sin-hoo coughed while glaring at the back of Kang Seo-jun's wobbling head.

'So he's planning to get extra points by choosing all-rounder.'

From the moment someone selected all-rounder, Park Sin-hoo had instinctively known it was Kang Seo-jun.

He had considered choosing all-rounder himself to not fall behind in extra points, but...

'When a team's role balance collapses, even the most capable individuals can't function properly.'

He gave up because sacrificing the team's proper balance carried too much risk.

Shooters and Mages have powerful offensive capabilities, but they're helpless if there's no one to protect them.

Fighters have excellent offensive and defensive balance, but their mediocre stats and lack of utility often lead to limitations in their abilities.

Tanks, Supporters, and Junglers also become useless without a team to protect and assist.

'In the end, he's just creating his own weakness. I don't know what he's thinking, but if we meet as enemies, I'll ruthlessly exploit that weakness.'

Park Sin-hoo gritted his teeth, his dark circles trembling.

With everyone lost in their own thoughts, Class A soon arrived at the dormitory.

"Wow..."
"Whoa..."

It was far too grand to be called a student dormitory.

Incredibly large, luxurious, and full of artistic beauty.

It was nothing short of a 7-star hotel.

Kim Ju-hee gathered the attention of Class A cadets and distributed security access codes one by one.

After everyone received their room numbers, Kim Ju-hee dismissed them, ending today's schedule.

They were now free until tomorrow morning's school time.

It was just lunchtime now.

Declining Jin Se-rin's invitation to have lunch together, Kang Seo-jun headed to his dormitory early.

He wanted to conserve energy for tomorrow and also needed to plan his future steps at home.

When he held his smartwatch to the dormitory door handle, the machine responded.

-Beep. Beep beep. Unlocking.
-Click!

The dormitory interior was more spacious than the officetel where he used to live.

It had a kitchen, living room, and separate bedroom—a 1.5-room single unit.

Plus, it was equipped with all the essentials: TV, microwave, sofa, table, refrigerator, and more.

The bed appeared to be queen-sized and incredibly soft.

When Kang Seo-jun opened the curtains to brighten the dark bedroom, the clean and elegant landscape of Korea Hunter Academy came into full view.

-Huff. Huff.

"Wow..."

Kang Seo-jun's room was on the 8th floor.

The view from there was something he'd seen countless times in games, but seeing it with his own eyes in reality gave him a fresh appreciation.

-Swoosh!

Kang Seo-jun first put the "Prosperity Realm Asthma Respirator" he bought from the Dimension Shop in his mouth and inhaled.

After breathing outside air for the first time in two weeks, his lungs quickly dried out, making it difficult to breathe.

-Limp! Limp!
-Wobble! Wobble!

Then he worked his crooked legs and body hard to walk to the sofa.

Thoughtfully, paper and writing utensils were already provided on the table in front of the sofa.

"Alright. Let's begin."

Kang Seo-jun felt the need to review his goals and the process to achieve them.

First, he wrote his ultimate goal in the center of the paper.

'Happy Life in Another World'

The ultimate goal was naturally a happy life.

But that wouldn't come easily in this cruel and dangerous world.

If Kang Seo-jun hadn't been an experienced player or if his willpower had been below 30, he might have chosen to compromise and live quietly, given how arduous and painful the process would be.

As [Grand Hunter Academy] progressed, the scale expanded, eventually leading to disasters not just at the national level but worldwide.

For a happy life, merely surviving these disasters wouldn't be enough.

Even if Kang Seo-jun survived, the world would be half-destroyed.

For a happy life, he needed strength powerful enough to resolve these calamities with his own hands.

Therefore, Kang Seo-jun had to strengthen his power to the extreme, and a crucial element for becoming that strong was the Fruit of the Sun, obtainable at this academy.

"Above all..."

Only by eating the Fruit of the Sun could he grow other skills and traits to transcendent levels.

The stigma awakened by the Fruit of Constellation had a limited vessel, creating clear limitations in growth.

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent]

Of course, even without eating the Fruit of the Sun, his existing transcendent traits wouldn't disappear.

These were traits added before the vessel hardened.

But that would only be half the battle.

Even if Kang Seo-jun ran around throughout his academy life, somehow dealt with all his debuff traits, and raised his stats generously, if there were clear limitations to his growth, he'd just be a slightly special hunter compared to an ordinary one.

Just thinking about it made his expectations plummet.

"That's not the concept I'm going for."

Therefore, obtaining the Fruit of the Sun was non-negotiable.

He absolutely had to eat it.

And to get this Fruit of the Sun, what he needed was:

'Graduate as valedictorian from the academy.'

To become valedictorian, he needed to earn the best scores in all upcoming classes, exams, and performance evaluations.

So what Kang Seo-jun needed to do right now was clear.

"Not lose in tomorrow's sparring class."

The academy included not only exam scores but also class participation and contribution in the grade points.

If his goal was to be valedictorian, he couldn't take any class lightly.

"For that, I need countermeasures against ranged or magic attacks."

If he faced a Fighter position, he could somehow manage with Time for Counterattack, but if his opponent was a ranged shooter or mage, he'd be helplessly defeated.

No matter how high his luck was, he couldn't rely solely on luck and leave his weaknesses unaddressed.

Since luck was something he couldn't control, he always had to anticipate when things might go wrong and prepare accordingly.

Kang Seo-jun looked at his staff leaning against the TV.

The solution to countering ranged shooters and mages.

The answer lay in mana training.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 3], [Agility: 4]
[Endurance: 3], [Magic Resistance: 3]
[Health: 5], [Mana: 4]
[Perception: 3], [Intelligence: 9]
[Will: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Mana Accumulation Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Inward Feet Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low]

───────────────────

Currently, Kang Seo-jun's mana stat was 4.

"If I can raise mana to just 6, I won't lose in the first sparring even if I wanted to."

If he raised mana to 6, 'Mana Insensitivity' would be mitigated to 'Mana Dullness,' allowing him to use a new ability of the Eye of Providence.

With that, he could respond even if matched against a ranged shooter or mage.

The problem was how to raise mana by 2 stats by tomorrow afternoon's sparring training.

"It's not difficult."

He had about 24 hours left.

With the power of Mana Accumulation, it was enough time.

The plan was perfect. The preparation was perfect. Time was sufficient.

No matter who he was matched with in this sparring, that opponent would become Kang Seo-jun's prey.

Ch.26 - Chapter 26: Mana Training (2)
Kang Seo-jun organized his future plans and practiced mana training until he fell asleep where he sat.

[Your clumsy mana training slightly increases your mana experience.]
[Your clumsy mana training slightly increases your mana experience.]

[Lucky bonus! Great fortune inspires your training! Mana experience increases significantly!]
.
.
.

[Your diligent efforts bear fruit! Your mana stat increases by +1!]

[As your mana stat increases, the debuff from your trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest》 is reduced.]

The +1 increase in his mana stat happened just before it was time to go to school.

"This might be cutting it close."

Thanks to his higher mana, his mana detection had improved, making training easier than before, but the experience needed had also increased.

At this rate, he would need to continue mana training from morning theory classes until lunchtime to reach his goal of 6.

After finishing his experience calculations, Kang Seo-jun completed his preparations and headed straight to school.

He happened to meet Jin Se-rin in front of the dormitory, and they walked to the classroom together.

"Take this."

He handed Jin Se-rin a [Purified Soul Fragment] that he had purchased with the dimensional currency accumulated thanks to the "Sympathetic Hermit" yesterday.

"Huh...? This quickly?"
"It's not that quick. The last time I gave you one was two weeks ago."
"R-right...?"

Now that the academy had officially begun, managing Jin Se-rin's growth was one of the items on his to-do list.

It was still early, and Jin Se-rin could probably handle most cadets, but if he didn't help her grow in advance like this, she would eventually be overtaken by the rising middle and upper ranks.

There would be many hurdles to overcome together in the future, and she would only be a burden otherwise.

"Don't lose it."
"Y-yes... Thank you..."

Jin Se-rin carefully received the teardrop-shaped crystal with both hands, tucked it safely away, and then asked:

"...Don't you need anything? I feel like I'm just taking..."
"Then carry my bag for me."
"Huh...?"
"My back chafes every time I walk."
"Something other than that?"
"Not yet."
"Hmm...."

Jin Se-rin took the bag with a clearly unsatisfied expression.

After walking silently for a few steps, she spoke in a low voice.

"Hey, you know..."
"Yes?"
"Honestly... this 'best friend' thing... it's just an excuse, right?"
"Huh?"
"Let's be honest. You don't ask me for anything."
"Well..."

This was something she wouldn't normally ask.

But after receiving another crystal today, she was half-convinced.

That the "best friend" thing was just a pretext, and this person's real purpose was simply to give her crystals.

"Is it okay if I ask now? The real reason...?"

Jin Se-rin's voice was trembling slightly.

It took courage for her to ask this.

Until now, he had always given off the impression that she shouldn't try to learn about him.

"Hmm..."

Kang Seo-jun thought it would be good to address this now.

If they continued in this ambiguous state, she would be confused.

And that wouldn't help her awaken at all.

"I want you to become strong."
"Huh?"
"Strong enough to survive that nightmare."

That was his honest feeling.

"But... what benefit does that give you...?"

She was quite persistent with her questions.

It seemed she wanted to see this through now that she had started asking.

"I won't lose a friend."

That was as far as he could go with his explanation.

If he listed all the numerous things she would need to do in the future, it would only burden her greatly.

"What... that's..."

Naturally, Jin Se-rin wasn't satisfied with that answer.

Kang Seo-jun glanced at her from the corner of his eye and said:

"I'll tell you everything when the time comes."

When she becomes strong enough to accept her fate, which is even more terrible than the nightmare.

"When will... that be?"
"Hmm. About three years from now?"
"...That's too far away."

Seeing the ends of her eyebrows droop like rabbit ears, Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but smile.

"I'm sorry."

But really, this was the best option right now.

If he told her, she would run away.

"You don't need to apologize..."

Jin Se-rin sighed.

"Alright. I'll wait."

That was a relief.

"If all you're asking is for me to wait three years... of course I'll do it..."

Though she hadn't known him for very long, Jin Se-rin could be certain of one thing.

He had no reason to deceive her.

After all, the abilities he had shown so far were more than enough to overshadow her background.

Why would someone like that need to deceive her?

"Thank you."

Kang Seo-jun felt much better.

"But keep carrying my bag. My back really does chafe."
"O-of course! I can do this much anytime!"

-Thud. Thud.
-Wobble! Wobble!

"By the way, can I ask one more thing?"

I thought we were done.

"What?"
"This is just a hypothetical question."

Jin Se-rin hesitated a bit before asking.

"You're not... pushing yourself... too hard... are you?"

Caught off guard by the unexpected question, Kang Seo-jun paused briefly.

He hadn't expected her to worry about him.

Pushing too hard?

"Not at all."

Each day was nothing but enjoyable.

Jin Se-rin smiled, looking relieved.

"That's good then. I'll wait. Three years."

And that was the end of that conversation.

Before we knew it, we had arrived at the main building while chatting.

We passed through the lobby to take the elevator.

Just like yesterday, students were gathered in small groups in the lobby lounge, chatting.

And just like yesterday, their conversations were updated in front of my eyes like chat logs.

"Wow. Jin Se-rin."
"Is that Jin Se-rin? She's even better than I heard."
"Even if you could choose your face at birth, it would be hard to be that pretty."
"But who's that guy next to her?"
"Wow. Damn. He's so ugly. Let's call the police."
"Looks like he's carrying her bag because he seems disabled?"
"Wow. Jin Se-rin is really kind~"
"I wouldn't do that even if you paid me~"

[The constellation "Sympathetic Hermit" sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

It seemed this pattern would continue for a while.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

In the classroom of Class 1-A.

Kang Seo-jun began mana training as soon as class started.

Today's afternoon schedule included practical combat training.

He couldn't afford to rest if he wanted to raise his mana stat to 6 by then.

Of course, since attitude and contribution in theory classes affected grades just like in practical classes, he couldn't openly do something else.

However, since Kang Seo-jun's eyes were swollen with boils and covered in rashes, there wasn't much difference whether they were open or closed.

If he pretended to look at his book while sitting and practicing mana training, no one without sufficiently high mana and perception would notice his subtle manipulation.

But then.

"What do you think you're doing?"

When Kang Seo-jun opened his eyes, the professor was at the podium, looking at him.

The students sitting in front were also turning their heads to look at him.

Kang Seo-jun calmly replied.

"...I was listening to the lecture."

The professor laughed incredulously.

"Ha. Really?"

Then, tapping his shoulder with his teaching rod, he sneered.

"Then tell me what I just said."

"The mana concentration in dungeons doesn't suddenly decrease or increase. By measuring mana concentration daily and graphing it, you can calculate the speed of increase or decrease."

"Hmm?"

-Ooooh.

The students murmured in admiration.

"You have good ears, I see."
"Then why did he get caught?"
"Maybe they thought he was sleeping because his eyes are so small."
"Hehehe."

It wasn't difficult for Kang Seo-jun at all.

He just had to read what was displayed by the Eye of Providence.

"What was your intelligence rating again?"

However, the professor was more persistent than expected.

Kang Seo-jun replied with a tired expression.

He was starting to get annoyed at being continuously interrupted when he had things to do.

"E grade, sir."
"For someone with that rating, your memory is quite good. You must have been paying very close attention."

The professor thought he was using some special ability to pull off this trick.

Skills that recorded surrounding sounds in one's head were relatively common.

"If you were listening so attentively, you should be able to solve this problem easily."

-Tap. Click! Tap tap!

The professor began writing a formula for calculating dungeon mana concentration on the blackboard.

-Thud!

After writing the last symbol of the problem, the professor put down the chalk roughly and said:

"Come up and solve it."

The professor deliberately added one more sentence.

"Of course, if you can't solve it, you'll get penalty points."

-Screech!

Kang Seo-jun stood up, thinking he needed to finish this quickly.

He had already wasted over two minutes.

This loss needed to be compensated somehow.

"If I can't solve it, I get penalty points. If I solve it, do I get merit points?"

"What?"

The professor raised the corner of his mouth at Kang Seo-jun's boldness.

Did he know the level of the problem?

I know you were manipulating mana instead of paying attention in class, and that's why I gave you this problem.

"I'll give them to you. Merit points."

The professor readily agreed.

After all, the problem was still difficult to solve at their current progress level.

The fact that he didn't even point that out made it even more clear that this student had been doing something else during class.

Kang Seo-jun stood confidently in front of the problem.

If anyone was nervous, it was Jin Se-rin.

'I kept debating whether to wake him up because he looked like he was dozing off... I should have woken him up! You idiot...!'

She was blaming herself for not waking Kang Seo-jun.

-Cough! Cough!

Park Sin-hoo, sitting in the very back seat by the window, raised the corner of his mouth.

'Serves him right.'

In fact, the professor had noticed Kang Seo-jun's mana training because Park Sin-hoo had intervened.

Always keeping an eye on him, Park Sin-hoo had been able to detect it.

That his mana was moving subtly.

So he sent his own mana next to him to amplify its presence.

This was the result.

'Get penalty points and be humiliated.'

-Huff. Huff.

Kang Seo-jun examined the problem carefully with calm eyes.

'Let's see...'

[The Eye of Providence interprets the mana concentration formula.]

Soon, the Eye of Providence displayed the answer sheet in front of him.

It showed the entire process of solving the formula and the resulting value.

-Tap!

Kang Seo-jun confidently picked up the chalk.

Park Sin-hoo's personal wish was about to lead to the exact opposite situation in about 30 seconds.

Ch.27 - Chapter 27: Mana Training (3)
Looking at the problem written on the blackboard, Im Chae-won was shocked.

'This problem requires formulas we haven't even learned yet...!'

The problem the professor gave to Kang Seo-jun was far too difficult for their current level.

-Tap!

Nevertheless, Kang Seo-jun picked up the chalk without a moment's hesitation.

[The Eye of Providence interprets the mana concentration formula.]

Numerous numbers and symbols appeared before his eyes.

-Click...! Tap! Tap tap!

Kang Seo-jun transcribed them directly onto the blackboard.

"Hmm?"

As Kang Seo-jun began writing what seemed like a plausible solution, the professor squinted at the blackboard.

But as expected, it wasn't right.

'Ha! He got the first formula completely wrong!'

The solution was a complete mess.

For about 30 seconds, that's what the professor thought.

'Huh... wait a minute?'

He had thought the solution formula was completely wrong.

'But the intermediate value is correct?'

However, the subsequent solution formula still seemed like a mess.

'It, it must be a coincidence. The intermediate value fluctuates between -10 and +10. He must have guessed it.'

-Tap.... Click.... Tap!
-Huff. Huff.

But when Kang Seo-jun boldly wrote down the final value with an equals sign, the professor couldn't hide his surprise.

'Wh-what? How?'

It was the correct answer.

Kang Seo-jun looked at the professor while catching his breath heavily, as if just moving his arm had left him winded.

"Huff. Huff. I've solved it."
"Y-you can go back to your seat now."

-Wobble! Wobble!

As Kang Seo-jun returned to his seat, the professor picked up the textbook and chalk.

'How on earth did he get the intermediate and final values with such a solution....'

The solution formula Kang Seo-jun had written was much simpler and more concise than the one in the answer key.

It wasn't just a matter of omitting symbols or steps.

The solution formula itself was completely different.

The professor began to verify the problem by comparing the answer key with Kang Seo-jun's solution.

-Tap.... Tap tap! Click....

The empty spaces on the blackboard were quickly filled with the professor's interpretations and solutions.

After 10 minutes.

The blackboard was now completely filled with the professor's work, with no space left.

'Th-this formula...! How...!'

The professor took out his notebook and continued writing his solution.

As the solution grew longer, the professor's expression gradually turned to one of astonishment.

'This is like...!'

The elegance of the solution was like the single strike of a master swordsman who had trained for a lifetime—no unnecessary movements. Its dignity and mystique were like witnessing the mysteries of the universe firsthand.

'Th-this formula...!'

It was a mystery that could rekindle the passion of the half-dead mathematician in the professor, stimulating his curiosity and giving him a fervent sense of anticipation.

'It's... absolutely... beautiful!'

The professor's eyes flickered with fire instead of shock.

20 minutes passed. Then 25...

The professor focused solely on uncovering the principles behind the formula, putting the lesson on hold.

Time had already reached 3 minutes before the end of class.

Thirty minutes was far too short for the professor to fully understand the principles of the formula.

-Tap.... Tap.... Tap....

The professor tapped his notebook with his pen, filled with complex emotions.

Finally, he turned away from the blackboard and called for Kang Seo-jun.

"You. What's your name?"

Kang Seo-jun, who had been openly circulating his mana, opened his eyes when the professor addressed him.

"Kang Seo-jun, sir."
"I see. Well then, Kang Seo-jun."

The students in the class listened intently to their conversation.

What could this formula possibly be that made the professor put the lesson on hold for 30 minutes while he wrestled with his pen?

"Where did you learn this formula... No. No, that's not it."

The professor removed his old glasses and said:

"Would you mind if I research this formula a bit?"

It was a question asked humbly by a mathematician who had set aside his pride as a professor.

-Murmuring.

The students whispered quietly at the professor's solemn attitude.

"What's so special about that formula...?"
"I don't know. Maybe he just studied hard with willpower."
"No, the professor's reaction is beyond that."

Kang Seo-jun paused for a moment before answering.

"Will I get more points?"

The professor's shoulders shook slightly as he let out a chuckle.

"Points? Not only that, I'll promise you a patent in your name."

Not just points, but a patent too.

-Murmuring.

The whispers in the classroom grew louder at those words.

"What is that formula that's causing such a reaction?"
"He must be good at math."
"Is that the kind of reaction you get for just being good? What's his intelligence level?"
"Well, with a body like that, he has to be good at something he can do sitting down."
"Even a worm has its talents."
"But the professor's reaction seems more than that...."

Most students didn't understand the value of the formula.

If patented, Kang Seo-jun's mana calculation formula would go down in history alongside Pythagoras' triangle, Newton's universal gravitation, and Einstein's theory of relativity.

Of course, the research would take considerable time, but if successfully completed, his share would be substantial.

However, Kang Seo-jun hadn't considered that far and simply nodded nonchalantly.

"Then I don't mind."

After all, additional points were what mattered most to him.

-Tremble tremble.
-Cough! Hack!

Park Sin-hoo glared at Kang Seo-jun and quietly gritted his teeth.

'Kang Seo-jun...!! He just ended up getting points...!'

-Hack! Ugh!

His anguished coughing sounded softly from the back seat.

Meanwhile, Im Chae-won, sitting in the middle row at the front, was also interpreting the formula like the professor.

'Wh-what on earth is this....'

She too was among the top tier in theory, so she could vaguely grasp the value of the formula.

'I thought he had a physical ability when he stopped the dump truck... but his main weapon is actually a magic wand... And where did he learn such a formula...? No. Is there even a place that teaches this?'

Jin Se-rin, Park Sin-hoo, and Im Chae-won.

The three promising students of Class A looked at Kang Seo-jun with different eyes.

'H-how can he be good at math too...!'
'I will definitely bring you down!'
'What exactly are you...!'

-Ding dong dang dong.

Soon the bell rang signaling the end of class, and the professor, with a face that seemed somewhat younger, left the classroom after receiving a salute from one of the students.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

When break time came, Jin Se-rin sighed in relief, saying she thought something terrible was going to happen.

With the tension released, Kang Seo-jun pretended to sleep with his face on the desk, evading her question about where he learned math, and focused on his mana training.

Jin Se-rin quietly said, "Well, I'll find out in three years anyway~" and also buried her head on her desk.

But from the next class period, unexpected luck began to work in his favor.

[Stealing the host's experience points! Mana experience increased!]
[Stealing the host's experience points! Mana experience increased!]
[Stealing the host's experience points! Mana experience increased!]

Park Sin-hoo, sitting in the very back row, had also started mana training during class.

It was probably his desperate attempt not to fall behind Kang Seo-jun.

[Stealing the host's efforts! Your mana bears the fruit of growth! Mana ability increased by +1!]

It might be very unfortunate for Park Sin-hoo, but thanks to him, Kang Seo-jun was able to reach his target of Mana 6 even before lunchtime.

[As your mana ability increases, your trait 'Mana Insensitivity Lv.Lowest' has been alleviated to 'Mana Dullness Lv.Low'.]

[Skill 'Parasitic Growth' special effect activated! Please select a trait to steal from the host or a trait to transfer to the host.]

With mana reaching 6, his mana insensitivity was alleviated by one level, and he also obtained a trait exchange ticket, which had been becoming scarce recently.

With this, victory in the duel was practically guaranteed, and he now had 2 trait exchange tickets.

While eating vegetable porridge for lunch with Jin Se-rin in a sunny park, Kang Seo-jun pondered how to use one of his trait exchange tickets.

-Huff. Huff.
-Clatter. Slurp!

Jin Se-rin noticed that Kang Seo-jun seemed deep in thought throughout the meal and couldn't contain her curiosity.

"What are you thinking about?"
"Hmm...."

No matter how much Jin Se-rin occupied the 'best friend' position, he could never share anything about Parasitic Growth.

"...Career concerns."

It wasn't exactly a lie.

"Huh? Really?"

But that answer seemed quite unexpected to Jin Se-rin.

She smiled with interest, clattering her porridge bowl.

"Why?"
"I didn't think you'd worry about such things, Seo-jun."

That could be interpreted in several ways.

"...Career is important to me too."
"But you could go anywhere if you set your mind to it. I actually thought everything was already decided for you."

...Considering what he'd shown so far, it was understandable why she'd misunderstand.

In reality, he was terminally ill with only a few months of life expectancy left to resolve, and he was an orphan without any relatives or family.

Well, maybe not quite an orphan since he had the constellations.

Jin Se-rin muttered while clattering her porridge bowl:

"You could... join our company... Hehe. But you probably wouldn't want to, right?"

"......"

Seongjin Group was a major corporation.

It wasn't the type of company that would approach someone so humbly.

But to answer Jin Se-rin's question, well...

Considering future faction quests, joining a guild under Seongjin Group might not be a bad choice.

"Who knows. Seongjin Group is a major corporation everyone wants to join."
"Huh? Really? ...Are you just saying that?"
"No, really."
"Want me to give you Eun-ha's contact info?"
"Sure. Send it to me on chat later."
"Wow. Amazing. I'm glad I mentioned it."

He left the possibility open to keep his options available.

As they chatted, lunch break came to an end.

In the end, he decided to hold onto the exchange ticket he had obtained.

It seemed wasteful to use the trait exchange ticket on something trivial, but stealing a good trait from Park Sin-hoo or transferring a terrible debuff trait would reduce the efficiency of Parasitic Growth.

It seemed best to wait until the efficiency of Parasitic Growth had decreased significantly, then steal a trait that wouldn't be noticed or transfer one all at once.

Well, plans could change depending on the situation.

Now it was afternoon.

The first practical class, dueling, was about to begin.

'If my opponent is close-range, I'll use Time for Counterattack; if they're ranged or a mage, I'll use the new ability of the Eye of Providence.'

No matter who his opponent was, Kang Seo-jun was confident.

Ch.28 - Chapter 28: Mage Slayer (1)
Afternoon.

A circular arena reminiscent of the Colosseum.

The first practical class at the academy, combat training between individuals, had begun.

The cadets of Class A lined up in rows in front of Kim Ju-hee, each holding their own weapons.

"Before we begin, I'll explain the rules of the duel."

The rules were simple.

Each duel would last for one 5-minute set, with the possibility of extension at the instructor's discretion.

After 5 minutes, the judging assistants would score each participant.

However, if an opponent surrendered or fainted during the duel, the victorious cadet would receive additional points.

"Now we'll begin the drawing."

The matching method was also simple.

Opponents would be randomly matched by drawing lots.

However, since proper evaluation would be impossible if the specs were too drastically different, cadets were divided into three groups—upper, middle, and lower—for matching purposes.

"First duel!"

Kim Ju-hee drew two number tags from the drawing box.

"Red: Kang Seo-jun! Blue: Cha Hyun-ho!"

Coincidentally, the first match was between Kang Seo-jun and a mage with C+ grade mana power.

Cha Hyun-ho stood up from his waiting seat and sneered smugly.

"Today I'm going to make that bastard pack his bags and go home."

Those around him threw in their own comments, full of anticipation.

"Yeah. Show him what a wall looks like."
"Kick out that troll."
"Purify the class. Exterminate the undead. We're rooting for you."

[The constellation "Sympathetic Hermit" sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

Jin Se-rin glared at them with a furrowed expression.

In contrast, Kang Seo-jun's expression couldn't have been more relaxed.

'Lucky me.'

In fact, with Kang Seo-jun's current specs, mages were the most favorable opponents.

If he were matched against a fighter or tank, he would have no means of response without using Time for Counterattack, and even if he did use it, he would risk revealing his weakness that "he has no attack means other than counterattacking."

Archers who performed ranged physical attacks were equally troublesome.

Archers were ranged, so Time for Counterattack wouldn't work on them, and their physical specs were far superior to mages.

But a mage with C+ grade mana power was something Kang Seo-jun could handle sufficiently with his current specs.

He had thoroughly prepared to deal with ranged attacks and had also prepared several secret measures in advance.

As Kang Seo-jun stood up, propping himself with his staff, Jin Se-rin whispered softly.

"Will you win?"

When Kang Seo-jun nodded slightly, Jin Se-rin's expression relaxed considerably.

-Limp! Limp!

As Kang Seo-jun descended from the stands, Im Chae-won suddenly approached Jin Se-rin.

"Who do you think will win?"
"Huh? What?"
"Those two, I mean."

It was a question asked with the assumption that Kang Seo-jun would naturally win.

However, Im Chae-won was curious about how Jin Se-rin would respond to such a question.

If Jin Se-rin outright declared Kang Seo-jun's victory, then the thought that he was hiding his power was a misconception.

If she showed even a slight panic and made excuses, then he was sharing some secret with Jin Se-rin.

Im Chae-won observed Jin Se-rin's reaction with narrowed eyes.

"W-well~ We won't know the result until we see it, right? Hmm hmm!"

The answer seemed to be the latter.

"Hmm~ Most people would think Cha Hyun-ho would win. You're unusual."

Jin Se-rin quickly responded as if making an excuse.

"I-I'm the type who believes in seeing things for myself...!"

It was a lie.

She was actually quite prone to making quick judgments.

In fact, in her heart, she was 100% certain that Kang Seo-jun would win.

"I see. But you two seem really close. What's your relationship?"
"Huh? Of course we're friends...."

Jin Se-rin was about to definitively say "friends" but trailed off, then slightly corrected her words.

"No. More like a bit closer than..."
"Closer than... friends...?"
"We look after each other...."

A certain word popped into Im Chae-won's mind, shocking her.

"Are you dating!?"
"N-no!"

Jin Se-rin hurriedly waved both hands.

Her face had turned bright red.

"J-just! Best friends!"
"U-umm!"

What was the difference between just friends and embarrassingly calling someone a best friend?

Im Chae-won's head became momentarily confused by that subtle distinction.

-Wobble! Wobble!
-Thud thud thud.

Soon, the contestants climbed onto the arena platform and faced each other from their respective positions.

"I'll show you what talent is—something you'll never reach no matter how hard you try in your lifetime."

Cha Hyun-ho, confident in his victory, lightly stretched his body.

Kang Seo-jun simply waited silently for the duel to begin.

"Red. Blue. Prepare yourselves."

-Tweet!

The duel began with Kim Ju-hee blowing the whistle forcefully.

"I'll finish you in 3 seconds!"

Cha Hyun-ho concentrated his mana at the tip of his staff.

At the same time, Kang Seo-jun's eyes widened.

[The Eye of Providence interprets the opponent's casting spell.]

Numerous spell formulas and rune symbols gathering around the magic staff.

Cha Hyun-ho's mana flow became clearly visible to Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun extended his staff forward and whispered softly.

"Dispel."

-Boom!

"Ugh!"

The mana scattered, causing an explosion.

It wasn't a particularly violent explosion, but it was enough to make Cha Hyun-ho squeeze his eyes shut.

"Ugh...!"

The moment he barely managed to open his stinging eyelids to assess the situation...

-Wobble wobble wobble wobble!

Kang Seo-jun was closing the distance with movements that seemed like they were on 2x fast-forward.

"H-huh...!"

The sight of that red, pus-glistening mass filling his vision as it got closer was truly terrifying.

"W-what!? Those movements!"
"C-creepy!!"

It was enough to shock not only Cha Hyun-ho but also the cadets watching.

-Whoosh!

Kang Seo-jun used the momentum from his charge to swing his magic staff widely.

"Ugh...!"

Cha Hyun-ho barely avoided it by turning his body sideways and quickly backstepped to create distance again.

"A-argh...!"

-Thud!

Kang Seo-jun couldn't stop his charging momentum and fell down after a wild swing.

With a moment to breathe, Cha Hyun-ho quickly began casting again.

"Such petty tricks...!"

Mana began gathering at his magic staff once more.

However.

[The Eye of Providence interprets the opponent's casting spell.]

"Dispel."

-Boom!

The spell was destroyed before it could even take form.

This shocking exchange that occurred in less than 10 seconds.

The observing cadets were astonished by this unexpected flow.

"Why can't Cha Hyun-ho do anything?"
"I-is that an anti-magic trait...?"
"No. There was mana interference...!"
"Then is it... Dispel?"
"Didn't they say his mana grade was F?"
"A-and what about that speed just now...!"

They began to share their thoughts about the performance Kang Seo-jun had just shown.

"It's too fast to be Dispel...!"
"Intelligence F... No, didn't they say E grade...?"
"Yeah. That's a mana nullification trait. That calculation speed is impossible for E grade."
"It's impossible for someone with Intelligence E grade."

One cadet shook his head with folded arms in response to such opinions.

"No."

Then, looking at Kang Seo-jun with admiring eyes, he said:

"This might be the result of effort."

"Huh?"
"What?"

The surrounding gazes turned to the cadet who mentioned effort.

"His willpower is A+ grade. Plus, the professor greatly acknowledged him for mana calculation formulas in the morning class."
"T-then maybe!?"
"He might have memorized all the patterns of magic through tremendous effort...!"
"T-that's!"
"How much effort would that take!?"
"I can't even imagine...!"

One cadet spoke with a face that still couldn't accept it.

"T-then what about mana power!? You still need mana power for Dispel!"
"Dispel, which understands and breaks spell formulas, doesn't require that much mana."

It was like how you need a lot of paint to create a beautiful picture, but only a single stroke to ruin it.

"What's important is the speed of calculating the opponent's spell formula. The faster that speed, the less mana you need to easily disrupt a mage's magic."

"H-huh!"
"S-so really!?"

"N-no! Then what about that fast movement!? That's definitely a lightweight magic!"
"I don't know either!"
"Anyway, it's amazing!"

-Cough! Cough!

Park Sin-hoo glared at Kang Seo-jun visible beyond the noisy cadets, grinding his teeth.

'So you were hiding such skills too...!'

Moreover.

'Your acting is disgustingly pathetic....'

With just half of half the physical ability he had shown previously, he could handle a mage like that barehanded.

So what was that pathetic movement he just showed?

'Haste.'

The movement he showed when quickly closing the distance with Cha Hyun-ho.

That was definitely Haste.

Casting a lightweight magic on oneself to accelerate movement.

'Always so eager to hide your strength, you arrogant bastard...! Someday I'll expose everything you're hiding...!'

All the facts that no one would believe if he spoke them now!

For that, he needed to work harder to gain spirit resonance.

Park Sin-hoo thought that since spirit arts borrowed the power of spirits and were essentially magic without spell formulas, even Kang Seo-jun wouldn't be able to nullify spirit resonance.

Kang Seo-jun would soon gain spirit resonance.

-Huff. Huff.

Kang Seo-jun propped himself up with his staff, struggling to rise.

-Wheeze. Wheeze.

Due to his swollen airways, catching his breath was not easy at all.

'I swung too hastily on the first move....'

The cards he had prepared to win today's duel were, as the spectators had already mentioned, Dispel and Haste.

Originally, Dispel is a high-difficulty magic as challenging as continuing to solve a math problem that someone else had started.

However, for Kang Seo-jun with the Eye of Providence, such cumbersome processes were unnecessary.

After the mana formula was interpreted, he just needed to interfere with the mana to distort the circuit.

It was as easy as kicking down a carefully built sandcastle.

In other words, as long as Kang Seo-jun had the Eye of Providence, the opponent's magic was essentially sealed.

However, since mana was also consumed in interpreting casting spells, facing a C+ grade mage was currently his best option.

Anyway, once he sealed magic, which was a mage's greatest strength, the rest was simple.

Most academy mages had powerful one-shot techniques but were otherwise unremarkable.

Their physical and athletic abilities were also not much different from those of ordinary people.

On the other hand, thanks to Kang Seo-jun's hard work over the past two weeks.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 3], [Agility: 4]
[Endurance: 3], [Magic Resistance: 3]
[Stamina: 5], [Mana Power: 6]
[Perception: 3], [Intelligence: 9]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Mana Equilibrium Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Inward Feet Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Normal]

───────────────────

He had gained physical specs slightly higher than an ordinary person.

Of course, even these weren't functioning properly due to the debuff traits.

◆Stored Spells
[Haste Lv.Normal]

Last night, he had purchased a Haste spell scroll from the Dimension Shop and memorized it in his magic staff, which was enough to support him.

-Huff. Huff.

'I'll end this with the next strike.'

Kang Seo-jun gripped his magic staff firmly and stared intently at his opponent.

"Hee...! Heek...!"

Tonight, Cha Hyun-ho would surely have nightmares.

Ch.29 - Chapter 29: Metamorphosis (1)
Cha Hyun-ho stretched his hand fiercely toward Kang Seo-jun, gritting his teeth.

"Ugh... Eek!"

Unable to cast a spell, he intended to fire multiple instant spells to knock down that pathetic body.

However,

[Eye of Providence interprets the opponent's magic.]

"Dispel."

-Pop! Bang! Pop!

The magical energy Cha Hyun-ho had hastily concentrated burst like soap bubbles before they could even take form, let alone be fired.

-Stagger.

"Urgh...!"

For a moment, his mana flow was cut off, making Cha Hyun-ho dizzy.

In that brief moment of intense vertigo.

When Cha Hyun-ho barely regained his balance and opened his eyes,

-Whoosh! Whoosh!

The red tumor monster was right in front of him, raising its magic staff high.

"Ah, ack...!"

Soon, the blunt weapon fell with great momentum toward Cha Hyun-ho's head.

"I, I surrender...!!"

Cha Hyun-ho declared defeat, covering his head with both hands.

-Tweeeeet!

Almost simultaneously, Kim Ju-hee blew her whistle sharply, ending the match.

[The constellations admire your honorable duel.]

[The constellations admire your appropriate strategy.]

[The constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' sponsors you with dimension currency.]

[The constellation 'Indomitable Shield' sponsors you with dimension currency.]

[The constellation 'Sage of the Distant Peak' sponsors you with dimension currency.]

[The constellation 'The One Who Shines Brightly' sponsors you with dimension currency.]
.
.

It was Kang Seo-jun's clean victory.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

-Clang!
-Crash!

As Kang Seo-jun and Cha Hyun-ho's match ended and the next students' fierce duels continued,

Kim Ju-hee gazed intently at Kang Seo-jun with gleaming eyes.

'A dispel that's almost instantaneous....'

Even to Kim Ju-hee, an A-rank hunter who had worked with various active hunters, the performance Kang Seo-jun just showed was truly impressive.

-Blush.

'You, you're so cool!!'

Kim Ju-hee.

Her preference was for capable men.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

The sparring class ended with Kang Seo-jun's victory, and with this, he had overcome the first hurdle.

But he still had many mountains to climb.

Right now, he had merely crossed a tiny peak.

He managed to overcome the duel because it was conducted in a confined space, but if he faced a dungeon or field mission with his current specs, he would undoubtedly fall behind.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 3], [Agility: 4]
[Endurance: 3], [Magic Resistance: 3]
[Stamina: 5], [Magical Power: 6]
[Perception: 3], [Intelligence: 9]
[Will: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Mana Equilibrium Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Normal]

─────────────────

'To survive the upcoming practical training, I need to resolve these physical debuffs quickly.'

◆Traits
[Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest]

These were the three debuff traits Kang Seo-jun wanted to resolve this time.

After setting his goal, Kang Seo-jun first stuck a white syringe into his twisted arm.

It was an 'Advanced Realm Anti-cancer Injection' bought from the Dimension Shop.

-Shuuuuuu!

The vacuum-sealed injection fluid was absorbed into Kang Seo-jun's body.

"Mmm...!"

The effect was immediate.

The disc compressed by the tumor felt much better, and breathing became easier too.

If the cancer had been terminal or stage 4, the anti-cancer injection wouldn't have helped much, but from stage 3, consistent management like this could eventually reduce the cancer to stage 2.

After regulating his breathing a few times, Kang Seo-jun then put three large pills in his mouth and swallowed them with water.

[You have taken the Advanced Realm Dewormer! The man-eating parasite enters a stunned state!]

If he could slow down the growth of the man-eating parasite like this, he was still in the safe zone for now.

However, this meant he had fixed expenses for dimension currency.

He was also using 'Advanced Realm All-purpose Moisturizer' for his skin and 'Advanced Realm Cleanliness Spray' on his bed to prevent disease, so his fixed expenses were quite substantial.

◆Traits
[Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest]

While there were means to cure all three of these at once in the Dimension Shop, he couldn't afford to use them with these daily fixed expenses.

So he had to use other means.

Tomorrow was the weekend.

"I'll resolve at least two of these three over the weekend."

Kang Seo-jun had a plan.

He was going to catch a Main.

His target was the necklace the Main possessed.

However, the necklace itself wasn't that valuable.

So he needed to buy various materials from the Dimension Shop and combine them to inflate the price.

Normally, the combination probability would be terrible, but with Luck 50, this creative economy was possible.

Then he would sell it back to the shop and use the dimension currency to buy 'Advanced Realm Reconstruction Serum.'

"Two to remove pigeon-toed, two to remove the twisted arm, three to remove the hunchback"

A total of 7 'Advanced Realm Reconstruction Serums' were needed to restore his distorted body.

Kang Seo-jun planned to obtain at least 3 reconstruction serums through this plan.

"Then I can at least fix my hunchback or half of my twisted limbs."

◆Heavenly Demon Divine Technique
※You cannot purchase this product yet. [Reason: Insufficient dimension currency, insufficient required stats, prerequisite conditions not met.]

To learn the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique, the essential skill for Wang-gui, he needed to quickly remove the debuff traits blocking his physical growth and develop the necessary stats.

-Ring ring ring ring.

Just then, a dry ringtone sounded from Kang Seo-jun's smartphone.

The caller was Seo Eun-ha.

-Click.

"Hello?"
<Ah, Kang Seo-jun? It's me. Seo Eun-ha.>
"Yes. What can I do for you?"
<I've been looking for a way to contact you. You helped me greatly before, but I haven't properly thanked you yet. First, I'd like to meet...>
"Oh, that's perfect timing."
<Pardon?>

'How fortunate,' Kang Seo-jun thought.

"Would you help me with something as a way of thanking me?"

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

At a small cafe near the academy.

Kang Seo-jun had suggested meeting to give her something.

And shortly after, Seo Eun-ha heard shocking news from Kang Seo-jun.

"...Director Kim from the Administration Department is... a Main...?"

"Yes. To be precise, he's a spy trying to steal internal information from Seongjin Group."

He had delivered the shocking information that there was a Main spy among the Seongjin Group executives.

"No... how, how could..."

Despite all the extraordinary things Kang Seo-jun had shown before, this was hard to believe.

"I know it's hard to believe. That's why I prepared this."

Kang Seo-jun handed Seo Eun-ha a beautifully crafted glass bottle.

It was the 'Favored Saint's Holy Water' that Kang Seo-jun frequently used.

"What is this?"

Seo Eun-ha asked, looking at the sparkling liquid in the glass bottle.

"To ordinary people, it's just water, but to a Main, it's like hydrochloric acid. If you splash this on Director Kim Hak-yong, you'll know whether what I'm saying is true or not."

Seo Eun-ha sprinkled a little of the holy water on the table and carefully touched it with her fingertip.

The droplets on the table sparkled beautifully, but when she touched them, they felt no different from ordinary water.

-Suuuuup!

Kang Seo-jun took a deep breath from his Advanced Realm asthma inhaler and continued.

"Director Kim Hak-yong comes to work on Saturdays too and leaves around 8 PM. It would be best to approach him in the parking lot when he's leaving."

"H-how do you know even that..."

While information about Seongjin Group executives might be available on the company website, how could he know his patterns so thoroughly?

'I'll eliminate the guy who's going to stab Seongjin Group in the back hard in the late game early on.'

Though Kang Seo-jun was no match for him with his current specs, it was possible with Seo Eun-ha and her security team.

"Take this too."

Kang Seo-jun handed Seo Eun-ha a sword hilt without a blade.

"What is... this?"

"Use it when he reveals his true form. To use it, just infuse mana into the hilt. Oh. Be careful, it's a sword."

When Seo Eun-ha carefully infused mana into the sword, a brilliantly white blade emerged from the hilt.

"Wh-what?!"

Seo Eun-ha quickly dispersed the mana and placed the sword hilt on the table.

"Wh-where did you get such a relic?!"

It was a relic that Kang Seo-jun had created last night by buying materials from the Dimension Shop and combining them.

"That's not important. What I'm asking is to uncover Kim Hak-yong's identity and deliver the necklace he possesses to me."

Kang Seo-jun looked at Seo Eun-ha.

"Can I ask this of you?"
"Hmm..."

His request was absurd, but splashing water on someone wasn't a difficult task.

If Kim Hak-yong really transformed into a Main, she could handle it as he instructed.

If he didn't transform, she'd just have to write an incident report.

Having had her life saved twice—once from Muk-cheol Hamjeong and once from Gwibul—by this man who possessed an uncannily large amount of information, she felt a sense of duty to at least verify his claims.

"You're not asking me to arrest him from the start. You just want me to splash water on him first. Alright."

Seo Eun-ha gripped the sword hilt and tucked it at her waist.

"It would be best to bring at least three team members with you. And please deliver the necklace as quickly as possible."

With the necklace, he could finally fix this deformed body.

Kang Seo-jun smiled with anticipation as if the necklace was already in his hands.

Ch.30 - Chapter 30: Metamorphosis (2)
Late afternoon.

In the underground parking lot of Sungjin Group building.

Seo Eun-ha was staking out with her three team members inside an SUV.

They were there to make contact with Director Kim Hak-yong, whom Kang Seo-jun had identified as a Mein.

"Thud."

Deputy Manager Ko leaned his head against the window with dead eyes and muttered.

"My weekend..."

Seeing this, Seo Eun-ha, sitting in the driver's seat, said:

"I'll give you Friday off next week."
"I'll work hard, ma'am!"

The time was now 8:02 PM.

According to Kang Seo-jun, Director Kim Hak-yong would finish work at 8:00 PM and head home, so he should be coming down to the parking lot soon.

"Everyone get ready. The target will appear soon."

The team members checked their weapons while not hiding their skepticism.

"Team Leader. Do you really believe what that man said? Director Kim Hak-yong being a Mein? Even coming from him, this seems a bit far-fetched."

Seo Eun-ha shook her head.

"I'm sorry. This was requested from above. And all we need to do is verify the target's identity with holy water. If that man was wrong, there won't be any bloodshed."

Just then, one team member watching ahead spoke up.

"Team Leader. Target spotted."

A completely ordinary middle-aged man, impossible to imagine as a Mein, was coming through the door while loosening his tie.

"Everyone remember the briefing?"

The briefing was simple.

If the target transforms into a Mein, surround immediately.

Then engage in combat while maintaining distance in rotation until the Mein's power drains.

"Yes. No problem."
"Fully understood."

"Good. Operation start."

Seo Eun-ha announced the start of the operation in a dry tone, and the team members exited the vehicle.

"Tap tap tap."

As multiple footsteps approached him directly, Director Kim Hak-yong stopped walking and turned around.

"Huh?"

Seo Eun-ha walked up to him, gave a slight bow, and introduced herself.

"Hello, Director Kim Hak-yong. I'm Seo Eun-ha, Team Leader of Security Team 2."

Kim Hak-yong examined each team member with a good-natured smile and asked:

"Yes, Ms. Eun-ha. I know you. But what's this about...?"

"Excuse me for a moment."

Seo Eun-ha signaled her team members to grab Director Kim.

"Wh-what?!"

The process of confirming whether someone was a Mein or human could never be gentle.

If they asked permission before splashing holy water, the target might employ some kind of trick.

Deputy Manager Ko and the team members grabbed Director Kim's arms and applied pressure.

Before Director Kim could muster strength to break free

"Splash!"

Seo Eun-ha threw holy water from a glass bottle onto Director Kim's face.

"......"

"......"

"Drip. Drip."

The glistening liquid ran down Director Kim's cheek and dripped from his chin.

"What... what are you doing?"

But there was no change.

He simply didn't hide his displeasure at the sudden splash of water.

Seeing his consistent reaction, Deputy Manager Ko and the team members sensed something was wrong and loosened their grip.

"Let go of me!"

Director Kim roughly shook off the arms holding him.

The team members looked at Seo Eun-ha with expressions that said "I think we got this wrong?"

"I'll report this to the higher-ups. What is this... what childish prank is this?"

Director Kim shook his head and walked back toward his car.

"Did we get it wrong...?"

As Seo Eun-ha stared blankly at Director Kim's retreating figure

"Thud."

Suddenly, Director Kim fell to his knees.

"Ah... aah... aaaah!"

Then he clutched his face and began screaming as if burning.

"T-Team Leader?!"
"Wait! Look there!"

Director Kim's back gradually swelled, then black spikes began popping out, transforming him into something far from human.

"What... what did you spray on me?!"

Director Kim's voice was completely different from before.

It was thick, low, disgusting, and mixed with various voices—a voice of corruption.

Seo Eun-ha quickly assessed the situation and gave orders.

"It's a Mein! Everyone, combat ready! Draw weapons!"

"Y-yes!"
"I-it really is a Mein!"

Though surprised, the team members moved coolly according to Seo Eun-ha's instructions.

"Aaaaargh!"

"Crash! Boom!"

The Mein, now large enough to reach the parking lot ceiling, clutched its melting face with one hand while overturning nearby vehicles with the other as if venting frustration.

"Watch out for debris! Everyone, shields up and into formation! To positions!"

"To positions!"

Seo Eun-ha and her team quickly jumped over debris and surrounded Director Kim.

"Who are you?! Who ruined my 25-year plan?!"

Director Kim swung his massive claws at the team members like someone half-insane.

Those huge, grotesque claws were weapons far more terrifying than bear claws.

"Clang!"

Seo Eun-ha barely deflected it with her shield and countered with a thrust of her beloved sword.

"Ping!"

But Seo Eun-ha's sword couldn't penetrate his skin, which was like hard armor.

"What?"

"Put away your toy!!!"

The Mein flexed its massive muscles and brought its claws down on Seo Eun-ha.

"Clang!"

Deep claw marks were left on Seo Eun-ha's shield.

If the claws struck a few more times, the shield would break.

"Whoosh!"

The Mein's claws swung once more.

"Crack!"

This time, the claws got stuck in the shield.

"Got it!"

This was what Seo Eun-ha had been waiting for.

She twisted her shield to keep the Mein's claws firmly lodged in it.

"Deputy Ko!"

Then she signaled to use their hidden trump card.

"Yes!"

Deputy Manager Ko pulled out a sword hilt without a blade from his jacket.

It was the anti-Mein weapon that Kang Seo-jun had given to Seo Eun-ha earlier.

A light sword.

Deputy Ko infused mana into the sword as he charged.

Soon, a brilliant white blade extended from the previously bladeless hilt.

"What—! What?!"

That white blade slashed across the Mein's back.

"Slash!"

"Gah—! Gaaaah!!"

The armor-like skin that had deflected blades split open with a ripping sound.

Purple liquid gushed like a fountain from the long wound.

While the Mein writhed in pain, Seo Eun-ha freed the claws stuck in her shield, and the other team members repositioned themselves.

"How...! How on earth—!"

The Mein swung its claws wildly in all directions.

But the flow of battle was a repeat of before.

Shields blocked, Deputy Ko slashed, and the rest of the team cut off the Mein's escape routes.

Slashed multiple times by Deputy Ko's light sword, the Mein soon collapsed.

As magical energy leaked from its wounds, its large body gradually shrank until it withered like an ancient mummy.

"C-could it really be..."

Though they had won the battle, none of the security team looked relieved.

"That man was right."

A major incident had occurred—a Sungjin Group executive, a high-ranking official, had been revealed as a Mein spy.

"How on earth did he get this information...!"

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Kang Seo-jun's dormitory.

"It will take Ms. Seo Eun-ha at least until tomorrow to retrieve the necklace from the Mein..."

He had time until tomorrow.

Therefore, there was only one thing Kang Seo-jun could do.

Mana training.

[Clumsy mana training slightly increases magical experience.]
[Clumsy mana training slightly increases magical experience.]

[Lucky bonus! Great fortune inspires your training! Magical experience greatly increases!]
.
.
.

If he continued mana training whenever he had time, he could raise [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low] to a normal level in the near future.

Once mana training reaches normal grade, he could learn [Circle Meditation], which engraves a ring on the heart to draw pure mana, or internal energy techniques passed down in second or third-tier martial arts schools.

[Stealing host's experience to increase physical stamina experience!]
[Stealing host's experience to increase endurance experience!]
[Stealing host's experience to increase strength experience!]

Park Sin-hoo also seemed motivated by this afternoon's sparring session and was putting more effort into training.

Both magical power and physical abilities were increasing smoothly, so at this rate, they might soon reach the level of an ordinary student.

Just as he was thinking this.

"Ding-dong."

"Huh?"

Someone rang the doorbell.

"Ding-dong."

When Kang Seo-jun hesitated, the doorbell rang again.

Kang Seo-jun looked at the clock.

It was 3 AM.

Well past the dormitory curfew.

Not a time for visitors.

"Ding-dong."

The doorbell rang once more.

Whoever it was seemed determined to keep ringing until morning if Kang Seo-jun didn't answer.

"What kind of crappy event is this?"

Kang Seo-jun groaned as he got up and walked to the intercom.

When he picked up the intercom, a small, cute crown of a head appeared on the door camera.

Kang Seo-jun spoke into the intercom.

"It's very late. Who is it?"

"...It's me. Se-rin."

The response was a voice far from what Kang Seo-jun had expected.

When the small, cute head looked up, Jin Se-rin's face was indeed shown on the screen.

"Huh?"

"I... I figured out what you really are."

"What?!"

What on earth was this about in the middle of the night?
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"I. I know what you are, Seo-jun."

What on earth was this about, coming out of nowhere in the middle of the night?

"Are you going to keep me standing outside?"

Jin Se-rin's voice coming through the intercom was low and utterly dry.

"W-what are you...? Just come in. Give me a moment."

She knew what he was?

As Kang Seo-jun, he had no choice but to hear the details.

-Click!

When Kang Seo-jun pressed the unlock button on the intercom, the front door opened remotely.

Jin Se-rin opened the door and stepped lightly inside.

Dolphin pants and a white t-shirt.

She seemed to have come straight from resting in her room.

Jin Se-rin looked around the dark living room once before sitting on the sofa.

-Plop!

"......"

Kang Seo-jun felt awkward sitting next to her, so he just stood across from her.

A moment of uncomfortable silence.

Kang Seo-jun was the first to speak.

"You know what I am...?"

"Exactly as I said... That broken body of yours became that way when you came over to this side... right?"

"......!!"

Kang Seo-jun's willpower, which was at 30, wavered.

"H-how on earth... did you...?"

How on earth did Jin Se-rin know?

No matter how much the timeline had changed, the fact that Kang Seo-jun came from another world should be information that absolutely no one could know.

"Ancient language knowledge, strange mana formulas, unregistered dungeons... you know all of it because you came from the future."

"U-um...?"

Future?

"What did you see and where?!"

Kang Seo-jun asked in a hoarse, shrill voice.

"I asked first. If you don't tell me, I won't tell you either."

Jin Se-rin's eyes were resolute.

"Ugh...."

What on earth had she seen and heard?

Not knowing how much the other person knew and how much they misunderstood, Kang Seo-jun had only one option.

An exchange of information.

Give them what they want, and get what I want.

"If you keep this a secret between just the two of us... I'll tell you."

-Nod.

With Jin Se-rin's nod, Kang Seo-jun began his story.

"That's right. This body is something that happened when I crossed over to this world. Red skin, bent and twisted body, and even the insides of my organs are a mess."

"U-um...."

Though Jin Se-rin had suspected it, hearing it directly from his mouth made her expression even more shocked.

"Then knowing about the ancient language cube and unregistered dungeons... and everything else...?"

Kang Seo-jun nodded.

"Yes. I knew everything before coming over here."

Jin Se-rin hugged her arms and lowered her gaze.

She seemed lost in complicated thoughts, but he couldn't tell what she was thinking.

Kang Seo-jun looked down at her steadily before speaking.

"Now tell me. How did you find out about my background?"

"M-my questions aren't finished yet!"

"......"

Kang Seo-jun sensed that the conversation would be longer than he expected.

Jin Se-rin, still gripping her arms tightly, asked.

"T-then... why did you come here... even becoming like that?"

"I didn't come here because I wanted to."

"T-then you were forced to come?"

Kang Seo-jun thought for a moment and then shook his head.

"Not that either."

After all, pressing the game start button had been his own will.

"W-what does that mean...."

"Now, how did you find out about my background...."

"N-no! I'm going to hear this one thing!"

Jin Se-rin put strength into her eyes as if getting to the main point.

"Why did you ask me to be your best friend...?"

Jin Se-rin stared directly into Kang Seo-jun's eyes.

"What kind of relationship did you and I have in the future?"

"Ah...."

He didn't understand the intent of the question.

It was a completely unexpected situation, so he didn't know how to handle it, and of course, this wasn't an event that had appeared in the Grand Hunter Academy.

In times like this, it was better to be honest than to make up a story and create errors.

"I didn't simply come from the future. I've repeated the same time countless times. And in that repeating time, you and I have formed countless different relationships."

"......!"

Jin Se-rin's lips trembled.

"It's not something I can summarize easily. Sometimes we were distant observers, sometimes we were unparalleled comrades. And...."

As Kang Seo-jun trailed off, Jin Se-rin asked.

"Were we ever... the most precious people to each other?"

Kang Seo-jun couldn't bring himself to answer.

With such a hideous appearance, if he said "yes," she would surely faint.

However, his silence came across to Jin Se-rin as affirmation.

"So we were...."

"I'm sorry I can't deny it...."

"No...."

Jin Se-rin nodded as if she had expected it.

"Best friends... that was just an excuse, wasn't it?"

Her voice had a slight wetness to it.

"I-if I hadn't approached you first, what were you planning to do?"

"I would have approached you first after entering the academy. Because at this time, I'm the only one who knows how to solve your growth stagnation."

"You... you then...."

Jin Se-rin sobbed.

"Y-you kept going back in time... becoming so hurt like that... to save me...?"

Jin Se-rin wiped the tears flowing from her eyes and sniffled.

"Huh?"

Kang Seo-jun blinked at the non-sequitur.

That wasn't it.

It was just a coincidental benefit.

"You idiot...! What do you gain from going that far...?! Becoming so hurt like that...!!"

"Y-your voice is too loud!"

And I don't know what you're talking about!

"You were afraid... I'd be disgusted by your changed appearance...? I'm sorry.... Last time too... I didn't even know...."

Her crying gradually turned into wailing.

"But... keeping all of that to yourself... is too sad...!"

Kang Seo-jun rubbed his chin, lost in thought.

What misunderstanding had Jin Se-rin made to react like this?

He needed to find out the source of her information to get some clarity.

"I'm sorry. But now answer my question too. How did you find out I came from another world?"

"I saw this...."

Jin Se-rin pulled out a file that she had tucked behind her back.

How she had hidden it with such a slim waist was a mystery.

But for now, Kang Seo-jun flipped through the file.

"T-this...!"

-Stare!!

The document contained content that Kang Seo-jun had never expected.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 3 hours before Jin Se-rin went to find Kang Seo-jun.

Midnight.

Seo Eun-ha finally had time to catch her breath after being interrogated by the Seongjin Group's security team.

The part they persistently asked about was, of course, "how did you know Kim Hak-yong was a Mein," and the next most frequent question was "who gave you this light sword relic."

There were many other questions, but Seo Eun-ha consistently maintained that she couldn't reveal the informant's identity for their protection.

Because of this, despite her achievements, she ended up being viewed with strange suspicion by the security team.

However, since both relics Seo Eun-ha possessed—"The Favored Saint's Holy Water" and "The Bladeless Sword Hilt"—were light attribute relics, she avoided the absurd suspicion that she might have been acting on behalf of the demon faction to eliminate a loose end.

The matter of Director Kim Hak-yong was handled internally within the company and reported very discreetly to the association.

If the fact that a senior executive of the Seongjin Group was a Mein became public knowledge, the damage to the company's image would be enormous.

Anyway, having overcome that major hurdle, Seo Eun-ha looked at the necklace Kang Seo-jun had asked for.

She had secretly retrieved it from the Mein's neck before the security team arrived when the Mein collapsed.

"What on earth is this necklace...."

She considered taking it to the lab for examination but soon shook her head.

She felt she wouldn't be able to discover anything meaningful anyway.

Instead, she went down to the basement of the Seongjin Group.

Her destination was the Seongjin Group's Level 1 Security Records Room.

It was a treasure trove of Seongjin Group information that only the closest confidants of the Seongjin family could access, even among the executives working at the Seongjin Group.

"How on earth did he know...."

That Director Kim Hak-yong was a Mein, that Director Kim Hak-yong had a necklace relic, and that ordinary weapons couldn't penetrate Director Kim Hak-yong's skin.

Kang Seo-jun knew all of that, and even had the ability to deal with it all.

"How on earth...."

Without much thought, Seo Eun-ha began typing keywords that came to mind into the search machine.

[Mein, Ancient Language Cube, Unregistered Dungeon, Broken Body, Insect Arts, Light Attribute......]

A combination of words that didn't match at all.

Seo Eun-ha pressed the search button, thinking there was no way anything would come up.

But.

"Huh?"

The combination of words that she thought wouldn't yield any results produced a single record document.

-Click!

Seo Eun-ha quickly opened the file.

[Notice! This document cannot be viewed on electronic devices.]

"Hmm."

Seo Eun-ha checked the alphabet and number of the record document.

Then she went deep into the security records room to find that record number.

As she went deeper and deeper following the number, she reached a corner covered in dust.

A concrete warehouse where it seemed no one had set foot for at least several years.

Seo Eun-ha carefully opened the door and went inside.

And there.

[Joint record of the World Hunter Federation Union and Seongjin Group.]

"T-this...!!"

She had found the answer to many questions about the identity of the man called Kang Seo-jun in a place she never expected.

"I-I need to tell the young lady...!!"

Seo Eun-ha immediately went to complete the document extraction procedure with the confidential document sealed in a ziplock bag.
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3 AM.
Kang Seo-jun's dormitory room.

"T-This is...!"

*Wide-eyed!!*

The documents Jin Se-rin handed over consisted of a stack of A4 papers and one old piece of parchment.

The A4 stack was a research report titled [Joint Record of the World Hunter Federation Union and Seongjin Group.]

And the old parchment was...

──────《Item》──────
▶Record of Fate

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
-A parchment containing partial memories from previous cycles. When used, you can view memories from previous cycles recorded on the parchment. Consumes mana when used.
-If an NPC uses it, they can only access memories related to themselves.
─────────────────

It was an item he'd never seen before.

But Kang Seo-jun immediately knew what it was.

'It's an omake.'

Omake.

A feature that allows you to save and revisit events unlocked in previous cycles anytime.

'It's an item added as DLC.'

Since there's no menu here to open omake files, it seems they're providing this replay function in this format.

[-A parchment containing partial memories from previous cycles.]

Since it only contains part of the memories, it seems to be a collectible item.

'Are these scattered all over the place...?'

Seo-jun's thoughts became complicated at the idea that items capable of causing major variables might be scattered everywhere.

[Will: 30]

However, his anxious thoughts faded away in less than two seconds.

'It doesn't matter. As long as I keep getting stronger, I can overcome any situation no matter what variables appear.'

[Luck: 50]

Besides, with his luck stat reaching transcendent levels, the chances of variables occurring unfavorably for Seo-jun were slim.

'What's important now isn't future variables, but dealing with the immediate situation.'

There was much he needed to ask Se-rin.

Seo-jun waved the parchment and asked:

"Can you explain what you saw with this parchment?"

"I knew it... You already knew what that was."

Se-rin nodded as if she had expected this.

Seo-jun didn't bother correcting her misunderstanding.

"The memory I saw was..."

Se-rin lowered her eyes as if trying to recall the past memory.

"Well..."

She began to stammer and gradually her face turned red.

"I-I think it would be better if you saw it yourself!"

"..."

Se-rin's face had turned so red it looked like it might burst, so Seo-jun couldn't bring himself to ask further.

What memory could she have seen to react like that?

Since all sorts of events had happened with Se-rin in the previous cycle, Seo-jun also became uneasy.

"Well, I'll do that then. But please tell me this one thing."

As Se-rin said, he could check the parchment's contents himself, but there was one thing he absolutely had to ask.

"Where did you find this?"

Where she obtained this hidden DLC item.

Knowing where she farmed it would provide a good clue for finding other Records of Fate.

"I received it from Eun-ha. She said it was in our company's archives."

"Hmm."

The Seongjin Group's top-security archives, huh.

It was a place with strict entry conditions—unless playing as Seo Eun-ha or Jin Se-rin, one would need to be at least mid-game to enter.

'Then it'll be difficult to find other Records of Fate right away.'

It would take quite some time to gain access to places like Taesan Group's archives or the World Hunter Federation Union's archives.

He decided to put off searching for other Records of Fate for now.

No, more importantly.

"Eun-ha came and went?"

"Yes. She's waiting outside right now."

"Outside?"

He hadn't expected her to be anywhere near here.

"Why did you come in alone?"

"I wanted to ask you when we were alone."

"Hmm."

Seo-jun swept back his sparse hair while thinking.

So Eun-ha must have seen this Record of Fate too.

What memory did she see?

No, before that, what about the task he had asked her to do?

Did she properly retrieve and bring Myne's necklace?

"I'll call her in. I have a lot to ask Eun-ha too."

Seo-jun waddled toward the entrance.

"W-Wait!"

At that moment, Se-rin grabbed Seo-jun's hand as he passed by her.

"Huh?"

Surprised by the unexpected action, Seo-jun looked at her with wide eyes.

She kept her eyes down while fidgeting with his hand using both of hers.

"Promise me now... Never again..."

Se-rin muttered in a barely audible voice.

Soon, she gripped his hands a little tighter.

She slowly raised her eyes to meet Seo-jun's gaze.

"Promise you'll never sacrifice yourself to turn back time again! If you really..."

Her eyes were still moist.

Those tear-moistened eyes flickered like flames.

"If you really love me...!"

Seo-jun's eyes widened.

Her eyes shone with absolute certainty, without a trace of doubt.

It was clear.

She had seen memories from Jin Se-rin's heroine route.

That's why she believed without any doubt that Seo-jun loved her.

*Wide-eyed!!*

Seo-jun met Se-rin's gaze directly without avoiding it.

Surprisingly, her belief wasn't mistaken.

"Of course..."

Seo-jun vowed in a heavy, solemn voice.

This was a game he had played for over ten thousand hours.

If he hadn't truly loved the heroines in the game, he wouldn't have invested so much time.

He had laughed with the heroines, cried with them, grown with them, and lived with them.

Each and every moment had been happiness, love, and life itself.

That's why Seo-jun made a sincere vow.

"This time, I will absolutely not fail."

Seo-jun hadn't forgotten the warning message he saw when transferring to this world.

[Warning! Players are given only one life, and cannot be revived after death.]

One life. One chance.

No matter what happened, Seo-jun could never sacrifice this cycle.

Dying in this cycle would mean the extinction of Seo-jun's existence.

"The same tragedy will never repeat itself again."

*Sob.*

Se-rin barely swallowed the rising sob.

"Mmm..."

A sparkling tear fell down Se-rin's cheek, illuminated by moonlight.

A bright smile spread across her quivering lips.

"I believe you..."

Se-rin took one big step forward.

When Seo-jun stepped half a step back, Se-rin took another bigger step forward.

"Oh..."

*Bump.*

Soon, Se-rin's lips collided with Seo-jun's.

[Constellation 'Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace' anticipates the events to come.]

[Constellation 'Tree Watching Over the World of Fire' anticipates the events to come.]

[Constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' anticipates the events to come.]
.
.
.

[Constellation 'Tree Watching Over the World of Fire' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]

[Constellation 'The Brightly Shining One' sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

However, if there was one thing Se-rin misunderstood.

[Will: 30]

'Truly... I won't give up anything.'

It was that he sincerely loved not just one woman, but several women simultaneously.

Im Chae-won, Kim Ju-hee, Seo Eun-ha, Park Seo-yoon, and even heroines who hadn't appeared yet.

'I won't give up any of them.'

Seo-jun's eyes burned with determination.

*Knock knock.*

The atmosphere between the two, whose lips had been pressed together for a moment, was broken by a knocking sound.

"Ah. Eun-ha..."

Se-rin finally separated herself with an embarrassed smile.

"You said you had something to ask her? I'll call her in."

She scurried to open the front door.

*Swing.*

"We're done talking, unnie."

"I'm sorry if I interrupted... Have you been crying?"

Seo-jun could feel Eun-ha's sharp gaze through the doorway.

He calmly met her gaze as he approached Eun-ha.

"It's late, but I have a lot to talk about. Could we speak inside?"

He needed to receive Myne's necklace from Eun-ha and had many questions about the Record of Fate.

Eun-ha glanced at Se-rin briefly before saying:

"Of course. I need to give you what you asked for as well."

Eun-ha entered with a much more relaxed demeanor than during their first meeting.

She showed no signs of wariness, as if she completely trusted Seo-jun.

She must have seen something through the Record of Fate as well.

"Ever since I saw you becoming the chairman of Seongjin Group through the parchment, I suspected..."

Eun-ha nodded as if she understood.

"Seeing the young lady now... I don't need to ask anything more about your relationship."

It seems Eun-ha had seen the Seongjin Group faction route.

Perhaps she saw memories from when he played as Jin Se-rin?

Of course, even when playing as a playable character, you can change the default name during character selection, and appearance can be changed through plastic surgery after starting the game.

So even if Eun-ha had seen memories of playing as Jin Se-rin, that character would have been an Asian man named Kang Seo-jun.

Se-rin awkwardly twisted her body.

"I-I'll bring something to drink!"

"No. You should go rest now."

Seo-jun stopped Se-rin as she was about to fetch something from her room.

"Huh?"

"I need to send Eun-ha back soon too. We won't talk long."

"Ah. Right. The time..."

Se-rin bit her lower lip awkwardly and fidgeted.

Seeing that she would keep doing that if left alone, Seo-jun quickly said:

"Rest today, and I'm planning to train my physical strength tomorrow afternoon. Could you help me?"

Se-rin nodded vigorously.

"Of course! Then I'll go ahead. Call me anytime tomorrow!"

Se-rin waved as she walked away.

"Well then..."

"I'm sorry..."

"Pardon?"

As Se-rin disappeared into the darkness of the corridor, Eun-ha apologized out of context.

It wasn't a light apology for causing trouble at such a late hour.

As if her relaxed expression until now had been a lie, her face was filled with self-loathing and self-blame.

"That you left me... That you became like that... I'm sorry..."

"What?"

Seo-jun's eyes widened at the suddenly changed atmosphere.

Eun-ha stared at Seo-jun with eyes trembling with sadness and regret.

"Since everything started because of my mistake... Though it's late, I'll take responsibility now."

From Eun-ha's gaze, Seo-jun could read a certain truth.

Ah. She didn't just see the Seongjin Group faction route.

She also saw the Seo Eun-ha heroine route.

A terrible mess had just unfolded.
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"I'm sorry...."

Seo Eun-ha bowed her head deeply, as if she couldn't even bear to stand before Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun felt the need to confirm whether she had indeed seen his heroine route.

"Did you see it? What happened at the summit of Everest...?"

The Everest summit was the setting that appeared when Seo Eun-ha's route went to the bad ending.

"...Yes. And everything that happened afterward too."

"Hmm."

It was now certain that she had seen her own heroine route.

As expected, Seo Eun-ha had seen her own heroine route.

And specifically, the flow leading to the bad ending.

Seo Eun-ha's route was one that players could access when they were affiliated with Sungjin Group and Jin Se-rin had died.

When Jin Se-rin died from the demon invasion and precious team members were lost, Seo Eun-ha became consumed by self-loathing and vengeance.

If she was completely devoured by self-loathing and vengeance, it would lead to the bad ending route.

If she overcame self-loathing and vengeance, awakened her beliefs, and saved the world, it would be a happy ending.

Since Seo Eun-ha had seen the bad ending route, she must have witnessed herself consumed by revenge.

And since it was a heroine route, she and Kang Seo-jun would have already been lovers.

In the bad ending route, Seo Eun-ha, obsessed with revenge, makes unreasonable demands of Kang Seo-jun, saying, "If you really love me!"

Following her unreasonable demands, Kang Seo-jun attempts a gate raid with extremely low success probability, resulting in severe injuries that leave him permanently disabled.

Only then does Seo Eun-ha realize that, blinded by revenge, she had driven the precious person who always stood by her side into mortal danger. Consumed by guilt, she struggles desperately to find a way to heal Kang Seo-jun.

In that process, Seo Eun-ha discovers the "Altar of Regression."

A mysterious stone embedded at the summit of Everest, where mana storms rage without rest for 365 days.

It was a miraculous artifact said to be able to restore everything.

However, Seo Eun-ha didn't realize it would actually turn back time.

When she heard it could restore everything, she simply wanted to return Kang Seo-jun's body, ruined by curses and fatal wounds, back to normal.

Perhaps her mind was half-broken, preventing her from making proper judgments.

After placing Kang Seo-jun's body on the Altar of Regression, Seo Eun-ha faced a cruel outcome.

She had effectively offered Kang Seo-jun's body as a sacrifice to turn back the world's time.

Seo Eun-ha regressed to her younger body, but Kang Seo-jun regressed with a body that had lost all mana and good traits, inheriting only curses and fatal wounds.

Realizing she had made yet another irreversible mistake, Seo Eun-ha's mind shattered completely.

Eventually, she fell into delusional disorder and couldn't maintain her sanity for a while.

By the time she regained her senses, Kang Seo-jun had surprisingly become the chairman of Sungjin Group.

He had achieved legendary results using knowledge from the future, earning fervent support from the board of directors.

But was a single regression not enough to save the world? Or was there a limit to what could be done with Kang Seo-jun's broken body, even with knowledge of the future?

In the end, the world faced destruction once more.

And now.

Seeing that she herself was living in the present having forgotten everything, Seo Eun-ha thought that after the second destruction, Kang Seo-jun must have repeatedly offered his body as a sacrifice to save the world again, continuously inheriting wounds and curses while regressing alone.

That's what Seo Eun-ha believed.

"If there's anything you want to resolve with me... Even now... Eep!?"

As she was mumbling with her head bowed, Kang Seo-jun lightly flicked the tip of her nose.

"Such an absurd misunderstanding..."

Seo Eun-ha looked at Kang Seo-jun with round eyes before quickly lowering her gaze again.

Her shoulders were trembling.

If he left Seo Eun-ha in this state, she might cause some incident in the near future.

He needed to salvage the situation somehow.

"You're misunderstanding something."

While the memories she saw were certainly facts from the previous cycle, there was one thing she was seriously misunderstanding.

"I currently hold no resentment toward you, Seo Eun-ha."

Kang Seo-jun harbored no grudge against Seo Eun-ha.

It wasn't even reality but something that happened in a game, and for Kang Seo-jun, even that was just a memory, so it would be stranger if he did hold a grudge.

"Ah..."

But to Seo Eun-ha, those words carried a completely different meaning.

The statement that he had no feelings.

When someone gives up even the slightest expectation for a person, they can feel neither anger, resentment, nor disappointment toward that person.

Whatever that person does, they simply accept it as expected of such a person.

Seo Eun-ha thought that was how Kang Seo-jun saw her.

"I... see..."

Seo Eun-ha's face crumpled into a tearful expression.

Her lower lip was all scrunched up, as if she was desperately trying to hold back tears.

"Uh..."

This wasn't what he meant...

Kang Seo-jun rolled his eyes in awkwardness.

[Intelligence: 9]

It was a moment that required quick thinking, but due to his low intelligence stat, nothing brilliant came to mind about what to say to improve the situation.

"I understand..."

In the heavy atmosphere, Seo Eun-ha was the first to move.

She took out a wooden box from her possession.

It was the box containing Mein's necklace that Kang Seo-jun had requested.

Seo Eun-ha bowed her head and held out the box with both hands.

Kang Seo-jun accepted it and checked the contents.

Inside the box, Mein's necklace that Kang Seo-jun had asked for was neatly placed.

"I apologize for disturbing you so late at night."

Seo Eun-ha bowed deeply.

Then she turned around as if fleeing.

She felt it was shameless even to stand before Kang Seo-jun.

"W-wait."

-Grab!

Kang Seo-jun instinctively grabbed Seo Eun-ha's wrist.

He felt that if he let her go now, it would hinder all future endeavors with her.

"Eep...!"

Seo Eun-ha's shoulders tensed up.

Kang Seo-jun put determination into his grip.

"I don't regret any moment I spent with you. And I don't want you to be hurt."

Seo Eun-ha's head turned very slowly toward Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun waited until she made eye contact before speaking.

"In this life, I won't give up on or abandon anyone."

His eyes conveyed sincerity.

Seo Eun-ha's eyes welled up with even deeper tears.

Soon, a single tear rolled down her cheek.

As she hurriedly turned her head to wipe away her tears, Kang Seo-jun pulled her wrist.

-Thump!

Seo Eun-ha's small face buried into Kang Seo-jun's chest.

-Sniff!

The sound of sniffling came from under his chin.

A warm, damp sensation spread across his chest.

Seo Eun-ha's hand clutched Kang Seo-jun's clothes, trembling.

Kang Seo-jun carefully held her trembling hand.

After a few minutes passed.

Slightly calmer now, Seo Eun-ha stepped back half a step and turned around.

-Sniff. Sniff. Hmm.

Then she wiped the tears and mucus from her face, straightened her clothes, and looked at Kang Seo-jun again.

Kang Seo-jun sighed silently.

Guilt still lingered in her expression.

Even if Kang Seo-jun forgave her, she couldn't forgive herself.

Seo Eun-ha gave a silent bow and walked away.

This time, Kang Seo-jun couldn't stop her.

"Sigh... Hmm..."

Kang Seo-jun slowly exhaled and muttered.

"Hidden DLC... This is tough."

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 10 minutes earlier.
Im Chae-won's dormitory room.

She was lying in bed in her pajamas, watching a drama.

The drama was titled [The Woman Who Loves You Too Too Too Much Is Also a Wife].

It was the story of a man who had an affair with a maid despite having a loving wife.

-Slap!

"Ow."

The wife slapped the male protagonist's cheek hard.

[You bastard...]

The drama had reached its climax.

The protagonist, who had been secretly meeting the maid behind his wife's back, was finally caught.

-Glare!

The man clutched his slapped cheek and shouted with wide eyes.

[I love two women at the same time! It's not a crime to fall in love!!]

"Wow. Is he crazy? Kekeke."

Im Chae-won marveled.

-Slap!

The wife's hand went up again.

[Y-you monster...! You're a monster...!]

The wife left without looking back.

[I'm sorry... If only I hadn't come between you two... I... I'll leave...]

The maid looked up at the male protagonist with resigned eyes.

The male protagonist's eyes widened once more.

[No! There's no need for that!]

-Grab!

The male protagonist embraced the maid as if he would crush her.

[Even if I face death, I won't regret any moment I spent with you! I'll fight and win everything! I won't give up on you! Or my wife!]

[Sob sob... Junsu...]

[To be continued...]

"Ah, that was delicious."

Im Chae-won removed her earphones with a satisfied expression and stretched.

"Nnngh..."

It was time to sleep now.

She placed her phone on the wireless charger and turned off the bedside lamp.

-Plop!

Then she buried her small head in the soft pillow and closed her eyes.

-Murmur murmur.

"Huh?"

However, Im Chae-won's eyes quickly opened again at the sound coming from outside.

"What's that? At this hour."

Im Chae-won got out of bed and approached the front door.

-Murmur murmur.

The murmuring sound was coming from not too far away.

Im Chae-won focused on the sound, drawing on her B-grade senses.

-Trudge. Trudge.

Someone was walking this way.

Im Chae-won looked outside through the peephole.

-Trudge. Trudge.
-Sob... Sniff!

"...?"

Jin Se-rin was passing by the door, wiping her eyes.

The quiet sobbing and sniffling made it obvious she was crying.

"What...?"

Moreover, the direction she came from was beyond the central staircase...

"That's the men's section..."

Jin Se-rin, the daughter of Sungjin Group, one of the top 1 or 2 in the corporate world, and one of the promising talents of this class, was coming from the men's dormitory in the early hours, sobbing.

"I can't ignore this."

Unable to resist her curiosity, Im Chae-won silently opened her door.

Her base class was archer.

When she deliberately suppressed her sound and presence, ordinary perception couldn't detect her.

Im Chae-won narrowed her eyes and looked toward the men's dormitory through the door crack.

Two silhouettes were flickering in the dim light.

She heightened her B-grade senses even more.

Soon, Im Chae-won's pupils dilated widely.

'Kang Seo-jun...? And next to him...'

Seo Eun-ha!?

Jin Se-rin's closest attendant and an A-grade hunter.

She was a person in Im Chae-won's database.

'Why are those two together... at this hour...'

Moreover, Seo Eun-ha was crying, and Kang Seo-jun was holding her wrist with a grave expression.

'W-what is this?'

Im Chae-won's eyes widened as if they would pop out.

But the shock was just beginning.

[I don't regret any moment I spent with you.]

'W-what...?'

For a moment, a line from the drama she had just watched flashed through Im Chae-won's mind, but she shook her head vigorously and focused again on the scene before her.

'What's going on...?'

[And I don't want you to be hurt. In this life, I won't give up on or abandon anyone.]

-Grab!

'Uh... Uhhh...!?'

Im Chae-won's eyes and mouth opened wide at the scene that followed.

Seo Eun-ha was embraced in Kang Seo-jun's arms, her small shoulders trembling as she sobbed.

-Click...

Im Chae-won closed the front door as silently as possible.

Then she returned to her bed and lay down, making as little noise as possible.

Her eyes and mouth were still wide open.

'K-Kang Seo-jun made women cry...! Two at the same time!'

And those two women were Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha.

'T-this is impossible!!'

Even though she herself thought it was absurd, she couldn't help but see the overlap between the drama she had just watched and the scene she had just witnessed.

'N-no way...!'

Her eyes and mouth remained open until sunrise.

Ch.34 - Chapter 34: Records Of Fate (3)
Kang Seo-jun started working as soon as he sent the two women away.

His pathetic body screamed in protest after merely staying up until dawn, but there was still too much to do to just fall asleep.

First, Kang Seo-jun injected the "Dimensional Awakening Drug" he had purchased from the Dimension Shop.

-Poof!
-Shuuuuush!

The effect was outstanding.

His exhausted mind became as clear as if he had just woken up.

"Ugh...!"

However, as his mind cleared, the howling pain in his joints, muscles, and skin intensified.

Kang Seo-jun calmed all that pain with a "Dimensional Painkiller."

-Tap tap tap!
-Gulp! Gulp!

"Phew...!"

Though he was pushing himself quite hard, each day was an important resource for Kang Seo-jun, making it unavoidable.

After completing the minimal preparations, he began working in earnest.

The first thing he needed to do was thoroughly read the [Joint Records of the World Hunter Federation Union and Seongjin Group] that Jin Se-rin had brought.

He needed to understand where the item called the Record of Fate had come from.

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. It was discovered during the process of leveling ground for the construction of Seongjin Group's new building. When found, it was stored in a welded steel box along with refined mana stones.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. Seongjin Laboratory began research on the purpose of the old parchment.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. From magical catalysts to armor materials, experiments were conducted with a wide range of possibilities, but still no suitable purpose was found.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. A research agreement was signed with the World Hunter Federation Union. Research on the old parchment was adopted as one of the agreement projects.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. A young new researcher, Johnson, claimed to have seen his future through the parchment. As such a phenomenon had never been observed during the research process, Johnson's claim was met with skepticism. However, two days later, another young researcher, Rose, also claimed to have seen her future through the parchment. Research Director Dr. Kwak Cheol-ong hypothesized that the conditions for using the parchment might be related to age group and continued experimental research focusing on young researchers.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. The value of the parchment is beyond words. The parchment contained formulas for specific ancient cubes, the existence of yet undiscovered attributes, future medical technologies, locations of unregistered dungeons to be discovered in 5 years, weaknesses of Mains that would appear in 3 years, strategies for unfamiliar monsters, and so much more information and technology that its value was immeasurable. The laboratory plans to recruit additional personnel to pursue new technology development projects based on information obtained through the parchment.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. A mysterious commonality was discovered in the claims of researchers who saw the future through the parchment. In the phenomena they witnessed, an Asian man with black hair named Kang Seo-jun always appeared. Research Director Dr. Kwak Cheol-ong named Kang Seo-jun with the code name 'Dis Man.']

The report contained a black and white sketch of Dis Man.

That sketch looked exactly like Kang Seo-jun's face before coming to this world.

It made sense.

To enhance immersion in the game, Kang Seo-jun had always changed his character's name and appearance to match his own in every playthrough.

Full-body plastic surgery was standard, and gender transformation was a regular course.

That's why Kang Seo-jun looked like the same Asian man with black hair whether he played as Jin Se-rin, Seo Eun-ha, or any other character.

'Who would have thought that what I did to enhance immersion would lead to this result.'

It was eerie to think that choices made thoughtlessly in the game had accumulated to create this massive outcome.

Kang Seo-jun resumed reading the documents.

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. Dis Man. Who exactly is he? Why, for what reason is he providing us information through this parchment? Why did he arrange the parchment for us? What is his ultimate message? We must find Dis Man.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. We are experiencing difficulties in investigating Dis Man's identity. While the researchers' descriptions of Dis Man's appearance generally match, information that could specify his origin, occupation, characteristics, age, and sometimes even gender... all conflict. The research team is considering the possibility that Dis Man is intentionally hiding his identity...]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. Skepticism has grown regarding projects aimed at developing new technologies using information obtained from the parchment. It was difficult to even imitate technologies that were several generations advanced after merely glimpsing them a few times. Many projects were scrapped, and there was a massive reduction in research team personnel.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. The research team achieved considerable success with information obtained from the parchment. However, the prevailing opinion is that it will be difficult to obtain new information through the parchment anymore. The research team gradually shrank and finally, on 19XX Year. X Month. X Day, under the agreement of the Union and Seongjin Group, it was decided to end research on the parchment, and the parchment research team was completely disbanded.]

[19XX Year. X Month. X Day. Dis Man. Who exactly is he? In the end, we couldn't discover his identity until the very end. Since the research team has been disbanded, it's no longer possible to investigate his identity. Ultimately, Dis Man's identity has become an unsolvable mystery, and as time passes, it will become a record that no one cares about. That fact is deeply regrettable. Dis Man... will we ever meet him again?]

That was the end of the research report.

Kang Seo-jun put the report down on the table and leaned back on the sofa.

-Crack! Snap!

Something in his back seemed to shatter, but Kang Seo-jun paid no attention.

"A mysterious man providing future information through parchment... Dis Man..."

This was Kang Seo-jun's identity as recorded in the report.

The researchers mistakenly believed that Dis Man Kang Seo-jun had buried future information for them.

"Hmm."

Looking at the content, it might seem like he was trying to provide future information to help the Seongjin Group and Union grow quickly.

They hadn't simply seen the future but "their own future," and in that future, Kang Seo-jun would have been working alongside them as a colleague.

"And Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha..."

They were mistakenly thinking that they had used some means to send future information to the distant past to save themselves and the world.

"Hmm..."

Should he clear up the misunderstanding?

But then again, it wasn't entirely a misunderstanding...

After pondering briefly, Kang Seo-jun shook his head.

"I'll think about this later."

There were more pressing matters to attend to now.

"Next is this."

Kang Seo-jun picked up the old parchment.

A yellowed, faded parchment with nothing written on it.

──────《Item》──────
▶Record of Fate

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
-A parchment containing some memories from past playthroughs. When used, you can view memories from past playthroughs recorded on the parchment. Consumes mana when used.
-If an NPC uses it, they can only access memories related to themselves.
─────────────────

He needed to understand exactly what memories Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha had seen with this.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

"Urgh...!"

Kang Seo-jun put down the parchment while trying to settle his churning stomach.

Since using the parchment required mana consumption, he had been sipping mana potions like coffee while working, and now his stomach felt like it was turning inside out.

"Still, I've confirmed everything I needed to..."

As expected, Seo Eun-ha had indeed seen her bad ending route.

And regarding the memories related to Jin Se-rin, there were certainly many scenes that would be embarrassing for her to mention directly.

Starting with their first meeting that began with a slight argument.

Memories of watching each other's backs during operations.

The memory of her face turning red without realizing it when they first shook hands.

The memory of comforting her at the chairman's funeral.

The memory of being dramatically saved when prepared for death.

The memory of making an inaudible confession at the fireworks festival.

The memory of sharing body heat to survive when stranded in an ice sea.

The memory of securing their first home together.

The memory of promising each other hope and future under the starlight before a difficult battle.

And...

The memory of embracing Jin Se-rin as she slowly died with her heart pierced by a demon's curse, weeping in despair.

The final piece of memory showed Kang Seo-jun, in a near-death state, ascending the Altar of Return while clutching her keepsake.

"The memory fragments are quite exquisitely split."

In truth, not all those memories had occurred in a single playthrough, but bundled together like that, it felt like watching a sad movie.

The way the memories were structured was probably also due to the influence of his luck stat.

Thanks to that combination of memories, his relationship with Jin Se-rin could deepen much faster.

All coincidences flowed in his favor, whether Kang Seo-jun wanted them to or not.

-Tweet tweet!

"Phew..."

Kang Seo-jun took a deep breath and looked out the window.

Time had already turned into full morning.

There was still time left until the afternoon when he had a physical training appointment with Jin Se-rin.

Kang Seo-jun massaged his dry eyes and reached for his final task.

The necklace that Seo Eun-ha had seized from the Main spy.

──────《Item》──────
▶Deception Obsidian Necklace

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- A necklace that conceals the user's magical energy from detection.
- This item is for [Main] use only.

─────────────────

It had no special effect and was useless trash since humans couldn't use items meant for Mains, but for Kang Seo-jun, this was practically the first step toward the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.

"Let's start some home crafting."

Even trash can become a masterpiece or a precious item depending on how it's processed.

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop and purchased materials needed for crafting.

-Tuk. Tuk. Tuk.

Disposable crafting box, black bone, night flower, dark crystal, and more...

Materials that would take years of legwork to gather were instantly collected through the power of the Dimension Shop.

Kang Seo-jun arranged the materials according to the crafting formula.

What he was trying to create this time was an accessory of [Legendary] grade.

It was also a Main-exclusive item that he couldn't use directly, but selling it to the shop would yield dozens of times the dimensional currency he invested.

The success probability for the crafting was only 0.03%.

But for Kang Seo-jun with his transcendent luck stat, such probability was a meaningless figure.

With this, he could stock up on dimensional currency and purchase the "Dimensional Reconstruction Serum"...

◆Characteristics
[Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Inward Legs Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest]

Finally, a way would open to remove more than half of these annoying physical debuffs.

That would bring him one step closer to the Heavenly Flawless Body, one of the essential conditions for the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique...

Which meant...

"Today I take one step closer to the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique."

Kang Seo-jun closed the lid of the crafting box with a deep smile.

Ch.35 - Chapter 35: Physical Reconstruction (1)
-Thump!

As soon as Kang Seo-jun closed the lid, the combination box began to heave and release steam like a rice cooker.

-Clank! Clank! Clank! Clank!
-Hiss! Hiss! Hiss! Hiss!

The steam emitting from the combination box was dark red.

Since most of the materials for this combination were related to mana, the steam was mixed with magical energy.

-Clank! Clank! Clank! Clank!

65%... 69%...

As the progress percentage increased, the box shook more violently.

"Ugh...!"

Kang Seo-jun held the box tightly to prevent it from hitting anything.

He didn't care if furniture or walls broke, but if the box itself broke, not only would the combination fail, but the condensed magical energy inside might explode.

"Argh...!!"

Every time the steam mixed with magical energy brushed against his palms and forearms, it felt like his skin was being peeled off.

If he had known it would hurt this much, he would have spent the dimension currency to prepare protective gloves.

But it was too late for regrets now.

Kang Seo-jun gritted his teeth and endured with superhuman willpower.

"Aaaagh...! Ohhggh...!!"

-Flash!

Just before Kang Seo-jun's eyes completely rolled back, a change occurred.

[The constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' lends you strength.]
[The constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' lends you strength.]
.
.
.

After what felt like an eternity of pain, a faint red light leaked through the cracks of the box.

-Clank! Clank! Heave! Tremble...

The box's violent movements gradually subsided.

-Crumble...

The combination box collapsed into powder like a sand castle crumbling.

"Cough! Cough!"

Kang Seo-jun waved his hand and coughed at the rising dust.

-Ding!

Almost simultaneously, the awaited message alert sounded.

[Combination great success! 'Obsidian Necklace of Deception' has been enhanced to 'Tear of Beris'!]

──────《Item》──────
▶Tear of Beris

◆Grade
[Legendary]

◆Description
- The tear of Beris, the demon of falsehood. However, demons cannot shed tears, and this item named "tear" is not in liquid form but in the shape of a gem. The item itself is nothing but deception.
- Whisper a lie to the gem and the lie will be engraved. When you gift the tear with the engraved lie to a target, the target will believe the engraved lie as absolute truth. However, it only works if the target accepts the gift, and it consumes magical energy when engraving the lie.
- This item is exclusive to [Mana users], [Magical beings], and [Demons].
─────────────────

The tear of Beris, the demon of falsehood.

It's like a one-time hypnosis app in the form of a gem.

For races that use magical energy, this would be an invaluable item, but for Kang Seo-jun, it was just a means to obtain dimension currency.

Kang Seo-jun rummaged through the completely pulverized combination box to find the Tear of Beris.

"Huh...?"

But he found not one, but two.

Kang Seo-jun quickly raised his hand to check what he was holding.

Red gems shaped like water drops, flickering like flames.

He definitely had two Tears of Beris in his hand.

"Huh...!"

-Ding!

Just as Kang Seo-jun let out a gasp of surprise, another message alert followed.

[Lucky bonus!!! With the blessing of constellations with powers of void and darkness, 'Tear of Beris' has been duplicated into 2!]

"Whoa...!!!"

Kang Seo-jun's eyes widened.

"Thank you!!"

[The constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Place' caresses your soul.]
[The constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' flicks its tongue while looking at you.]
.
.
.

"How lucky~"

Thanks to the constellations' blessing, he received an unexpected bonus.

"With this...!"

◆Characteristics
[Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Knock-kneed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest]

He could fix all three of those at once.

Kang Seo-jun immediately opened the Dimension Shop and put the 'Tear of Beris' up for sale.

[※Shop Notice: This is a high-value item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]

Without hesitation, the answer was 'Yes'.

-Clink clink clink! Whoosh!

With sound effects like pouring a heap of gold coins, Kang Seo-jun's dimension currency rapidly increased.

Kang Seo-jun's hands became busy.

As soon as he confirmed the amount of dimension currency, he went straight to the consumables tab and selected 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum'.

[※Shop Notice: This is an expensive item. How many would you like to purchase?]

"Two to remove knock-knees, two to remove the twisted arm, and three to remove the hunchback."

A total of 7 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serums' were needed to restore his distorted body.

Each 'Tear of Beris' could buy exactly 3.5 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serums'.

Without hesitation, Kang Seo-jun spent all his dimension currency to purchase 7 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serums'.

-Clatter!

Like canned drinks falling from a vending machine, 7 syringes rolled down in front of Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun picked up one 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum'.

──────《Item》──────
▶Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
- The pinnacle of biotechnology created by a highly advanced cosmic civilization. The injected area is reconstructed into a superhuman body proportional to stat increases.
- The appropriate dosage is 1 each for arms and legs, and 3 for the torso. Cannot be injected into the head.
- Greatly increases the growth limit of strength, agility, endurance, vitality, and sensory stats in the injected area.
─────────────────

-Gulp...

Kang Seo-jun swallowed hard looking at the serum's terrifying needle.

Elegantly shining in matte silver, it was made of adamantium that could pierce human bones like tofu.

Its thickness was closer to wire than a needle.

Moreover, this wasn't just a vascular injection that only needed to pierce the skin, but a bone injection that needed to be deeply embedded into the body.

Even for Kang Seo-jun with his willpower of 30, piercing his own bones with adamantium was bound to be nerve-wracking.

"Let's get this over with..."

Kang Seo-jun first bit down on a leather belt and aimed the needle at his elbow.

The elbow, the hardest and sharpest part of the arm.

The needle had to go in there.

-Push...
-Crack. Crackle! Crunch!

The resonance of bones and the screaming of nerves transmitted directly to his brain.

"Kuhk!!!!"

Foam began to form at Kang Seo-jun's mouth.

His pupils darted in different directions.

"Nng, nnghh...!!"

-Shuuuuuck...

But Kang Seo-jun endured all that pain with superhuman willpower and injected the serum without leaving a single drop.

Two shots in both elbows. Two shots in both kneecaps. One in the cervical spine. One in the tailbone. One in the middle of the thoracic spine...

['Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum' has been used. Characteristic 《Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum(Right Arm) Lv.Epic》 has been added.]
['Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum' has been used. Characteristic 《Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum(Left Leg) Lv.Epic》 has been added.]
['Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum' has been used. Characteristic 《Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum(Lower Torso) Lv.Epic》 has been added.]
.
.
.
[You have used 'Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum' on all available areas. All 《Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum》 characteristics have been unified into characteristic 《Flourishing Realm Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary》.]

He completed a total of seven serum injections.

"Uuugh..."

Kang Seo-jun stared at the ceiling with unfocused eyes.

During the process, it hurt so much that he considered asking Jin Se-rin or Seo Eun-ha for help, but he couldn't give up because he knew that if he couldn't do it, neither could they.

But now the painful mountain had been crossed.

"What remains is to grow my physical stats as much as possible by any means necessary to be reborn with an ideal body."

As his body gradually reconstructed into an ideal form, debuff characteristics like twisted arm, hunchback, and knock-knees would naturally fade away.

[Physical experience points increase by stealing the host's experience!]
[Endurance experience points increase by stealing the host's experience!]
[Sensory experience points increase by stealing the host's experience!]
.
.
.

"Oh."

It seemed Park Sin-hoo had started his morning training.

-Twitch twitch.

In sync with the experience notifications, the muscles throughout his body pleasantly twitched.

The changes had already begun.

"The effect is definitely working."

At this rate, his body might return to normal parameters sooner than expected.

"Once all the debuff characteristics are cured, the next goal is 'Heavenly Martial Body'."

Heavenly Martial Body.

A characteristic that refers to the highest grade of physical talent in the martial arts world, and one of the prerequisites for learning the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.

"And after obtaining the Heavenly Martial Body..."

◆Heavenly Demon Divine Technique
※This product cannot be purchased yet. [Reason: Insufficient dimension currency, insufficient required abilities, prerequisites not met.]

His goal is to run toward the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique, an essential skill for the King Ghost.

Kang Seo-jun's lips twitched as if he had already obtained the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.

-Jolt!

Sufficiently motivated, Kang Seo-jun got up from the sofa.

His pierced limbs screamed in pain while dripping blood, but even this felt good because he considered it part of the process of becoming stronger.

Now it was lunchtime.

The next schedule was to train his body with Jin Se-rin's help.

-Ring ring ring ring.

As if on cue, Kang Seo-jun's phone rang.

The caller was Jin Se-rin.

"Finally, time to start physical modification."

Kang Seo-jun pressed the call button with his eyes shining in anticipation.

In his eyes, he could already see himself having obtained the Heavenly Martial Body.

Ch.36 - Chapter 36: Physical Reconstruction (2)
Kang Seo-jun treated his injection wound with a healing potion from the Dimension Shop, finished a quick lunch with Jin Se-rin, and headed straight to the training facility.

It was time to develop his body using his newly acquired trait.

──────《Trait》──────
▶Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body)

◆Grade
[Legendary]

◆Description
- The essence of biotechnology created by a highly advanced cosmic civilization. Flows throughout the owner's body.
- As stats increase, the body is reconstructed into a superhuman form.
- Greatly increases the growth limits of strength, agility, endurance, stamina, and sensory stats.
────────────────

Originally, Kang Seo-jun's physical training efficiency was abysmal due to physical debuff traits like "Hunchback" and "Pigeon-toed," but after acquiring the "Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum" trait, that was no longer the case.

Now Kang Seo-jun's body would gradually evolve into a superhuman form proportional to his stat increases, and as his body developed, the debuff traits would gradually fade away, no longer hindering his physical growth.

"Oh..."

Kang Seo-jun let out a small exclamation as he entered the training facility.

Though he had seen the design countless times in the game, seeing it with his own eyes was definitely a different experience.

Hyper-technology that couldn't be compared to an ordinary fitness club.

The cutting-edge futuristic equipment and mana-engineered design made him feel as if he had stepped into a sci-fi spaceship.

Anyone who witnessed this place, which was generations ahead of modern civilization, would find ordinary modern fitness clubs primitive in comparison.

"Wow..."

The luxury even drew admiration from Jin Se-rin, the daughter of a conglomerate that competed for first or second place in Korea's business hierarchy.

Indeed, this was the hunter world, the center of all industries.

It was an impressive welfare system befitting the training of future talents.

'This looks delicious.'

To Kang Seo-jun's eyes, everything looked like a sumptuous feast.

Each piece of cutting-edge equipment would become his bones and muscles.

"I think I'll start with squats."

Kang Seo-jun licked his lips and headed straight for the squat rack.

-Wobble! Wobble!

Jin Se-rin followed behind him like a puppy and said:

"Let's warm up first. I'll help you stretch."

"Sure. Thanks."

Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin laid out a mat in front of a full-length mirror and got settled.

"Lie down. I'll loosen up your legs first."

"Oh."

Who would have thought he'd receive a stretching massage from a game heroine—something he never experienced in his past life.

Kang Seo-jun carefully lay down on the mat as Jin Se-rin instructed.

Due to his curved spine, he couldn't lie flat on his back, so he lay on his side.

"I'll alternate between right and left. Tell me if it hurts, okay?"

"Got it."

-Thump. Thump.

Jin Se-rin pressed and massaged Kang Seo-jun's thighs with her forearms.

"Urgh...!"

A sharp pain flashed before his eyes, traveling through his nerves.

"This area is really tight~"

"Urrrgh!!"

Sparks flashed before his eyes every time Jin Se-rin applied pressure, but Kang Seo-jun gritted his teeth and endured.

[Your strength experience increases from proper stretching.]
[Your endurance experience increases from proper stretching.]
[Your agility experience increases from proper stretching.]
.
.
.

He endured because just receiving a massage from her was increasing his physical stat experience.

"This spot hurts a bit."

"Hnnngh!"

Jin Se-rin generously applied the massage techniques she had learned from first-class trainers to Kang Seo-jun.

Her skill of relaxing muscles by channeling mana to precisely the right spots had already reached a professional level.

After about three minutes...

"Huh? Ah?!"

Jin Se-rin suddenly let out a shrill scream.

Kang Seo-jun turned his head to look at her.

"What's wrong?"

"S-Seo-jun! Your calf! Are you okay?!"

"Hmm?"

Kang Seo-jun raised his head a bit more to look down at his calf.

-Wriggle wriggle.

His calf muscles were undulating like waves.

It clearly looked like a muscle cramp.

"I-I'll help you stretch it out right away!"

Jin Se-rin thought his calf was cramping because of her mistake.

Kang Seo-jun gently pulled his leg away and calmly said:

"It's fine. Just continue with what you were doing."

"H-how could it be fine...!"

"It doesn't hurt at all. Really."

Jin Se-rin was mistaken.

The reason Kang Seo-jun's muscles were wriggling wasn't because of a cramp, but...

[Your stamina experience increases by stealing experience from the host!]
[Your endurance experience increases by stealing experience from the host!]
[Your sensory experience increases by stealing experience from the host!]
.
.
.

It was because his calf was growing on its own, thanks to Park Sin-hoo who was training hard for Kang Seo-jun's sake even at this moment.

Jin Se-rin examined Kang Seo-jun's expression.

His face indeed showed no sign of pain, just as he had said.

Seeing this, a part of Jin Se-rin's heart ached.

Was this level of pain nothing compared to what he had felt before...?

How much pain had he endured through countless regressions to be able to dismiss such muscle-wrenching pain so casually?

How many hardships had he overcome for her sake...?

Jin Se-rin wept inwardly.

She put even more care into massaging Kang Seo-jun's muscles.

After about five more minutes, people started to take notice.

"Hey, look over there. Isn't that Jin Se-rin?"
"Oh, you're right. But who's lying down?"
"Can't tell because of the hood and mask... Wait. That's Kang Seo-jun."
"Kang Seo-jun... Oh. That monster?"

The eyes of whispering students turned toward Kang Seo-jun, who was wearing a hood.

His reddish, boiling skin was faintly visible between his hood and mask.

"I just can't get used to that appearance. Really can't."
"But what is Jin Se-rin doing with him?"
"What else? Probably helping the poor kid."
"Jin Se-rin is really kind. Like she's under some hypnosis app."
"I know, right? Isn't she just wasting her time?"
"Yeah, why go that far? It's not like anyone will acknowledge it."

The Eye of Providence showed Kang Seo-jun every word of the nearby conversations without missing anything.

It felt like being cyberbullied through a messaging app.

"Kang Seo-jun is just being a nuisance."
"Seriously. Jin Se-rin is a promising talent in this class, but she's wasting her time because of Kang Seo-jun."
"Right. No matter how much she helps, he'll drop out eventually anyway."

"Ahem!!!"

Just then, Jin Se-rin loudly cleared her throat.

The sound was so loud that even Kang Seo-jun, who was lying still, flinched.

The conversation that had been rapidly scrolling before his eyes suddenly stopped.

When Kang Seo-jun glanced at Jin Se-rin, she was scanning the room with hostile eyes.

The whispering students quickly fled to their respective exercise machines.

"Haah..."

Jin Se-rin sighed softly and continued kneading Kang Seo-jun's glutes.

"Don't mind those idiots. They're really stupid..."

Kang Seo-jun laughed silently.

"I don't mind. Thanks."

Jin Se-rin pouted with sad eyes.

She felt her heart ache again at his detached demeanor.

Normally, when someone is openly gossiped about by so many people, any person would feel some kind of emotion boiling up.

Had his normal emotions been worn away by countless repetitions of regression...?

-Squeeze.

Jin Se-rin's hands unconsciously tightened.

'This time, I absolutely won't... let Seo-jun's sacrifices repeat...'

"Um..."

"Huh?"

Kang Seo-jun was looking at Jin Se-rin with an embarrassed expression.

Jin Se-rin blinked her large eyes, wondering what was wrong, then quickly realized the reason and flinched.

"Oh!"

Jin Se-rin hastily released her hands from his glutes.

"I haven't given permission for that area yet..."

"M-mistake! No! M-misunderstanding! It's a misunderstanding!"

Jin Se-rin cleared her throat with a reddened face and announced that the stretching was over.

They tidied up the mat and stood in front of a power rack with barbells.

The weight Kang Seo-jun would squat was just 20kg.

It was the weight of a barbell without plates.

For ordinary students, this wouldn't even count as a warm-up, but for Kang Seo-jun, it was quite a challenge.

Of course, even Kang Seo-jun could somehow lift 20kg, but squatting with 20kg was different.

Squats required not only the strength to lift weight but also balance and whole-body muscle coordination, and it was a repetitive exercise.

-Clank!

Kang Seo-jun grabbed the barbell and prepared to lift it.

"Hmm..."

Due to his hunched back and twisted arms, he couldn't grip the barbell properly, and his posture looked quite precarious.

In this state, it might have been better to do a different exercise, but Kang Seo-jun had a reason for choosing squats.

'Physical stats grow fastest when training large muscles.'

The largest muscles in the human body are the pectoralis major in the chest, the trapezius and latissimus dorsi in the back, and the quadriceps and hamstrings in the thighs.

Among them, Kang Seo-jun planned to intensively train his thighs, the largest muscles, to get rid of his hunchback, pigeon toes, and twisted arms as quickly as possible.

"I'll hold you from behind too, so you can just let go if it gets too hard!"

Jin Se-rin stood almost pressed against Kang Seo-jun's back.

She also thought there must be a specific reason why Kang Seo-jun chose squats, so she didn't question why he was forcing himself to do such a difficult exercise.

She simply focused on supporting him with all her heart to prevent injuries while he did squats.

With that, all preparations for squats were complete.

-Clank!

Kang Seo-jun lifted the bar and stepped back a couple of paces.

-Wobble wobble!

Just holding the 20kg bar made his legs tremble, and the barbell swayed as if it would lose balance and collapse at any moment.

Jin Se-rin pressed herself closer to help Kang Seo-jun maintain his balance.

Normally, Kang Seo-jun would have been wide-eyed at the soft curves he felt against his back, but now he was in a situation where a moment's distraction could break his back under the 20kg, so he focused solely on the exercise.

"Alright. Let's begin."

This was the first step toward that moment when he would shed this hideous, wretched body and be reborn with the most beautiful physique in human history.

The moment that great first step began.
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The First Step Toward Becoming the Most Beautiful Body in Human History

Kang Seo-jun's squats had begun.

"Hup! Hnnnngh!"
*Thud! Thud!*

Kang Seo-jun's heavy body slowly descended with a 20kg barbell on his shoulders.

"One~! Two~!"

Jin Se-rin counted each repetition as he went up and down.

Just like that, the 20kg bar went up and down only twice.

"Hah!"

After just those two reps, Kang Seo-jun reached his limit.

"Up! Up! Push it up! You can do it!"

"Ooohgghh!"

Kang Seo-jun gritted his teeth and pushed with all his might.

His legs trembled as if an earthquake had struck.

Seeing this, the gym, which had been quiet for a while, began to buzz with whispers again.

"Wow, if he's struggling that much with just 20kg, shouldn't he be going to a hospital instead of a gym?"
"I know, right? Not just a hospital, but straight to the operating table."
"Is Kang Seo-jun even exercising, or is Jin Se-rin the one getting the workout?"

*Glare!*

Jin Se-rin shot a murderous glance around the gym.

The cadets immediately shut their mouths and focused on their own exercises.

"Hnnnngh!"

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun was enjoying the best feeling ever, regardless of the gym's public opinion.

It wasn't just because of the endorphins blooming from the pain.

[Experience points for Strength increase from appropriate large muscle exercise.]
[Experience points for Endurance increase from appropriate large muscle exercise.]
[Experience points for Agility increase from appropriate large muscle exercise.]
.
.
.

[The debuff from trait 'Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest' is being alleviated.]
[The debuff from trait 'Hunchback Lv.Lowest' is being alleviated.]
[The debuff from trait 'Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest' is being alleviated.]
.
.
.

Experience point notifications were rising much faster than the whispers in the gym.

"Haaaargh!"

But no matter how hard he tried, there was no sign of completing the third squat.

After just two reps, his entire body's muscles were screaming, and sparks flashed before his eyes.

*Thud! Thud!*

He could even hear blood vessels bursting deep in his eardrums.

But Kang Seo-jun didn't give up.

He trembled his chubby cheeks and summoned his strength.

"Urrrrrgh!!!"

His superhuman willpower was forcing his body to move.

There was no need for motivation like "If I get past this hurdle, I can scrape off one spoonful of debuff traits" or "If I get past this hurdle, I'll be one step closer to the king's return."

There was no need for self-brainwashing.

Without any logic or meaning attached, he simply filled his mind with the will to lift this barbell.

That alone caused dopamine to explode in Kang Seo-jun's brain.

*Pop!!!*

Soon, Kang Seo-jun's legs straightened powerfully.

He had overcome the weight of the 20kg barbell and perfectly completed the third squat.

*Clang!*

Kang Seo-jun triumphantly racked the barbell.

[Lucky bonus! Great fortune works its mysterious power into your muscles! Experience points for all physical stats increase dramatically!]
.
.
.

"Huff... Huff..."

As he put down the barbell, the sensation in his body gradually returned.

Only then did Kang Seo-jun realize he had been drooling.

"Wait."

Just as Kang Seo-jun hurriedly tried to wipe his mouth, Jin Se-rin beat him to it.

She rolled up her sleeve and carefully wiped his mouth.

Kang Seo-jun turned his head in surprise.

"Your clothes will get dirty."

"It's fine. Just stay still."

Jin Se-rin's expression was so serious that Kang Seo-jun had no choice but to accept her gesture.

Kang Seo-jun said with a slightly embarrassed face:

"Sorry. It must look unsightly."

"No... not unsightly at all..."

Jin Se-rin desperately held back tears that were about to form, biting her lip.

Kang Seo-jun had become like this because he had repeatedly sacrificed himself and gone through countless regressions to save her.

There was no way she could find his appearance unsightly.

"Thanks. Let's do one more set in three minutes."

"Three minutes. Got it."

Jin Se-rin set her stopwatch for three minutes.

Kang Seo-jun sat on a nearby bench to catch his breath.

He had only done one set, but it felt like all the blood vessels in his body had burst.

Though he managed to push through with willpower, he wondered if he might have died from a stroke if he'd been unlucky.

But the growth was definitely worth the risk.

At this rate of growth, he thought he might be able to increase at least two physical stats by the end of the day.

Looking at it now, he was glad he had raised his willpower beforehand.

Despite how difficult it was, he felt like he could keep going all day.

*Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep!*

The three minutes passed quickly while he was thinking.

"Alright. Starting set two!"

Kang Seo-jun stood up energetically.

His legs were still trembling, but his eyes burned with determination.

Just then.

"Cadet Kang Seo-jun. Stop right there."

A low, calm female voice stopped Kang Seo-jun in his tracks.

It wasn't Jin Se-rin's voice.

Kang Seo-jun turned his head toward the voice.

"?"

An unexpected person was walking toward Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin.

It was Kim Ju-hee, the instructor in charge of Class A.

"I just saw that your squat form is terrible."

Kim Ju-hee put her hands on her waist and criticized his exercise form without preamble.

But there was something strange about her condition.

"Haa... Hoo..."

Her expression was stern, but her cheeks were flushed, and her breathing was rough.

She looked as if she had been running urgently from somewhere.

"And the spotting was terrible too."

"?"

Jin Se-rin's eyes sharpened at those words.

Kim Ju-hee looked down at Jin Se-rin as if she found her ridiculous.

It was as if sparks were flying between the two.

Kang Seo-jun, who had been quietly observing, stepped between them.

"Then would you teach me properly?"

"Seo-jun...?"

Kim Ju-hee's intrusion was sudden, but this was likely the work of his transcendent luck.

After all, in the original [Grand Hunter Academy], Kim Ju-hee was a trainer frequently used like comfort food when training physical stats.

Kang Seo-jun thought he should take advantage of this opportunity given by luck.

"Hmm. I suppose I have no choice."

The corner of Kim Ju-hee's mouth twitched.

She was trying hard to suppress a smile that threatened to reach her ears, pretending to be stern.

"It's also my job to guide cadets to perform at their best. If you're asking, I really have no choice."

Kim Ju-hee repeatedly said "I have no choice" as she led Kang Seo-jun to the barbell.

Jin Se-rin opened her eyes wide like a cat that had its fish stolen, her mouth gaping.

Soon after, she followed them with glaring eyes and heavy breathing.

"First, get into position. I'll check everything one by one."

Kang Seo-jun took the same position as before.

"Spread your legs a bit more, and place your hands further out."

Kim Ju-hee corrected Kang Seo-jun's hands and feet with delicate touches.

"Hmm..."

[You've received form correction from a physical training expert. Physical training efficiency increases.]
.
.

Though the adjustments were subtle, the effect was definite.

"Your pelvis is a bit twisted."

Then Kim Ju-hee's hands invaded an unexpected area.

"Move your hips a bit more to the right, and pull them back slightly."

"Huh, gasp!"

Just above the groin. And just below it.

Kang Seo-jun's body suddenly stiffened like a cat grabbed by the scruff of its neck.

"Gasp! W-what are you touching?!!!"

Jin Se-rin shouted what Kang Seo-jun couldn't say.

Kim Ju-hee said with her most serious face:

"Kang Seo-jun's body is different from ordinary cadets. The touch was unavoidable for proper instruction."

"Th-that...!?"

Jin Se-rin looked at Kim Ju-hee with an incredulous expression.

But Kim Ju-hee's words weren't a lie.

[You've received form correction from a physical training expert. Physical training efficiency increases.]
.
.

The system message clearly proved the effectiveness of her correction.

"This form should be good enough. Now I'll hold you from behind, so try lowering yourself slowly."

Kim Ju-hee held the barbell together with Kang Seo-jun from behind.

"Huh, gasp!"

But she was too close for just spotting the barbell.

Supporting his buttocks with her pelvis and pressing her chest completely against him.

Jin Se-rin's eyes widened.

"W-what are you doing?!!"

"Why are you acting up again?"

"You're too close!!! Move away... your chest!!!! Move your chest away!!!!!!!!"

"As I said earlier, Cadet Kang Seo-jun's body is not typical. That's why I need to support him with my entire body."

"Th-that...!?"

Jin Se-rin checked Kang Seo-jun's expression.

If he showed even the slightest sign of discomfort, she was ready to forcibly separate Kim Ju-hee from him.

But.

*Smile.*

"Gasp...!"

Kang Seo-jun's expression showed naked satisfaction.

[You're receiving assistance from a physical training expert. Physical training efficiency greatly increases.]
.
.
.

'I'm really lucky.'

He couldn't help but appreciate the trait 'The Favored One Lv.Transcendent' that adjusted his luck stat to 50.

Thanks to it, he was always gaining unexpected benefits, so Kang Seo-jun had no reason to be dissatisfied.

"I'll begin."

*Thud. Thud! Crack!*

As Kang Seo-jun slowly bent his knees and lowered his posture, his body made sounds like an old tree falling.

As the squat officially began, Kim Ju-hee pressed her cheek against Kang Seo-jun's back.

She was practically hugging him.

"Urrrgh...!!"

Jin Se-rin could only watch the scene bitterly, her cheeks trembling.

"One! Two!"

"Gasp!!"

Just like before, Kang Seo-jun hit a wall after just two squats.

"Push up! You can do it!"

"Hnnnngh!!"

Kang Seo-jun bit his lower lip hard and pushed with all his might.

Blood vessels popped up in his eyes, and drool began to trickle between his gums.

*Thud. Crack.*

Kim Ju-hee could feel Kang Seo-jun's strong will transmitted through her entire body pressed against him.

Though it was just a 20kg barbell, to Kang Seo-jun it must have felt like holding up the sky.

Nevertheless, Kang Seo-jun was enduring, his muscles and tendons writhing.

His will and resourcefulness moved Kim Ju-hee once again.

It must have been this will and resourcefulness that created his splendid performance during the sparring class.

Indeed.

Kang Seo-jun was clearly no ordinary seed.

'As expected...'

The corner of her mouth, which she had been trying hard to suppress, finally curled up into a smile.

'I want to raise him and eat him up...'

Kim Ju-hee rubbed her face against Kang Seo-jun's back with a happy expression.

'Or I wouldn't mind being eaten...'

"Hmm!!! Hmm!!! Hmmmm!!!"

"Haaaaargh!!"

Kim Ju-hee rubbing her face with a happy expression.

Jin Se-rin glaring at Kim Ju-hee with fierce eyes, snorting through her nose.

Amidst this tableau, Kang Seo-jun's body was rapidly growing toward ideal beauty.

Ch.38 - Chapter 38: The Fuse Of War A (1)
The afternoon physical training was eventful but yielded numerous results.

[Through proper dedication, your strength bears the fruit of growth! Strength stat increased by +1!]
[Through proper dedication, your agility bears the fruit of growth! Agility stat increased by +1!]
[Through proper dedication, your endurance bears the fruit of growth! Endurance stat increased by +1!]
.
.
.

For starters, three physical stats had increased.

This was largely thanks to Jin Se-rin and Instructor Kim Ju-hee.

Without Jin Se-rin's stretching massage, even a full afternoon of effort would have yielded just one stat increase at most, and without Instructor Kim Ju-hee's assistance, he wouldn't have been able to raise three stats.

Moreover, these weren't the only achievements.

[By stealing the host's efforts, your perception bears the fruit of growth! Perception stat increased by +1!]

[Skill "Parasitic Growth" special effect activated! Please select a trait to steal from the host or transfer to the host.]
.
.

Thanks to Park Sin-hoo's efforts somewhere, grinding his teeth through training, he was able to grow his perception stat by one as well.

As a result, he gained another trait exchange ticket.

'I think it's about time to take Park Sin-hoo's growth buff trait.'

◈Host "Park Sin-hoo's" Traits
[Sword Talent Lv.Advanced], [Martial Arts Talent Lv.Advanced], [Born Fighter Lv.Rare]]]…….

Until a few days ago, physical training had been blocked, so there would have been no point in taking the growth buff trait, but that was no longer the case.

'If the host has a growth buff trait, I can drain that much more experience. But the experience I can steal through Parasitic Growth is ultimately only 20% of the total experience.'

If the experience increase effect from the growth buff trait is '25%', then through Parasitic Growth, he would only benefit from '5%' of that advantage.

'So it's much more efficient for me to directly use the growth buff trait than for it to remain with the host.'

However, he couldn't take it right away.

This was because the growth buff traits that Park Sin-hoo possessed required an average physical stat of 6 or higher.

'Once my physical stats average exceeds 6, I should take the "Born Fighter" trait first.'

───────《Trait》───────
▶Born Fighter

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- This person was born with a warrior's body. Naturally strong, agile, and tough.
- Increases the performance of Strength, Agility, Endurance, Stamina, and Perception stats by 10%.
- Increases training efficiency for Strength, Agility, Endurance, Stamina, and Perception stats by 25%.

※This trait cannot be exchanged yet.
- [Reason: Insufficient required stats]
──────────────────

A trait that increases physical performance by '10%' and growth efficiency by a whopping '25%'.

The effect alone made it worth taking, but that wasn't the only reason.

'Born Fighter' was one of the requirements for 'Heavenly Martial Body'.

'If I get Born Fighter, not only will I improve my performance and accelerate physical growth, but I'll also satisfy one of the requirements for Heavenly Martial Body.'

Taking 'Born Fighter' was essentially taking a big step closer to Kang Seo-jun's major goal of 'Heavenly Demon Divine Technique'.

[Physical stats have increased, reducing the debuff of trait "Hunchback Lv.Lowest".]
[Physical stats have increased, reducing the debuff of trait "Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest".]
[Physical stats have increased, reducing the debuff of trait "Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest".]
.
.
.

The physical debuff traits had noticeably weakened.

Though others might not see any difference yet, Kang Seo-jun could feel a definite change.

His completely bent back had straightened slightly, raising his field of vision, and his stiffly twisted arms and legs felt much more flexible.

-Wobble! Wobble!

However, it was still difficult to move normally.

'To completely recover from this twisted body, I need to raise all physical stats—strength, agility, endurance, stamina, and perception—to 11 or higher.'

Still, the healing had already begun, so his body would reach normal parameters before long.

Thus, Kang Seo-jun's current stats were as follows:

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 4], [Agility: 5]
[Endurance: 4], [Magic Resistance: 3]
[Stamina: 5], [Mana: 6]
[Perception: 4], [Intelligence: 9]
[Willpower: 30], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary] [Mana Slime Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Common]

─────────────────

'Now I can grow all my stats through training.'

The days when he couldn't exercise or practice mana were now over.

Physical stats through 'Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum', and mana stats through 'Mana Slime'.

Kang Seo-jun's race toward becoming the ultimate king ghost was finally gaining momentum.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Late afternoon.
In front of the main entrance to the physical training center.

"Thank you for your guidance today, Instructor Kim Ju-hee."

Kang Seo-jun bowed deeply to Kim Ju-hee.

His back was already bent, so he didn't need to bend it further.

"Hmm... sure...."

Kim Ju-hee nodded, but her expression showed lingering attachment as she fidgeted with her lips.

At that moment, Jin Se-rin quickly linked arms with Kang Seo-jun and pulled him.

"Then we'll be going now!"

She wanted to get Seo-jun away from this instructor as quickly as possible.

"Uh, yeah...."

Kang Seo-jun's body tilted as he was led toward the dormitory.

"W-wait!"

Just then, Kim Ju-hee urgently linked arms with Kang Seo-jun's other arm, holding him back.

"Wh-what?!"

A vein bulged on Jin Se-rin's temple.

"S-Seo-jun is tired right now?!"

"?"

While Kang Seo-jun, who was being held, remained silent, Jin Se-rin was making a scene.

"Even if he's tired, he still needs to eat dinner. It's just dinner time, so why don't we eat together?"

"Hah!!"

Jin Se-rin snorted with a look of disbelief, as if Kim Ju-hee didn't know what she was talking about.

"I'm sorry, but Seo-jun can't eat just anything! Eat dinner by yourself!"

"Is that so?"

"Uh-uh...."

-Stagger! Stagger!

Jin Se-rin pulling. Kim Ju-hee not letting go.

Due to the two women, Kang Seo-jun's steps wobbled as if an earthquake had struck.

"W-wait...."

Having just done squats, his legs were completely drained.

Eventually, Kang Seo-jun's legs gave out.

"Oh my."

Kim Ju-hee supported Kang Seo-jun, who nearly collapsed, and pulled him up with her arm.

-Lift!

Kang Seo-jun, with his heavyweight body, was lifted as if he were a light girl.

Kim Ju-hee looked down at the now-closer Kang Seo-jun and said:

"Cadet Kang Seo-jun. You're too frail. There must be a problem with your regular diet."

"What?!"

Jin Se-rin's face crumpled.

This was because Jin Se-rin had been planning Kang Seo-jun's diet for the past few days.

But Kim Ju-hee paid no attention to that.

"This won't do. Today, I'll plan your diet for you."

Kim Ju-hee pulled Kang Seo-jun much closer to her side.

"Gasp!"

Her strength was so great that even Jin Se-rin, who had been holding firm, was pulled along.

At a distance close enough to feel each other's breath, Kim Ju-hee whispered:

"Diet is as important as exercise for physical training. You know that, right?"

"Ugh!"

Jin Se-rin yanked her arm, separating Kim Ju-hee and Kang Seo-jun.

"Kuhak...!"

She pulled so hard that he almost thought his arm would be torn off.

"There's nothing wrong with Seo-jun's diet! I plan it myself!"

"What? Then all the more reason why my guidance is needed. Cadet Jin Se-rin's diet plan must be at an amateur level."

"Wh-what?!"

-Stagger! Stagger!

Kang Seo-jun wobbled between the two women as if doing a tap dance.

"Urgh...!"

-Crack! Crack!

As the tension between the two women intensified, so did the pulling force.

'I think my shoulder's going to dislocate!'

Being violently pulled by two women with superhuman physiques made him feel like his body would split in half.

Moreover, Kang Seo-jun had the added debuff trait of 'Habitual Shoulder Dislocation'.

"S-stop!"

Kang Seo-jun exerted force to free his arms from the two.

-Squeeze.
-Press.

"?"

But neither of them would let go of his arms.

"...B-both of you, please let go of my arms... It hurts..."

In the end, Kang Seo-jun had no choice but to ask directly.

"U-um...."
"......"

-Slide.

As soon as the two relaxed their grip, Kang Seo-jun quickly pulled his arms free.

"Ugh...."

If he had been a little later, his arms would surely have been torn off.

Kang Seo-jun rotated his stiff shoulders and spoke first to Kim Ju-hee.

"Instructor Kim Ju-hee. Thank you for your offer, but I have something else to do today."

"Ah."

At those words, Kim Ju-hee's expression visibly darkened.

In contrast, Jin Se-rin's expression became extremely smug.

"See?! Seo-jun's current diet is enough..."
"And Se-rin. You go ahead too."
"...huh?"

The smugness drained from Jin Se-rin's face like an ebbing tide.

"Hmph. I thought as much."

Kim Ju-hee sneered at the sight.

"Urgh...."

Sparks flew as the two women's gazes clashed.

Between them, Kang Seo-jun silently sighed.

"I have personal business to attend to, so I'll be moving separately. Instructor Kim Ju-hee, please get home safely."

Kang Seo-jun bowed to Kim Ju-hee again, waved to Jin Se-rin, and quickly turned around.

He felt that if he stayed here any longer, the farce would never end.

"Sigh.... Instructor Kim Ju-hee? Shall we talk?"
"How coincidental. I had many questions for you too."
"Follow me!"
"Let's go to my car."

The conversation between Jin Se-rin and Kim Ju-hee appeared in the corner of his vision.

Kang Seo-jun blinked once to clear away the troublesome dialogue and touched the smartwatch wrapped around his wrist.

"This is the last task for this weekend... Once this is done, I can finally sleep..."

What Kang Seo-jun was about to do could be simply described as 'fishing in troubled waters'.

'Tonight, I will start a war between two massive organizations.'

The Red Inverse Cross Society, an organization that had planted spies in Seongjin Group.

And Taesan Group, Park Sin-hoo's powerful background and an authority in Korea's business world.

Starting a war between these two organizations to benefit from the chaos—that was Kang Seo-jun's final task for the week.

What he was about to do now.
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The Red Inverse Cross Society, a cult of Mains.

And the Taesan Group, an authority in Korea's business world.

Starting a war between these two massive organizations to "reap the benefits of others' conflict."

That was what Kang Seo-jun was about to do.

*Wobble! Wobble!*

Kang Seo-jun first moved to a place with few people around.

A secluded corner of the park.

After confirming no one was nearby, Kang Seo-jun called Seo Eun-ha on his smartwatch.

*Beep! Beep beep!*

She was the most important key card in this "fishing in troubled waters" plan.

*Brrrr... Click!*

Seo Eun-ha answered before the call tone had barely rung.

"Ahem! Ahem! Yes. This is Seo Eun-ha."

"Yes. Ms. Eun-ha. This is Kang Seo-jun. Are you available to talk?"

"O-Of course! C-Certainly. Please go ahead. Is there something you need?"

Her voice sounded like she would grant any request.

"First, where are you right now?"

"I'm currently..."

Seo Eun-ha paused mid-sentence.

"I'm driving. I just left the company."

In truth, she was on her way to the Hunter Market.

She was going to find medicine or elixirs that might help Kang Seo-jun.

By now, all of Kang Seo-jun's wounds and illnesses had become tasks that Seo Eun-ha felt personally responsible for.

She wanted to spend the entire weekend searching not only the Hunter Market but also online markets for items that could help Kang Seo-jun,

But due to the remaining investigation into Director Kim Hak-yong's case, she had only just finished work and found some free time.

However, she refrained from telling Kang Seo-jun this, thinking it would seem like she was trying to take credit for helping after being the one who had caused his injuries in the first place.

"Your timing is perfect, Ms. Eun-ha. I'm sorry, but could you check something for me right away?"

Seo Eun-ha answered immediately in a serious voice.

"Yes. Of course. Please go ahead."

"Is anyone following you right now?"

"...?"

Through the speaker, Kang Seo-jun could hear Seo Eun-ha swallowing hard.

After a moment of silence, she replied with a noticeably more serious tone.

"I'll check."

Seo Eun-ha didn't ask for explanations or clarifications.

Every piece of information he had shared with her so far had been just as startling as this, but none had proven false.

*Swish. Swish.*

For a while, only the sound of the car sliding on the road came through the watch.

One right turn. One left turn. And then another left turn.

*Swish... Hmm...*

Seo Eun-ha sighed softly as if a troublesome matter had arisen.

"...One black van. And one black sedan. They're definitely following me."

"As I thought."

Despite the serious situation of the heroine being followed, Kang Seo-jun felt relieved.

His plan was based on the canonical events of the original [Grand Hunter Academy], after all.

In the original story, the day after Director Kim Hak-yong was killed, Mains began following the character who had killed him.

He had worried what would happen if things deviated from the original plot, but fortunately, that wasn't the case.

"Who are they?"

"They're Mains. They've put you under surveillance to investigate how you discovered Director Kim Hak-yong's identity."

"I see... I was prepared for this after eliminating such an important spy, but..."

"This is where it gets important. Would you help me?"

Kang Seo-jun sent a map and coordinates to Seo Eun-ha.

*Ding.*

"This is..."

"An abandoned factory on the outskirts of the city. I'd like you to lure them there."

"Hmm..."

Seo Eun-ha hesitated before answering.

She had a worrying premonition.

"Luring them shouldn't be difficult, but may I ask about your plan?"

"I'm going to lure them in and fight. Since you might get caught in the battle, please check your equipment before getting out..."

"W-Wait! Just a moment!"

Seo Eun-ha cut off Kang Seo-jun's words with an urgent voice.

"Yes?"

"Isn't that too dangerous?"

"I'll make absolutely sure you won't get hurt."

"N-No... I'm not worried about myself..."

Seo Eun-ha sighed softly before continuing.

"Wouldn't it be better to request backup from headquarters?"

"No. That would go against my plan."

Kang Seo-jun checked the time and explained calmly.

"This matter must remain known only to you and me."

"T-That...! Umm..."

Seo Eun-ha made a small groan.

A secret just between the two of them.

"I understand."

In the end, Seo Eun-ha had only one choice.

Though she was worried about Kang Seo-jun, she didn't want to argue with him anymore.

"Would you explain the operation?"

"Of course. First..."

Kang Seo-jun explained the general plan until Seo Eun-ha arrived at the abandoned factory.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Late Sunday afternoon.
A private room in an upscale restaurant.

Two women sat facing each other in a small, elegantly decorated room.

Jin Se-rin was glaring at Kim Ju-hee with fierce eyes, while Kim Ju-hee calmly returned her gaze without flinching.

The waiter taking their order was the one who found the tense staring contest uncomfortable.

"Y-Your order...?"

"This, and this."

Jin Se-rin pointed randomly at the menu while keeping her eyes fixed on Kim Ju-hee.

"I'll have the same."

Kim Ju-hee also ordered carelessly, as if the menu didn't matter.

"...Yes. I'll bring it right away."

The waiter left, muttering silently to himself.

A moment of chilly silence followed.

Kim Ju-hee was the first to break the silence.

"So what did you want to talk about?"

"My story can wait. You said you had something to ask me too, Instructor? Let's start with that."

"Alright then."

Kim Ju-hee moistened her throat with a sip of water before asking her question.

"What's your relationship with Cadet Kang Seo-jun?"

Jin Se-rin's brow furrowed at the question.

"Why do you want to know?"

"Well."

Kim Ju-hee touched her lips.

"Because I'm interested in Cadet Kang Seo-jun. Romantically."

"What?!"

Jin Se-rin's expression turned to shock.

She hadn't expected such a direct approach.

"Y-You're so shameless!"

*Tremble tremble tremble.*

Jin Se-rin filled an empty glass with water, her hands shaking.

"Are you aware of your position?! You're an academy instructor!"
"Why is that a problem?"
"What?!"

*Thud!*

Jin Se-rin slammed her water glass down roughly.

"Are you in your right mind? How can an instructor have personal feelings for a cadet?"
"What's wrong with that? Both the instructor and cadet are adults."
"No...! How can...! A teacher-student relationship like that...!"
"Heh."
"What?"

Kim Ju-hee quietly smiled and took another sip of water.

Jin Se-rin couldn't close her mouth at the woman's brazenness.

"Why is a teacher-student relationship a problem?"
"Y-You're using your position as an instructor to..."
"I haven't forced anything on Cadet Kang Seo-jun."
"No! Still, as an instructor..."

"No. You seem to be misunderstanding something, Cadet Jin Se-rin."

Kim Ju-hee interrupted, showing her palm.

"What do you think is the purpose of our academy?"

Kim Ju-hee suddenly asked an unexpected question.

Jin Se-rin tilted her head with a frown but answered as if stating the obvious.

"The academy's purpose is to distribute the Fruit of Sanctity through a fair selection process. Because the Fruit of Sanctity has limited annual production."

Kim Ju-hee immediately shook her head.

"Wrong. The academy doesn't exist to distribute the Fruit of Sanctity fairly. It exists to nurture and select hunters who will definitely be active in the next generation."

Jin Se-rin pouted.

She didn't quite understand what Kim Ju-hee was trying to say.

"There's a big difference. The goal isn't fair distribution, but to nurture, select, and produce excellent hunters."

"So? What's your point in saying this?"

Kim Ju-hee placed her hand on her chest.

"I'm explaining that my feelings for Cadet Kang Seo-jun don't conflict with the academy's purpose or my duties."
"...!!"

The academy and the instructor's reason for existence was to select and produce hunters who would definitely be active in the next generation.

If Kim Ju-hee's feelings toward Kang Seo-jun could help him bloom his potential and become a hunter who would excel more than anyone else in the next generation...

It could be seen that Kim Ju-hee was so devoted to her duties that she was willing to dedicate even her pure love to them.

Jin Se-rin felt goosebumps all over her body.

"That's sophistry!! Are you crazy?!"
"It doesn't matter if you don't understand."
"Act your age!"
"Gasp!"

Kim Ju-hee took damage for the first time at the mention of age.

"I-I'm still in my twenties just like you!"
"Hmph. You'll be thirty soon anyway, right?"
"Gasp!"

Kim Ju-hee's mouth opened and closed.

She was in a kind of groggy state.

Jin Se-rin didn't miss the opportunity and prepared to follow up.

"You asked what kind of relationship Seo-jun and I have, right?"

Hoping Kim Ju-hee would give up, Jin Se-rin delivered the finishing blow.

"We're in love! Aren't you ashamed of trying to come between us when you're so much older? You should be ashamed!"

"Ugh!"

Kim Ju-hee clutched her chest.

But she wasn't defeated yet.

Kim Ju-hee composed herself and said quietly.

"You don't know. Cadet Kang Seo-jun's potential. Only with me by his side can his potential bloom. And!"

Kim Ju-hee pointed at Jin Se-rin's chest and counterattacked.

"Being older is better than having a small chest!"
"W-What?!"

Jin Se-rin covered her chest with both arms.

"P-Personal attack?! What is this?! And I'll have you know I'm a-above average!"
"Don't lie! How is that above average? Are you talking about middle school average?"
"G-Gasp!!"

What followed was mindless warfare.

"@#$!@$%^$#!!!"
"&#%@#$%^&$%%!!!"

"......"

Meanwhile, the waiter waiting outside the private room with their food order...

"Police station...?"

Quietly called the police.
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Late in the afternoon as the sun was setting.

Kang Seo-jun sat on a park bench, staring at his smart watch.

The watch displayed Seo Eun-ha's movement route and current location.

It was the GPS sharing system built into Seo Eun-ha's vehicle.

"Mr. Seo-jun. We're about five minutes away from the abandoned factory you mentioned."

"Yes, I see that. Please drive all the way inside the factory. I'll prepare and call you back in five minutes."

"Yes. I'll be waiting."

-Click.

Kang Seo-jun pressed the end call button and stretched his stiff body.

"...Just sitting for a moment and fatigue is already hitting me."

Well, that made sense.

With this broken body, he'd already gone two nights without sleep, and today he'd undergone grueling training.

No matter how first-class his willpower might be, pushing too hard was still pushing too hard.

His physical strength had long since reached its limit, and his mental strength was starting to bottom out too.

-Shudder.

Kang Seo-jun shook his head vigorously.

'No. Focus. There's a lot to do.'

-Slap! Slap! Slap!

Kang Seo-jun slapped both his cheeks three times, then opened the Dimension Shop window in midair.

If both physical and mental strength were at their limits, then it was time to rely on the power of chemistry.

Kang Seo-jun first purchased two "Prosperity Realm Stimulants."

-Pook! Pook!

He then injected them into both arms simultaneously.

-Shuuuuuush!

His mind, which had seemed filled with static, instantly cleared.

The power of chemistry truly was magnificent.

-Zzzzing!

"Urghh...!"

But his kidneys screamed in protest from the excessive drug use.

For kidneys, nicknamed the "Silent Organs," to express such pain...

Something was seriously wrong here.

"Hah!"

But Kang Seo-jun endured all the pain with a single shout, and with a trembling hand clutching his tingling side, he quickly purchased a "Prosperity Realm Painkiller."

-Shake shake shake! Chomp! Chomp! Gulp!

Kang Seo-jun emptied the entire bottle of painkillers in an instant, as if devouring snacks.

-Gurgle! Gurgle!
-Thud! Thump!

Ominous sounds and vibrations emanated from around Kang Seo-jun's kidneys and liver.

But there was no pain.

That's the "Prosperity Realm Painkiller" for you.

"That takes care of the doping."

He'd have to refrain from overclocking for a while.

"Now, next..."

Kang Seo-jun busily moved his fingers again.

There were still many items he needed to purchase.

──────《Item》──────
▶Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll

◆Grade
[High]

◆Description
- A one-time scroll imbued with teleportation magic. Consumes dimensional currency proportional to travel distance.
- Use by inscribing dimensional coordinates and then tearing.
- This item can only be purchased at the Dimension Shop.
- This item can only be used once per day, with usage reset at midnight.

─────────────────

The next item he purchased was a means of transportation that would instantly take Kang Seo-jun to Seo Eun-ha's side.

While the consumption value skyrocketed astronomically when traveling long distances, making it impractical, it was quite cost-effective for short-distance travel.

Kang Seo-jun scribbled with his finger on the teleport scroll.

The coordinates of the abandoned factory were inscribed on the scroll in glowing letters.

Normally, determining dimensional coordinates required expensive artifacts or complex magical formulas, but this was an unnecessary process for a veteran like Kang Seo-jun.

Most dimensional coordinates were already memorized in his head.

"Good. Now just one more left."

Having secured his means of transportation, Kang Seo-jun moved his fingers to purchase the final preparation.

This was the most crucial core item for his current plan.

──────《Item》──────
▶Dimension Shop Imitation Scroll

◆Grade
[High]

◆Description
- A one-time scroll imbued with imitation magic. Consumes dimensional currency proportional to transformation time.
- Requires an offering related to the target when setting the appearance to mimic.
- Use by setting the target appearance to mimic and then tearing.
- This item can only be purchased at the Dimension Shop.

─────────────────

A magic scroll that could mimic the appearance of a desired target like a doppelganger.

To set the target whose appearance he would borrow, Kang Seo-jun opened the traits window next to the shop window.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Parasitic Growth

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-Absorbs 20% of the experience points gained by the host and uses it as nourishment for the parasite's growth.
-Current Host: Park Sin-hoo

※Special Effect 1. For every ability point that grows through 'Parasitic Growth,' you can exchange one desired trait with the host.
[Remaining trait exchange points: 3]

──────────────────

He could use this trait to set the imitation target.

It contained the offering needed when setting the target to mimic.

When Kang Seo-jun touched the trait exchange point once, a small light gathered at his fingertip.

Kang Seo-jun brought that light directly to the imitation scroll.

[You have offered 1 trait exchange point from the trait 《Parasitic Growth》 as an offering.]

[The imitation target of the Imitation Scroll has been set to host 《Park Sin-hoo》.]

"Great. Preparations complete."

With preparations done, it was time to move.

Kang Seo-jun folded the imitation scroll into his pocket and looked around.

There wasn't a single person in the particularly dark corner of the park where light didn't reach.

"I can use it right away then."

Without hesitation, Kang Seo-jun tore the teleport scroll.

-Rip!
-Whoosh!

With a shimmer of heat haze, Kang Seo-jun's figure disappeared.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Stellaport, an artificial island city in the East Sea.

On its outskirts, an abandoned factory located at a long-deserted dock.

The atmosphere there was reminiscent of Chernobyl.

Seo Eun-ha's sedan slid into the large abandoned factory.

-Swish. Swish.

The weeds that had grown tall through the sparse floor brushed against the car body, making sounds.

"Hmm."

It seemed impossible to drive any further.

-Vroom...

Seo Eun-ha turned off the engine and looked at her smart watch.

-Ring! Ring!

Right on cue, a call came from Kang Seo-jun.

"Yes, I'm answering. This is Seo Eun-ha."

-Yes, Ms. Eun-ha. I've confirmed your arrival.

Seo Eun-ha blinked her eyes.

"Were you watching? Where are you now?"

-You need to come further inside the factory.

"Yes, I'll go right away."

-Clunk! Tap!

Seo Eun-ha immediately got out of the car and walked deeper into the abandoned factory.

-As you come in, you'll see a distinctly red container. Please come that way. I'll be waiting.

-Click...

Perhaps he wanted to talk in person from this point on.

"...? A distinctly red container?"

Seo Eun-ha looked around the abandoned factory as she ventured deeper inside.

"That must be it."

Indeed, among the abandoned containers stacked neatly, there was one particularly bright red container.

Seo Eun-ha walked up to the red container.

"Hmm."

The container was securely locked with a padlock.

"He definitely said to come inside."

-Click! Clank!

Seo Eun-ha broke the lock with her grip strength and forced open the locked door.

-Creeeeak.

"Gasp!"

Seo Eun-ha, who had opened the container door without much thought, inhaled sharply and stepped half a step back.

It was because Kang Seo-jun's face was right in front of her as soon as she opened the door.

"I'm glad you arrived safely."

"H-how did you get in here?"

The container was clearly locked, and there was no other entrance visible?

"I'll explain that later. Please come in first. We don't have much time."

Kang Seo-jun waddled deeper into the container, beckoning with his hand.

"Ah. Right. Understood."

With Mine agents still tailing Seo Eun-ha outside, they needed to discuss the immediate situation first before anything else.

Seo Eun-ha entered the container and firmly closed the door.

-Thud!

When the door closed, the inside of the container was plunged into complete darkness.

Kang Seo-jun turned on the light with his smart watch.

"Since we don't have much time, I'll explain right away."

"Yes. I'm ready."

Seo Eun-ha nodded solemnly.

"First, what you need to do with me is a kind of role-play."

Seo Eun-ha's eyes blinked rapidly.

"...Could you explain in more detail?"

"The reason those Mine bastards are approaching you now is to find out who gave you information about Director Kim Hak-yong."

"That's right."

"In other words, what they want is to find the informant who provided you with information. I plan to become that informant they're looking for."

"What?"

Seo Eun-ha's eyes and mouth opened wide.

"Y-you're not saying you'll take on the Mine agents that are following me, are you?!"

"L-lower your voice. It would be troublesome if they hear us outside."

"Ah..."

Seo Eun-ha wiped her mouth with an embarrassed expression and lowered her voice.

"I'm against that. I know you're stronger than me, but even so, that's too dangerous."

"You don't need to worry about that."

Kang Seo-jun smiled faintly as he rummaged through his pocket.

"Because I'll be using this."

"...What is that?"

What came out of his pocket was a "Dimension Shop Imitation Scroll."

"It's a transformation scroll."

A scroll that would temporarily transform Kang Seo-jun's appearance to look exactly like Park Sin-hoo.

Kang Seo-jun planned to use this scroll to shift the Mine agents' attention to Park Sin-hoo.

"Ah."

Seo Eun-ha nodded as if she understood the plan.

"So you're creating a fictional character to confuse the Mine agents."

"Well. Creating confusion for the Mine agents is correct, but I'm not trying to create a fictional character."

"Then?"

"Rather than explaining, it might be better for you to see it directly."

-Rip!

Kang Seo-jun tore the "Dimension Shop Imitation Scroll" lengthwise.

-Whoosh!

As the scroll disappeared in blue flames, Kang Seo-jun's skin began to bubble and boil.

"H-huh!"

Seo Eun-ha covered her mouth with both hands at the sight.

-Crack! Crackle! Snap!

Would a human body thrown into a steel shredder look like this?

Kang Seo-jun's body twisted and contorted savagely, occasionally even bursting.

Seo Eun-ha's pupils trembled violently with fear.

"S-Seo-jun?! T-this isn't right!"

"Don't, wo-wo-wo, worry."

But Kang Seo-jun's voice was incredibly calm.

He raised his hand to signal to Seo Eun-ha that everything was fine, as if it were nothing.

-Crack! Crackle! Thud! Thump!

Even as he did so, his entire body continued to break and burst with grotesque sounds.

"It's, fi-fi-fine! This is, no-no-normal!"

What Kang Seo-jun had just done was simply tear a scroll, but

in essence, he had lit the fuse for war between the Taesan Group and the Red Inverse Cross Society.

Naturally, those flames could only blaze fiercely.
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-Crunch! Crunch! Crack! Thud!

Kang Seo-jun's body swelled and protruded repeatedly as if a bomb was exploding inside him.

-Snap!

"Huh, gasp!"

With the sound of bones breaking forcefully, Kang Seo-jun's hunched back bent backward.

It looked to anyone like his spine had completely broken and was dangling loosely.

At that horrific sight, Seo Eun-ha covered her mouth with both hands.

"A-are you really okay!? Seo-jun!! Seo-jun!!"

Seo Eun-ha stomped her feet anxiously beside Kang Seo-jun, not knowing what to do.

Her pupils trembled violently, reflecting her restless state of mind.

"Of course, I ammmmm! Gaaack!"

-Squelch! Thud! Crack! Crackle!

Though he said he was fine, he didn't look fine at all.

Kang Seo-jun forced out his voice while his entire body twisted.

"It'll, be, over, soon, uwooooh!"

-Bulge! Swell!
-Crack! Thud!

"This, must be, unpleasant, to watch, I should have, warned you earlieeeeer!!! I'm, sorr, yyyyy, gaaack!"

Suddenly, a heavy emotion settled in Seo Eun-ha's heart at the sight.

"W-what..."

Seo Eun-ha spoke, barely suppressing her welling emotions.

"How many times have you gone through this...?"

-Thud! Crack! Crackle!

Kang Seo-jun answered in a nonchalant tone.

"Two, digits, or mooooore! I've, lost, couuuunt!!"

"That's...!"

Kang Seo-jun was only talking about game repetition counts, but it conveyed an entirely different meaning to Seo Eun-ha.

'Two digits means... at least 10 times...! All those terrible times...!'

The karmic debts she had seen through the "Record of Fate" flashed quickly through her mind.

The "Record of Fate" shows more than just simple images.

If it were just images, she wouldn't be this emotionally affected.

The "Record of Fate" is a powerful item that passes down the thoughts and emotions contained in previous cycles.

The emotions that remained in her heart like a brand through the "Record of Fate" evoked deep guilt in Seo Eun-ha.

The decisive reason Kang Seo-jun had to endlessly repeat painful regressions was because the previous Seo Eun-ha made unreasonable demands and threw him onto the altar of regression.

'What have I done to Seo-jun...?'

Seo Eun-ha bit her lower lip hard, looking like she might cry at any moment.

'After doing such things, why don't you resent me...?'

Early that morning.

She clearly remembered everything Kang Seo-jun had said while embracing her.

That he had no resentment toward her.

That he didn't regret any moment spent with her.

And that he would definitely save her in this life too.

'That's not simply belief or forgiveness...'

Seo Eun-ha squeezed her eyes shut.

Large teardrops fell to the floor with a plop.

'Anyone who experiences such things for that long... would naturally have their human emotions worn away...'

-Sniff!

'It's not that he has no resentment toward me... After repeating countless long periods of time, even his resentment toward me has eroded away...'

And the fact that his heroism hadn't eroded despite that long time.

The fact that he declared he would save her too despite everything.

Seo Eun-ha thought it was because his nature was that of a pure hero.

That after endless repetition of hellish times, being worn down and eroded, only his pure nature remained.

And the one who had turned such a good person into this twisted form was...

'All because of me.'

Seo Eun-ha barely covered her mouth with both hands to stop herself from bursting into tears.

"Ah. Nnnnno, nooo!"

Kang Seo-jun mistook her action as disgust.

The power to protect the mind from disgust or fear comes from the will stat.

Although Seo Eun-ha possessed high willpower of 'A-grade 26',

it was natural to suffer mental damage when suddenly witnessing such a grotesque phenomenon without any mental preparation.

"It's, unpleasant, to watch, so please, step, awaaaaaay!"

-Crack! Crackle!
-Wobble! Wobble!

Kang Seo-jun turned his back, thinking he lacked consideration.

At that moment.

-Grab!

Seo Eun-ha strongly embraced Kang Seo-jun from behind.

"...!"

Kang Seo-jun's eyes widened at the completely unexpected action.

He could clearly feel her trembling breath against his ear.

"Eun-ha...?"

-Crack! Crackle! Crunch!

For a while, only their different breathing patterns and the sound of breaking bones could be heard in the darkness.

"This time, I will definitely..."

Seo Eun-ha swore into Kang Seo-jun's ear with a voice full of heavy determination.

"I'll save you."

"?"
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Though Kang Seo-jun couldn't understand why Seo Eun-ha suddenly embraced him from behind and said such things.

As the constellations wished, he warmly held her hand.

And even without such a reason, it was uncomfortable to just watch her hands trembling so pitifully.

Kang Seo-jun answered, hoping she would calm down a bit.

"Of, course. I've, always, believed, in you."

At those words, Seo Eun-ha's embrace grew even tighter.

-Squeeze!

"Urgh...!"

It was a hug so tight his tongue might pop out, but Kang Seo-jun tried hard to suppress his groan.

-Thud. Thud.

After a short while, the sound of breaking bones gradually subsided.

Kang Seo-jun, who had been holding her hand for a moment, slowly loosened her embrace and said:

"First, we need, to finish, this task, properly."

The transformation was now in its final stages.

He didn't want to be embraced by Seo Eun-ha while looking like Park Sin-hoo.

"I apologize for the unseemly display."

Fortunately, Seo Eun-ha withdrew without much resistance.

"Not at all. I'm the one who was unseemly."

Indeed.

If Seo Eun-ha's behavior was unseemly, what about himself who had put on an abomination show, twisting his entire body during transformation?

-Sniff!

Seo Eun-ha turned her head to wipe away her tears.

-Thud! Thud!

Meanwhile, the transformation was now almost complete.

As if all the broken bones in his body were being realigned, he began to take on a complete form.

"...Huh?"

Seo Eun-ha let out a small sound after wiping her tears and turning back to look at Kang Seo-jun.

The silhouette was a figure she recognized.

That figure was the number one person that Miss Jin Se-rin had warned should be watched out for in this academy class.

"The Taesan Group... heir?"

Kang Seo-jun's appearance had now completely transformed into Park Sin-hoo.

"Yes, that's right."

Kang Seo-jun, now in Park Sin-hoo's form, slowly turned toward Seo Eun-ha.

A fierce countenance overflowing with male hormones.

And Kang Seo-jun's characteristically calm expression that didn't match it.

"Ah!"

Seo Eun-ha clapped her hands as if she suddenly understood.

"So that was your plan."

To divert the Mains' attention to the Taesan Group heir.

Then a question occurred to her.

"But why the Taesan Group?"

"For the future."

Kang Seo-jun continued while checking his transformation for any issues with his smartwatch camera.

"If we don't take action against the Taesan Group now... there's a very high probability they'll join the Main forces later."

The Taesan Group is an organization that doesn't hesitate to use any means necessary for the company's profit.

In the later scenario, when the Main forces begin to grow rapidly, they're also one of the first major organizations to betray humanity.

"So I want to make them clash with the Mains in advance."

If the two forces are made to oppose each other early on, the possibility of the Taesan Group joining the Mains later will be significantly reduced.

"So that happened... I see."

Seo Eun-ha nodded in understanding.

"They're definitely the type to do that."

Considering all the atrocities the Taesan Group had committed as rivals to the Seongjin Group, they were more than capable of such actions.

-Clap!

Kang Seo-jun, having finished checking his transformation, clapped once.

"Now let's quickly move on to the next step. I'll explain the role-play in detail."

"Yes."

Seo Eun-ha took a step closer to Kang Seo-jun and perked up her ears.

"We'll create a situation where I'm delivering information about the Mains to you."

Kang Seo-jun took out a folded paper from his back pocket and handed it to Seo Eun-ha.

"I've prepared a script, so please refer to it. You don't need to memorize it exactly. Just get the general flow."

Seo Eun-ha illuminated the script with her smartwatch and quickly moved her eyes.

After just 3 seconds.

"I've memorized it all."

"What? You've memorized it all?"

Kang Seo-jun blinked his wide eyes in surprise.

"Yes. We can follow the script exactly without any problems."

Seo Eun-ha burned and disposed of the script on the spot, showing a confident smile.

"I'm good at memorization."

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

-Creeeeak.

The two opened the rusty container door and stepped outside.

Indeed.

As soon as they came out, they immediately sensed the presence of Mains hiding in the surroundings.

While they were talking inside the container, the Mains had positioned themselves and were monitoring them.

Seo Eun-ha, with her A-grade senses, must have felt it too, as she signaled to Kang Seo-jun with her eyes.

When Kang Seo-jun gave a small nod, Seo Eun-ha immediately began acting according to the script.

"I. Can't. Believe. You. Would. Provide. Such. Information. For. Us."

"?"

Kang Seo-jun's eyes widened.

'Wait, her acting???'

"It's. Really. Unexpected."

Kang Seo-jun squeezed his eyes shut.

'What is this acting!!!'

This was a mistake.

Come to think of it, in the original [Grand Hunter Academy], there was hardly anyone as far from "acting" as Seo Eun-ha.

Due to her straightforward personality and inability to hide her true feelings, she received debuffs in most deception checks, and her "speech" talent was relatively low among playable characters.

'But I didn't expect it to be this bad.'

[Intelligence: 9]

Maybe it's because her intelligence is E-grade.

'I miscalculated.'

[Will: 30]

'But the plan isn't ruined. This level is still acceptable.'

The Main bastards hiding nearby weren't watching this performance up close anyway.

'Fortunately, they're quite far away.'

So even if her tone was awkward, they wouldn't hear it well, and even if her expression was strange, they wouldn't see it clearly.

'We'll continue with the plan. Seo Eun-ha's acting ability is unexpected, but this level is manageable.'

In a very short time, countless thoughts passed through Kang Seo-jun's mind.

Unaware of this, Seo Eun-ha wore a spirited expression as if to say, 'I'm doing well, right?'

'Focus and concentrate.'

The Main bastards hiding nearby were listening to this conversation in real-time.

Now it was Kang Seo-jun's turn to speak.

"We know much more."

Kang Seo-jun emphasized his next lines.

"If the Seongjin Group wants, we can provide as much information about the Mains as needed. We could even wipe out all the Mains stationed at Stellaport."

-Tense!

The moment Kang Seo-jun said that, the aura of the Mains he was reading with the Eye of Providence sharpened intensely.

'It seems they've taken the bait. Good.'

It was a sign that the fuse of war had been properly lit.

Of course.

There were few words that could provoke the other party as surely as those implying their death.

'This war must happen.'

This wasn't just to prevent the Taesan Group from joining the Main forces.

'If we use this war well...'

Not only dimensional currency.

From the Taesan Group's support to the spoils the Mains were hiding.

The benefits Kang Seo-jun could gain were immense.

And those benefits would directly.

'Be a great help in obtaining the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.'

They would be used for Kang Seo-jun's ascension.
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A small fishing boat floating on the calm sea.

On the deck, a group of men were wrestling with mechanical equipment.

-Thud! Thud!

"This listening device. Are you sure it's working properly?"
"The signal is fine. It seems the sound is too faint to hear anything."
"Tsk. At this rate, we won't know why that woman suddenly went into the container."

They were Mains from the Red Inverse Cross Society.

A surveillance team following Seo Eun-ha.

"The listening device. Did you install it correctly?"
"Yes. I placed it in a position to capture all sounds around the abandoned building where the target entered."
"Then why aren't we picking up any sound?"
"That's..."
"Hah... No one reliable around here. Bunch of idiots."

The team leader sighed deeply and gritted his teeth.

Just then, a team member who was watching the abandoned factory through binoculars spoke up.

"Leader. The target has come out of the container."
"Hey! The woman's out! Fix the listening device quickly!"

-Crackle... Crackle crackle...

"Why is this acting up..."
"Aish!"

The leader turned his head toward the abandoned factory in frustration.

"Hm?"

But there was a new face visible at the abandoned factory.

"There's one more person?"

When Seo Eun-ha entered the container, she was definitely alone, but now there was a tall man standing beside her.

"Who is that?"
"H-huh! Leader! That man! He's in our database."
"Who is he?"
"H-he's the... chairman's son of Taesan Group!"
"What?"

Why would Taesan Group be involved here?

"Are they having some kind of secret meeting?"

-Crackle! Crackle crackle! Per. haps.

Just then, the listening device that had been silent until now started picking up sounds.

-For. [Crackle...!] You. [Crackle...!] Deli. ver. [Crackle...!] This?"

However, the signal was so poor that they couldn't understand anything.

"Hey, hey! Get a proper signal! I can't hear anything!"
"Uh, um... why is this happening..."
"I told you to check the equipment before the operation!!"
"It was working fine just this morning..."
"Argh!"

The Main leader roughly pulled away the team member who was fiddling with the listening device.

"Move aside, you idiot."
"Wh-whoa!"

-Bang! Bang!

Then he hit the signal receiver hard a couple of times with his palm.

"L-leader, if you hit it that hard!"
"Just wait!"

-We [crackle...] know much more.

Surprisingly, the noise disappeared and the sound became clear.

"This is what experience gets you. Now listen carefully!"

The team members' jaws dropped.

The leader turned back toward the abandoned factory with a satisfied expression.

-If Seongjin Group wants, we can provide more information about the Mains. We could even destroy all the Mains stationed at Stellaport.

"......"
"......?"

But the leader's expression immediately froze at what followed.

The expressions of the team members likewise hardened.

-Crackle crackle!

At the same time, the listening device emitted black smoke and completely died.

The leader was momentarily stunned, but the listening device was no longer important.

"You all heard that too, right?"
"Destroy the Mains...?"
"S-so Taesan Group was the one providing information to Seongjin Group!?"
"And the heir himself is involved... But how did Taesan Group get that information?"

The leader hurriedly lowered a lifeboat.

"Rookie, come with me. We need to report to headquarters immediately."
"Y-yes!"
"Leader, wait."

The deputy leader suddenly grabbed the leader's shoulder.

"Why don't we attack now? If we bring the Taesan Group heir who has the information back to headquarters, the reward would be enormous."

The leader shook off the deputy's hand and moved faster to untie the ropes.

"Are you crazy? Do you want to die?"

Their opponents were an A-rank Hunter and a corporate heir with at least B-rank abilities.

Meanwhile, the average skill level of the eight surveillance team members was only equivalent to C-rank.

Moreover, these members specialized in stealth and surveillance rather than combat.

If these eight attacked those two, at least half would die, and in the worst case, they could all be wiped out.

The leader wasn't the type to take such dangerous gambles.

"Our job is just to gather information. There's a separate assault team for a reason."
"But there are eight of us and only two of them..."
"You fool!"

When the leader flashed his red eyes, the deputy finally shut his mouth.

"If you want to live long, don't cause trouble while I'm gone. Just keep watching the target!"

Two members for Seo Eun-ha. Four for Park Sin-hoo.

After assigning the team members, the leader departed for the mainland with the rookie.

"Hah... that stubborn old-fashioned bastard..."

As soon as the leader was out of sight, the deputy badmouthed him with a grim expression.

"Well, if he doesn't want to share, that's his problem."

If that was the case, those who wanted to eat would eat.

The deputy intended to ignore the leader's orders.

"Deputy, they're separating."

Just then, Seo Eun-ha was returning to her car, having finished her business.

Once Seo Eun-ha left, Park Sin-hoo would be alone.

Now that they knew Park Sin-hoo of Taesan Group was the one who provided information to Seongjin Group.

Park Sin-hoo, who was practically a merit in himself, would be left alone in the most vulnerable state.

"We'd be idiots not to take this opportunity."

The deputy had no intention of remaining a bottom-tier Main forever.

He was ambitious, wanting to accumulate merits to receive greater power and rise higher.

"Hey, guys."

The deputy turned to the team members and said.

"I need three people to follow me. First come, first served."

Without any proper explanation, he just held up three fingers, but the team members immediately understood his meaning.

He was recruiting people to attack Park Sin-hoo on a first-come, first-served basis.

"Me!"
"Me too!"
"Me! Me too!"

Surprisingly, three volunteers came forward instantly.

They too didn't want to remain bottom-tier Mains forever.

"Ah."
"Tsk."

The remaining two Mains clicked their tongues in disappointment.

Since the deputy and three others would handle Park Sin-hoo, the remaining two would automatically be assigned to Seo Eun-ha.

"If things go wrong, we know nothing about this."
"Just make sure we don't get caught in the crossfire."

-Splash!
-Splash!

The two Mains jumped into the sea to follow Seo Eun-ha.

"Let's hurry too. We need to track the target before he disappears."

The deputy and the three Mains also jumped into the sea.

They began heading straight for the abandoned factory.

Soon reaching land, they nimbly jumped over the breakwater and slid like shadows, concealing themselves near the abandoned factory.

-Confirm the target.

When the deputy signaled with his hand, the lowest-ranking Main carefully examined the inside of the abandoned factory.

Park Sin-hoo was going back into the red container.

The Main continued watching Park Sin-hoo and signaled back.

-Target confirmed. He entered the container.

-Follow the target.
-We'll move to the container too.

The deputy and the Mains communicated through hand signals as they approached the container.

Soon arriving at the container entrance, they carefully sensed any presence inside.

-I don't feel any presence from inside.
-Should we open it?
-Open. Open it.
-If things go wrong, we scatter.

Opening the container door was again the job of the lowest-ranking Main.

-Creeeak...

The rusty container door slowly opened with a groaning sound.

The Main who opened the door peered inside through a small gap.

"?"

Then he made an incomprehensible signal with a dumbfounded expression.

-Something's strange. You should see this yourself.

'What's he talking about?'

The deputy looked inside the container himself.

"?"

His expression also became just as dumbfounded as the Main's had been.

'A tunnel?'

What they saw was a tunnel with no visible end.

It was as if an abyss like a cliff was opening its mouth toward them.

The other Mains were equally dumbfounded when they looked inside.

-What is this?
-I've never seen this before.
-Is this container itself a spatial transfer artifact?

The team members were confused by the unfamiliar phenomenon.

The deputy was also perplexed, but his deliberation was brief.

-We're going in.
-Is that safe?
-The target went in here. We have to follow anyway.

If they lost the target, Mains would receive punishment close to torture as discipline.

-That's right. Let's hurry.
-Move. Move.
-Merit awaits us. Let's go.

Fear of punishment and anticipation of merit.

These pushed them into the unfamiliar darkness.

-The target is already far ahead.
-Speed up.
-Keep quiet.

After moving forward for 5 minutes.

Their resolve quickly weakened in the face of endless darkness.

-This is longer than I thought.
-It's hard to gauge the scale.
-What if we get trapped?
-Should we retreat?

But the deputy had no intention of stopping.

-No. We continue moving. We need to find the target at least.

The team members looked reluctant, but having come this far, they couldn't go against the deputy's decision.

If they lost the target now, a truly terrible punishment would be waiting for them.

After moving for another 3 minutes.

-Target spotted ahead!
-It's Park Sin-hoo!

A welcome face finally appeared before them.

-He's...

'Gasp!'

But there was a problem.

-Wait...! Stop! Stop!

Park Sin-hoo was looking in the direction of the Mains.

-He's looking this way!

Suppress your presence!

As the deputy urgently signaled, the well-trained Mains immediately suppressed their presence to the extreme.

They barely managed to blend into the darkness at a precarious distance.

-He's not moving at all.
-Could it be. Did he see us? Are we discovered?
-No. That's impossible.

'This place is complete darkness. There's no way he could see us with our stealth techniques.'

The surveillance team prided themselves on their infiltration skills.

In darkness, they were like shadows themselves.

'Unless he has A-rank or higher sensory abilities, he can't see us.'

The deputy calmly gave the next order through hand signals.

-Let's hurry. I'll approach the target. We'll ambush after approaching to 3m.
-Understood.
-Understood.

The Mains began to silently approach Park Sin-hoo.

-Crack.

Just then, a single sound cut through the terrible silence.

The footsteps of the approaching Mains stopped abruptly at that sound.

"?"
"?"
"?"

It was a sound the Mains knew well.

'The sound of breaking bones.'

A sound they knew all too well from receiving punishment.

But where did that sound suddenly come from?

-Crack! Snap! Crunch!

The Mains' gazes converged on the source of the sound.

The sound was coming from Park Sin-hoo.

And soon.

-Crunch! Crack! Crunch!

The sound became as fast and loud as falling rain.

Different emotions flickered in the Mains' eyes at this sudden phenomenon.

Surprise, confusion, discomfort.

But these quickly unified into the same emotion as they witnessed the scene unfolding before them.

-Crunch! Thud! Crack! Crunch!

'G-gasp!'
'Wh-what is that!!'

It was shock and terror.

'Am I going crazy?'
'What on earth am I seeing!?'

Park Sin-hoo, who had been standing still in the darkness.

His entire body began to break, swell, and gradually transform into a monstrous form, as if thrown into a shredder.

'T-too horrifying!!!'
'That's a curse!!'

-D-deputy!

A terrified team member urgently called for the deputy, but...

"H-huh...!"

He too was in a state of shock at the sight before him.
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"Th-This is a nightmare!!"

-Crack! Crunch! Snap!

The sight of a human body swelling, twisting, and transforming into a horrific monster.

The scene was more bizarre and terrifying than anything the Mains had ever witnessed before.

'It's too horrible!'
'C-Can a human body really become something like that?!'
'Th-This is the limit...!'

"Urp, uweeeeek!!"

Finally, one of the team members couldn't bear the disgusting sight and vomited.

It was due to his low willpower stat.

"Oh, no!"

Only then did the deputy leader come to his senses.

'We need to get out of here fast!'

With the target having turned into that thing, there was no reason to stay here any longer.

Above all, if they remained still, he felt the curse before his eyes might spread to him as well.

The deputy leader abandoned his subordinates and ran alone toward the entrance.

"Deputy leader!"

He didn't care whether the team members behind him followed or not.

'As fast as possible! I need to escape! This nightmare!'

For the deputy leader, the darkness was no longer a concealment.

"Hee, heeeeek!!"

He felt as if the darkness in this space was gnawing away at his entire body.

-Thud!

Suddenly, there was a flash before the deputy leader's eyes.

He had collided hard with something while running at full speed.

The Mains following behind also stopped beside the deputy leader.

Not to help him up, but because their steps were forcibly halted by the figure that appeared before them.

"Y-You!"

Seo Eun-ha.

She was blocking the way, holding a brightly glowing light sword and a shield covered in black blood.

"Why is Seo Eun-ha here?!"
"Th-There's black blood on her shield!"
"Th-That means..."

"N-No way..."

The deputy leader instinctively realized.

That the two people who had left to tail Seo Eun-ha were dead.

And that they too would soon follow them.

"Uuugh..."

-Crack! Crunch! Thud!

To make matters worse, the monster behind them began closing the distance.

"Hee, heeeeek!"
"S-Stay away!!"
"Aaaaargh!! This is a nightmare!!"

An extreme situation with death approaching from one side and a terrible curse from the other.

-Heh, hehehehe...

As soon as the deputy leader sensed there was no hope left, he heard someone's unpleasant laughter.

At first, he didn't know whose laughter it was.

"Huheheheheheheheheeeeek!"

-Slash!

After his neck was severed by the eerie light sword, he realized it had been his own deranged laughter.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

What followed was Seo Eun-ha's one-woman show.

She had been ready to use "Time for Counterattack" at any moment if necessary, but there was no need.

Just 3 seconds.

That's how long it took Seo Eun-ha to cut the Mains into twenty pieces.

Her combat ability truly lived up to her A-rank status.

"Phew..."

Seo Eun-ha wiped the blood splattered on her cheek and caught her breath.

-Waddle. Waddle.

"Thank you, Ms. Eun-ha. Thanks to you, everything worked out well."

Kang Seo-jun, who had returned to his original form, approached Seo Eun-ha.

"...It was nothing."

Seo Eun-ha wore an embarrassed expression.

"All I did was finish things up."

That wasn't modesty but her genuine feeling.

All she had done was swing her light sword a few times.

Everything else—all the planning and strategy—had been prepared by Kang Seo-jun. It was also Kang Seo-jun who had dispersed the Mains and tied them down to make them easier to deal with. Even the light sword she was holding had been given to her by Kang Seo-jun.

'Compared to him perfectly figuring out the enemy's movements and planning such a flawless operation in just a day or two, what I did was... honestly nothing...'

Seo Eun-ha was actually feeling ashamed.

'Besides, honestly, this time... anyone would see that it wasn't me helping Seo-jun, but Seo-jun helping me.'

After all, the guys they had just dealt with were targeting Seo Eun-ha.

If it weren't for Kang Seo-jun, she would have been walking around without even knowing she had a tail.

If she had been attacked while resting defenseless...

It was terrifying just to imagine.

"I keep receiving help... I'm so sorry... I'll definitely repay you for this too."

Thanks to Kang Seo-jun, not only had they eliminated the Main spy hiding in Seongjin Group, but they had also dealt with the Mains targeting her.

On top of that, she had a mountain of past-life debts that she needed to repay.

But as her debts seemed to keep piling up, Seo Eun-ha felt self-loathing.

'I feel so incompetent... Could it be that in my past life too... I was always just receiving help like this?'

Somehow it really seemed that way, and Seo Eun-ha's expression grew heavy.

'Just a little while ago, I said I would save him... but now... I'm already embarrassed.'

Seo Eun-ha's expression darkened rapidly.

"Hmm..."

Kang Seo-jun mistook her expression for fatigue.

'Well, she must have been tormented all day at the company because of the investigation, and then tormented by me after work, so she must be tired.'

Since he was equally tired, Kang Seo-jun thought they should quickly clean up the scene and let her go.

"Let's clean up and head back, Ms. Eun-ha. Where are the bodies of the Mains you caught outside?"

At Kang Seo-jun's question, Seo Eun-ha tried to appear calm as she answered.

"Ah. I moved them next to the container."

They were the bodies of the two who had left to tail Seo Eun-ha.

"I'll clean up quickly, so please wait a moment."
"I-I'll help you too."
"Then, Ms. Eun-ha, take this."

Kang Seo-jun took out a small spray from his pocket and handed it to Seo Eun-ha.

"This is..."

What Kang Seo-jun handed over was a "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray."

"First, spray it on yourself, and then spray it on any remaining debris after I clean up the bodies."

At his words, Seo Eun-ha first sprayed it on her sleeve.

-Tsssss!
-Bubble bubble bubble.

As the sprayed liquid evaporated with foam, the stains on her sleeve disappeared completely.

"Wh-Whoa!"

Even Seo Eun-ha, an A-rank hunter, had never seen such an item in her life.

-Waddle. Waddle.

While Seo Eun-ha was removing the blood and dust from her clothes with the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray,"

Kang Seo-jun first removed the magic scroll he had attached to the container door.

-Screech.

──────《Item》──────
▶Dimension Shop Loop Trap Scroll

◆Grade
[High]

◆Description
- A disposable scroll imbued with loop trap magic. Consumes dimensional currency proportional to casting time.
- Performance improves when the installation location is narrow, dark, and quiet.
- This item can only be purchased at the Dimension Shop.

─────────────────

Loop Trap.

An illusion magic that traps enemies in an infinitely repeating space.

Originally, illusion magic can be broken if just one of the anti-magic, perception, intelligence, willpower, or luck stats is high, making it a rather flimsy magic. But in the early stages when facing weak enemies, there's nothing as helpful as this skill.

'Thanks to this, I made some money.'

Kang Seo-jun picked up the scattered pieces of the Mains' bodies from the floor and put them into the Dimension Shop window.

[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Bone》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Skin》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Blood》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Heart》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Red Eye》.]
.
.
.

The bodies of Mains were materials that could be sold to the Dimension Shop.

After deducting the cost of the scroll, he had made a decent profit.

"Hmm, hmmm!"

Seo Eun-ha's glancing gaze could be felt, seemingly fascinated by how the bodies disappeared like magic.

Feeling awkward, Kang Seo-jun moved his hands even more busily for no reason.

-Rustle.

'This is the last one.'

Kang Seo-jun picked up the one remaining arm and threw it into the Dimension Shop window.

[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Bone》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Skin》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Blood》.]
[You have sold 《Third-rate Main's Tendon》.]
.
.
.

All that remained now were bloodstains and debris.

-Tsssss!!

Seo Eun-ha thoroughly sprayed the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray" over the dirty remains.

-Bubble bubble bubble bubble.

The bloodstains and flesh debris rose up, emitting acrid smoke.

All contaminants were being broken down into light gas through cutting-edge space technology.

"Cough! Cough!"

When the thick smoke that had lingered for a while completely dispersed, the abandoned factory became clean as if there had never been a bloody battle.

With this, the scene cleanup was complete.

All that remained was to safely return to the academy.

Before leaving the abandoned factory with Seo Eun-ha,

Kang Seo-jun had thoroughly examined the area with the Eye of Providence.

There were no more wiretapping devices, and no one was following them.

In other words, they could move without any concerns.

"Well then, Ms. Eun-ha. Thank you for your hard work today."

Kang Seo-jun bowed slightly to Seo Eun-ha and began walking out of the abandoned factory.

"A-Aren't you coming with me?!"
"You should go rest quickly too, Ms. Eun-ha. I can just take a taxi."
"B-But!"

Before she knew it, Seo Eun-ha had grabbed Kang Seo-jun's wrist.

"?"

When Kang Seo-jun stopped and turned around, Seo Eun-ha let go with an embarrassed expression.

"Let's go together... I'll escort you to the academy."
"That would be too much trouble for you."

He had already received a lot of help from her today.

He couldn't impose any more...

That's when it happened.

"Ugh!!"

-Stab!

A pain like being stabbed with a knife shot through Kang Seo-jun's side.

"Kuhak!"

Kang Seo-jun clutched his side and fell to his knees.

"S-Seo-jun?!"

Seo Eun-ha quickly supported Kang Seo-jun.

"I-I'm fi... Kuhak! Kuluk!"

-Splash!

A mouthful of dark red blood poured from Kang Seo-jun's mouth.

"Huh, huuuk!!"
"I-It's nothing... Kueeek!"

-Splaaash!

Blood poured from Kang Seo-jun's mouth once more.

"S-Seo-jun! A-Are you okay?! Seo-jun!"

Seo Eun-ha quickly grabbed Kang Seo-jun's chin and examined his complexion.

Kang Seo-jun's eyes were rolling back, showing the whites.

"Huh, huk!"

Seeing this, Seo Eun-ha's face also turned pale.

"Seo-jun!! Wake up!!! Kang Seo-jun!!!!"
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"Seo-jun!! Wake up!!! Kang Seo-jun!!!!"

Seo Eun-ha slapped Kang Seo-jun's cheeks vigorously.

-Slap! Slap! Slap!

"Ugh, urk...!"

Though she had tried to control her strength, the slaps still stung Kang Seo-jun's face.

'That hurts....'

The sting brought Kang Seo-jun's rolled-back eyes back to their normal position.

"S-stop...."
"Seo-jun! Mr. Seo-jun!!"
"Ah.... yesss...."

-Huff. Huff.

Kang Seo-jun shook his dizzy head vigorously while kneeling on the ground.

Splat. Blood-mixed saliva scattered on the floor.

-Huff. Huff.

"I'm fine...."

Kang Seo-jun said while drooling blood-mixed saliva.

"It's nothing, really...."
"What?!"

He meant to calm Seo Eun-ha down, but saying such things while looking like he might die any moment wasn't convincing at all.

"N-nothing?! We need to get you to a hospital right now!"
"N-no. Not the hospital...!"
"What do you mean no! Let me help you up!"

Seo Eun-ha supported Kang Seo-jun by his side and led him toward her car.

"Aaah...! Not the hospital...!"

Kang Seo-jun tried to resist, but he couldn't overcome the strength of an A-rank Hunter.

"No! Kueeek!"

-Splash!

Finally, Kang Seo-jun collapsed, vomiting blood again while pleading almost like a scream.

"S-Seo-jun!!"
"Huk, heok...! No hospital...."

-Huff.... Huff....

"Today.... we can't leave.... any record of our meeting...."

Although the Mains' target had shifted to Park Sin-hoo after today's events, Seo Eun-ha would still be under their surveillance for a while.

If the Mains obtained data showing that Seo Eun-ha met Kang Seo-jun today....

'I could become their target too.'

The Mains would never simply overlook the appearance of a new person.

They would certainly wonder why Seo Eun-ha met Kang Seo-jun, someone with no apparent connection to her.

If that happened, all the aggro he had successfully drawn toward Park Sin-hoo would be wasted.

Of course, Seo Eun-ha wasn't unaware of this.

"B-but...!"

-Huff.... Huff....

But she couldn't just abandon someone who was coughing up blood and fighting for his life.

Plans and strategies aside, he needed to survive first.

"I'm really fine."

-Wheeze.... Wheeze....

"Nnngh!!"

Kang Seo-jun struggled to get up, breathing like someone with tuberculosis.

"See.... I can walk perfectly fine."

-Stagger! Stagger!
-Wobble! Wobble!

"You can barely stand!"

Fearing he might fall backward, Seo Eun-ha quickly supported Kang Seo-jun again.

"I'll be better after some rest."
"S-so stubborn...!"

Seo Eun-ha led Kang Seo-jun toward her car again.

"Urk...!"

This time, her grip contained the determination not to stop.

"I'm taking you to the hospital! I'll take full responsibility!"
"N-no...!"

To resist Seo Eun-ha's strength, Kang Seo-jun simply lay down on his back.

"Mr. Seo-jun?!"

She could have forcibly dragged him, but fearing he might get hurt, Seo Eun-ha had no choice but to stop again.

"This is a waste of time! You're only getting worse!"
"No.... This is the best option. I'll really get better with rest."

Saying this while dripping blood probably wasn't convincing at all, but it was the truth.

He was sweating profusely, having difficulty breathing, feeling dizzy, and his whole body was tingling, but it wasn't as severe as Seo Eun-ha thought.

This was merely a symptom caused by drug overdose side effects combined with extreme fatigue.

It was just because he had used too much "Prosperity Realm Stimulant" and "Prosperity Realm Painkiller" without proper sleep for two days.

It was simply a "status ailment" that he had often experienced in the original [Grand Hunter Academy].

The solution was extremely simple.

Use a "Dimension Shop Healing Potion" to soothe his upset stomach and just rest.

Once his fatigue recovered and all the drug components were excreted through urine, the status ailment would disappear naturally.

In other words, this phenomenon was no more serious than a simple upset stomach for Kang Seo-jun.

"Why.... go this far...."

However, not knowing this, Seo Eun-ha interpreted Kang Seo-jun's condition differently.

-Gulp.

Seo Eun-ha bit her lower lip hard with her head bowed.

"I see...."

She murmured quietly.

"You insisted on going alone... to hide your condition...."
"What?"

No, that's not it.

"I know... I know I'm not trustworthy...! But still...!"
"No, no...!"
"If you can't trust me.... at least use me like a disposable item!"
"No, no!!"

Kang Seo-jun quickly spoke before she could misunderstand further.

-Huff.... Huff....

"I suppose I need to show you evidence... for you to feel at ease."

Kang Seo-jun purchased a "Dimension Shop Healing Potion" from the dimension shop window.

"Gasp!"

When Kang Seo-jun suddenly pulled out a glass bottle containing red liquid from thin air, Seo Eun-ha gasped.

Kang Seo-jun shook the healing potion and said:

"...This is why I don't need to go to the hospital. I already have medicine."

-Pop!!

Kang Seo-jun opened the potion cap and took a sip.

-Glug.

As soon as the red liquid went down his throat, his stomach pain subsided and breathing became easier.

"Phew.... Now I'm fine. I can walk on my own."

When Kang Seo-jun patted Seo Eun-ha's hand, she carefully released her support and checked his condition.

"...Are you really okay with just that?"
"It seems like you're the one who doesn't trust me."
"...I'm sorry. I've embarrassed myself again...."

Seeing that Kang Seo-jun's complexion and breathing had indeed calmed down considerably, Seo Eun-ha bowed her head in embarrassment.

Seeing this, Kang Seo-jun smiled with relief.

Now that he looked, they were both completely covered in blood.

"The clothes I just cleaned are dirty again...."

Just as Kang Seo-jun touched the dimension shop window to purchase a new Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray.

-Stagger.

"Huh...?"

Suddenly, the world seemed tilted.

At the same time.

[Your willpower is being tested due to extreme fatigue.]
[Your willpower is being tested due to extreme fatigue.]
[Your physical strength is being tested due to extreme fatigue.]
[Your physical strength is being tested due to extreme fatigue.]
.
.
.
.

Below the repeated messages he had been ignoring, a new message appeared.

[You have reached your limit and fainted.]

-Thud!

"S-Seo-jun?! Kang Seo-jun!!!"

Seo Eun-ha's voice seemed to echo from a very distant place.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

[You have regained consciousness. Status ailment 《Fainting》 has disappeared.]

[Having survived beyond your limits, your willpower bears fruit of growth! Willpower stat increases by +1!]

"...Mmm."

As soon as consciousness returned, a severe headache struck his head.

"Urgh...!"
"Seo-jun?"

When Kang Seo-jun groaned, a familiar female voice was heard nearby.

"Nngh...."

When he painfully forced open his heavy eyelids, he saw Jin Se-rin right beside him.

"Se-rin...?"
"Ah.... Thank goodness.... Thank you. Really thank goodness...."

She sat by the bedside, holding Kang Seo-jun's hand tightly with both hands while saying a prayer of gratitude.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun's expression became complicated.

Where was he? Why was Jin Se-rin here instead of Seo Eun-ha? And how long had he been unconscious?

He needed to figure out what was going on.

"Nngh...!"

Kang Seo-jun first tried to get up by tensing his stomach muscles.

-Zing!

"Ugh!"

But an intense pain in his side forced him to lie back down.

"Hey! Don't push yourself! Are you okay? Are you uncomfortable anywhere? Can I get you something?"
"...What happened? Where am I...?"

He wanted to get up and assess the situation himself, but right now even opening his eyes was difficult.

It was because his HP had been reduced to a precarious level due to the damage over time from status ailments 《Extreme Fatigue》 and 《Drug Addiction》.

"You can rest easy. This is the dormitory. My room."

"Dormitory...?"

Only then did the familiar ceiling come into view.

It was the ceiling of Jin Se-rin's dormitory room that he had often seen in the original [Grand Hunter Academy].

Kang Seo-jun closed his eyes again and fell into thought for a moment.

However, he couldn't guess how the situation had unfolded after he fainted.

"...How did I get here?"
"Senior Eun-ha carried you here. She came through the window, and I was so surprised."
"Through the window?"
"Yeah. She said she couldn't come through the main entrance because it would leave a record on the CCTV."
"Ah...."

Hearing that, he roughly understood the situation.

'Ms. Eun-ha handled everything well. That's a relief.'

He felt deep relief at her thoroughness in considering even the academy's CCTV.

Because Main spies were also active in the academy, if Seo Eun-ha had moved carelessly, the situation could have become much worse.

If the Mains collected data following her movements and saw Kang Seo-jun being carried by Seo Eun-ha on the dormitory CCTV, he would have drawn unwanted aggro.

"Phew...."

Kang Seo-jun let out a deep sigh of relief.

And the reason why Seo Eun-ha brought Kang Seo-jun to Jin Se-rin's room instead of his own was....

'My room would have been locked.... So she must have urgently asked Jin Se-rin for help.'

This filled in the gaps in his memory.

When he lost consciousness, he wondered what would happen, but thanks to Seo Eun-ha, everything was fortunately resolved without any problems.

He wanted to thank her right away.

"Hmm."

But the MVP was nowhere to be seen.

"By the way, where's Ms. Eun-ha?"
"I sent her back because it was getting late. About 10 minutes ago."
"I see...."

I'll thank her next time.

"Yeah. But you know...."
"Hmm?"

-Tap.

Jin Se-rin placed her hand on Kang Seo-jun's chest as she spoke.

"I heard you fought with the Mains today?"
"......Did Ms. Eun-ha tell you that too?"

MVP canceled.

"Is that something I shouldn't know?"
"No.... It's not that...."

Because she would worry unnecessarily over small things.

"Then is it because telling me wouldn't help at all anyway?"
"...Huh?"

Kang Seo-jun frowned.

"No.... Why would you say that...?"
"Never mind. Forget it."

Jin Se-rin lay down next to Kang Seo-jun with a playful smile.

-Plop!

"I know. You didn't want me to worry."

Her eyes gazed at Kang Seo-jun from about a hand's width away.

It was a gaze filled with both relief and hurt.

"If you don't want to make me worry, then don't get caught."
"...Sorry."

It was true, so he had nothing to say.

"An apology isn't enough."

Jin Se-rin said while twirling her finger on Kang Seo-jun's chest.

Kang Seo-jun responded with a squinting look.

Jin Se-rin sighed as if frustrated and held out her pinky finger.

"Promise me one of two things."
"Huh?"
"Either promise not to get hurt like this again, or promise not to hide anything from me next time you go somewhere."
"Hmm...."
"This is your punishment, so hurry up!"

When Kang Seo-jun showed no sign of moving his hand, Jin Se-rin hooked her pinky finger with his first.

"Don't get hurt anymore in places I don't know about."

Jin Se-rin was forcing both promises at once.

"I know I'm lacking compared to you. I know I might just get in the way even if I want to help. But...."
"......"
"At least I don't want to be kept in the dark."

Kang Seo-jun felt ashamed.

After parting like that in the afternoon, he returned in this state late at night.

From her perspective, she was probably expressing her anger in the most moderate way possible.

"At the very least... you could let me worry about you, right?"
"...I'm really sorry."

Kang Seo-jun tightened his pinky finger linked with Jin Se-rin's.

"I promise. I won't do this again.... Wait what?!"

Just then, an unexpected development caught Kang Seo-jun's eye.

"Hmm?"
"You. When did...!"

The stigma of the "Chosen One" engraved on Jin Se-rin's hand had evolved one level.

What this evolution meant was that Jin Se-rin had become the strongest among the Korea Hunter Academy students.
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Jin Se-rin's growth mechanism is special.

While ordinary awakeners can increase their abilities through training, hunting, and spirit potions, in Jin Se-rin's case, all of those methods were useless.

This was due to the influence of Jin Se-rin's trait, "The Chosen One."

Because of her trait "The Chosen One," Jin Se-rin could only grow through "the constellation that chose her" - "The Illuminator."

However, this wasn't a weakness but a strength.

If she accepted the fate demanded by the constellation, she could receive divine power directly from it.

That power was mythical strength so powerful that no ordinary awakener could match it even after a hundred days of training, hunting, and consuming spirit potions.

And right now.

The stigma of "The Chosen One" engraved on her right hand was signaling that the time had come.

It was waiting for the power, filled with powerful magical energy, to be properly harnessed.

"Se-Se-rin!"
"Huh!?"
"Take off your top for a moment!"

To properly assess her condition, he needed to see the Grand Stigma engraved on her back.

"Wh-what?!?"

Jin Se-rin's pinky finger, which was facing Kang Seo-jun, became burning hot.

"...S-suddenly!? R-right now!?"
"Sorry! It's urgent! Hurry!"
"N-no.... That!? Urgent!? What is!?"
"What's accumulated there! We need to release it right away!"
"Wh-what!?"

Jin Se-rin's eyes rolled wildly at Kang Seo-jun's sudden request.

H-honestly, since they'd already kissed, she thought taking the next step would happen soon...!

But she didn't expect it would be today.

'Oh, I see!'

It wasn't that Kang Seo-jun was being sudden.

When two people in love are together on a bed, isn't what happens next already predetermined?

'Ah...! I should have washed more thoroughly and sprayed some perfume...! I was too careless...!'

But even so, to make such a bold request.

'S-Seo-jun must really be in a hurry!'

Well! Yes! That makes sense! He couldn't solve it without me!

Anyway~ He can't do without me! Can't be helped~

B-but...! Before that, at least some preparation...!

"C-can I quickly wash up first!?"
"Huh? Why?"
"W-well!"

First time.... No, cleanliness is important!

"Sorry, but I don't want to waste time. If possible, right now. Quickly."
"Th-that urgently!?"

Jin Se-rin's mouth gaped wide.

-Nnngh!

Kang Seo-jun sat up straight and placed his hand on Jin Se-rin's shoulder.

"It'll only take a moment."
"Eep! G-gentle... Be gentle!"
"I just need to check the Grand Stigma on your back."
"...Huh?"

Jin Se-rin's face, after blinking her eyes for a moment, turned red for a different reason.

"I-if that's all you wanted, you should have said so!"
"?"

-Grumble grumble.

Jin Se-rin turned around, muttering in a language incomprehensible even to the Eye of Providence.

"Th-thirty seconds only...!"

Jin Se-rin unbuttoned her pajamas and hesitantly revealed her snow-white back.

"I see..."
"Uh, ungh..."

Kang Seo-jun admired Jin Se-rin's pure back with his Eye of Providence.

The Grand Stigma of "The Chosen One" engraved on her back.

An enormous power was pulsating, coiled within the symbol representing the constellation "The Illuminator."

[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" "First Blooming Condition" has been fully satisfied.]

'I didn't expect it to bloom this quickly.'

Jin Se-rin's first blooming condition wasn't supposed to be fulfilled this early.

There were typically two ways to fulfill the first blooming condition.

One was to hunt a certain number of evil-aligned monsters like undead or demons,

And the second was to form a deep relationship with someone favored by a light-attribute constellation.

Either method would normally take at least a full semester to fulfill, if at all.

'But in this cycle, Jin Se-rin has satisfied the first blooming condition before even reaching midterms.'

Kang Seo-jun thought he knew the reason.

──────《ITEM》──────
▶Record of Fate

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
-A parchment containing some memories from previous cycles. When used, you can view memories from previous cycles recorded on the parchment. Using it consumes mana.
-If an NPC uses it, they can only access memories related to themselves.
─────────────────

The cause was the rapid deepening of her relationship with Kang Seo-jun through the Record of Fate.

It was clear that the first blooming condition had been fulfilled so early because she had formed a deep relationship with Kang Seo-jun, who was favored by all constellations due to his trait "The Favored One."

'Constellations. Thank you always.'

Kang Seo-jun prayed silently.

Thanks to the constellations' blessing and luck, his closest ally's specs were greatly enhanced at an early stage.

Kang Seo-jun intended to make the most of this opportunity created by the constellations.

"I'm going to touch it for a moment."
"T-touch it!? N-nineteen seconds left... Ahh!"

Jin Se-rin's waist arched like a bow when Kang Seo-jun's cold hands, afflicted with poor circulation, touched her spine.

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand on the Grand Stigma to read more information.

By infusing mana with his hand to connect the Grand Stigma with the Eye of Providence, much more detailed and varied information was displayed.

Kang Seo-jun quickly found and organized only the important points among the countless pieces of information.

[A massive unharnessed power has been detected.]
[Pure unharnessed power exists.]
[Unharnessed light mana is coiled up.]
.
.
.

Powerful energies scattered like the Milky Way throughout the Grand Stigma, left unattended.

The results could vary dramatically depending on how these powers were harnessed.

It was like a game of Tetris.

If the energy was neatly arranged without gaps, it could reach maximum potential, but if not properly harnessed, the power would scatter outside the body, making the blooming itself useless.

Therefore, if Jin Se-rin had to harness this energy solely by herself, the effect of the blooming wouldn't have been so dramatic.

However.

'I can make Jin Se-rin absorb everything without even a 0.00001% loss.'

With Kang Seo-jun's assistance, who could read all powers and circuits with the Eye of Providence, harnessing the power of the first blooming without even the slightest loss was just the beginning.

'If I use luck adjustment and the Dimension Shop on top of that, I can exceed the maximum growth value.'

Using all the abilities Kang Seo-jun possessed, he could increase her growth by as much as 1.5 times the maximum value.

"Se-rin."

-Rustle!
-Clatter!

Kang Seo-jun poured out bundles of items needed for harnessing, such as "Holy Water of the Favored Saint" and "Purified Soul Fragment."

"Let's do it now."
"Wh-wh-wh-what!? H-huh!"

Jin Se-rin jumped at the sight of the items piled high on the bed.

"Where did all this come from!? What is this!?"
"These are the materials to make you a true saint."
"S-s-saint!? What!?"
"You'll see."

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Jin Se-rin's shoulders and straightened her back.

"Ahh!? Nngh!?"
"Keep your back straight. I'll explain everything."
"Wh-what?!?!?!"

The thirty seconds Jin Se-rin had been counting in her head.

That was the moment it all went blank.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 3 minutes later.

In Im Chae-won's dormitory room.

"Mmm..."

Im Chae-won was struggling with a difficult mana formula problem, slumped over her desk.

"This is hard..."

Just as Im Chae-won was clicking her pen and reaching for an energy drink, it happened.

-Ahh!

"?"

A suggestive sound from beyond the wall pierced Im Chae-won's sensitive senses.

-Nngh!
-Eep!

"Wh-what!?"

Im Chae-won sat bolt upright, staring at the wall with wide eyes.

She couldn't see through the wall, but this sound was definitely...!?

-Hnngh!

"Gasp!!"

The sound of a man and woman making history.

That seemed to be what it was.

Of course, if that was all, she would have just blushed and that would have been the end of it, but.

'That's Jin Se-rin's voice!'

The point was that the owner of those moans was Sung Jin Group's young lady, Jin Se-rin.

"Wh-what are they doing in the next room!?!?"

Im Chae-won hurriedly looked for a glass cup at the sink.

She wanted to hear the sounds from beyond the wall more clearly.

'This is solely to gather information about key figures! Absolutely not because of personal curiosity!'

-Tremble tremble.

While rationalizing like that, Im Chae-won carefully placed the glass cup against the wall with trembling hands.

-Mumble mumble.

'Hmm... I can't hear well...'

Im Chae-won perked up her ears even more and maximized her B-rank sensory abilities.

-Whoosh!

The sensation of all her body hair standing on end and her field of vision widening more than twice.

Now she could hear even the subtle vibrations of air particles.

-Se-rin! Just a little gentler!

"Gasp!"

The voice she heard immediately was a hoarse, cracked male voice.

It was Kang Seo-jun's voice, unforgettable once heard.

-Thump!

Im Chae-won covered her gaping mouth with her hand and continued to listen.

-Eep! Th-this! Feels so gooood!
-Se-rin! Calm down! It'll break at this rate! Gentle! Be gentle!
-D-don't stooop! Ahhhh! Hah! Hah!
-Not inside! This goes outside! Outside!! Ungh!!
-Hyaaaah!!
-Ohhhh!!

"......"

'N-no way!? Are they really doing that!? What kind of feeling makes them... N-no, that's not it! Th-this is against school rules!!'

-Thud...

The glass cup she was holding against the wall fell to the floor.

"Ah!"

No, it's too early to jump to conclusions.

'They could be playing a game! I don't know what kind of game, but! Let's listen more! This is to prevent misunderstandings! Absolutely not because of personal curiosity!!'

Im Chae-won picked up the fallen glass cup and placed it against the wall again.

-Hah... Hah...
-Huff... Huff... Huff...

"......"

Beyond the wall, the hot breaths of the man and woman were mingling.

-Se-rin. Good job... Are you feeling okay?
-Sorry... I got too excited since it was my first time. Hah...

"F-first time...!?"

-No. You did well enough.
-My body... feels so weak...
-You'll feel better after resting a bit.
-But it felt so good...
-I'm glad. I need to rest too now.
-Mmm... It's all thanks to you, Seo-jun.
-What did I do? I just showed you where to put it.

"Wh-where to put... What!? Wh-what's happening!?"

-You moved well. I was impressed.
-Hehe... I just did what you told me to...
-You'll probably do even better next time.
-Yes...! I'll work hard!

-Thud...

The glass cup fell to the ground once more.

'Ah, wawawawa!!'

That night.

Im Chae-won couldn't fall asleep for a long time due to her face that wouldn't cool down.
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About 5 minutes ago.
Jin Se-rin's room.

"Se-rin! Take it easy!"
"Hnngh! This, this feels so gooood!"

Jin Se-rin's mana was out of control.

Every time she gathered a chunk of powerful energy, an indescribable euphoria overwhelmed her entire body.

That euphoria felt like her very existence was evolving.

It was a pleasure equal to the ecstasy one feels when transforming from an ordinary person to a genius, or from a hero to a god.

It was the soul's joy of shedding one's lowly form like a chrysalis and finally growing wings.

"Se-rin! Calm down!"

Because of this, Jin Se-rin's mana rampaged through her circuits like a beast driven by instinct.

It was greedily seeking out the power of awakening spread throughout her body, chasing after stronger and more stimulating pleasure.

"You'll break at this rate! Easy! Take it easy!"

Kang Seo-jun desperately pleaded while continuously pouring "The Favored Saint's Holy Water" into her major meridian.

Right now, the holy water's divine power was protecting her mana circuits, but this was only a temporary measure.

If her mana circuits were to develop holes, the precious awakening power could dissipate into thin air.

"D-don't stoooop! Hnnnngh! Haaah! Haaah!"

But Jin Se-rin couldn't control herself.

Her willpower was only C-rank.

It was too low to resist the pleasure that made her soul tingle to its roots.

"Not inside! This goes outside! Outside!! Ungh!!"

Kang Seo-jun was horrified to see her mana indiscriminately trying to devour even impurities.

'At this rate, the awakening power will be contaminated by impurities!'

To maximize the growth value of awakening, impurities needed to be thoroughly excluded.

'I'll use the Eye of Providence to weave a mana formula and directly control the flow while pushing out impurities! It'll strain my body, but there's no other way!'

Kang Seo-jun downed a mana potion he had purchased from the Dimension Shop in one go and maximized the output of the Eye of Providence.

"Kugh...!"

It felt like his soul was being drained from his already exhausted body.

'Hang in there...!! Urrrgh...!'

Kang Seo-jun gritted his teeth and endured the terrible feeling of exhaustion.

[Lucky Bonus! Great fortune inspires your mana operation! Mana experience greatly increased!]
[Lucky Bonus! Great fortune inspires your mana operation! Mana experience greatly increased!]
[Lucky Bonus! Great fortune inspires your mana operation! Mana experience greatly increased!]
.
.
.

[Your mana bears the fruit of proper cultivation! Mana stat increased by +1!]

-Fwaaaaaaah!!

"Haaaaaah!!"
"Urrrrrgh!!"

And so, the storm passed.

"Hic...! Hic...!"
"Huff.... Huff.... Huff...."

Jin Se-rin occasionally twitched from the euphoria that wouldn't easily subside, while Kang Seo-jun, suffering from early symptoms of mana exhaustion, held his dizzy head and caught his breath.

'The result is....'

Kang Seo-jun forced strength into his heavy eyelids and looked at the major meridian.

Numerous status messages filled his vision.

[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" "First Awakening" has been completed.]
[Awakening power absorption rate: 100.00%]
[Awakening power loss rate: 0.00%]
.
.

[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" status has greatly increased due to "First Awakening".]

[Lucky Bonus!!! A mysterious power adds a 50% growth correction to Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" "First Awakening"!]

[Heroine "Jin Se-rin" has acquired the trait "Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare".]
[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" agility stat has greatly increased from '22' to '27'!]
[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" willpower stat has increased from '17' to '20'!]
[Heroine "Jin Se-rin's" mana stat...]
.
.
.

'Thank goodness...!'

The result was an unqualified success.

With this, Jin Se-rin now had specs equivalent to a B-rank hunter.

B-rank represented an upper-middle level among hunters.

Given that the average level of academy students was E~D rank, and Park Sin-hoo was at B- rank, there was now no one among the Korea Hunter Academy students who could match Jin Se-rin.

This alone was an incredible achievement, but there was more.

[The constellations admire your performance.]
[The constellations look forward to your cooperation with the heroine.]
[Some constellations praise your dedication.]
[Constellation "Guardian with Scales" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation "Tree Caring for the Flower World" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.

[Constellation "The Brightly Shining One" gives you a standing ovation with tears.]
[Constellation "The Brightly Shining One" sponsors you with a large amount of dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

He also received massive bonuses from the constellations.

And among those bonuses was:

[Constellation "The Brightly Shining One" sponsors you with the trait "Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare".]

'Light attribute mana!!'

Lighting, illusions, invisibility, beam attacks, super-speed movement, purification, healing, blessings, and more...

It was an overwhelmingly top-tier attribute with indescribable utility.

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], this was a trait you might not get even after endless grinding and gacha pulls, yet here he was getting it for free...!!

Kang Seo-jun called his partner with a voice full of emotion.

"Se-rin."

-Twitch! Twitch!

"Hic! Hng!"

Jin Se-rin was still occasionally twitching while lying face down on the bed.

The aftereffects of awakening hadn't subsided yet.

Kang Seo-jun covered her with a blanket and said:

"Good job... Are you feeling okay?"

These aftereffects probably wouldn't subside for a while.

Given how rough the awakening process had been, her mana circuits would need sufficient time to calm down.

"Sorry... Hng! It was my first time... I got too excited. Hic..."

Kang Seo-jun smiled and patted her back.

"No, you did really well."

In fact, absorbing 100% of awakening power was not a normal situation.

It was natural for her body to be strained after accepting such enormous power into an immature vessel.

The reason she was so exhausted was actually Kang Seo-jun's responsibility.

Even in the original [Grand Hunter Academy], the higher the absorption rate, the more severe the status effect "Ecstasy of Ascension" became.

"My body... won't move..."

The exhaustion she was feeling now must be beyond description.

"You'll feel better after some rest."
"But it felt so good..."
"I'm glad."

It was a strange feeling to see in reality what he had only experienced through graphics and UI messages until now.

"I need to rest too."

-Flop!

Kang Seo-jun collapsed onto the bed as well.

The status effect "Drug Addiction" hadn't fully healed yet, and now with "Mana Exhaustion - Early Stage" added on top, the world seemed to be spinning around him.

"Mmm..."

Jin Se-rin reached her hand out from under the blanket and gently stroked Kang Seo-jun's short hair.

"It's all thanks to you."
"What did I do? I just showed you where to put it."

All Kang Seo-jun had done was find the path with the Eye of Providence and correct the flow when it wavered toward the end.

Without Jin Se-rin's delicate mana control skills, the result wouldn't have been this good even with Kang Seo-jun's help.

"You moved so well. I was impressed."

Jin Se-rin smiled languidly with drowsy eyes.

"Hehe... I just did what you told me to..."
"You'll probably do even better next time."

With this awakening, her willpower stat had reached C+ rank.

Though lower than Kang Seo-jun's, it was very high for a hunter cadet.

The higher her willpower, the less she would be intoxicated by euphoria, so future awakenings would be more stable.

"Yes...! I'll work hard!"

-Ah, awawawa!!!
-Crash!

Just then, a strange sound was output through the Eye of Providence from beyond the wall.

"?"

Kang Seo-jun took a sip of mana potion and used the Eye of Providence to see through the wall where the sound came from.

-Huh... Hueeek!!

"...?"

Beyond the wall, Im Chae-won was writhing on the floor, her face and legs flushed bright red.

'What is she doing...?'

[Intelligence: 9]. [Insight check failed].

Maybe she stubbed her toe on the desk.

But seeing her quickly get back up, it didn't seem serious.

Kang Seo-jun dismissed it and closed his eyes again.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Stellaport, an artificial island in the East Sea.
Somewhere in the basement of an old cathedral.

-Click. Click. Click. Click.

A woman in a black nun's habit walked across the underground corridor, her shoes making rhythmic sounds.

"Mr. Credo."

She stopped in front of a man.

The man was praying while facing a stone statue.

"I'm in prayer."
"...I've come to deliver orders from above."
"So God has answered."

The praying man.

Credo Johnson, the assault team leader dispatched to Stellaport, slowly stood up and extended his hand to the nun.

The nun handed him a braille Bible.

It was an encrypted document containing orders from the Red Inverse Cross Society.

Credo quickly read through the orders, feeling the braille with his entire palm.

"Hmm?"

He tilted his head and looked at the nun.

"Why did the target suddenly change?"

Just a few days ago, the surveillance team had been investigating Seo Eun-ha of Seongjin Group.

So naturally, he thought she would be the next prey.

"Has it changed to the kid?"

The orders from above inexplicably instructed him to kidnap Park Sin-hoo, the heir to Taesan Group.

"He's an informant the surveillance team discovered while tailing Seo Eun-ha."
"The one who provided information about Director Kim Hak-yong, our spy in Seongjin Group... was the young master of Taesan Group?"

-Nod.

The nun silently affirmed.

"Hmm."

Credo felt a strong sense of incongruity.

The list of Red Inverse Cross Society spies was highly classified information that not just anyone in the organization could access.

So how did the Taesan Group's young master get that information...?

"Well. I see."

But that was it. Credo didn't think any deeper.

Thinking wasn't his job.

He was merely a body that moved according to orders from above.

When the higher-ups designated prey, he simply followed.

-Thump!

Credo boldly closed the braille orders he had finished reading.

Once he threw that kid to the higher-ups, they would sort out this incongruity themselves.

Having cleared his mind of distracting thoughts, Credo moistened his lips with his tongue and smiled.

"It's been a while since I've seen such delicious-looking prey♥. Truly God's grace."

The leader of the assault team, a position only entrusted to the elite forces of the Red Inverse Cross Society.

At that moment, Park Sin-hoo was designated as the prey of A+ rank gay mage, Credo Johnson, who held that important position.

Ch.47 - Chapter 47: Park Sin-hoo In Crisis (1)
"Has God finally granted me a true lover?"

-Mmm~♥ Mmm~♥

Credo hugged himself and wiggled like a heat haze.

In his mind, he was already imagining himself spending sticky moments with Park Sin-hoo.

"......"

Since it wasn't particularly pleasant to watch, the black nun quickly moved on to the next matter.

"The surveillance team has also reported some unusual circumstances."

-Mmm~♥ Hmm?

Credo stopped abruptly at the black nun's words.

"Unusual circumstances reported separately?"

Usually, special reports that bypassed the upper management weren't welcome news.

"Yes. It's about six surveillance team members who disappeared without a trace while tailing the target."

As expected, it was bad news.

"What do you mean they disappeared? Are they dead? Don't tell me there was already a battle with the target?"

If the surveillance team had made a move on the target first, things would get complicated.

Prey that's been attacked would raise its guard level significantly.

"We're still investigating, but no bodies or signs of combat were found in their area of operation."

Fortunately, it seemed they hadn't engaged the target first.

"Unauthorized departure then?"
"We've investigated everything from portal usage records to smuggling routes, but there's no evidence to suggest they fled."

"...? Then...."

If they didn't die fighting the target, and they didn't run away seeking a new life, then...

"Betrayal to a corporation? Surrender to the Association?"
"...We need to investigate further, but I don't think that's it."
"Well, that's true."

The fate of Mains who betrayed the organization and sought refuge with corporations or the Association was utterly miserable.

Higher-ranking Mains might be able to trade information for protection, but low-level Mains would only be used and discarded once they served their purpose.

After being discarded, they'd live at the bottom of society with bodies full of trackers, worse off than ex-convicts.

In other words, for low-level Mains, betrayal or surrender was a worse choice than suicide.

"Then what is it?"

Credo tilted his head with genuine curiosity.

"Did they really just vanish?"
"We're considering the possibility of a third party."
"A third party?"
"Yes. There's a possibility that a hunter specializing in Main hunting has begun operating in Stellaport."
"Hmm.... Certainly...."

Hunters who specialized in hunting Mains were all methodical and never showed themselves openly.

And certainly, if it were them, they would have the ability to make six low-level Mains vanish as easily as blowing their nose.

"But...."

No matter how methodical they were, they would still leave minimal traces.

Since hunters are human, they would need purification artifacts to erase the magical energy that Mains scatter.

But even then, minimal traces would remain.

To erase traces this perfectly, at least one of two conditions had to be met:

Either possessing light attribute magic power that could purify magical energy, or having powerful S-class or higher mana that could burn away magical energy.

"That seems like a stretch."

Neither light attribute holders nor S-class hunters were easy to come by.

They would all be active in legendary gates across the ocean or at the top floors of towers.

Moreover, it made even less sense that such rare individuals would move just to deal with six low-level Mains.

However, the black nun's expression was resolute.

"The two most influential corporations in Korea are moving together. It's entirely realistic that they might be cooperating to deploy an S-class hunter to completely root out internal spies."
"...Tsk. Not exactly welcome news."

It meant that in the worst case, he might have to fight a light attribute holder or an S-class hunter.

But he wasn't intimidated or discouraged because of that.

"But whoever interferes with my hunting will simply die♥."

His rank was A+.

Though it fell short of S-class, that didn't mean he had no chance of winning.

"I have a secret weapon, after all♥."

Credo pulled something out from behind him.

-Wriggle wriggle!

What he revealed was a dagger covered in writhing flesh.

It was an evil magic dagger that greatly amplified a Main's power temporarily in exchange for life force.

Using this dagger, Credo's rank would instantly jump from A+ to S+.

In that state, he was confident he could take down opponents whether they were S-class hunters stronger than him or light attribute holders who were hard counters to Mains.

"I hope I can meet Sin-hoo soon~♥"

-Mmm~♥ Mmm~♥

Credo started dancing and wiggling like a heat haze again.

He was exploding with excitement and dopamine at the thought of taking Park Sin-hoo's first time.

Seeing his frivolous behavior, the black nun spoke in a mechanical tone.

"If this operation fails, targeting Park Sin-hoo in the future will become much more difficult. The higher-ups have entrusted you with an important opportunity, so please take it as seriously as possible."
"My love is always serious."
"......"

This man. He's probably going to rape Park Sin-hoo.

The black nun felt the need to make just one thing absolutely clear.

"...I don't care what you do to him. But the target must remain conscious. We need to interrogate him about how he discovered our information."

At those words, Credo's black lips stretched into a wide grin reaching his ears.

"Don't worry."

-Slurp!

"But I can't guarantee his purity~♥"

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

The next day.
A new week had begun.

Monday's first class was an outdoor lesson.

It was a class about searching for and gathering medicinal herbs in the vast mountains.

"This spot looks good."

Park Sin-hoo led his group to a place dense with spiritual energy.

He wanted to collect good medicinal herbs that only grow in areas rich with spiritual energy to get a high score, but there was an even more important reason.

"This is excellent soil."

-Squish!

Park Sin-hoo scooped up handfuls of moist soil.

Rich soil covered with moss and small wriggling earthworms.

It was visibly full of natural spiritual energy and life force.

-Chomp!!!

Without a moment's hesitation, Park Sin-hoo took a big bite of the soil.

-Munch munch!

It was to build spirit affinity needed to contract with earth spirits.

-Gulp!

"Kack...! Kekack...!"

Of course, the taste was terrible, and swallowing it was nothing short of torture.

-Chomp!!!
-Munch! Crunch! Crunch!

But Park Sin-hoo didn't stop and continued eating soil.

He was driven by his determination to defeat Kang Seo-jun with the power of spirits.

But it was impossible not to feel sorry for him as he ate soil with mud all over his mouth.

"Umm...."
"A-ahem...."
"To go that far...."

Even his followers, who usually looked at Park Sin-hoo with awe and fear, couldn't help but give him looks of sympathy.

-Glare!

Park Sin-hoo didn't like those looks at all.

"Kack! Are you... Kack! Here to play? Kekack! Hurry up and find herbs! Kack...!"

Park Sin-hoo barked orders, spraying mud instead of saliva.

"R-right! Let's hurry!"
"Let's move~"
"That spot over there looks good!"

Only then did his followers start searching for medicinal herbs, feeling around the damp soil.

'Kang Seo-jun....'

-Munch munch!

Park Sin-hoo clenched his mud-covered fist as he chewed the last handful with difficulty.

All this suffering was because of him—Kang Seo-jun.

'If it weren't for him... the top spot and the Fruit of the Sun would have been mine for the taking....'

Now he had to work hard, even eating soil, to secure the top position.

-Munch! Munch! Crunch! Crunch!

'Just wait a little longer....'

Even the slightest edge would be enough.

Just once. He just needed to defeat him once.

Then he would thoroughly destroy that guy...

'Hmm... but he's already half-dead... how do I destroy him further? No, no! That's not it!'

Park Sin-hoo shook his head vigorously to clear away the distracting thoughts.

If he could somehow gain the power to defeat Kang Seo-jun, he would target him persistently in every survival test.

Then Kang Seo-jun would always be eliminated early due to Park Sin-hoo's relentless attacks, keeping him at the bottom of the practical scores, and naturally, the top position would be Park Sin-hoo's for the taking again.

'My plan is perfect...! With all this effort, there's no way I can fail!'

Park Sin-hoo smiled grimly as he imagined the moment he would bring down Kang Seo-jun.

His mud-covered teeth gleamed in the sunlight when it happened.

"Got you♥"

A sticky, oily baritone tickled Park Sin-hoo's ear.

"!?"

A sudden chill ran down his entire body.

Park Sin-hoo turned around sharply with his eyes wide open.

But all he could see was the dense forest path.

"Where are you looking? Darling♥?"

The voice sounded again, right behind his head.

"What the!"

Park Sin-hoo swung his fist as he turned his body forward again.

-Thwack!

However, the fist he swung with considerable force was easily blocked by the stranger's hand.

"Wh-what!?"

Park Sin-hoo's expression twisted in shock as his punch was effortlessly blocked.

"How cute♥."

In contrast, Credo Johnson, the man who blocked Park Sin-hoo's punch, licked his black lips with an ecstatic expression like someone facing a delicious meal.

"Wh-who are you!?"

-Wham!!

"Ugh...!"

As Park Sin-hoo tried to speak, he was suddenly punched in the stomach and collapsed face-down on the ground.

"Kugh...! Keurgh...!"

Credo looked down at Park Sin-hoo, who could barely breathe, and sneered.

"How pitiful. Don't you recognize your husband? Darling♥?"
"Wh-what...!!! Ku, kueeack!!"

Having taken a direct hit to the stomach and feeling disgusted on top of that, he couldn't hold back the urge to vomit.

The soil he had forced himself to eat scratched his esophagus as it came back up.

-Splatter! Splat!

Mud-like vomit of saliva and gastric juices spewed from Park Sin-hoo's mouth.

It looked like he was defecating from his mouth.

"Oh my♥. Even I don't have a taste for this."

This day would surely be remembered as the worst day of Park Sin-hoo's life.

Ch.48 - Chapter 48: Park Sin-hoo In Crisis (2)
"Kuuueek...!!"
-Thud! Thudthudthud!
Park Sin-hoo, on all fours with his hands pressed against the ground, continuously vomited mud.
An indescribable nausea and burning sensation filled him from his stomach to his head.
"Well then, let's see..."
-Tap. Tap.
Credo walked lightly behind Park Sin-hoo with a smile full of anticipation.
His gaze was fixed on Park Sin-hoo's buttocks.
"Let's check the elasticity♥?"
Credo struck Park Sin-hoo's buttocks with his large hand.
-Smack!!!
The sound was so tremendous it echoed throughout the area.
"Ahhhhng!!!"
A scream that Park Sin-hoo couldn't believe was his own voice burst from his mouth.
"Wh-what!!"
At the commotion, the gang members who had scattered to search for herbs quickly gathered again.
"S-Sin-hoo!!!"
"Who are you!!!"
"Hoho~♥?"
Credo rolled his eyes, quickly surveying the gathering crowd.
"Hmm."
Unfortunately, there didn't seem to be any men suitable for dessert.
"They're all lacking."
Credo's leftovers were always for his subordinates.
"You guys can divide them among yourselves."
-Swoosh!
"As expected of Squad Leader Angel!"
"Thank you for the meal!"
"Woohoo!!"
From the bushes, from underground, from the thick trees above.
Demons wearing tights burst out and instantly surrounded Park Sin-hoo's gang.
"H-huh!"
"Wh-where from!?"
"What!? D-don't come closer!!!"
As the demons gradually closed the distance, the gang members backed against each other and drew their weapons.
-Shing!
-Click!
However, no predator is frightened by prey's claws.
"How long has it been since we've had young blood."
"The big one is mine!"
"Then I'll take the tall one!"
-Thwack!
-Smack!
"Ahhh!!"
"Ahhhhng!!!"
"Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhh!!!!!!"
In an instant, the gang members were in the same predicament as Park Sin-hoo.
"K-kugh..."
Park Sin-hoo gritted his teeth at the miserable sight.
"Useless things..."
In the end, the only one he could trust to get through this situation was himself.
Park Sin-hoo clutched his still churning stomach and forced strength into his trembling legs.
"Oh my♥. Done throwing up?"
-Thud!!
But Credo didn't let Park Sin-hoo stand up.
-Crack!!
"Kugh...!!"
Park Sin-hoo groaned as Credo stomped on his head, pressing his cheek into the dirt.
"Stay still♥"
-Snap!
When Credo snapped his fingers, dark red tentacles burst from the ground and bound Park Sin-hoo's limbs to the earth.
"Wh-what!? Kugh!"
It was a binding technique using A+ grade demonic energy.
"Hehehehe♥"
Credo looked down at the completely immobilized Park Sin-hoo and whispered stickily.
"Now I can properly taste you♥?"
"Huh!!!"
Park Sin-hoo instinctively sensed it.
If he didn't resist now, his very soul would be defiled.
"N-no!!!"
"If you don't like it, try resisting♥"
"K-aaaagh!!"
Park Sin-hoo struggled with all his might, shaking his entire body.
"Ugh, nngh!!"
But Park Sin-hoo's entire body didn't budge at all, as if crushed under a boulder.
"H-haaah!"
As Park Sin-hoo's face turned pale, Credo stretched his black lips in a sneer.
"If you don't resist, I'm going in♥? Am I misunderstanding? As expected. You say no on the outside, but you're actually looking forward to it, aren't you? Darling?"
"Ah, aaaaaaahhh!!!!!!"
Park Sin-hoo struggled even harder.
But his writhing only whetted Credo's appetite further.
"Very fresh. Must be chewy♥."
Credo licked his lips and reached for Park Sin-hoo's waistband.
"S-stop iiiiit!!!"
Just before Credo's hand slipped into Park Sin-hoo's waistband.
-Boom!!!
"!?"
As if responding to Park Sin-hoo's scream, earth from the area shot up toward Credo like spikes.
"Wh-what!?"
-Swoosh!
-Jump!
Credo barely dodged the earth spikes and retreated backward.
-Thud!
About 3 meters away from Park Sin-hoo, Credo stared wide-eyed at the risen earth pillars.
"Hoho... I didn't expect you to have such a hidden move..."
Earth spikes that rose without incantation.
That was undoubtedly spirit magic.
"That was an excellent ambush."
If his reaction had been even slightly slower, several annoying holes would have been made in his body.
Moreover, as the ground erupted, the demonic energy binding him had also been severed.
"K-kuh! This... bastard...! How dare...!"
Park Sin-hoo used the risen earth pillars to prop himself up with a flushed expression.
'That's right, someone of my caliber couldn't possibly be defeated in a place like this!'
The effort he'd made, even eating dirt, had dramatically borne fruit, saving his life and soul.
With his entire body pressed against the spirit-condensed ground, his desperate plea with intense emotion had moved the spirits' hearts.
The earth in the area felt like part of his body.
The spirits were lending Park Sin-hoo their power and senses.
'With this...!'
Park Sin-hoo tore off the remnants of demonic energy clinging to his wrists and ankles and stomped powerfully.
-Boom!
"The tables have turned! You bastaaaard!!!"
-Rumble!!
As Park Sin-hoo stomped powerfully, the ground rose savagely like a wolf's maw and rushed toward Credo.
"Is that all you were hiding♥?"
"?"
"Don't you have anything else♥?"
But Credo was already behind Park Sin-hoo.
-Crack!!
Credo grabbed Park Sin-hoo's nape as if catching him and lifted him high.
"K-kugh!?"
"No matter how amazing a technique is, what use is it if it doesn't hit♥?"
"K-keh!!"
Park Sin-hoo struggled, scratching at Credo's hand.
-Fizzle! Fizzle...
He tried to escape using spirit magic, but unlike before, the ground wouldn't move.
'This bastard...!! Demonic energy in my body...!'
Credo had poured demonic energy into Park Sin-hoo's circuits, disrupting his connection with the spirits.
"Playtime with dirt is over♥."
"K-kugh!!"
"Let's play adult games now♥?"
"Uuuugh!!!"
At the creepy keyword "adult games," Park Sin-hoo thrashed like he was having a seizure.
-Thud! Thud!
"Hmm..."
When Park Sin-hoo's muddy feet dirtied his tights, Credo frowned in displeasure.
"Should I break your spirit a bit more first♥?"
Two legs or so could be removed without issue.
After all, when taking him to headquarters, only his mouth needed to be alive.
"This might tingle a bit♥."
Credo clenched his fist, drawing up dark red demonic energy.
He intended to break Park Sin-hoo's lower back with one blow and paralyze both legs.
-Whooom...
Just as Credo was drawing maximum power to completely shatter Park Sin-hoo's lumbar vertebrae.
"Credo, huh. A profitable one has arrived."
"Hm?"
A deeply hoarse voice muttered Credo's name as it appeared.
"What?"
Credo turned his head toward the voice that had suddenly called his name.
"H-hyaah!!"
Then he was horrified.
The owner of the voice had an indescribably hideous appearance.
"M-monsterrr!?!?"
-Hisss...
His muscles, which had been swollen with excitement, instantly deflated.
No matter how strong one's libido, no freak could maintain arousal after seeing such a hideous appearance.
A grotesquely twisted body, bubbling red skin.
Facial features buried in that red flesh.
An appearance so hideous that just one look would give nightmares for life.
A man who looked more demonic than even demons themselves.
Credo screamed as he looked at Kang Seo-jun.
"Kyeeeeeek!!! Horribllllle!!!"
Credo had never had tolerance for creepy things like bugs since ancient times.
"Aaaagh!! The image won't leave my eyes!!! I want to forget!! I want to forget!!"
Credo clutched his eyes in agony.
If he could go back, he desperately wanted to return to 3 seconds before seeing Kang Seo-jun.
-Waddle! Waddle! Waddle! Waddle!
Kang Seo-jun, ignoring Credo's reaction, strode toward him.
"Put that down."
Kang Seo-jun said, pointing at Park Sin-hoo.
He needed to make him drop Park Sin-hoo before the guy ruined him.
He didn't care if Park Sin-hoo's virginity was taken, but it would be troublesome if his experience shuttle became crippled just yet.
"H-hyeeek!! Don't come!!!"
But Kang Seo-jun's words didn't reach Credo.
To Credo's eyes, Kang Seo-jun was just an undead monster that suddenly appeared.
No one listened to an undead's moans.
Credo waved Park Sin-hoo like a conductor's baton and commanded the assault team members behind him.
"Uh-uugh...!"
"M-my boys!!! Quickly remove that horrible monstrosity from my sight!!!"
"Yes sir!"
-Swoosh!
The assault team members, without any hesitation, dropped their toys and rushed at Kang Seo-jun like projectiles.
"How dare you interrupt our happy time!"
"Where did this undead monster come from!?"
"Squad Leader Angel hates creepy things!"
Blades closing the distance in just 3 seconds, aiming for all of Kang Seo-jun's vital points.
"Hmm."
Kang Seo-jun calmly watched the slowly approaching blades in slow motion through his Eye of Providence, then flipped a switch in his mind.
[Skill《Time for Counterattack》has been activated.]
[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]
[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]
[Critical Hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]
.
.
.
-Thwack!
-Crack!
-Crunch!
-Swoosh!
"Wh-what!?"
The demons who had charged with vigor were hit by Kang Seo-jun's bizarre movements and simultaneously fell to the ground.
"Kuugh...!"
"Ugh...! My chronic dislocation...!"
"Kugh...! The place I had surgery on a month ago...!"
Apparently it was quite a critical hit, as the fallen demons writhed on the ground and couldn't get up for a while.
"Wh-what is thiiiis!!"
Credo's eyes and mouth opened wide as he witnessed those impossible movements.
'I'm A+ grade...! I couldn't read any movement...!?'
Park Sin-hoo, dangling from Credo's hand, was equally shocked.
'Kugh...!? N-not even cadets, but active members taken down in one blow...!?'
If these were people who broke through the academy's security and targeted him, the heir to Taesan Group, they had to be at least B-grade professionals.
To knock them down in one blow at a speed the eye couldn't follow.
That level of performance was something even his A-grade Hunter sister Park Seo-yoon couldn't do.
'I thought he was hiding his strength...! But A-grade or higher...!?'
'Wh-what the hell is going on!? What suddenly popped out!!?'
While the two men gaped in shock.
'How much is all this worth?'
Kang Seo-jun was calmly examining the demons crawling on the ground and calculating estimates.
The demons' weapons, armor, accessories.
The demons' arms, legs, muscles, tendons, bones, organs.
Everything that entered his eyes was a goldmine without exception.
And behind them was Credo, an A+ grade demon.
'That one has a high grade and large build, so there's a lot to sell. He's a profitable one.'
If he sold Credo's equipment and corpse to the Dimension Shop, there would be countless things he could do with dimensional currency.
He could buy elixirs to raise his stats, or buy skills and equipment to strengthen his combat power.
'My mouth is watering.'
Kang Seo-jun's plan to gain extreme profit through playing both sides.



































































































































































































































The first fruits of that plan were already ripening.

Ch.49 - Chapter 49: Park Sin-hoo In Crisis (3)
"What the hell is thaaaat!!! That monster!!! Where did it suddenly come from!!!"

Credo glared at Kang Seo-jun, grinding his teeth with disgust and rage.

A repulsive appearance that was painful just to look at.

That form was unmistakably a ghoul.

But its power was far beyond a ghoul's level.

The subordinates it had taken down with a single blow were B-rank skilled fighters on average.

Among active hunters, they were mid-to-high level, and the only undead capable of taking them down in the blink of an eye would be narrative-grade undead like Death Knights or high-level vampires.

But...

'How could a narrative-grade undead suddenly appear here?! That makes no sense!!!'

This wasn't even an undead spawn area to begin with.

Nevertheless, if by some remote chance this creature truly was a narrative-grade undead or higher, it would mean that either an S-rank necromancer had intervened in this situation, or a high-ranking member of a deep-rooted vampire clan had personally shown up...

'Does that make any sense?!'

They were all ultra-elite beings who operated in legendary-grade gates or the highest floors of towers.

They weren't the type to be wandering around in a second-rate minor field like this.

'Then what the hell is that thing...!'

Credo's mind, frozen with disgust, began working again.

'No...! Looking closely...!'

Something he hadn't noticed before because he'd been averting his eyes from the creature's disgusting appearance caught Credo's attention.

The being he thought was undead was, upon closer inspection, wearing the same student uniform as Park Sin-hoo.

'An academy uniform...?'

Moreover...

'Huh! Come to think of it, that thing! It appeared calling my name at first! It knows me!!! Which means!?'

Suddenly, goosebumps covered Credo's entire body and his hair stood on end.

Undead-like appearance, S-rank or higher skills, academy uniform, knowledge of his name.

There were almost no conclusions that could be drawn from combining this information, but there was one hypothesis he could form.

'Could it be targeting me!?'

At minimum, a narrative-grade summon or an S-rank powerhouse.

If such a being was targeting him, identifying its true nature wasn't the priority right now.

"Gasp!!!"

What mattered was figuring out how to survive.

Disgust turned to confusion, confusion to fear.

Credo's reason was paralyzed once again.

'The mission doesn't matter now!'

Credo slammed Park Sin-hoo to the ground to free both his hands.

-Thud!

'Survival is the top priority!'

"Urgh!!"

-Tumble tumble!
-Thump!

Thrown aside by Credo, Park Sin-hoo rolled ungracefully across the dirt ground and fell face down.

'That...! Perverted bastard...!! Making me look so pathetic in front of Kang Seo-jun of all people!!'

Park Sin-hoo had never once let anyone who wounded his pride get away unscathed.

'I won't forgive him...'

It was that pervert's mistake to let go of him because he became conscious of Kang Seo-jun's presence.

'I'll counterattack and get my revenge... Gasp!!!'

That's what he thought until he saw Credo's menacing aura.

Credo had somehow drawn a red dagger and was plunging it into his own heart.

"Kuuuaaaagh...!!!"

His posture was unmistakably that of suicide, but ironically, his magical energy had become incomparably more ferocious than before.

-Roooaar!
-Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump!

Dark red magical energy spread from his entire body, lashing out like whips in all directions.

-Whoosh!
-Slash!
-Crash!

The power was tremendous enough to shatter the surrounding trees and rocks.

Moreover, that energy was growing faster and more ferocious by the moment.

"K-kugh! D-damn it!"

Park Sin-hoo hesitated before finally giving up on approaching further and running behind Kang Seo-jun's back.

"Kang Seo-jun! Stop him! That's all you're good for anyway!"

"......"

Kang Seo-jun looked at Park Sin-hoo pathetically before turning his gaze back to Credo.

'He's using that dagger right away?'

──────《Item》──────
▶Paimon's Broken Razor

◆Grade
[Narrative+]

◆Description
- A magic sword forged from a fragment of the razor of Paimon, demon of frenzy and destruction. It carries Paimon's scent.
- When used, all user's stats increase by +5 each, and traits and skill grades increase by one level each.
- Consumes 1 year of lifespan per minute of use.
- Stats above 35 cannot receive the item's effects.
- Traits and skills of narrative grade or higher cannot receive the item's effects.
- This item is exclusive to [Mein], [Demon-kin], and [Demon] races.
─────────────────

The dagger Credo revealed was an artifact commonly used by A-rank Mein as a last resort.

Despite being a rare narrative-grade item, it was a buff-type magic sword that one would encounter relatively often when hunting Mein.

However, due to its tremendous cost, it was usually only brought out during the final phase.

'Lucky for me.'

Kang Seo-jun couldn't understand what thought process led Credo to draw that magic sword from the beginning, but either way, it was good news for him.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Name
Time for Counterattack

◆Grade
[Narrative]

◆Description
-When used, evades all close-range attacks of narrative grade or lower for 10 minutes, and counterattacks using the enemy's attack power multiplied by 1.2. Can only be used once per day, with cooldown resetting at midnight.
──────────────────

The skill "Time for Counterattack" only lasted for 10 minutes.

'I was worried the fight might drag on with ambiguous offense and defense.'

If the opponent went all-out from the beginning like this, Kang Seo-jun could quickly end the battle by using the opponent's attack power against him, which was welcome news.

Meanwhile,

-Roooar...!

"Kuuuooooh!!!"

Credo, having drawn power from the magic sword, had completed his enhancement.

'Magical energy is surging through my entire body!'

He didn't know why that undead-looking creature had left him alone while he gathered magical energy.

'My level now is S+ rank or higher...! Even if he's an S-rank powerhouse, he can't defeat me now!!!'

With that conviction, Credo stomped on the ground.

-Boom!!!

The ground exploded as if hit by a shell, creating ripples.

Just 0.0581 seconds.

That was how long it took Credo to close the 20-meter distance to Kang Seo-jun.

Time seemed to stop, with each second divided into thousandths, ten-thousandths.

In that infinite time, Credo looked at Kang Seo-jun with his fist pulled back.

'This monstrosity...!'

Kang Seo-jun stood still without the slightest movement.

'He couldn't react to my speed!'

Credo, certain of his victory, put even more strength into his fist.

'I'll smash his head with one blow!'

-Whoosh!

A strike like a storm condensed into a fist.

Just as it was about to touch Kang Seo-jun's temple.

[Skill 《Time for Counterattack》 activates.]

[Critical hit! Lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

"?"

Suddenly, Credo's vision went dark.

-Boom!
-Thud!

At the same time, as if submerged in water, the sounds of the world seemed very distant to Credo.

And when he opened his eyes again.

"Ugh, urgh!? Kuaaaaaaah!!!"

Terrible pain was gnawing at his right arm.

Credo looked down at his right arm, swallowing tears.

"H-huh!!!"

It was gone.

His right arm that should have been there had flown off somewhere, and all that remained were muscle bundles dangling like octopus legs.

"Kuaaaaaaah...!!!"

"......!!!"

Park Sin-hoo stared at the scene with a dumbfounded expression.

'W-what... just happened...?'

The exchange between Credo and Kang Seo-jun had taken place in just 0.01 seconds.

Park Sin-hoo, at a mere B- rank level, couldn't see anything.

He had just blinked once in the cold wind, and Credo had lost his right arm and was embedded in a tree.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun stood in the same spot as if nothing had happened, not having moved a single step.

However...

-Flap! Flap!
-Drip. Drip. Drip. Drip.

Seeing that Kang Seo-jun was holding Credo's severed arm, which was flapping like a fish, Park Sin-hoo could vaguely guess that the two had just exchanged blows.

So did that mean the Mein had charged in first, only to have his arm torn off and sent flying by a counterattack?

'I-impossible...!!!'

Even an A-rank expert should be able to see at least the afterimage of such movements.

But Park Sin-hoo couldn't sense either Credo's initial attack or Kang Seo-jun's counterattack at all.

'This is impossible!!!'

Park Sin-hoo found it hard to accept what this implied.

'Is Kang Seo-jun... S-rank or something?!'

The fact that he couldn't read even a speck of their movements meant the skill gap between himself and Kang Seo-jun was that vast.

'This bastard...!!!'

That realization ignited intense flames of jealousy in Park Sin-hoo's heart.

"Don't get cocky!!! Arrogant bastard!!!"

Park Sin-hoo reached toward the ground to move the elemental spirits.

-Creak!

"?"

Kang Seo-jun felt a strange sensation beneath his feet and looked down.

"......?"

-Crack! Crunch!

A mound of dirt had grabbed both his feet and was hardening like rock.

"...What is this?"

Looking with the Eye of Providence, he could see the magical energy of the dirt mound connected to Park Sin-hoo.

Kang Seo-jun just turned his head to look at Park Sin-hoo.

"Don't try to escape! Just buy some time!"

Park Sin-hoo said with a shameless face before turning his back.

"While I escape!"

And if you end up crippled from the fight, all the better.

With those spiteful words, Park Sin-hoo ran toward the academy camp without looking back.

"......Wow."

Kang Seo-jun watched Park Sin-hoo's retreating figure and quietly marveled.

This was a level of toxic personality he hadn't experienced even in the original "Grand Hunter Academy."

Moreover...

"When did you learn elemental magic?"

"Kugh...! Kugh! Kugh!"

To make matters worse, Credo's groans were becoming more frequent.

A sign that he was gradually regaining his body and mind.

"Haah.... Tsk."

While Park Sin-hoo's escape was within Kang Seo-jun's expected flow of events, having his feet bound like this was problematic.

He needed to finish off Credo before he regained his senses and escaped.

"I have no choice."

Kang Seo-jun opened his trait window.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Parasitic Growth

◆Grade
[Narrative]

◆Description
-Absorbs 20% of the experience points gained by the host and uses them as nutrients for the parasite's growth.
-Current host: Park Sin-hoo

※Special Effect 1. For every stat point gained through 'Parasitic Growth,' you can exchange one trait with the host.
[Remaining trait exchange points: 2]
──────────────────

Currently, he had 2 trait exchange rights left.

"I'll take your elemental attunement."

He didn't know how Park Sin-hoo had acquired elemental magic, but that wasn't important right now.

"Why did you have to bind my already slow feet before leaving?"

The only way to free his bound feet was to take Park Sin-hoo's elemental magic.

It was the moment when all of Park Sin-hoo's efforts, even eating dirt, would come to nothing.

Ch.50 - Chapter 50: Park Sin-hoo In Crisis (4)
Kang Seo-jun quickly tapped on the system window with nimble fingers to steal Park Sin-hoo's spirit resonance.

[You have selected the trait "Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare" to steal from the host.]
[You have acquired the trait "Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare"!]
[You have learned the skill "Earth Spirit Magic Lv.Common"!]

[Host "Park Sin-hoo's" trait "Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare" disappears!]
[Host "Park Sin-hoo's" skill "Earth Spirit Magic Lv.Common" disappears!]

-Swoooosh!

"Oh, ohhhh!"

Along with the system notification, the ground around him suddenly felt like an extension of his body.

'So this is how I get Earth Spirit Magic.'

Honestly, it was an unexpected windfall.

This was a skill he would have needed to acquire eventually, regardless of timing.

'There aren't many skills as versatile as Earth Spirit Magic.'

For now, the spirit magic level was low, so he could only move dirt or stones.

But by leveling up and forming contracts with named spirits, he could wield tremendous power.

He could cause earthquakes and landslides to sweep away entire areas,

Summon golem armies armed with all sorts of rare minerals to handle tanking,

And even pull up rocks and gems to instantly build magnificent fortresses.

Of course, all of that required enormous magical power.

'That's easily solved with the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.'

The Heavenly Demon Divine Technique, which could devour both heavenly and demonic energy and convert them into his own power, would provide more than enough magical energy.

'Earth Spirit Magic is just the beginning. I need to acquire spirit magic of all other elements to be prepared for everything.'

When that time came, Kang Seo-jun would have elemental advantages against all enemies and environments.

Someday, with the immense power of the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique, he might freely control all of nature—making thunder fall like rain or causing volcanoes to erupt on flat ground.

The mere thought brought an involuntary smile to his face.

But that was still quite far in the future.

'First, let's free my bound feet.'

-Tap tap tap tap.

Kang Seo-jun dispersed the soil binding his legs.

Loosening and moving the hardened soil felt as easy as moving his own muscles.

'And now.'

Kang Seo-jun looked at Credo's right arm, which was flopping around like a fish.

-Flop! Flop!

'I should sell this right away.'

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop window and tossed in Credo's arm.

["First-class Ma-in Bone" has been sold.]
["First-class Ma-in Skin" has been sold.]
["First-class Ma-in Blood" has been sold.]
["First-class Ma-in Tendons" has been sold.]
.
.
.

-Clink clink clink!

The sound of dimensional currency pouring in.

As expected of an A+ grade first-class Ma-in, the sale price of his remains was quite substantial.

'Credo really is worth money.'

Kang Seo-jun shifted his gaze toward Credo.

"Nnngghh...! Gghk...!"

While Kang Seo-jun had been busy, Credo had somewhat recovered from the pain.

'Fuck...! Fuuuck!!!'

Credo managed to get up, leaning against a tree.

The world was spinning from blood loss, and the pain was actively interfering with his thoughts, but he had to move by force.

If he didn't, that monster would end his life in less than a minute!

'I need to escape!'

Just from their brief exchange, Credo understood deep in his bones.

He couldn't defeat this guy.

'Where the hell did a monster like that come from?!'

Credo felt tears welling up.

Right now, he was enhanced to an S+ grade Ma-in through "Paimon's Broken Razor."

Yet he couldn't even touch a hair on that guy's head and got his right arm ripped off.

That meant that festering pus-filled creature must be at least SS grade!

'Why the hell is a monster like that in a place like this?!'

How could anything be this unfair?

SS grade beings were among the rarest of the rare, counted on fingers worldwide.

Why would such an ultra-monster be here—not in a legendary gate, not at the top of a tower, but in this unremarkable forest where only A-grade nobodies and below hung around?

Why?!

'Nnngghh!!!'

Of course, no answer came to Credo's questions.

The existence known as Kang Seo-jun was beyond Credo's comprehension.

'I-I need to get out of here first!'

Credo staggered as he turned his back.

Although he couldn't land a single hit on Kang Seo-jun, his current grade was still S+.

If he focused entirely on escaping, there should be nothing stopping him!

-Flash!

That's what he thought until he saw Kang Seo-jun's dazzling blink.

"Hurkk!"

Seeing Kang Seo-jun instantly teleport right in front of him, Credo fell on his backside.

'L-light attribute magic?!'

It was actually just a scroll from the Dimension Shop, but to Credo's eyes, the blink looked exactly like light magic.

In that moment, a memory flashed through Credo's mind like lightning.

What the Black Nun had told him.

-This is about the case where six surveillance members vanished without a trace.

-We're considering the possibility of a third party.

-There's a possibility that a hunter specializing in Ma-in hunting has begun operating in Stellaport.

-The two most influential companies in Korea are moving together. It's entirely plausible that they're cooperating to deploy an S-grade hunter to completely root out internal spies.

"Y-you...!"

That unidentified third party who made the surveillance team disappear without a trace.

An S-grade or higher powerhouse with light attributes that could purify demonic energy!

"It was you!!!"

Kang Seo-jun tilted his head.

With an expression that said he had no idea what Credo was talking about.

"What was?"

"Don't play dumb! You're the one who killed our six surveillance members!"

"Ah. That."

Kang Seo-jun nodded as if he understood.

-Wobble. Wobble.

Kang Seo-jun wobbled over to Credo, who was sitting down, and thrust his face close.

"That's right. It was me."

"Hee, heeek!!! Stay away!"

Credo kicked at Kang Seo-jun.

Though it was the flailing of a terrified man, at S+ grade, it had the power of a cannon.

-Bang!

His sharp heel created a small sonic boom as it rushed toward Kang Seo-jun.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activates.]

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Crunch!!!

However, no matter how powerful the physical force, it was nothing but a gentle breeze before the absurdity of the system.

"Keeeeeeeeek!!!"

Credo screamed as he grabbed his leg.

His leg was completely mangled, crushed like an aluminum can.

Now he couldn't even run away.

"Hold still."

Kang Seo-jun reached for Credo's chest.

Embedded in his chest was Paimon's Broken Razor.

──────《Item》──────
▶Paimon's Broken Razor

◆Grade
[Epic+]

◆Description
- A demonic sword forged from a fragment of the razor of Paimon, demon of frenzy and destruction. It carries Paimon's scent.
- When used, all user's stats increase by +5 each, and trait and skill grades increase by one level each.
- When used, consumes 1 year of lifespan per minute.
- Stats above 35 cannot receive the item's effects.
- Traits and skills of Epic grade or higher cannot receive the item's effects.
- This item is exclusive to [Ma-in], [Demon Race], [Demon].
─────────────────

An epic-grade item that would fetch quite a price if sold to the Dimension Shop.

And to behead him, Kang Seo-jun first needed to lower his grade from S+ back to A+.

"No! Nooo!"

Credo swung his remaining arm with tears in his eyes.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activates.]

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

But the left hand that tried to strike Kang Seo-jun broke like a rotten branch.

"Keeeeeeeeek!!!"

"Geez, really. Just stay still."

Kang Seo-jun found it amusing how Credo, who had committed all sorts of atrocities in his life as casually as blowing his nose, was now wailing so desperately at his own pain.

-Thrust!
-Slide!

Kang Seo-jun pulled Paimon's Broken Razor from the defenseless Credo's chest.

"Hu, huaaaaaaak!!!"

At the same time, the price of the demonic sword began to be exacted from Credo.

A demonic sword that takes 1 year of lifespan per minute of use.

The sight of that price being paid wasn't particularly pleasant to watch.

"Hu, hueeeeeek!!"

Credo's inflated muscles shrank, and his skin visibly wrinkled.

-Wobble. Wobble.

While Paimon's Broken Razor was extracting its price from Credo, Kang Seo-jun stepped back a few paces and pulled a walkie-talkie from his back pocket.

"Ms. Eun-ha. Situation resolved. Please help with the cleanup."

It was time for Kang Seo-jun to receive his reward as well.

★ ★ ★ ★ ★

Credo's original grade was A+.

Though half a grade higher than Seo Eun-ha, who was an A-grade hunter, beheading his mangled neck wasn't particularly difficult for her.

To be honest, it wasn't even a task.

Credo was already half-dead anyway.

So Seo Eun-ha thought there would be more for her to do.

"Mr. Seo-jun. What should I do next?"

But the answer she received was unexpected.

"Nothing. We're done now. You can rest, Ms. Eun-ha."

"...Pardon? But that means... I haven't done anything..."

All she had done was finish off the half-dead Credo and his subordinates with her light sword.

However, she didn't know how helpful that had been to Kang Seo-jun.

'With my strength, I couldn't have cut through Credo's skin, let alone his bones.'

He had only been able to reduce Credo to a half-dead state thanks to the cheat skill "Time for Counterattack."

For the finishing blow, Seo Eun-ha's A-grade physical abilities were absolutely necessary.

But Seo Eun-ha, who had no way of knowing this, felt conflicted.

"Mr. Seo-jun. I'm absolutely not complaining, but..."

So she continued to ask.

"I don't quite understand why you brought me along."

Kang Seo-jun answered casually and immediately.

"I had no one but you to watch my back."

"Pardon?"

"Thanks to you being behind me, I could fight the Ma-in with peace of mind."

"U-umm!"

Seo Eun-ha's eyes widened at Kang Seo-jun's words.

In a way, wasn't he saying that he relied on her?

"I-I see... Ahem! Hmm! I see."

The words "I had no one but you" particularly echoed in her ears.

Seo Eun-ha covered her rising smile with one hand.

But she couldn't hide her reddening ears.

"T-then I'll keep watch around the area!"

So Seo Eun-ha quickly fled.

"Yes. Please do."

Kang Seo-jun briefly observed Seo Eun-ha's reddened ears with his Eye of Providence before shifting his gaze to the Ma-in corpses.

A pile of B-grade Ma-in corpses.

And on top of them, the A+ grade Credo's corpse and the epic-grade item, Paimon's Broken Razor.

Plus all the rare-grade Ma-in exclusive equipment they had been using.

"Woohoo~"

How much was all this worth?

To others, it might look like a horrific murder scene, but to Kang Seo-jun's eyes, that pile of corpses looked like a pile of dimensional currency.

'What should I spend this dimensional currency on?'

The deliberation was brief.

'I'll buy an elixir that enhances physical stats.'

There was one elixir particularly suitable for this time.

If he drank that elixir, his twisted body would improve to almost normal.

Improving his inner-turned legs, twisted arm, and hunched back would also improve his exercise posture, increasing his physical training efficiency.

But.

◆Trait
[Man-eating Parasite Lv.Lowest]

As long as the man-eating parasite was there, he couldn't take any elixir.

If the elixir caused the man-eating parasite in his stomach to grow, it might burst through Kang Seo-jun's belly.

However, an experienced player always has a way...

'It's about time I passed the man-eating parasite on to Park Sin-hoo.'

That solution was Park Sin-hoo.

Ch.51 - Chapter 51: Park Shin-hoo In Crisis (5)
[You sold "Second-Rate Mine's Bones".]
[You sold "Second-Rate Mine's Skin".]
[You sold "Second-Rate Mine's Blood".]
[You sold "Second-Rate Mine's Heart".]
[You sold "Second-Rate Mine's Red Eyes".]
.
.
.

[You sold "First-Rate Mine's Bones".]
[You sold "First-Rate Mine's Liver".]
[You sold "First-Rate Mine's Blood".]
[You sold "First-Rate Mine's Heart".]
.
.
.

[※Shop Notice: This is a high-value item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You sold "Paimon's Broken Razor".]
[You sold "Dark Orc Warrior's Wrist Guard".]
[You sold "Dark Orc Leather Full-Body Tights".]
[You sold "Dark Orc Leather Boots".]
[You sold "Magic-Infused Steel Hand Axe".]
[You sold "Magic-Infused Steel Dagger".]
.
.
.

-Rustle rustle rustle!

It pours down.

An enormous amount of dimensional currency poured out from the enemies' corpses and equipment.

And that wasn't the end of the spoils.

[The Constellations admire your performance.]
[The Constellations anticipate your growth.]
[Some Constellations smile at your meticulous strategy.]
[Some Constellations applaud your righteous judgment.]
[Some Constellations blush at your dependable appearance.]
[The Constellation "Wise Old Serpent" sponsors you with +1 Magic Resistance stat.]
[The Constellation "Sage of the Distant Peak" sponsors you with +1 Intelligence stat.]
[The Constellation "The One Who Shines Brightly" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The Constellation "Guardian with Scales" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The Constellation "Tree Watching Over the Fire Realm" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The Constellation "Queen of the Deepest Place" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

He even received tremendous sponsorship from Constellations who were impressed by his defeat of a first-rate Mine with such meager specs.

'Ah. Dopamine times 500.'

Kang Seo-jun felt an incredible sense of achievement.

He could feel his frontal lobe being thoroughly soaked in dopamine.

'Now. Next is.'

It was time to pass the cannibalistic parasite to Park Sin-hoo.

[You have selected the trait "Cannibalistic Parasite Lv.Lowest" to transfer to the host.]
[The trait "Cannibalistic Parasite Lv.Lowest" will disappear!]
[Host "Park Sin-hoo" gains the trait "Cannibalistic Parasite Lv.Lowest"!]

The reason he hadn't passed the cannibalistic parasite to Park Sin-hoo until now was to use him as an experience shuttle for longer.

If he had carelessly passed the cannibalistic parasite to Park Sin-hoo, who normally consumed elixirs like water, the parasite would have burst out of Park Sin-hoo's stomach before long.

But now there was no need to worry about that anymore.

'For the time being, Park Sin-hoo won't be seeing even a glimpse of any elixirs.'

Thanks to Seo-jun, Park Sin-hoo might have been able to escape, but he wouldn't be able to make it to the academy camp.

There were still surveillance Mines scattered throughout the forest.

They were a contingency plan in case Credo somehow lost Park Sin-hoo.

Seo-jun could move through their blind spots using the "Eye of Providence" without getting caught, but Park Sin-hoo had no such ability.

He probably didn't even know that Mines were spread throughout the forest.

'By now, he might have already been caught by the surveillance Mines.'

Seo-jun never had any intention of saving Park Sin-hoo from the beginning.

This wasn't just a scheme to lure and devour Credo.

What Seo-jun wanted was an all-out war between the Taesan Group and the Red Inverse Cross Society.

For that to happen, Park Sin-hoo needed to be kidnapped.

But now his trait exchange tickets were down to 0.

'It'll be difficult to handle debuff traits through Parasitic Growth for a while.'

Of course, considering the elixir Seo-jun was about to consume, it wasn't a wasteful measure at all.

──────《Item》──────
▶Luxury Steroid for Flourishing World Beginners

◆Grade
[Legendary-]

◆Description
- A cutting-edge steroid pill developed by a legendary bodybuilder from a highly advanced cosmic civilization for weakling beginners. It contains the essence of nanomachines and chemistry. The effects are excellent with almost no side effects, but it's very expensive, making it highly sought after by young rich people in the flourishing world. With just one pill, even a scrawny weakling can develop muscles like an athlete overnight.
- When consumed, Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Perception each grow by +1.
- If consumed when Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Perception are all 5 or below, physical stats grow by +5 each.

※Warning! Stats of 16 or higher will not receive any effect!

─────────────────

An elixir that increases physical stats by a total of 25 points when used by an F-rank.

Considering that most elixirs barely provide even 1 stat point or just a tiny bit of experience, it makes sense why this beginner's elixir is [Legendary-] grade.

'I'll keep this for now.'

Seo-jun put the "Luxury Steroid for Flourishing World Beginners" in his dimensional shopping cart.

'I'll eat it when I get home anyway. It would be troublesome if I bought it now and lost it.'

As much as he wanted to buy and consume it right away, that would trigger another abomination show with his body twisting all over, and he didn't want to show Seo Eun-ha such a sight again.

'Now all that's left is cleaning up the scene.'

Seo-jun looked around.

The traces of battle remained intact.

The ground was pitted in places, trees were toppled and broken, and Mine blood and magical energy were splattered everywhere.

Seo-jun deliberately left all of it untouched.

He needed to leave enough clues for the Taesan Group to track the Mines.

The problem was those guys.

"K-Kang Seo-jun! Can't you hear us?!"
"What are you doing! Untie us!"
"H-hieek!"

Park Sin-hoo's lackeys.

Seo-jun sighed as he looked at them tied up on one side.

'It would have been better if they had stayed unconscious.'

With Eun-ha's help, he had managed to restrain them, but he couldn't just let them go like this.

In the fight between the Red Inverse Cross Society and the Taesan Group, Seo-jun needed to remain a shadow.

The moment he was exposed, he too could become a target for the Mines.

And in that situation, they had witnessed Seo-jun defeating the Mine....

'I'll have to erase their memories.'

Fortunately, Seo-jun had a method.

'I have plenty of dimensional currency now, and buying one of these would be useful in the long run.'

Seo-jun bought a pen-sized mechanical rod from the Dimension Shop.

──────《Item》──────
▶Secret Agent's Memory Eraser

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- A tool favored by agents operating in the shadows of the world to conceal their existence. It can erase specific time periods from a target's memory.
- If the target has even one stat among Endurance, Intelligence, or Will that is 26 or higher, the effect may not work.

─────────────────

No matter how you look at it, it resembles the neuralyzer from Men in Black.

However, this device is not as gentlemanly as the neuralyzer that erases memories with just a flash of light.

"Eun-ha. I need to take care of them one by one. Could you help hold them down?"

"...How would you like me to assist?"

Seo-jun showed her the memory eraser as he spoke.

"I need to put this in their ears. Please pin them to the ground so they can't move."

"Understood."

Although Seo Eun-ha normally felt aversion to unjust violence, she followed Seo-jun's instructions without complaint in this case.

She too knew that Park Sin-hoo's gang was quite violent and delinquent.

It was Eun-ha's principle to be merciful to the innocent but not waste emotions on those with impure and delinquent behavior.

"Ack! Aaack! W-what are you doing?!"

One of the lackeys, his hair grabbed by Eun-ha, shouted with his face pressed into the dirt.

"Let go of this! Let go!!"

"Stay still. Otherwise, you'll get seriously hurt."

Seo-jun brought the memory eraser to the ear canal of the struggling thug.

"What! What are you doing!!! Aaaack!!"

"Just stay still. Eun-ha. Please hold him tighter."

"Yes."

-Crunch!

"Argggh! You! I'll report you! Kang Seo-jun! This won't be overlooked!"

Seo-jun couldn't help but laugh at those words.

"Hehehe. Try to remember if you can."

-Click!
-Whiiiiiiiiiiiing!!!

When Seo-jun pressed the button on the memory eraser, a noise like a blender running echoed.

-Kwagagagak! Kwagagagak!

Intermittently, there was also a sound like a skull being ground up.

"Urk! Urrrrrrrk! Gueeeek!!"

The pinned thug's eyes rolled in different directions.

The sight of him continuously dripping mucus and saliva from his nose and mouth was quite unpleasant.

-Slump....

Before long, the thug lost consciousness and collapsed on the ground.

"Maybe because it's new. The performance is quite excellent."

Seo-jun approached the next target with a satisfied expression.

"W-what did you do?! What did you do to him?!"

"You'll find out soon."

-Click!
-Whiiiiiiing!!
-Kagagagak! Kagagagak!

"Guek! Gueeeeeek!!!"

-Thud!

The sound is brutal, but it's not actually a machine that grinds up skulls.

It just destroys some memory cells in the brain with ultrasonic waves.

Their intelligence stats would be permanently damaged, but well, they're villains who wouldn't do a single good deed in their lifetime anyway. Who cares.

-Click!
-Whiiiiiiiiing!
-Kagagagak! Kagagagak!

"Gueeeeeek!!!"
"Kiyooooooot!"
"Gugegegegek!!!"

After erasing all the memories of Park Sin-hoo's gang, Seo-jun stood up.

"Whew.... This is work too. Ow, my legs are numb. Good job, Eun-ha."

Eun-ha also stood up after wiping her dirty hands on the soil.

"Um. By the way, Seo-jun."

Eun-ha asked with a worried expression.

"I've been wanting to ask, what do you plan to do about Park Sin-hoo? If he arrives at the academy camp like that and reports this incident...."

If rumors spread that Seo-jun saved Park Sin-hoo, the Mines would also learn of Seo-jun's existence.

However, there was no sign of worry on Seo-jun's face.

"Ah. Him? Don't worry about that guy."

"Pardon?"

"He won't make it to the academy camp anyway."

"...May I ask what you're thinking?"

"Of course. Shall we talk as we walk back?"

-Wobble. Wobble.

As they walked out of the forest, Seo-jun explained his plan to Eun-ha.

He told her that Park Sin-hoo wouldn't even make it to the academy camp and would be caught by nearby surveillance Mines.

After hearing this, Eun-ha's expression remained serious.

"If there are more Mines nearby, isn't there a possibility they saw us too?"

Seo-jun shook his head.

"Don't worry about that. There's a barrier set up by Credo in this area."

Seo-jun looked up at the sky with the Eye of Providence.

A transparent curtain made of magical energy covered the area in a dome shape.

That curtain was an illusion barrier that concealed their presence from the outside and muffled noise.

It was a measure taken by Credo to prevent noise, explosions, and screams from when they kidnapped Park Sin-hoo from spreading outside.

"No matter how deserted this forest is, they wouldn't kidnap the Taesan Group's heir in broad daylight without taking any precautions."

"...I understand."

But what Seo-jun really wanted to tell Eun-ha was something else.

"More importantly, Eun-ha. I think I'll be able to fix this body soon."

"...Eh?!!?"

At those words, Eun-ha's eyes widened like saucers.

That was something that could be fixed?!

The expression that followed was one of emotion and joy.

Ch.52 - Chapter 52: Park Sin-hoo In Crisis (6)
The black nun who had delivered the mission to Credo last night.

She was hiding at the top of a tall tree, staring intently in the direction where Credo should be carrying out his mission.

Since kidnapping the heir of Taesan Group was such an important task, her role was to confirm the success or failure of the mission and report back to her superiors.

'I hope Credo doesn't drag this out too long...'

Even though Credo had concealed the scene with invisibility magic, they were still in the heart of enemy territory—right in the middle of Stellaport.

Academy instructors or nearby hunters could intervene at any moment.

'Of all things, the target had to change to Park Sin-hoo...'

If there was one problem with Credo Johnson, the elite raid leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society, it was his uncontrollable sexual appetite.

Whenever his target was an attractive man, the time required for his missions increased several times over.

This was because he would spend hours, even days, venting his sexual desires on his captured prey without end.

The higher-ups were well aware of this, which is why nine out of ten of Credo's targets were usually women or unattractive men. Unfortunately, this time all the other raid teams were busy, so they had no choice but to assign the Park Sin-hoo case to Credo.

'As much as I'd like to intervene and urge him to finish the mission quickly...'

Credo would kill anyone who interrupted his "happy time," regardless of whether they were friend or foe.

'I have no choice but to wait until Credo comes out... In the end, I'm just stuck keeping watch.'

All she could do now was monitor whether any instructors or students were approaching Credo's location.

'Sigh... If only I could see what's happening inside. How long will I have to wait?'

Since Credo's concealment magic didn't distinguish between allies and enemies, even the black nun supervising the operation couldn't see what was happening inside.

"Tsk."

Just as the black nun clicked her tongue in frustration—

-Woong.

"?"

Someone suddenly burst out from inside the concealed barrier.

'What?'

The black nun's brow quickly furrowed as she recognized his face.

'That's Park Sin-hoo!?'

Swinging his arms widely as he ran with large strides, he was clearly in full flight.

What's more, there was no one chasing after him.

'What's going on!? Why is Park Sin-hoo coming out alone? Why isn't anyone chasing him!? Someone should be after him!'

The black nun stared wide-eyed at the area where the barrier was deployed.

'D-don't tell me they lost him!? Credo's raid team lost Park Sin-hoo!?'

Credo's raid team consisted of skilled fighters averaging B-rank.

Moreover, Credo himself was an elite among elites, a Mein capable of unleashing power up to S+ rank.

They had enough firepower that even if all the academy instructors in this forest rushed at them, they wouldn't be overwhelmed.

'And yet they lost Park Sin-hoo? What are they doing?!'

For Credo, who couldn't resist handsome men, to let someone like Park Sin-hoo escape—that was impossible.

So then...

'What the hell is happening inside that barrier!?'

The black nun's pupils trembled violently before she took a deep breath and shook her head.

'No, that's not important right now. At this rate, we'll lose the target.'

She shifted her gaze toward Park Sin-hoo.

He was running with all his might toward the academy camp.

If he reached the camp, the kidnapping mission would fail.

And if this incident heightened security measures from both the academy and Taesan Group, it would become even more difficult to kidnap Park Sin-hoo in the future.

'I need to move. Secure the target first.'

The black nun threw herself down from the tree.

Meanwhile,

-Cough! Cough!

"Huff...! Huff...!"

Park Sin-hoo's mind was filled with thoughts of Kang Seo-jun as he ran at full speed.

'Kang Seo-jun. Why did that bastard save me?'

Did some pathetic sense of heroism flare up in him?

The answer to that question was concluded more simply than expected.

'Whatever his intentions were, it doesn't matter.'

If the guy wanted to be a meat shield of his own accord, who was he to care?

For Park Sin-hoo, only his own safety mattered.

Park Sin-hoo was a narcissist who thought only of himself to the bone.

"Huff...! Hoooo!"

Park Sin-hoo exhaled his breath, which had risen to the tip of his chin, and moved his legs even faster.

Then,

-Rustle!

"Huh!"

Suddenly, a beautiful woman in a black nun's habit appeared 30 meters ahead, blocking his path.

But Park Sin-hoo didn't stop running.

He didn't even wonder why a nun would be in a place like this.

Park Sin-hoo, running for his life, had no such luxury.

'Get out of my way!'

Whatever blocked his path, he would just push through and continue.

Park Sin-hoo stretched out his feet and infused mana into the ground.

-Swoosh!

He intended to use earth spirit magic to throw the nun aside.

"...Huh?"

However, only the sound of leaves being trampled resounded loudly in the area.

The movement of spirits that Park Sin-hoo had expected didn't happen.

"Wh-what?"

He couldn't feel them.

The whispers of spirits that had been so vivid until just a moment ago.

"Wh-what?!"

-Gack!

The black nun grabbed Park Sin-hoo's neck as he came right up to her.

"Kh-khack!!"

Already out of breath, and now with his throat being squeezed, Park Sin-hoo writhed in agony.

-Thud!

Without a shred of mercy, the black nun slammed Park Sin-hoo's head into a nearby tree.

-Thump!

Park Sin-hoo lost consciousness and collapsed.

The black nun looked at Park Sin-hoo in bewilderment, tilting her head.

'...They lost someone like this?'

When he's this weak and stupid?

The black nun looked toward the direction where Credo's magical barrier was spread.

'Should I check the scene?'

She quickly shook her head.

'No. Better not go in there. If I'm not careful, I might not come out either.'

The fact that such a weakling had escaped meant that there was something inside that barrier that even Credo's raid team couldn't handle.

Among Meins, there was no obligation or duty to save one another, so avoiding such dangerous possibilities was naturally the wise choice.

'Well. I've secured the mission objective. Time to head back?'

After all, her mission was only to supervise Park Sin-hoo's kidnapping.

Now that the mission objective was in her hands, whatever else happened was none of her concern.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Due to the sudden disappearance of Taesan Group heir Park Sin-hoo, all academy schedules for that day, including afternoon classes, as well as plans for the entire week, were canceled.

The academy staff moved alongside the police to assist with the investigation, and Taesan Group, the biggest victim in this incident, would have also begun their own investigation and emergency meetings.

However, Kang Seo-jun, the very person who caused all this chaos, was sitting comfortably on the sofa in his dormitory.

"I never expected Eun-ha to react like that."

Kang Seo-jun recalled what had happened with Seo Eun-ha on his way back to the academy camp after finishing his hunt for Credo.

-Y-you can fix that body! Please! Tell me more...! No! What else do you need!? Just say the word and right now!!

-C-calm down. You've helped me more than enough, Eun-ha. Thanks to you, I've gathered all the ingredients I need for the medicine.

-...Medicine... So it can be fixed. Thank goodness. Thank goodness...

The image of Seo Eun-ha with her hand on her chest, tears welling up in her eyes, repeatedly saying how relieved she was, left a strong impression on Kang Seo-jun.

He never expected Seo Eun-ha to be so happy about it.

Kang Seo-jun was quite moved by her reaction.

He could feel that she genuinely cared about him.

The item "Record of Fate" had changed his relationship with Seo Eun-ha this much.

"I want to show her my healthy self soon, and do all sorts of things for her."

Seeing someone precious to you happy is a truly joyful thing.

Kang Seo-jun wanted to grow quickly so he could do many things for Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha.

"Well then, let's get started."

Now it was time to take the elixir "Luxury Steroid for Multiverse Beginners" that he had just purchased.

Kang Seo-jun first opened his status window.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 4], [Agility: 5]
[Endurance: 4], [Magic Resistance: 4]
[Stamina: 5], [Mana: 7]
[Perception: 4], [Intelligence: 10]
[Willpower: 31], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Multiverse Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Mana Mold Lv.Rare], [Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low], [Hunchback Lv.Lowest], [Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest], [Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest], [Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Normal], [Earth Spirit Magic Lv.Normal]

─────────────────

His stats themselves had now risen to the level of an ordinary person without scars.

In addition, many of his debuff traits had improved, and he had acquired many new skills.

"Now if I add this elixir..."

──────《Item》──────
▶Luxury Steroid for Multiverse Beginners

◆Grade
[Legendary-]

◆Description
- A cutting-edge steroid pill developed by a legendary bodybuilder from a highly advanced cosmic civilization for weakling beginners. This luxury item contains the essence of nanomachines and chemistry. With excellent effects and almost no side effects, it's in high demand among young wealthy people in the multiverse. With just one pill, even a scrawny weakling can gain muscles like an athlete overnight.
- When consumed, Strength, Agility, Endurance, Stamina, and Perception each increase by +1.
- If consumed when Strength, Agility, Endurance, Stamina, and Perception are all 5 or below, physical stats increase by +5 each.

※Warning! Stats of 16 or higher will not receive any effect!

─────────────────

With just one pill, he could dramatically increase five physical stats by +5 each.

Some might think, "You're just going from F-rank to E-rank, what's the big deal?" But E-rank in reality is equivalent to an athlete's physique.

Of course, due to all his debuff traits, he couldn't expect athlete-level performance, but those were being steadily improved, so it was only a matter of time before they were resolved.

'With this, if my pigeon-toed condition, hunchback, and twisted arm improve, my physical training efficiency will be much better.'

Not only would one pill increase his total stats by a whopping '25', but it would also increase his growth rate.

It was truly a dramatic growth and acceleration.

Kang Seo-jun popped the pill into his mouth and swallowed it with water.

"Here we go~"

It was the moment when wings were attached to Kang Seo-jun's growth.

Ch.53 - Chapter 53: I'm Scared (1)
[You have consumed the spirit medicine "Luxury Steroid for Prosperity World Beginners."]

[The nanomachines embedded in the "Luxury Steroid for Prosperity World Beginners" are scanning the consumer's body.]

[Scan result! All of the consumer's strength, agility, endurance, stamina, and perception stats are below '5'.]

[Special condition achieved! Strength, agility, endurance, stamina, and perception stats will each grow by +5.]

[The nanomachines embedded in the "Luxury Steroid for Prosperity World Beginners" are beginning body modification.]
.
.
.

[Warning! Multiple serious structural defects detected in the consumer's body!]

[Warning! Multiple structural defects may cause terrible pain! Prepare for shock!]

"Bring it on."

I already knew pain would follow.

But there's no anesthesia.

Enduring pain with a clear mind is good for gaining willpower experience, and the constellations' rewards are more generous too.

Kang Seo-jun sat on the sofa and completed all preparations with just one deep breath.

-Thud.

It began.

First, at the fingertips.

A small cracking sound accompanied by a stinging pain makes my vision flash.

And that was the firework announcing the beginning.

-Crack-crack-crack-crack!
-Rip-rip-rip-rip!

"Keeek! Keuup!"

The nanomachines performing the body modification have no sense of mood or consideration.

Like a sudden downpour, extreme pain began to mercilessly strike every part of Kang Seo-jun's body.

"Keuk! Keuuk! Keu! Ki, kieeeeeeeeek!!!"

I tried to suppress my screams as much as possible, but even with willpower at '31', it was impossible.

"Hueek! Keuuuuaaaauuuk!!"

That's how tremendous the pain was.

But I couldn't draw attention with my screams.

Kang Seo-jun bit down hard on a sofa cushion to muffle his screams.

"Euggggggggk!!!"

Yet the pain flooding his entire body didn't improve even a tiny bit.

I thought it would hurt, but I never imagined it would be this extreme.

The willpower tester during the entrance exam now feels like a baby's cradle in comparison.

Indeed, the pain from a [Legendary-] grade spirit medicine is extraordinary.

[Your willpower is being tested by extreme pain.]
[Your willpower is being tested by extreme pain.]
.
.
.

"Eeeeeeekeuuuuuuu!!"

His eyeballs rolled back as if about to rotate 360 degrees, and the blood vessels throughout his body writhed like loaches.

-Sizzle! Sizzle!
-Grind! Grind!

Who knows what the nanomachines were doing inside his body.

Black smoke and a burnt smell rose from his nose and mouth, and construction site-like noises echoed from his skull.

"Keuuuuuuk! Keuuuuuuuk!"

Even breathing was painful, as if his lungs were being stabbed with knives with each breath.

However.

"Heuup!!!"

Kang Seo-jun endured it all with sheer willpower, tears streaming down his face.

-Crack! Snap!
-Sizzle! Sizzle!
-Grind! Grind!

The pain continued.

Kang Seo-jun squeezed his eyes shut and entrusted his fate to the "Luxury Steroid for Prosperity World Beginners."

After about 10 minutes that felt like an eternity, messages announcing the end of the surgery appeared in droves.

[Surgery great success! The body modification from the spirit medicine "Luxury Steroid for Prosperity World Beginners" is complete.]

[Lucky bonus!!! Mysterious luck has amplified the medicine's effect! Related stats increase by an additional +1 each!]

[You endured painful surgery without anesthesia! Are you Guan Yu? Your willpower experience greatly increases!]

[Lucky bonus!!! Mysterious luck has caused the nanomachines to modify your brain structure as well! Intelligence stat increases by +1]
.
.
.

[Your strength grows as a result of the spirit medicine! Strength stat increases by +6!]
[Your agility grows as a result of the spirit medicine! Agility stat increases by +6!]
[Your endurance grows as a result of the spirit medicine! Endurance stat increases by +6!]
[Your stamina grows as a result of the spirit medicine! Stamina stat increases by +6!]
[Your perception grows as a result of the spirit medicine! Perception stat increases by +6!]
.
.
.

[Prosperity World Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) effect activates!]
[All physical ability stats greatly increase, significantly improving the trait "Hunchback Lv.Lowest" to "Herniated Disc Lv.Low".]
[All physical ability stats greatly increase, significantly improving the trait "Pigeon-toed Lv.Lowest" to "Flat Feet Lv.Low".]
[All physical ability stats greatly increase, significantly improving the trait "Twisted Arm Lv.Lowest" to "Carpal Tunnel Syndrome Lv.Low".]
.
.
.

[Some constellations admire your strong mental fortitude.]
[Some constellations give thumbs up to your dramatic growth.]
[The constellation "Babel Tower Landlord" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The constellation "Indomitable Shield" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The constellation "Wise Old Serpent" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

"Huff... Huff..."

Kang Seo-jun, with his face in a complete mess, took deep breaths while organizing each message.

Though the process was horrifically painful, he was brain-meltingly happy with the brilliant results.

To think all this came from just one pill.

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Name
Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 10], [Agility: 11]
[Endurance: 10], [Magic Resistance: 4]
[Stamina: 11], [Mana: 7]
[Perception: 10], [Intelligence: 11]
[Willpower: 31], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Prosperity World Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Mana Mold Lv.Rare], [Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare], [Herniated Disc Lv.Low], [Flat Feet Lv.Low], [Carpal Tunnel Syndrome Lv.Low], [Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low], [Cancer Stage 3 Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]]]]]]...

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Normal], [Earth Elemental Magic Lv.Normal]

─────────────────

Now all stats except Magic Resistance and Mana were in double digits.

Even excluding Willpower and Luck, these stats would place him in the middle ranks among academy students.

'Plus, the three most troublesome debuffs are now gone.'

[Hunchback], [Pigeon-toed], and [Twisted Arm] - the devilish trio that had been the biggest obstacles to all of Kang Seo-jun's activities.

These stats improved significantly as his stats increased.

◆Traits
[Herniated Disc Lv.Low], [Flat Feet Lv.Low], [Carpal Tunnel Syndrome Lv.Low]

Though they hadn't completely disappeared, this was almost within normal range.

Minor discomforts could be endured with willpower.

Kang Seo-jun slowly clenched and unclenched his fist.

He did the same with his knees, bending and straightening them.

"Oh. Holy shit..."

It was the first time in almost a month that he felt normal.

When his body was all twisted from the debuff traits, every movement made his body tingle and stiffen, but now he could move smoothly and flexibly.

He was so moved that tears welled up in his eyes.

"Hup!"

Kang Seo-jun energetically rose from the sofa and walked toward the mirror.

He wanted to see himself without [Hunchback], [Pigeon-toed], and [Twisted Arm] as soon as possible.

-Step. Step.

"Oh, ohh!"

With [Pigeon-toed] gone, he no longer needed to waddle.

-Tap tap tap!

Kang Seo-jun started running all the way to the mirror.

"Ah..."

And when he arrived at the bathroom sink.

Kang Seo-jun could see.

"...This is... terrifying?"

◆Traits
[Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Cancer Stage 3 Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Baldness Lv.Lowest]]]]]...

Just because his back was straight and his limbs were no longer twisted didn't mean he looked human.

But his image had definitely changed.

◆Stats
[Strength: 10]
[Agility: 11]
[Endurance: 10]
[Stamina: 11]
[Perception: 10]

Unlike before, he could clearly see firm muscles throughout his body.

His shoulders had broadened, his chest and abdomen had gained elasticity, and his arms and legs, which used to flap like flags, were now firm.

But due to obesity, everything looked too big.

Solid muscles neatly wrapped in round fat.

Of course, if that were all, it would have been an attractively plump physique, but...

Half-rotting skin and sparse hair revealing his scalp.

Bloodless lips, dark circles, and deformed eyelids.

Combined with these features, his appearance was truly terrifying.

"This is... a chainsaw murderer?"

Before he was just hideous, but now he was truly frightening.

He looked identical to the protagonist of a famous slasher movie.

With his back straightened, he'd grown taller, and with added muscle, his intimidating presence was no joke.

"It's my appearance but... even I find it hard to look at for long..."

Kang Seo-jun shook his head and returned to the sofa.

He was determined to resolve his remaining traits soon, if only out of consideration for Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha who always stayed by his side.

'Next, let's get rid of all the miscellaneous issues like skin problems and baldness.'

"Next" really meant very soon.

He didn't have many days left to live with this hideous appearance.

Once all those miscellaneous problems were solved, a Cha Eun-woo Park Bo-gum life awaited him.

By then, he could be a protagonist worthy of his heroines.

For that splendid evolution, he needed to wait a little longer.

Until Taesan Group and the Red Inverse Cross Society began fighting in earnest.

Now that Park Sin-hoo had been kidnapped, their all-out war was just around the corner.

'The more corpses in the war, the more dimensional currency I can earn. Plus, I can raid their secret warehouse.'

Kang Seo-jun licked his lips with anticipation.

Though he didn't realize it, both his appearance and actions were not much different from a chainsaw murderer.
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[Host "Park Sin-hoo" is suffering from extreme pain!]
[Host "Park Sin-hoo" is suffering from extreme pain!]
.
.

[Will experience points increase by stealing the host's experience points!]
[Will experience points increase by stealing the host's experience points!]
.
.

I was sitting on the sofa doing mana training when suddenly a message appeared.

'Looks like it's started.'

Kang Seo-jun glanced at the clock.

It was already past 6 PM.

The Mains seemed to have already begun torturing Park Sin-hoo, whom they had kidnapped in the morning.

'That was quick.'

Well, they would want to figure out as soon as possible how the information about the "Seongjin Group spy" had leaked.

A leak of internal secrets could shake the very foundation of their organization.

By now, those Main bastards would be persistently asking Park Sin-hoo, "How did you find out that Director Kim Hak-yong of Seongjin Group is a Main?"

Of course, Park Sin-hoo wouldn't be able to answer anything.

He truly knew nothing.

However, there was something that needed to be addressed.

'They'll also ask Park Sin-hoo about Credo.'

Credo was one of the elite Mains in the Red Inverse Cross Society.

It was only natural for the Red Inverse Cross Society to investigate when someone like him disappeared without a trace during a mission.

Of course, they would never find Credo's whereabouts.

Credo's corpse had already been delivered to the Dimension Shop and vanished from this world.

That is, as long as Park Sin-hoo didn't mention Kang Seo-jun.

'It would be troublesome if my name came out of Park Sin-hoo's mouth.'

If Park Sin-hoo were to mention that Kang Seo-jun was the last person Credo had dealt with, Kang Seo-jun would be screwed that very day.

Just when his growth was finally gaining momentum, he couldn't allow himself to die by drawing the attention of the Mains.

Of course, as always, Kang Seo-jun had a solution.

First, he opened the Dimension Shop.

'Let's take action as quickly as possible.'

What needed to be done was already decided.

He quickly moved his finger to the Traits tab.

─────《Trait Shop》─────

◆Mute
- Those with this trait cannot speak.

────────────────

He touched the trait he had already considered.

─────《Trait Shop》─────

[You have selected the trait 《Mute Lv.Lowest Grade》.]

[Purchase] [Cancel] [Cart] [Gift]

────────────────

Then, as if in one motion, he pressed the Gift button.

[Who would you like to gift this to?]

The amazing gift function of the Dimension Shop.

Of course, he couldn't gift it to just anyone—only to those with deep bonds like heroines or sworn siblings.

And Park Sin-hoo and Kang Seo-jun were bound by the skill 《Parasitic Growth》, making them very close.

[You have selected host 《Park Sin-hoo》 as the recipient of your gift.]
[Gift successful! Host 《Park Sin-hoo》 has received the trait 《Mute Lv.Lowest Grade》.]

"Phew..."

With this, the measure was complete.

Park Sin-hoo would not be able to mention Kang Seo-jun's name.

Kang Seo-jun stretched contentedly and leaned back on the sofa.

When he had the hunchback trait, he couldn't even lean back on a sofa like this.

It had been so long since he felt this comfortable.

[Host Park Sin-hoo's will is being tested!]
[Host Park Sin-hoo's will is being tested!]
.
.

[Will experience points increase by stealing the host's experience points!]
[Will experience points increase by stealing the host's experience points!]
[Will experience points increase by stealing the host's experience points!]
.
.
.

Perhaps due to the mute effect, the tempo of incoming experience points had accelerated.

To be able to raise will experience points while sitting so comfortably.

Undoubtedly, Kang Seo-jun was the only person in the world capable of such a thing.

Then,

[Your will grows from stealing the host's efforts! Will stat increases by +1!]

[Skill 《Parasitic Growth》 special effect activated! Choose a trait to steal from the host or transfer to the host.]

"Oh! Sweet~"

An unexpected growth in the will stat.

It seemed that Park Sin-hoo had delivered the final blow to level up the will experience points that had been building up while enduring the pain of the 《Luxury Steroid for Novices of the Prosperous Realm》.

Even while being tortured, Park Sin-hoo was giving so generously.

"Lucky me."

Of course, it wasn't that he was a good person, but that Kang Seo-jun was lucky.

It was timing that could only be described as incredibly fortunate.

"This is exactly the timing I needed."

Now all of Kang Seo-jun's physical stats had easily surpassed '6' without exception.

In other words, the condition to take the trait 《Born Warrior》 from Park Sin-hoo had been met.

───────《Trait》───────
▶Born Warrior

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- This person was born with a warrior's body. Naturally strong, agile, and robust.
- Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Perception stats increase by 10%.
- Training efficiency for Strength, Agility, Endurance, Vitality, and Perception stats increases by 25%.

──────────────────

"Give it to me~"

Without a moment's hesitation, Kang Seo-jun stole the trait 《Born Warrior》.

[You have chosen to steal the trait 《Born Warrior Lv.Rare》 from the host.]

[You have acquired the trait 《Born Warrior Lv.Rare》!]

[Host 《Park Sin-hoo》's trait 《Born Warrior Lv.Rare》 disappears!]

-Crack! Crack-crack-crack!

"Oh, ohh!"

The now-familiar sound of bones cracking rang out again.

But this time, there was no pain.

Rather, it felt refreshing, like receiving physical therapy.

-Crack-crack! Crack!

His bones and muscles were becoming more elastic and robust.

After the bone sounds stopped, Kang Seo-jun clenched his fist tightly.

"Ohh!"

His grip strength had definitely improved compared to just moments ago.

"Mirror!"

Kang Seo-jun rushed to the mirror again to examine his changed appearance.

But what he faced in the mirror was only his even more terrifying appearance.

If a chainsaw killer had bulked up, wouldn't he look something like this...

Truly frightening.

-Shuffle shuffle...

Kang Seo-jun returned to the sofa, looking somewhat deflated.

But still, he felt good.

With this, not only had his physical performance improved and training efficiency increased, but he had also satisfied one of the conditions needed for the Heavenly Martial Body.

"At this rate, it'll be really soon."

Perhaps he might even become S-rank or higher before graduating from the academy.

With that kind of power, Kang Seo-jun thought it might not be a bad idea to just steal the "Fruit of the Sun."

The tree of sacred rank that each country possessed at least one of.

The locations of these trees were top-secret information in every country, but Kang Seo-jun knew exactly where each one was.

With enough power, he could monopolize all the Fruits of the Sun from China, Japan, the Middle East, Europe, and the United States, converting them into dimensional currency or providing them to his closest allies.

'I could take one from China for myself, give the Korean one to Se-rin, and handle the other heroines in a similar way...'

Of course, this was still just a fantasy.

But if this growth rate continued, it wouldn't be impossible.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 10 minutes earlier.

In a space with nothing but concrete on all sides and not a single window, Park Sin-hoo was being tortured.

"Ugh, aaaargh! My stomach! My stomach! What the hell did you put in my stomach?!"

Park Sin-hoo, tied to a chair, was writhing and screaming at the top of his lungs.

The torturer looked at him with bewilderment.

"...I haven't done anything yet?"

It was true.

As soon as he regained consciousness, the guy started screaming that his stomach hurt.

Of course, Park Sin-hoo wasn't lying.

He was experiencing extreme pain unlike anything he had ever felt before.

However, neither the torturer nor Park Sin-hoo had any way of knowing that it was due to the 《Man-Eating Parasite》.

"Aaaaargh! Get it out! Get it out, I said! Worms! Worms!"

In fact, this was the typical appearance of someone suffering from the 《Man-Eating Parasite》.

The man-eating parasite not only bit at a person's organs in real-time but also squirmed unpleasantly in the stomach.

Moreover, these creatures became more active the healthier their host was.

Additionally, Park Sin-hoo's willpower was '23'.

While not a low figure, it was still only B-rank.

With willpower that wasn't even A-rank, it was insufficient to endure the increasingly active man-eating parasite.

"Grrrrrrrk! Grrrrrrrk!"

Soon, Park Sin-hoo began foaming at the mouth.

The torturer stared at Park Sin-hoo, blinking in disbelief.

"Is this an act? What's going on?"

"Does this look like an act to youuuu?! Urrrgh!!!"

"..."

With nearly 10 years of experience as a torturer.

Although he could be considered a veteran, he had never encountered someone like this before.

"That's novel. Not a bad attempt."

The torturer concluded that this was Park Sin-hoo's strategy to confuse him and continued organizing his tools.

"Uh-buh-buh! Uh-buh-buh-buh-buh!!!"

Now he had started pretending to be mute.

"Wow... Do they teach that in early education in wealthy families?"

Like, methods to confuse torturers when kidnapped?

"Uh-buh-buh-buh-buh!!!!"

A truly convincing mute act.

Of course, it wasn't an act but the result of Kang Seo-jun's 《Mute》 gift, but neither the torturer nor Park Sin-hoo had any way of knowing that at the moment.

"Interesting."

The torturer examined the blade of his tool under the old lamp.

"Seeing you put on all these shows, you must know something, right?"

People who are hiding something often try to confuse the torturer.

That was the principle held by the torturer who had been in this profession for nearly 10 years.

"This is going to be a very interesting time. Let's see whose patience is more impressive."

With those words, the torturer pierced under Park Sin-hoo's fingernail with a sharp dagger.

"Bweeeeeeee!!!"

"Wow. That's a really convincing act. Your tongue looks completely stiff. How do you do that?"

-Stab! Stab!

"Bweeeeeeeeeeek!!!!"

For Park Sin-hoo, it was just unfair and confusing.

Why on earth was this happening to him?

He would probably never know.
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Midnight Moon

The moon hung high in the night sky.

In Park Seo-yoon's office at Taesan Building.

Park Seo-yoon was grinding her teeth while chain-smoking thick cigars.

"Fuck... Fuuuuck..."

Extreme stress.

The guild was preparing for an important raid, so she already had plenty to do, and now her brother Park Sin-hoo had gone missing.

What's worse, the field investigation revealed this wasn't a simple disappearance but likely a kidnapping.

Traces of magical energy and signs of battle had been found at the scene.

"What kind of bastards...!!"

The magical energy found at the scene clearly indicated the culprits were Mains.

But that was the only clue.

She had no idea which faction had kidnapped Park Sin-hoo or for what purpose.

She needed to know that before she could negotiate or launch an attack.

The clues were woefully insufficient.

Park Seo-yoon nervously clutched her head.

"Hah... Those lackey bastards are all useless idiots... Fuck this..."

When they rescued the lackeys who usually followed Park Sin-hoo around at the scene, she thought things would get easier.

With witnesses, they could gather plenty of information about the culprits.

But when the investigation began, they were of no help whatsoever.

"He always hangs around with useless people like himself."

How was it possible that not a single one of them had properly witnessed the incident?

They just kept repeating, "I don't remember anything."

She tried threatening them, saying they'd be considered accomplices if they didn't cooperate properly, but they only looked confused and didn't seem to be lying.

But still, they should have seen something before passing out, right?

"Argh!"

-Bang!

Finally unable to contain her anger, Park Seo-yoon slammed her desk.

-Crack!

The expensive hardwood desk, purchased not long ago, collapsed under the impact.

-Flinch.

The guild members standing by flinched at the sight.

"Huff... Huffff..."

Park Seo-yoon, her face contorted with anger, took a deep drag of her cigar and spoke.

"That guy... The one in charge of Park Sin-hoo. What was Kim Jun-pyo doing?"

Kim Jun-pyo.

When the name of Park Sin-hoo's dedicated attendant was mentioned, one guild member promptly reported.

"He claims he was deceived by a diversion tactic, but he's currently awaiting disciplinary action for negligence."

"Disciplinary action? DISCIPLINARY ACTION? What disciplinary action!!!"

Park Seo-yoon threw the chair she was sitting on.

-Crash!

"Eek, eek!"

The guild members shrank back at her hysterical behavior.

"What disciplinary action in this situation!!! Get him into the search operation immediately! Tell him to search every inch of Stellaport until his limbs wear out!!!"

-Hiss! Hiss!

"And what are you all standing around for!? Move it! Get out there and find something!!!"

When Park Seo-yoon finally grabbed her guild leader nameplate, the guild members scrambled to move.

"Eek!"
"I, I still have, re, reports to—"
"Kim! Kim! Later! Let's get out first! Hurry! Hurry!"
"Go! Go! Quickly!"
"Run awayyy!!"

After all the guild members left the office, the place suddenly became quiet.

-Thud.

Park Seo-yoon carelessly tossed the nameplate on the floor and walked to the window.

"Damn it..."

She had all guild members mobilized, but would that be enough to find him?

Why did the Mains kidnap Park Sin-hoo in the first place?

If they were after money, it would be simpler.

At least there would be room for negotiation.

But from the current situation, it seemed like their target was Park Sin-hoo himself.

That made things much more complicated.

If the culprits who had already secured their target went into hiding, the Taesan Group would have a hard time finding them.

"What was he doing to get himself kidnapped by Mains..."

Her younger brother's antics had gone from absurd to almost impressive.

Even Mains in their right mind wouldn't carelessly mess with one of Korea's top-tier conglomerates.

The fact that they kidnapped Park Sin-hoo anyway meant that he likely provided the cause first.

What kind of aggro did he pull to get kidnapped by Mains?

He was always trouble, but this was too much even for him.

That's when it happened.

"You look like you need help."

"What!?!?"

Suddenly, a man's voice came from Park Seo-yoon's left.

An extremely deep voice, like the growl of a bear.

Goosebumps spread across Park Seo-yoon's body.

"Who's there!?"

She quickly turned toward the voice.

In the corner of the office.

A man was standing in the shadows where the fluorescent light barely reached.

-Swish.

The man took two steps forward from the darkness.

The fluorescent light illuminated him.

"...!"

Dressed in a black raincoat, with the hood pulled low and wearing a white mask.

Plus a threateningly large and sturdy build.

"M... Main?"

The appearance of the man revealed under the fluorescent light could only be described as that of a Main.

"Ha."

Park Seo-yoon clenched her fist and let out a hollow laugh.

"You must think we're really easy targets."

After Park Sin-hoo, they're targeting her too?

Had he been hiding until she sent all the guild members away?

No need for questions.

It doesn't matter.

"This works out perfectly."

-Whoosh!

Park Seo-yoon lunged at the man, intending to capture him.

This was a stroke of luck—a Main walking right into her hands when she had no leads.

-Whoosh!

In an instant, Park Seo-yoon closed the distance and thrust her fist toward the man's throat.

However, her fist never reached his throat.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activated.]

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Thwack!

"Ugh...?"

A flash of light burst before Park Seo-yoon's eyes.

When she opened her eyes again, she was looking at the ceiling.

'What, what happened...!?'

Soon, along with the realization that she had fallen, an intense pain rose from her throat.

In the blink of an eye, she had been hit in the throat and knocked backward.

"Ugh! Cough! Cough!"

Park Seo-yoon grabbed her throat and quickly raised her upper body.

"Gasp!"

The man had already approached within a couple of steps.

"Are you alright?"

"You, you bas—! Kack! Kuhuck!"

She tried to shout, but her voice wouldn't come out properly because of the blow to her throat.

"Calm down."

-Step. Step.

The man came close enough to reach her with his arm.

"St, stay away!"

Feeling a threat to her life, Park Seo-yoon swung her arm.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activated.]

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Thwack!

But due to the Time for Counterattack skill, she was hit in the throat again.

"Kugh! Keck!"

"I didn't come to fight. Let's communicate."

-Trembling...

Park Seo-yoon glared at the man with bloodshot eyes.

He hits her throat like a log and says he didn't come to fight?

"Kugh! Cough! Main, kuluck! bastard... I'll kill you..."

"Ah. I said I didn't come to fight. And I'm not a Main. I just came to tell you where Park Sin-hoo is."

"...What?"

-Rustling.

Kang Seo-jun pulled out a crumpled piece of paper from inside his black raincoat and held it out.

"Look. I wrote everything down here."

"...?"

Park Seo-yoon glared at Kang Seo-jun before roughly snatching the paper.

"...?"

It contained coordinates, an address, a map, and numbers.

"The group that kidnapped Park Sin-hoo is a Main collective called the Red Inverse Cross Society. Park Sin-hoo should be imprisoned at that address. I've included the internal structure and the scale of Mains stationed there for your reference."

The thick, low voice explained calmly.

"Cough! Hm, ha!"

Despite coughing, Park Seo-yoon couldn't hide her sneer.

So that was his angle.

"This is... really, cough, really funny? So what, you expect me to believe something given by a Main? You want me to lead all my people into a trap you've set? You fucking bas—!? Kuhuck!"

"Ah. I told you I'm not a Main..."

Of course, Kang Seo-jun knew that with his intimidating appearance, his words lacked credibility.

"Whether you believe it or not is your choice. But if you don't hurry, your brother will definitely die."

From Kang Seo-jun's perspective, Park Sin-hoo's death wasn't particularly welcome either.

Well, at this point, even if the host died, there were plenty of replacements, so it wouldn't matter much.

But still, it would be a waste.

"Bullshit..."

Park Seo-yoon, having somewhat recovered her composure, tore the paper to pieces.

"...Ah. I worked hard on that map."

This was problematic.

Park Seo-yoon needed to take action here so that the Red Inverse Cross Society and the Taesan Group could engage in all-out war.

'Hah... Is there no other way?'

Kang Seo-jun let out a small sigh.

Well.

Even he had to admit his appearance was too suspicious.

It would be difficult to ask for trust looking like this.

He had no choice but to show it, even if it was risky.

"You seem to think I'm a Main, but I'm not."

"Cough! Shut up. You sneak into my office in that getup and claim you're not a Main? Are you trying to be funny?"

"..."

That was fair.

Kang Seo-jun thought it would be faster to show with actions rather than words, so he raised his right hand.

-Flinch!

Perhaps because she had been hit in a vital spot twice.

Park Seo-yoon flinched at just that movement.

"Wh-what! Kuhuck!"

"Proof that I'm not a Main. I'll show you."

Kang Seo-jun concentrated mana in his right hand.

-Sssssss...
-Woooooong...

Soon, with a subtle vibration sound, light began to gather in Kang Seo-jun's right hand.

Brilliant pure white light attribute magical power.

"What?"

Park Seo-yoon frowned and uttered in disbelief.

The brilliant flower of light blooming in Kang Seo-jun's hand.

It was clearly light attribute magical power at a glance.

A power that Mains could never wield, even if they were reborn.

If it were just a bright light, she might have thought it was a trick, but the power of that light could be felt through the skin, the scent, and the sound.

A power that calmed the mind and body just by witnessing it.

As she basked in the light, she could feel the pain in her throat from the earlier blows rapidly subsiding.

"..."

Park Seo-yoon froze in place as if turned to stone.

She never expected the proof he would show would be light attribute magical power.

That was one of the rarest attributes in the world.

Moreover, this man had just subdued her, an A-rank hunter, like a child, which meant he was at least S-rank... with light attribute.

If that was the case... at the very least...

He was a top-tier individual who operated at the highest levels of legendary gates or towers.

A big shot.

"...No... Who are you really? Let's at least introduce ourselves."

Park Seo-yoon's attitude changed 180 degrees in that moment.
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"...But... Who are you really and what are you doing here? Let's at least introduce ourselves."

In response to Park Seo-yoon's words, Kang Seo-jun shook his head.

"Who I am isn't important."

"Ugh!"
"Crack!"

Kang Seo-jun, who had been crouching, groaned as he stood up.

A sound like an ancient tree falling echoed from his knees.

After taking a couple of steps away from her, Kang Seo-jun continued speaking.

"What's important is your choice."

Kang Seo-jun pointed at the torn pieces of paper.

They contained the information about the "Red Inverse Cross Society" and "Park Sin-hoo's location" that Kang Seo-jun had given her earlier.

"Those pieces. You didn't burn them, so you should be able to read them if you put them back together."

Park Seo-yoon looked back and forth between the paper scraps and Kang Seo-jun, her mouth opening and closing.

Her expression suggested she needed more explanation.

Who are you, why are you giving us this information, what's your ulterior motive?

But Kang Seo-jun offered no further explanation.

No, he couldn't explain.

Neither his identity as merely the weakest student at the academy,

Nor his goal of driving a wedge between Taesan Group and the Red Inverse Cross Society to reap the benefits.

The moment he revealed that, Kang Seo-jun would have to face both massive powers head-on.

So he chose to flee at this point.

"Hmm."

Kang Seo-jun checked the time with his Eye of Providence.

It was well past midnight.

──────《Item》──────
▶Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll
- This item can only be used once per day, and usage status resets at midnight.
─────────────────

Now that the teleport cooldown had reset, it was time to leave.

"Let me say it once more: if you ignore my information, your brother will die."

Kang Seo-jun turned his back after leaving this final warning.

"W-wait...!"

Seeing the man about to leave, Park Seo-yoon hurriedly stood up and reached out.

"Flash!"

"Ugh!"

But the man disappeared in a flash of light, as if evaporating.

"Whoosh..."
"Flutter..."

All that remained where the man had been were a gentle breeze, dust, and fluttering paper documents.

Park Seo-yoon stared blankly at the scene before gritting her teeth.

"Crunch!"

"What the fuck!"

Appearing out of nowhere, knocking her down, tossing some information, and leaving without any explanation?

Even if he was a top-tier hunter operating at the highest level of the Tower, how could he be so arbitrary?

I'm the guild leader of an influential corporation in Korea!

He's treating me like some street thug!

"Cough!"

"Ugh..."

Her throat hurt sharply when she got angry.

Only then did Park Seo-yoon notice the torn pieces of paper.

"Shit...! When am I supposed to put all this together!"

Park Seo-yoon hurriedly began collecting the pieces of paper she had torn to shreds.

Although the information from the man was still suspicious, it was currently her only lead.

Now that he had revealed himself as a light attribute holder—practically an archenemy of the Mains—it was worth investigating.

But...

'Who is he really? Someone with that level of skill should definitely be in our database... The voice was definitely male. He was quite large in build. Other characteristics...'

Suddenly, Park Seo-yoon's hand stopped.

"Skin..."

The skin she had glimpsed beneath his white mask.

Skin covered with reddish pustules and dark scars.

In that moment, one man flashed through Park Seo-yoon's mind.

"Kang Seo-jun..."

The man who had gotten into an altercation with her brother Park Sin-hoo during the academy entrance exam.

Park Seo-yoon frowned and blinked rapidly.

Then she shook her head.

'No... It can't be. The build was different, and so was the voice. Kang Seo-jun's skin condition was worse too.'

But still...

The image of Kang Seo-jun wouldn't easily leave Park Seo-yoon's mind.

The more she thought about it, the more strangely similar they seemed.

Especially...

'The feeling when he hit me...'

That attack that easily penetrated her defensive barrier.

It was remarkably similar to the sensation she felt when Kang Seo-jun had hit her before.

Could this really be just a coincidence?

"Shake! Shake!"

'No! No way!'

Park Seo-yoon shook her head vigorously to clear her thoughts.

Right now, her brother had been kidnapped by the Mains—it was an emergency.

She didn't have time to be lost in these distracting thoughts.

She could investigate the man or Kang Seo-jun after resolving the situation.

"Hurry. Hurry...! I tore it into such small pieces! Damn it!"

Park Seo-yoon regretted tearing the paper in her anger as she hurriedly collected the pieces.

But even as she did so, the image of Kang Seo-jun kept circling in her mind.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

As soon as Park Seo-yoon finished gathering the torn pieces of paper, she began her investigation.

The address written on the paper was a cathedral located on the outskirts of Stellaport.

Park Seo-yoon sent people there to locate the Mains and confirmed that there was a large amount of magical energy in the building's basement.

"There really were Mains there."

With the Mains' location confirmed, the next step was clear.

Raid their hideout, slaughter the Mains, and rescue Park Sin-hoo.

But she still wasn't certain this wasn't a trap.

"Sigh..."

This operation involved 80% of Taesan Group's hunters—a major operation.

If she led them into a trap, the damage to Taesan Group would be immeasurable, so she needed to be extremely cautious.

What worried her was the large amount of magical energy detected in the cathedral's basement.

There was no guarantee it wasn't a bomb.

"Ha... shit..."

"Tick! Tock!"

Time continued to pass while she deliberated.

It was now early morning.

After an all-nighter, the morning sun was beginning to rise.

Park Seo-yoon anxiously bit her fingernails.

The information the man had provided was currently her only lead.

She couldn't ignore it.

But she also couldn't send 80% of Taesan Group's hunters into what might be a trap.

"This is really fucked up..."

Just as Park Seo-yoon sighed and reached for a cigar from the shelf, it happened.

"Crash!"

Someone burst through the office door as if breaking it down.

"G-Guild Leader! Big trouble!"
"W-what! Fuck!"

Park Seo-yoon dropped her cigar in surprise and frowned.

"What is it now!"

As if her headache wasn't bad enough, why couldn't these people leave her alone for even a moment?

"The Ch-Chairman..."
"Chairman? Dad? What about Dad?"
"No! The Honorary Ch—"
"What? Can't you speak properly? Fuck, what is it?"

"Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump!"

Just then, heavy footsteps approached, accompanied by vibrations that shook the entire office.

Park Seo-yoon stood up from her chair and shouted.

"W-what is that?!"
"The H-Honorary Chairman is coming!"
"Huh?"

"Crash!!!"

"Aaaaah!!!"

As Park Seo-yoon was questioning, someone smashed through the office door.

Naturally, the employee standing in front of the door was sent flying and collapsed on the floor.

"Crumble..."

Rising dust. Falling concrete powder.

Park Seo-yoon frowned and glared toward the door.

"F-fuck! What? Huh?"

Then, seeing who had entered, her expression brightened.

"Grandfather!?"

The large elderly man who had suddenly burst into the office.

Tanned skin with white hair and beard like a white lion.

Fiery golden eyes.

The Honorary Chairman of Taesan Group and an S+ rank hunter known as "Mountain Lord."

It was Park Tae-ho.

"Seo-yoooooon!!!"

Park Tae-ho roared with tremendous volume.

"Boom!"

"Aaaah!"
"Ugh..."

With his roar, the dust in the area instantly scattered out the windows.

"G-Grandfather?! Why are you here?!"

Park Seo-yoon looked at Park Tae-ho with surprised eyes.

Currently, Taesan Group's strongest forces were all at the top of the Tower.

They were preparing for an important raid in collaboration with several major powers.

Naturally, Park Tae-ho, Taesan Group's number one, should have been at the top of the Tower as well.

"I came down as soon as I heard about Sin-hoo!"
"What about the Tower?!"
"Your mother and father are there, so there shouldn't be any problems for about a week. More importantly!"

Park Tae-ho grabbed the collar of the employee lying on the floor and lifted him up.

"Who kidnapped my precious grandson!!! Speak!!!"

"Shake! Shake! Shake! Shake!"

"Urrrgh...!!"

As Park Tae-ho shook the employee like a mouse, the employee made choking sounds.

"Grandfather! Stop! He doesn't know anything!"

Park Seo-yoon quickly intervened before the employee passed out.

"I'm glad you're here! Please help us right away!"

Park Seo-yoon thought she was lucky.

If her grandfather went with them, what did some trap matter?

Her grandfather was such a powerful figure that he could survive even if dropped into a dragon's stomach.

With him, they could easily break through whatever trap the Mains might have set.

"I know where the people who kidnapped Sin-hoo are!"

At those words, Park Tae-ho looked at his granddaughter with proud eyes.

"As expected of my granddaughter! I came thinking it would take at least three days!"

Park Seo-yoon smiled bitterly.

"...I got lucky."

Park Seo-yoon deliberately didn't mention receiving information from the mysterious man.

If she detailed what had happened, her grandfather would surely want to kill that man too.

Right now, she wanted to focus on just one problem.

"That's fine. No need to delay."

Park Tae-ho tightened the strap of the large shield on his left arm.

He had already come fully armed.

He had apparently rushed straight from the Tower after combat without even washing, as dried blood was visible on his face and armor.

While others might be horrified by his appearance, to his granddaughter Park Seo-yoon, he couldn't have looked more reassuring.

"Just tell me the location."

Park Tae-ho's golden eyes blazed with refined anger.

"I'll go ahead and scout. Bring the others and follow at your own pace."
"Yes, Grandfather!"

With Park Tae-ho taking the lead, the fate of the Mains was as good as sealed.

Bodies would pile up like mountains.

And those bodies would all become dimensional currency for Kang Seo-jun.

Everything was going according to Kang Seo-jun's plan.

Ch.57 - Chapter 57: Secret Warehouse (1)
Park Tae-ho leaped through the window the moment he received coordinates from his granddaughter.

-CRASH!

The reinforced plastic window, capable of stopping heavy sniper bullets, shattered like a brittle cookie.

Park Tae-ho soared into the sky, creating a sonic boom in his wake.

Park Seo-yoon stared blankly at the sight before exclaiming.

"Hey! Why did you break a perfectly good window?!"

"......"

The employee standing beside her looked at Park Seo-yoon with bewildered eyes.

She was complaining about the window after destroying her desk, plants, and everything else in the office?

Like grandfather, like granddaughter...

But more importantly.

"Guild Leader! What should we do?"

"Sigh..."

Park Seo-yoon gazed out the broken window, unbuttoned the top few buttons of her shirt as if feeling stifled, and lit a cigar.

"Gather everyone! We're taking the portal!"

"Yes!"

The employee rushed out of the office as soon as Park Seo-yoon gave the order.

The office fell silent again.

-SLUUURP! WHOOSH!
-SLUUUUURP!

Park Seo-yoon inhaled the entire cigar in just two breaths before tossing the butt out the window.

"Those garbage Mains..."

-WHOOSH...

She exhaled a cloud of smoke as she turned toward the elevator.

-CRACK! CRACK!

"You're all dead."

The same golden fury that burned in Park Tae-ho's eyes now blazed in hers.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

A cathedral located on the outskirts of Stellaport.

The hideout of Mains belonging to the Red Inverse Cross Society.

Two B-grade Mains stood guard at the cathedral entrance.

"We're not in the military, for fuck's sake... What's with this sudden guard duty bullshit?"

One Main complained while chain-smoking.

"Still better than the hard stuff, though."

The other Main joined in, sharing a cigarette.

-HACK! SPIT!

"Damn. I miss my days as a smuggler. Back then, I could get on a boat and have my pick of anyone."

The Main laughed.

"Why? You could still do that now if you wanted. Stellaport has plenty of women."
"Hey, there's a time and place for everything. The squad leader told us about those Credo guys today. If we cause trouble now, we're really dead."
"Ah, those gay bastards. Always causing problems, shit."

Their original mission was to establish new drug distribution routes in Stellaport.

However, just yesterday, the Credo assault team went missing, which nullified all their plans and put them on standby.

"What exactly happened to those bastards?"
"I don't know the details either. I asked the squad leader earlier, and he said the other surveillance teams are searching for Credo now."
"What, did they desert? Maybe those gay bastards had an orgy and died of heart attacks?"
"Heheh. That's disgusting. But someone of Credo's caliber gets pretty good treatment in the Red Inverse Cross Society. Why would they desert?"
"That's true. They always do whatever they want, and the higher-ups never say anything."
"So damn envious. How many Magi Beads would you have to eat to get specs like that?"

Magi Beads.

Jade beads that permanently enhance a Main's power.

If one could eat them freely, it would be possible to reach S-grade specs without any training.

Of course, this was only theoretically possible, as Magi Beads weren't easy to obtain.

"Come to think of it, isn't next week when the Magi Beads arrive?"

That's why Mains join organizations like the Red Inverse Cross Society.

To rise higher as Mains.

The higher-ups provide them with money and Magi Beads, and they dream of success as Mains while taking on all sorts of miscellaneous tasks.

"They're coming in next week. Why?"
"Want to make a bet? The winner gets all the Magi Beads."
"No, I'll pass. I prefer stability."
"Bullshit. Heheh. Then why did you become a Main?"
"To stably get women."

The Mains snickered.

"Hey, but what exactly is our mission? It can't just be to stand by, right?"

The Red Inverse Cross Society wouldn't give such an easy mission without reason.

"Did you even listen when the squad leader was talking?"
"Of course not. That bastard's way of speaking is too annoying."
"Tsk."

The Main clicked his tongue once and explained.

"It's nothing special. We just keep watch like this, and if hunters or police come searching this far, we grab the goods from the basement and bail."
"Ah, so we're just warehouse keepers."
"Pretty much."
"But honestly, would hunters or police even come this far?"

This place was on the outskirts of Stellaport's outskirts.

Moreover, it was so hidden in the middle of a hill that it was hardly noticeable, and people rarely came looking.

Unless hunters and police decided to search the entire Jeju Island-sized Stellaport, the chances of them finding this place were extremely slim.

"Well, honestly, the chances of them coming here are low, but the higher-ups probably stationed us here just to be cautious."
"Is there any need to deploy all the operatives in Stellaport just to guard one hideout? Maybe they've secretly hidden something valuable in the hideout without telling us."
"Maybe. Could there be a secret warehouse under the cathedral?"
"Want to look for it after our shift? We've got nothing else to do."
"Heheh. Nah, I'm too busy enjoying the easy life."
"Suit yourself. Then I might try to seduce one of those Academy students..."

That's when it happened.

-BOOM!!!!

"Ugh!"
"W-what!?"

Suddenly, a meteor-like fireball fell from the sky, violently shaking the area.

"K-kack!"

The courtyard, decorated with fountains and flower beds, instantly turned into a sea of flames as if it had been bombed.

-WHOOSH! WHOOSH!

"F-fuck! What is that?!"
"W-wait!"

The Main's eyes widened as he stared at the glowing crater.

"It's a person!"

A massive figure was slowly rising from the flames.

Armor glowing red-hot as if freshly pulled from a furnace.

Hair and beard like a lion's mane.

Golden eyes blazing like flames.

It was Park Tae-ho.

"A h-hunter!?"

One of the Mains frantically drew his weapon.

Seeing this, the other Main slapped his forehead.

"Y-you idiot! Why are you drawing your weapon?!"

The opponent was clearly a powerful fighter beyond what B-grade Mains could handle.

If they hadn't drawn weapons, they could have pretended to be ordinary Catholics and escaped.

Now, because of him, they had no choice but to fight.

"D-damn it! I did it reflexively because I was surprised!"
"Damn! You moron!"
"Fuck it! Whatever! He's just an old man anyway!"
"You crazy bastard...!"

Not all old men are the same.

How could they possibly handle a monster of an old man who appeared like a meteor from the sky?

"Then you handle it yourself! I'm going down to alert the others!"
"Hey! Hey! You bastard! Where are you going?!"

The Main grabbed his fleeing comrade by the scruff of his neck.

His comrade shook off the hand and his eyes gleamed dangerously.

"You! Fight him!"

His eyes turned blood-red.

It was Illusion, the ability of a B-grade Main.

"Y-you bastard! To me... how could... ugh..."

The Main affected by the illusion lost focus in his eyes.

Then, with a blank expression, he pointed his weapon at Park Tae-ho.

The comrade who had used Illusion to shake off the Main ran away without looking back.

Meanwhile, Park Tae-ho watched this farce and curled his lips into a smirk.

"Looks like I've come to the right place."

He approached the entrance with flames still enveloping his body.

"U-uhhh...!"

The Main under the illusion charged at Park Tae-ho with his sashimi knife.

Park Tae-ho snorted.

There was no need to use the great sword on his back for a Main of that level.

-THWACK!

Just a single wave of his hand, as if shooing away a fly.

With that one gesture, the Main's upper body exploded as if hit by a bomb.

-SPLATTER!

The Main's brain matter, bone fragments, internal organs, and blood stained the cathedral windows.

-DONG. DONG. DONG. DONG.

Simultaneously, the cathedral bells began to ring frantically.

Probably the Mains' emergency alarm.

"Sin-hoooooo!!! Grandpa is heeeeere!!!"

-CRASH!!!

Park Tae-ho broke down the cathedral doors and entered.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

On the rooftop of the Academy dormitory.

Kang Seo-jun was looking at the distant horizon, his Eye of Providence flashing.

He was looking at the cathedral, the Mains' hideout.

Park Tae-ho had just begun his attack.

"Wow. That grandfather came?"

The corners of Kang Seo-jun's lips turned upward.

Was this the correction of luck that had reached the transcendent realm?

Park Tae-ho's participation was a boon for him as well.

"Things will move much faster now."

But with Park Tae-ho's involvement, Kang Seo-jun also needed to move more quickly.

"I should rescue Park Sin-hoo quickly before Taesan Group realizes I deceived them."

In truth, Park Sin-hoo wasn't at the cathedral that Kang Seo-jun had told Park Seo-yoon about.

He finally had a chance to use Taesan Group, and it would be a waste to just let them catch a few Mains and be done with it.

But he couldn't send them somewhere too dangerous and destroy a perfectly good corporation either.

He needed to use them as nutritiously as possible within a compromise.

So Kang Seo-jun sent them to the cathedral.

There was a secret warehouse hidden there that even the executives of the Red Inverse Cross Society didn't know about.

Soon, all the spoils sleeping in that secret warehouse would belong to Kang Seo-jun.

"But first, let's rescue Park Sin-hoo."

Although he was using Taesan Group for his own benefit, he had no intention of backstabbing them.

'I'll be involved with Taesan Group in the future, so I shouldn't accumulate bad karma this early.'

Kang Seo-jun rolled his eyeballs around, manipulating the Eye of Providence.

Soon, a dark basement appeared on his retina.

It was the basement of an abandoned house on Ulleungdo Island.

That's where Park Sin-hoo was being held captive.

"Nice. So they've hidden him there."

In fact, even with the Eye of Providence, it takes enormous magical power to locate a specific person.

However, Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hoo were connected through Parasitic Growth, forming a tight bond.

When searching for someone with whom one has a tight bond, it doesn't require as much magical power.

As long as the correction of Parasitic Growth existed, Kang Seo-jun could know where Park Sin-hoo was at any time with very little magical power.

"Ugh. Look at his condition."

Park Sin-hoo's appearance was indescribably miserable.

Fingernails, toenails, teeth, hair... they had pulled out everything they could.

Fingers, toes, ears, eyelids, retinas, lips, tendons, testicles... now they seemed to be cutting off everything they could.

"Damn, that's crazy. If I'd been a little later, he would have died."

Even for Park Sin-hoo, this was a bit unsettling.

He could have lost the Taesan heir trait.

He needed that to keep Taesan Group under his command.

In the very late game, the difference of one allied faction is enormous.

"Let's save him quickly."

Kang Seo-jun closed his eyes and rolled his eyeballs.

The structure of the basement where Park Sin-hoo was imprisoned appeared in 3D on his retina.

"They've planted a ton of bomb traps too."

The Red Inverse Cross Society was aware that their confidential information was leaking.

So they deliberately imprisoned Park Sin-hoo somewhere other than their base and planted plenty of bombs just in case.

If he had told Taesan Group about this place, they would certainly have suffered tremendous casualties along with a massive explosion.

Of course, for Kang Seo-jun, it didn't matter whether there were bombs or dragons there.

"Dimension Shop."

──────《Item》──────
▶Dimension Shop Bond Summoning Scroll

◆Grade
[Rare-]

◆Description
- A one-time use scroll that can summon a person with whom you have a deep bond to your vicinity. Consumes dimensional currency proportional to the distance from the summoning target.
- This item can only be purchased at the Dimension Shop.

─────────────────

After all, he had the ability to summon Park Sin-hoo from anywhere at any time, given their host-parasite relationship.

"The Dimension Shop really is overpowered."

How much benefit could one get from just a single scroll?

No need to go to Ulleungdo Island, no need to worry about bomb traps, no need to fight Mains, and no need to struggle carrying the heavy Park Sin-hoo while escaping.

"So simple~"

Kang Seo-jun waved the 'Dimension Shop Bond Summoning Scroll' as he went down from the rooftop.

Maybe he should just drop him off in a nearby park bathroom.

"Taesan Group catches the Mains, and I save Park Sin-hoo. That's mutual cooperation~."

In Kang Seo-jun's mind, he was already imagining himself swimming in dimensional currency from the Mains' warehouse.

Ch.58 - Chapter 58: Secret Warehouse (2)
When Park Seo-yoon arrived at Stellaport with the Taesan Group hunters, the situation was already mostly resolved.

Park Tae-ho had single-handedly killed 169 Mains and 28 beasts they had tamed.

Among them were even three A-rank Mains with epic-grade items, but they were no match for Park Tae-ho, an S+ rank hunter fully equipped with legendary items.

Park Seo-yoon and her guild members immediately began searching the cathedral's underground upon arrival.

Since Park Tae-ho had already cleaned out most of the Mains, the only obstacles were the corpses they kept tripping over.

The cathedral's underground was larger than expected.

It was about the size of three villas combined.

Park Seo-yoon and her guild members thoroughly searched the place and found the Mains' armory and various criminal plans.

However,

Park Sin-hoo, whom they were looking for, was nowhere to be found.

"Sin-hoooooo!!!!"

-CRASH!!!

Park Tae-ho rampaged through the third basement floor, smashing walls.

It was a desperate attempt to find any hidden rooms.

-Rumble!

But all he managed to do was weaken the foundation, with only concrete dust and rebar emerging from the broken walls.

"Ugh, AAAAARGH!"
"The place is going to collapse! We'll be trapped down here with no way out!"
"S-someone stop the Honorary Chairman!"

The guild members searching the area turned pale at Park Tae-ho's rampage.

Meanwhile,

"Damn it...! Ha... DAMN IT! I knew it!"

Park Seo-yoon was venting her anger by kicking a Main's corpse in a corner.

-Thud! Thud! THUD! Thud!

"I'm! An! Idiot! For! Trusting! Someone! I! Just! Met! Damn! It!"

-THUD! SPLAT!

The Main's corpse flew into the wall and burst like a tomato.

"Haah...!"

Park Seo-yoon irritably swept her hair back.

This wasn't the kind of anger that could be easily dispelled.

That mysterious man who had given them the Mains' coordinates.

He had used her.

In the end, Park Sin-hoo wasn't here, and she only had blood on her hands.

"Damn it...! That bastard...! I trusted him! I came all the way here because I trusted him...!"

Of course, it wasn't a complete waste of time.

The experienced hunter Park Tae-ho had captured several intelligent-looking Mains.

If they tortured them, they might get clues about Park Sin-hoo's whereabouts.

But being deceived was still being deceived.

'Time is of the essence...!'

Even at this moment, Park Sin-hoo was probably imprisoned somewhere, suffering terribly.

Thinking about how the chances of saving her brother were diminishing while she was wasting time here...

"I'll never forgive him!"

Park Seo-yoon bit her lower lip hard and trembled with rage.

If she ever met him again, she would make sure to catch him and make him pay.

"Guild Leader!!!"

Just then, a guild member urgently called for Park Seo-yoon.

"What is it!"

Park Seo-yoon turned to the guild member with a murderous expression.

The guild member flinched for a moment before quickly reporting.

"W-we found Park Sin-hoo! He's in the emergency room at Stellaport right now! They need a guardian's signature, so you should go there immediately!"

At those words, Park Seo-yoon's murderous expression quickly changed to one of bewilderment.

"...What?"

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

In the emergency room at Stellaport.

Suzumiro Ranma, a veteran doctor with 20 years of experience, clicked her tongue as she observed Park Sin-hoo's miserable condition.

Working at Stellaport, where many hunters and academy students were stationed, she had seen countless critical patients, but Park Sin-hoo's condition was among the worst.

"From head to toe, and even inside his organs... He's been through something truly terrible."

His right eye, testicles, left kidney, and other extractable parts had all been removed.

The tendons in his limbs and mana circuits were all severed.

His tongue had somehow hardened like stone.

And his stomach was crawling with flesh-eating parasites.

"And he even has cancer? His hormone balance is completely disrupted, like someone who hasn't slept for a month."

The doctor shook her head.

It was a miracle he was still alive.

"I don't know who did this... but they're truly cruel and terrible... They've turned this patient's body into hell."

In fact, over 80% of Park Sin-hoo's condition was caused by Kang Seo-jun, but no one in this world could know that.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

As soon as they heard the report that Park Sin-hoo had been found, Park Seo-yoon and Park Tae-ho immediately headed to the emergency room.

Fortunately, this time it wasn't false information.

Park Sin-hoo was really in the emergency room.

But they couldn't breathe a sigh of relief.

Park Sin-hoo's condition was much worse than they had expected.

"......"
"......"

In the absolute rest room where Park Sin-hoo was lying.

-Thump!

Park Tae-ho collapsed on the spot as he looked at Park Sin-hoo through the glass window.

"S-Sin-hoo... My, my grandson...!"
"......"

Park Tae-ho was half in panic.

Given his deep love for his family, the shock must have been immense.

"Haah...."

Park Seo-yoon let out a quiet sigh and approached the attending physician.

"My brother. Can you treat him?"

Though she tried to appear calm on the outside, her voice was trembling severely.

She must have been suppressing all sorts of emotions inside.

"......"

Suzumiro Ranma hesitated.

What she was about to say would be quite emotionally burdensome.

Still, it seemed better to talk to the young woman controlling her emotions than to the grandfather who had collapsed over there.

"Guild Leader Park Seo-yoon. Would you mind walking with me while I explain?"

Park Seo-yoon nodded and followed Ranma.

After moving some distance away from Park Tae-ho, Ranma began to explain...

"My... my grandson..."
"Eek!?"

She hadn't noticed him coming along, but Park Tae-ho was standing right behind Ranma without making any sound.

"Sin-hoo..."

He still didn't look good, but...

"......"

She had deliberately moved to a different location to avoid shocking him further with the explanation.

But since he would probably keep following them no matter where they went, Ranma just started explaining right there.

"First, let me get to the point. There is a way to completely heal Park Sin-hoo."

"...!?"
"...!?"

At those words, Park Tae-ho and Park Seo-yoon's eyes, nose, and mouth widened.

Looking at them now, the grandfather and granddaughter really did look alike.

"But you'll have to make a difficult decision."
"...If he can be completely healed, what is there to hesitate about?"

-Nod.

"Then I'll explain. Have you heard of TS?"

Park Seo-yoon shook her head.

Park Tae-ho also just listened quietly.

"It's gender reassignment. The only way for Park Sin-hoo to fully recover is through gender reassignment."

"...What?"
"...Huh!?"

Park Seo-yoon grabbed Ranma by the collar.

"What kind of quack are you?!"

Turn her brother into a woman?

Sin-hoo would never want that.

"Ugh...! C-calm down...!"
"Shut up! If you don't restore my brother back to normal, I'll kill you first...!"

-Grab!

Just then, Park Tae-ho grabbed Park Seo-yoon's wrist.

When Park Seo-yoon looked up at her grandfather, he slowly shook his head to calm her down.

-Thud!

Only then did Park Seo-yoon release Ranma's collar.

"Phew...."

Ranma straightened her stretched collar.

"The method I suggested is the only option. There is no other way to completely heal patient Park Sin-hoo."

Park Tae-ho nodded.

"Let's hear more of the doctor's diagnosis."
"G-Grandfather?!"
"Continue. I'm listening."

Park Tae-ho had completely recovered from his panic.

The method proposed by the doctor seemed to offer him a not-so-bad hope.

"Ahem!"

Ranma cleared her throat several times before continuing.

"I suggested gender reassignment because it truly is the only option."

Ranma began a detailed explanation.

That Park Sin-hoo's spine currently had a rare mineral called Extreme Yin Stone embedded in it.

That those who tortured Park Sin-hoo probably embedded it to break his mental strength.

That it was causing all of his mana circuits and blood vessels to necrotize.

That a healthy man could recover just by removing the Extreme Yin Stone, but since Park Sin-hoo's testicles and reproductive organs had all been removed, he couldn't produce yang energy himself, making recovery impossible.

That there was also a method of embedding Extreme Yang Stone to neutralize the yin energy, but this method would leave serious aftereffects on the body.

"Continue."

Ranma continued her explanation.

On the other hand, TS would prevent the yin energy from necrotizing the mana circuits and blood vessels.

The TS she was talking about wasn't simply changing the appearance, but a true gender reassignment that would transform everything from the skeleton to organs and genes.

The TS surgery would use an epic-grade item called the "Gender Reassignment Potion."

"That's not the only reason."

After gender reassignment, they could extract stem cells from her eggs, combine them with troll stem cells, and then inject them back into the body to completely regenerate the missing body parts like an elixir.

"I see...."

Even to Park Tae-ho, an S+ rank hunter who had experienced all sorts of trials and mysteries, Ranma's words sounded quite reasonable.

No, he actually felt somewhat pleased.

After all, wouldn't he be getting another cute granddaughter?

"Very well."
"Grandfather?!"

The great elder of Taesan.

Park Tae-ho approved Park Sin-hoo's gender reassignment.

"I entrust my grandson... no, my granddaughter to you."

Ranma nodded confidently.

"You won't be disappointed."
.
.
.

[Surgery in Progress]

-Waaaaaaaaah!!!
-Slice!!! Slice!!!

That day,

One man died in this world, and one woman was newly born.

Ch.59 - Chapter 59: Secret Warehouse (3)
Headquarters of the Red Inverse Cross Society.

A cold silence had settled over the conference room.

Six executives had gathered at the chairman's summons.

They were meeting to discuss the series of recent incidents.

*Rustle. Rustle.*

At the head of the conference table. A red-haired man sitting on a crimson throne.

Omen, the chairman of the Red Inverse Cross Society, frowned as he flipped through a parchment report page by page.

Every single incident was enough to make his head spin.

Starting with the shocking murder of Director Kim Hak-yong, who had been planted as a spy in Seongjin Group,

The elite Credo strike team of the Red Inverse Cross Society had disappeared without a trace,

The cathedral hideout at Stellaport had been completely destroyed by Taesan Group,

And to top it all off, Park Sin-hoo, who had been so difficult to capture, had somehow managed to escape from the torture chamber.

'The biggest problem is that all of this happened in less than a week.'

These unfortunate incidents occurring one after another was certainly no coincidence.

There was clearly someone behind these events.

Someone who was meticulously and thoroughly hunting the Red Inverse Cross Society while selling the organization's information to massive powers like Seongjin Group and Taesan Group.

'First, I need to figure out where our confidential information is leaking from.'

If they couldn't stop the information leaks, incidents like these would continue to happen.

'We're running out of time.'

If incidents continued to occur at this pace, the Red Inverse Cross Society would certainly face ruin within a month.

If they suffered any more losses, the situation would become increasingly difficult to resolve.

Today's meeting would be a crucial turning point for the organization's fate.

"Let's begin the meeting."

*Thud.*

Omen placed the report on the table and examined each executive's face one by one.

Every face showed obvious signs of tension.

They knew it too.

"From now on, I'm going to find the traitor among you."

That today's gathering was a mafia game disguised as a meeting.

"Ch-Chairman! I am innocent!"

The first to speak up was a young woman with brown skin.

She was the executive who had been in charge of Park Sin-hoo's imprisonment and torture.

She stood up, grabbing her own collar, and pleaded.

"If, if you give me just one more chance, this time I'll properly extract information from Park Sin-hoo...!"

"Chance?"

Omen looked at the brown-skinned woman with darkened eyes.

Blood-red eyes that were chillingly cold.

Her words caught in her throat at that ominous gaze.

As a tense silence fell over the room, Omen continued.

"I think I've already given you more than enough chances. I gave you an extra day and entrusted you with full investigative authority. Yet you couldn't figure out how Park Sin-hoo escaped, whether he had an accomplice or not—you discovered absolutely nothing."

"...ugh, urgh!"

"And yet you ask me for another chance. If you know nothing and have discovered nothing, what would change if I gave you another chance? Rather, I'm starting to suspect that you're deliberately hindering the investigation and stalling for time."

"...Th-That's! Absurd! If, if you give me just one more chance! Th-This time I'll prepare more thoroughly...!"

"Ha.... Enough. This is painful to listen to."

*Snap!*

Omen casually flicked his finger.

The executives' faces filled with horror at that gesture.

The most pale-faced among them was the brown-skinned woman.

"N-No way... It can't be. N-No...!"

*Splat!*

Soon the woman's head burst like a balloon, staining the conference table black.

The Mine's black blood and white brain matter dripped down under the table.

"Haah...."

Omen let out a long sigh.

The executive who just died was an A-grade Mine.

She could have been used as a disposable asset a bit longer.

But her noisy chattering seemed like it might spread her incompetence, so he killed her on a whim.

"Next. Anyone, say something. Defend yourself, suggest a good solution, or report the person in front of you."

Omen urged them to respond as he scrutinized each executive with dead fish eyes.

But none of them dared to step forward first.

Rather than speaking up and ending up like the woman whose head had just exploded, they chose to maintain silence.

The executives just kept their gazes lowered, staring at the conference table.

"......"

Thirty seconds of silence passed.

In just thirty seconds, Omen's patience was depleted.

*Crunch!*

Omen raised both hands and clenched his fists tightly.

"Kuhak!"
"Urgh!!!"
"Kyak!"

The executives who had been maintaining silence clutched their throats and cried out in pain.

It was Omen's black magic, "Invisible Curse."

The pressure and pain felt like having an elephant's foot crushing their necks.

*Crack! Crack!*

Soon, ominous sounds of bones grinding began to emerge from some of the executives' necks.

"Now that blood has been spilled, I might as well just kill all of you. After all, the traitor is among you, and the rest are just incompetent mutes. Right?"

Omen was serious.

If he killed all the executives now, he'd have personnel headaches for months or even years, but at least he could stop the immediate information leaks.

Plus, he didn't know if there was just one traitor or several.

Even if he found one traitor, if others remained, the problem wouldn't be solved.

So rather than going through this troublesome mafia game, maybe it would be better to just kill everyone here and start fresh.

*Crunch!*

As Omen applied more pressure to his fists...

"Ku, kuhak! Kwaak! Kuhap!!!"

*Whoosh!!!*

One executive managed to break the curse by summoning magical energy.

"...?"

"Huk, heok...! K-Kuhuk...!"

The executive who broke the curse seemed to have exhausted most of his strength, sweating profusely.

"......"

Omen could have immediately reactivated the curse, but he silently waited for the executive to catch his breath.

This too was a whim. If he had just died, at least his suffering would have been less.

He was curious about what made the executive break his curse.

Omen went ahead and released the curse on the other executives as well.

"Kuhak! Heok!"
"Cough! Cough!"
"K-Kuhuk! Kuhm!"

For a while, only the echoes of the Mines' coughing filled the conference room.

"Hoo, hooo.... Chairman!"

The executive who had broken the curse finally regulated his breathing and spoke.

Omen looked at the executive and sneered.

"Yes. What? Did you have a good idea as you approached death's door?"

It was clearly sarcasm, but the executive deliberately hid his displeasure.

In truth, if he could, he would have rushed at the chairman and ripped out his throat.

After all, there was definitely killing intent in the curse just now.

If he hadn't forcibly broken the curse, he would certainly have died.

But for executives with an average grade of A+ to oppose Omen, an S+ grade Mine, would be tantamount to suicide.

Moreover, given the huge difference in their equipment grades, rushing at Omen in anger would at best result in inflicting a single wound, if that.

So the executive suppressed his anger with each breath.

Challenging Omen now was not an option if he wanted to live.

Instead, the executive made a proposal that might interest Omen.

"Kuk, kuhm.... I have a way to identify the traitor among us."

"...How?"

"First, please place a time-limited curse on all of us. Then, only lift the curse for the one who reveals who the traitor is with clear evidence. We will handle all the trivial matters. Chairman, please just give us one chance. If you do, we will find out who the traitor is and who is behind these incidents."

"...Hmm."

Omen stroked his chin.

It wasn't a bad proposal.

With a few modifications.

"Not bad. But I won't give all of you a chance at the same time."

Since he didn't know who the traitor was among them, or even how many there were, he couldn't just release them all at once.

"You'll go out one by one. The rest will stay with me, following my every move until the traitor is revealed."

This way, whoever the traitor was, they wouldn't be able to leak internal secrets to the enemy while with Omen, and it would be difficult for them to conspire together.

"And for the one who goes outside, I'll add the Voyeur's Curse on top of the time-limited curse."

The Voyeur's Curse.

A black magic that allows the caster to see, hear, and feel everything that the cursed target sees, hears, and feels.

Simply put, it was like attaching a black box to the executive's body.

This black magic continuously consumed magical energy while maintained, so it couldn't be used regularly, but it was certainly possible to cast it on one person for about a week.

This way, even if the executive who went outside was the traitor, they could prevent them from leaking internal secrets to the enemy.

If they showed any suspicious signs, he could immediately accelerate the time-limited curse and kill them.

"Good. That settles it."

Omen stood up, his red robe fluttering.

"Decide among yourselves who wants to receive the last chance first. You can determine the order yourselves."

With those final words, Omen left the conference room.

Soft sighs of relief erupted from various corners.

The remaining agenda items were now up to the surviving executives.

The executives who had barely survived continued their meeting.

Who would go outside first?

And once outside, what would they do and how would they start?

"I don't know which one of you it is, but what were you thinking betraying the chairman? Are you satisfied now that things have come to this?! We could all die tomorrow!"
"Calm down. Let's focus on surviving first."
"Right. Time is not on our side. Let's gather opinions on who should go first, and what should be done once outside."

Perhaps it was because Omen had just viciously cracked his whip.

The meeting proceeded swiftly.

There were differing opinions on who should go outside first, but everyone unanimously agreed on what needed to be done first.

"Park Sin-hoo...."
"We need to kidnap Park Sin-hoo again."
"The information he has is our lifeline."

Director Kim Hak-yong, who died because of Park Sin-hoo's tip.

The Credo strike team that went missing while trying to kidnap Park Sin-hoo.

The Stellaport hideout that was destroyed by Taesan Group, Park Sin-hoo's background.

Park Sin-hoo's escape from the torture chamber.

Park Sin-hoo was at the center of all these incidents.

Surely Park Sin-hoo must know something.

That's what the executives thought.

However, even if the executives succeeded in kidnapping Park Sin-hoo again, they wouldn't be able to find out anything.

Because Park Sin-hoo truly knew nothing—he was merely a host to be consumed by Kang Seo-jun.

"Park Sin-hoo knows everything."
"This time, we definitely won't let him escape!"

Not knowing that they were heading in a completely wrong direction,

The executives of the Red Inverse Cross Society unanimously marked Park Sin-hoo's kidnapping as their top priority.
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Tuesday, 2 PM.

Right after lunch time.

Kang Seo-jun headed toward the cathedral that had been the hideout of the Mains.

He was going to collect the bodies of the Mains that Taesan Group had neatly prepared, and raid their warehouse.

It was time to reap the benefits of someone else's hard work.

*Rustle. Rustle.*

Halfway up the hill overlooking the cathedral.

Kang Seo-jun crawled through the undergrowth, hiding his body while observing every corner of the cathedral below.

Hunters from Taesan Group were standing guard at each entrance of the cathedral.

They were probably securing the location until the Hunter Association's professional cleaners arrived to purify the demonic energy.

After the purification, Taesan Group and the Association would begin a thorough investigation of the cathedral.

So he needed to sneak in and steal all the spoils before the Association's cleaners arrived.

'The bodies inside, the weapons storage, the secret warehouse—it's all dimensional currency. How much I can take depends on how quickly I move.'

Having always pursued maximum profit while playing Grand Hunter Academy, Kang Seo-jun had the mindset that he couldn't miss even a single bone fragment of the Mains.

'Let's hurry.'

Kang Seo-jun first examined how to get to the underground level.

The number of guards he confirmed with the Eye of Providence was 16 in total.

That was quite a lot, more than he expected.

Moreover, as hunters belonging to a major corporation, each one was at least B-rank or higher.

It was a fairly tight security that would be difficult to penetrate without being an assassination or stealth specialist.

However, as always, Kang Seo-jun had a way.

'This shouldn't be too difficult.'

The first thing to do was, of course, shopping for supplies.

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop window while lying prone in the undergrowth.

*Whoosh!*

A dazzling array of various items appeared.

Kang Seo-jun clicked on the consumables tab and scrolled down.

Soon, the item he was looking for appeared.

──────《Item》──────
▶Invisibility Oil

◆Grade
[Superior+]

◆Description
- A mysterious oil favored by thieves and assassins. Applying it makes you instantly invisible. Surprisingly effective for skin care as well, making it popular among noble ladies.
- May not work in extremely cold or hot environments.
- Typically applied directly, but can also be used by applying to clothes or fabric. However, it takes about 1 minute for an object wrapped in cloth soaked with invisibility oil to become completely invisible.
─────────────────

He immediately purchased one bottle.

As soon as Kang Seo-jun pressed the purchase button, a glass flask the size of a forearm popped out of the Dimension Shop window.

Kang Seo-jun immediately moved his fingers to buy the next item he needed.

After invisibility, he needed an item to conceal his presence.

It was an unavoidable expense if he wanted to penetrate the surveillance of those B-rank watchdogs without any stealth skills.

───────《Item》───────
▶Presence Concealing Cloak

◆Grade
[Rare+]

◆Description
- A magical cloak said to have been passed down through generations of master thieves. When worn, it conceals the user's sound and presence by more than 90%.
- May still be detected by beings with extremely sensitive senses, so caution is advised when using.
───────────────────

When he pressed the purchase button, a neatly folded cloak popped out of the Dimension Shop window.

It looked large enough to fully cover Kang Seo-jun's body, which had recently grown bulkier with muscle.

Now all that remained was to combine these two items.

*Rustle. Rustle.*

Kang Seo-jun kept his body as low as possible behind the undergrowth and began working.

First, he spread the Presence Concealing Cloak out like a mat, then carefully poured the Invisibility Oil on it and spread it evenly.

As he applied it, one bottle wasn't enough, so he purchased another.

'If I had applied this directly to my body, I would have needed at least five bottles.'

He had decided to apply it to the cloak because it would be difficult to thoroughly cover hard-to-reach areas like his back.

Unintentionally, he had saved some dimensional currency.

With that thought, he kept his hands busy, and soon the work was done.

Thus, "Kang Seo-jun's Invisible+Presence Concealing Cloak," comparable to "Harry Potter's Invisibility Cloak," was completed.

'Let's hurry. I don't know when the Association's cleaners will arrive.'

Kang Seo-jun draped the Presence Concealing Cloak over himself like a robe, waited until his body became completely invisible as per the instructions, and then descended the hill.

The hem of the cloak dragged along the ground, sweeping through fallen leaves, but it looked like nothing more than the wind brushing against the ground.

'There are four doors facing north, south, east, and west, but none of them seem accessible. With two guards at each door... it's difficult to enter directly through a door.'

Despite being invisible and having his presence concealed, it would still be risky to pass right next to B-rank hunters.

'The windows don't look promising either.'

All the windows were tightly shut.

This was probably a measure to prevent harmful demonic energy from escaping outside.

Moreover, four guards seemed to be specifically assigned to the windows, patrolling around the cathedral like conveyor belt sushi to check if any windows were open.

In this situation, entering through a window would also be difficult.

'This is when you use a secret passage.'

This posed no problem for Kang Seo-jun.

As a veteran player of Grand Hunter Academy, he had extensive knowledge of all the geography and secret passages.

'I should go to the cemetery.'

There was a small manhole in the cemetery. Through that, he could go directly underground.

Kang Seo-jun lightly jumped down from the retaining wall of the hill.

Just a few days ago, when his body was twisted, this would have been an unimaginable feat.

Feeling a small sense of amazement, Kang Seo-jun continued moving.

To reach the cemetery behind the cathedral, he had to pass in front of the guards stationed at the main entrance and side door.

However, fully equipped with Invisibility Oil and the Presence Concealing Cloak, Kang Seo-jun's movements appeared as nothing more than a gentle breeze to their eyes.

Kang Seo-jun literally arrived at the cemetery as effortlessly as the wind.

'Easy. Too easy.'

The manhole leading underground was behind a large tombstone.

Although guards were nearby, the manhole was hidden behind the large tombstone, so even if he opened it openly, they wouldn't see.

'But I can't let my guard down. If I make a loud noise opening the manhole, they might come this way.'

The senses of B-rank hunters were almost like those of wild animals.

They could detect something suspicious from even the slightest sound.

Fortunately, the Presence Concealing Cloak also had a 'noise suppression' function.

Kang Seo-jun positioned himself so that the cloak completely covered the manhole, then carefully opened it.

*Grrrrr...! Clank!!!*

The manhole cover opened with a resounding noise.

Without the Presence Concealing Cloak, the guards would certainly have heard it.

'Phew. Fortunately, they didn't notice. Now that I've come this far, I've overcome all the major hurdles.'

All that remained was to go underground, sell all the spoils, and have a dimensional currency party.

With that thought, even the rotten smell coming from the manhole seemed fragrant.

Kang Seo-jun entered the manhole, closed the cover as quietly as possible, and continued moving toward the underground.

A narrow passage that required him to stoop to pass through.

Breaking through the terrible stench that made him feel like he had his nose pressed against a public urinal, he soon came upon descending stairs.

Similarly, going down stairs that smelled as if he had his nose pressed against a French toilet, he soon found a welcome door.

A rectangular door attached to the floor.

This door was connected to the ceiling of the second basement floor—the final gateway to the jackpot.

'Ugh... This smell is legendary... But let's do what we came to do.'

There was one last preparation to make before entering the jackpot.

The inside would be filled with demonic energy released by the dying Mains.

Since demonic energy could contaminate the body and mind of living humans, countermeasures were necessary.

Once again, the solution was in the Dimension Shop.

Kang Seo-jun purchased "The Favored Saint's Holy Water" from his favorites list.

'This is hardly an environment where I'd want to consume anything, but...'

Kang Seo-jun opened the glass bottle and drank the holy water in one go.

*Gulp! Gulp!*

The holy water disappeared in just two swallows.

'Wow. This is surprisingly delicious!'

Despite consuming it in such a terrible place, it had a refreshing taste that didn't make him feel sick at all.

It had a sweet and sour flavor that made him want to keep drinking.

'I thought it would be just plain water, but it's not.'

How and with what was it made to have such a taste?

Soon, the sacred energy of the holy water completely enveloped Kang Seo-jun's body.

With this, the preparation for resisting demonic energy was complete.

Now it was time to enjoy the long-awaited spoils.

Kang Seo-jun reached for the rusty door handle as if opening a gift box.

*Creeeeeak...*

Soon the rusty iron door screeched open, revealing glimpses of the underground horror.

Kang Seo-jun descended through the door, landed lightly, and surveyed his surroundings.

Having escaped the terrible sewage smell, he was now hit by the intense scent of blood.

Bodies here, bodies there.

Blood, entrails, brain matter, and limbs splattered chaotically everywhere.

The corridor was filled with the black blood and shattered bodies of the Mains.

It was a horrific scene that would make an ordinary person vomit on the spot.

However, to Kang Seo-jun, this sight was:

"500 times the dopamine."

It looked like a perfectly ripened jackpot.
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[The constellations admire your strategy of sowing discord.]
[Some constellations applaud your righteous judgment.]
[Some constellations smile with satisfaction at the scene of slaughter.]
.
.

[Constellation 'Wise Old Serpent' sponsors you with Dimensional Currency.]
[Constellation 'Queen of the Deepest Depths' sponsors you with Dimensional Currency.]
[Constellation 'The Brightly Shining One' sponsors you with a large amount of Dimensional Currency.]
.
.
.

[Constellation 'Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace' sponsors you with +1 to your Anti-Demon ability.]
[Constellation 'Guardian with Scales' sponsors you with +1 to your Magic Power ability.]
.
.
.

The moment he took in the scene of the slaughtered Mains, praise and sponsorships from the constellations poured in.

Kang Seo-jun offered a brief prayer of thanks before hurriedly starting his work.

'I need to consume as many spoils as possible before the Hunter Association's purification specialists barge in.'

Time was short, but there was too much to collect.

Just gathering all the Main corpses alone would take several hours.

'When would I have time to pick up each one individually? There's no time for that.'

But that didn't mean he was willing to give up on the Main corpses.

Those are all money, and I absolutely can't give them up.

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop window.

Here, he could find partners to help with his work.

─────《Dimension Shop》─────

◆Prosperity Realm Automatic Collection Robot
-A widely used automatic collection robot from the Prosperity Realm. Requires electricity to operate. Compatible with both rechargeable and battery power.

◆Alchemy Workshop's Automatic Collection Golem
-An automatic collection golem favored by alchemists. Powered by mana. Can also be operated with mana stones.

◆Dimension Shop Automatic Collection Service
-Summons minions to assist with your collection. Takes a percentage of the collected items' value as a fee. Additional fees apply based on the number of minions summoned.
※Warning: Summoning is immediately canceled if combat occurs during collection.

───────────────────

Robots and golems were useful for places that required long-term collection like mines or forests, but they weren't a good choice for situations like this where he needed to collect quickly and leave.

Buying just one would be too slow, but buying several would be too expensive.

Even if he sold them right after using them, they would be traded at used prices if he used them even for a minute, resulting in significant losses.

On the other hand, the Dimension Shop Automatic Collection Service was an option that existed precisely for situations like this.

Although there was a fee, it was much more reasonable than buying robots or golems and selling them as used items.

'No need to think about it.'

Kang Seo-jun selected the 'Dimension Shop Automatic Collection Service.'

[Please set collection items.]
[Items > Materials > Corpses > Main > All parts.]
[Items > Equipment > All equipment.]

[Please set the number of summons.]
[20 people.]

[Fee has been set at 10%.]
[Summoning minions. Please ensure sufficient space.]

After completing all settings, minions began pouring out of the Dimension Shop window.

-Yop! Yop!
-Jawa! Jawa!
-Wee! Wee!

They were barely knee-high to an adult man, and they looked exactly like tiny cartoon characters.

-Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok!

Their footsteps were adorably cute.

-Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok!
-Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok! Pyok!

With 20 of them, it created quite a noise.

Soon, all 20 minions lined up in formation in front of Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun checked the time on his smartwatch before giving the work briefing.

"We don't have much time. The work area is from basement level 1 to 3. If there are rooms in between, check all of them. Split up and work as quickly as possible. And make sure no sound leaks above basement level 1. If we're discovered from outside, it's all over. Keep your footsteps as quiet as possible."

-Yop...!
-Jawa...!
-Wee...!

The minions responded in hushed voices.

Kang Seo-jun nodded with satisfaction.

"Good. Let's start working immediately."

-Yop...! Yop...!
-Jawa...! Jawa...!
-Wee...! Wee...!

-Pook...! Pook...! Pook...! Pook...!
-Pook...! Pook...! Pook...! Pook...!

The minions scattered, keeping their footsteps as quiet as possible.

Soon, one minion was the first to pick up a piece of corpse and opened its mouth wide to put it in.

[You have sold 《Second-class Main Bone》.]
[You have sold 《Second-class Main Hide》.]
.
.
.

The Main corpses were automatically sold as they were collected.

-Gulp! Gulp!
-Gulp! Gulp!

With that as a signal, gulping sounds echoed from everywhere.

[You have sold 《Low-grade Magic Stone》.]
[You have sold 《Contaminated Obsidian Ring》.]
[You have sold 《Magic-tainted Steel Pauldron》.]
[You have sold 《Magic-tainted Steel Hand Axe》.]
[You have sold 《Magic-tainted Steel Longsword》.]
.
.

[You have sold 《Second-class Main Bone》.]
[You have sold 《Third-class Main Hide》.]
[You have sold 《Second-class Main Blood》.]
[You have sold 《Second-class Main Tendon》.]
[You have sold 《Third-class Main Red Eye》.]
.
.
.

It looked like 20 Pac-Men were roaming the corridors in all directions.

The collection speed was truly impressive.

'The fee is worth it.'

At this rate, it wouldn't even take 30 minutes, let alone an hour.

'With this, the minions will take care of the corpses and weapons.'

Now all that remained was the real prize of this hideout.

The secret warehouse that the leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society had hidden personally.

Kang Seo-jun moved to the end of the corridor and took the stairs down to basement level 3.

'Wow. Park Tae-ho must have gone on a rampage.'

If basement level 2 was a scene of slaughter, basement level 3 was nothing short of ruins.

'Every wall is smashed, and there's hardly any intact pillar.'

If he had rampaged a little more, the foundation might have collapsed.

'I hope the secret door still works properly.'

Hoping that Park Tae-ho hadn't damaged the secret door, Kang Seo-jun moved into the room in the center of the corridor.

Actually, with most of the walls collapsed, it could hardly be called a room anymore.

The secret door to the hidden warehouse was here.

'Only the leader knows about this secret warehouse. And only the leader can open this secret door.'

If the secret door had been a simple mechanism like turning a candlestick or pressing a brick, other Mains would have looted it long ago.

Opening the secret door required a more sophisticated ability.

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand on the floor and activated the Eye of Providence.

-Woong!

Soon, a dark red magic circle began to appear to the Eye of Providence.

The magic circle covered the entire room like a floor mat.

'Fortunately, the magic circle is intact. It's not damaged.'

Kang Seo-jun bought two mana potions from the Dimension Shop and began to interpret the formula with the Eye of Providence.

This was a formula that Kang Seo-jun could never understand with his intelligence stat or magical knowledge alone.

The difficulty of the formula was so high that even several veteran magicians would struggle to solve it.

But all of that lost meaning before the Eye of Providence.

'Show me how to open the secret door.'

Just by infusing his will into the Eye of Providence, all the secrets and mysteries of the formula were revealed.

After that, it was as simple as eating cake.

The Eye of Providence provided the most efficient and simplest solution.

Just by adding a few short strokes to the magic circle.

-Sssssssss....

A wall that must have been 300 meters thick split open from side to side, revealing a hidden corridor.

'This is truly spectacular every time I see it. A moving wall hundreds of meters thick. How much money and time did the leader spend just to build this warehouse? It's almost a shame to loot it. Well, that doesn't mean I'm going to leave anything behind.'

With such thoughts, Kang Seo-jun entered the hidden corridor.

Inside was very dark without a single light, but darkness was no problem for Kang Seo-jun with his Eye of Providence.

At the end of the corridor appeared a staircase, and after going down and walking along another corridor for quite some time, a large, round steel door appeared.

It looked exactly like a bank vault.

This door was the final obstacle between the secret warehouse and Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand on the vault door and activated the Eye of Providence.

Much more difficult formulas than before appeared.

Not just locking magic, but magic barriers, physical defenses, various elemental resistances—it was secured with every possible protection.

'If it didn't have the magic barrier, I could just use a teleport scroll to set coordinates and go in.'

Unfortunately, almost all secret warehouses in this world had magic barrier enchantments.

'Well, it doesn't matter. The struggle is only at the beginning. Later, I'll be able to tear these open with my bare hands without going through such troublesome processes.'

With such thoughts, Kang Seo-jun began to disable the formulas blocking his way one by one.

These were formulas of such difficulty that even several veteran magicians would have needed at least a month to figure out.

Kang Seo-jun solved them in just 3 minutes, while even indulging in idle thoughts.

-Drrrrrk.... Drrrrrk...!
-Clank! Drrrrrk...! Thud!

The vault handle turned by itself, and with a thud, the door opened slightly inward.

"Finally..."

The scent of antiques flowed through the slightly opened door.

Kang Seo-jun savored the dopamine cascading through his brain like a waterfall as he slowly pushed open the vault door.
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As I pushed open the thick, massive vault door, the scene that unfolded before me was truly a treasure hunter's paradise.

'Whoooa... this is amazing.'

Kang Seo-jun barely contained his excited exclamation as he carefully examined every corner of the secret storage.

No matter where he looked, treasures were everywhere.

Gold bars were stacked high on one side, Korean won cash was piled like walls on another, and even high-grade magic orbs were visible in the distance.

Kang Seo-jun picked up one gold bar and tossed it into his dimension shop window.

[You have sold «1kg Gold Bar».]

-Chink-chink-chink!!

Dimensional currency came pouring in.

'Wow. This actually sells! In the game, these were just background decorations that couldn't even be touched.'

In the original "Grand Hunter Academy," these gold bars and cash were merely background decorations.

Despite their tantalizing gleam, they couldn't be interacted with, so players had no choice but to leave such treasures behind.

During every playthrough, he would complain, "Why make these things if we can't even take them!? Does it make any sense to just leave all these treasures behind!?"

They were literally like pictures of rice cakes—visible but untouchable.

[You have sold «1kg Gold Bar».]
[You have sold «5,000,000 won Cash».]
.
.
.

Now that the game had become reality, those unreasonable system restrictions were a thing of the past.

Kang Seo-jun could barely contain his overwhelming emotion.

'Yes. This is how it should be.'

Perhaps those restrictions existed for balance in the game, but in reality, there was no such thing as balance.

Besides, gold bars and cash were mere junk items compared to the other items that caught his eye next.

'Holy crap! All the probability drop items are here!?'

Rare to legendary grade swords, spears, and blunt weapons hanging on weapon display stands.

Rare to legendary grade helmets, pauldrons, and breastplates displayed on armor mannequins.

Items that would only drop one or two at a time based on probability in the game were all here, without exception.

Whether it was due to his Luck '50' bonus or a change that occurred when the game became reality, he couldn't tell.

After all, Luck '50' was a stat that could only be reached in the extreme late game, unless you started with the «The Favored One» trait like he currently had.

But what mattered now wasn't how this happened.

Whether it was due to Luck '50' or a change that occurred when the game became reality.

What mattered was that this phenomenon had already occurred.

'If all the other warehouses are like this too...'

Kang Seo-jun's eyes intensified with determination.

If every dungeon and every warehouse yielded all probability drop items like this...

'I might be able to aim for a much higher level than I initially thought.'

Perhaps he could grow beyond the realm of gods, reaching a level where he could simultaneously face world-class beings with his power alone.

'My brain is going to be flooded with dopamine.'

He could feel his frontal lobe soaking in dopamine from anticipation.

'First, let me lock the door.'

-Thud!

Kang Seo-jun hurriedly walked to the entrance, closed the thick vault door, and locked it.

If his auto-collection minions entered this place, a catastrophe could occur where they'd take a 10% commission on all these treasures.

'Selling just ten of these 1kg gold bars would be enough to buy one rare-grade item. If I lose commission here, I'd lose dimensional currency worth at least an epic-grade item. Absolutely not.'

Now everything in this space belonged solely to Kang Seo-jun.

'Let's deal with the junk items first.'

[You have sold «1kg Gold Bar».]
[You have sold «1kg Gold Bar».]
.
.
.

[You have sold «5,000,000 won Cash».]
[You have sold «5,000,000 won Cash».]
.
.
.

He cleared out all the gold bars and cash first.

'It's so damn convenient to just sell everything without needing to launder money.'

Without the «Dimension Shop» trait, even if he took all this gold and cash, he wouldn't be able to use it properly without a way to launder it.

But with the dimension shop, all those processes were unnecessary.

Gold bar serial numbers? Cash serial numbers?

How could anyone track something sold to another dimension?

'Delicious!'

Kang Seo-jun greedily threw all the gold bars and cash into the dimension shop window, not leaving a single piece behind.

-Chink-chink-chink!
-Chink-chink-chink!

Dimensional currency poured in like a jackpot from a slot machine.

'I've only sold junk items, but I already feel satisfied.'

However, he hadn't even touched the main dish yet, and there were still more appetizers left.

'Next are the elixirs for Mains.'

[You have sold «High-grade Magic Orb».]
[You have sold «High-grade Magic Orb».]
.
.
.

[You have sold «Diluted Demon Blood».]
[You have sold «Diluted Demon Blood».]
.
.
.

He disposed of all items that were like wild ginseng to Mains but poisonous trash to Kang Seo-jun.

-Chink-chink-chink!

'Now for the main dish.'

Kang Seo-jun stood before the weapon and armor displays, his eyes gleaming fiercely.

'First, I don't need anything below rare grade.'

[You have sold «Chain Casting Firebolt Wand».]
[You have sold «Ebony Helmet».]
[You have sold «Eternal Flame Greatsword».]
.
.
.

-Chink-chink-chink!

'And I don't need Main-exclusive items either.'

[※Shop Notice: This is a high-value item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You have sold «Diamond Gauntlets Stained with Magic Energy».]
[You have sold «Wyvern Slayer Stained with Magic Energy».]
[You have sold «Corrupted Moonlight Sword».]
.
.
.

-Chink-chink-chink!

Each piece of equipment had tracking magic on it, but who cares?

How could anyone track something sold outside this dimension?

After disposing of all the useless items, only three remained.

A [Rare+ grade] crystal orb, a [Legendary- grade] greatsword, and a [Legendary grade] elixir.

'Let's start with the crystal orb.'

Kang Seo-jun picked up the fist-sized crystal orb and activated his Eye of Providence.

───────«Item»───────
▶Archmage's Mana Training Support Artifact

◆Grade
[Epic+]

◆Description
- A crystal orb artifact created by a legendary archmage for his beloved disciple. When holding this artifact during mana training, training efficiency increases by 150%.
- If the user's Magic Resistance and Mana stats are both below 16, training efficiency increases by 300%.
- If the user's Magic Resistance and Mana stats are both above 31, this item cannot be used.
───────────────────

'Hmm.'

A decent training enhancement item.

◆Stats
[Magic Resistance: 5]
[Magical Power: 8]

'I need to raise my mana stat quickly to get rid of mana insensitivity and learn circle magic, so this will be useful.'

Kang Seo-jun put the crystal orb in his pocket.

Next was the [Legendary-] grade greatsword.

It looked like Inuyasha's Tessaiga.

The only difference was that it had a dragon head ornament on the handle instead of fur.

Kang Seo-jun grabbed the handle of the large greatsword and exerted force.

"Hngh!!"

But the greatsword didn't budge.

'...Well, I expected this, but I definitely can't use this. Let's sell it.'

[※Shop Notice: This is a high-value item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You have sold «Dragon Heaven Greatsword».]

Being [Legendary-] grade, it was equipment used by S-rank hunters, so it was impossible with Kang Seo-jun's current strength stat.

'A greatsword like this requires at least 30 strength to use properly. I'll have to wait until later.'

Besides, acquiring dimensional currency was more important than equipment right now.

His priority was to remove debuffs and strengthen his body and mana.

'Now, for the last one.'

The legendary grade elixir.

Kang Seo-jun picked up a pill about the size of his thumbnail.

A round, pitch-black pill so dark it seemed unnatural.

This was today's highlight.

───────«Item»───────
▶Dark Essence

◆Grade
[Legendary]

◆Description
- Pure essence of darkness.
- When consumed, you will acquire the trait «Dark Attribute Magic Power Lv.Rare».
- Can increase favorability when offered to a constellation with dark attributes.
───────────────────

Necromancy, curses, black magic, emotion manipulation, stealth, physical attack and magic absorption, attribute nullification, projection and copying...

A tier-1 attribute with utility comparable to light attribute magic.

This elixir would grant him dark attribute magic power.

'And it's also an elixir I must consume to obtain the Heavenly Void Body.'

To obtain the 'Taiji Body,' which was a prerequisite for the Heavenly Void Body, he needed both light attribute magic power and dark attribute magic power simultaneously.

'This is normally something you'd only get in the mid to late game, if at all.'

Dark Essence was originally only obtainable in places filled with magic energy like the demon realm, undead territories full of yin energy, or similar dark regions.

That meant it was an item that at minimum required an A+ rank hunter to even attempt farming.

'Moreover, the drop rate is abysmal, and it only drops in places so dangerous that solo play is impossible, forcing you into party play whether you like it or not.'

All those processes were skipped in this moment.

'I almost want to thank Omen for this.'

Thanks to Omen, the leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society, who had done all that troublesome farming for him.

'This looks really ominous though.'

Its pitch-black color that didn't allow even a speck of light seemed to proclaim, "I'm an extremely sinister object!"

Omen probably just kept this elixir in storage because of that sinister appearance.

If Kang Seo-jun hadn't known this was an elixir, he would never have considered putting it in his mouth either.

In reality, Dark Essence was essentially deadly poison if consumed without complex preparations and proper processing.

Pure dark energy was equivalent to a void that erased existence itself.

But for Kang Seo-jun, who possessed light attribute magic power, all those processes were unnecessary.

Even if dark energy infiltrated his mana circuits, he could neutralize it with light attribute magic power.

By properly creating pathways with light attribute magic power, he could accept dark attribute magic power without any problems.

'Well, no need to delay. I'll consume it now!'

Kang Seo-jun immediately put the Dark Essence in his mouth.

Light attribute magic power and dark attribute magic power.

Having just one of these attributes would earn special treatment from the Association, major guilds, or unions—that's how rare and valuable they were.

This was the moment when a hunter with both attributes—the only one of his kind in the world—was born.

Ch.63 - Chapter 63: Quantum Jump (1)
[You have consumed the Essence of Darkness.]
[Pure dark energy is spreading throughout your body.]

Originally, possessing both light and dark attributes simultaneously was nearly impossible.

If it were as simple as consuming the Essence of Darkness while already having light attribute mana, there would be many more people in this world with both light and dark mana attributes.

In reality, for light attribute users, the Essence of Darkness was practically lethal poison.

If handled incorrectly, the dark energy could neutralize and eliminate light attribute mana completely.

That's why Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence immediately after consuming the Essence of Darkness.

He needed to perform a special operation to prevent the dark energy from damaging his body and mana circuits, while also ensuring that the light and dark energies didn't mix and cause the catastrophic evaporation of all his attribute mana.

"Haaaaaah... Phoooooo..."

Kang Seo-jun observed the dark energy spreading through his body after traveling down his esophagus.

He allowed the dark energy to freely roam throughout his body while simultaneously maneuvering his light mana to avoid its path.

-Throb!

"Ugh!"

Soon, a burning pain rose near his left chest.

The dark energy had reached his heart through his cardiovascular system.

"Kh, khugh!"

Pain is the body's warning signal.

Right now, that warning level was at DEFCON 1.

"Kuhurk!"

Extreme pain twisted and squeezed Kang Seo-jun's heart.

"Huff, huffff..."

But this level of pain was something he had anticipated.

For Kang Seo-jun, it was a signal that things were proceeding according to plan.

"Haaaa... Nngh! Huff! Huffff! Ugh! Huffff..."

Kang Seo-jun forced himself to breathe deeply again and focused on his task.

He allowed the dark energy to freely consume his body while simultaneously using light mana to chase the tail of the dark energy and purify his body.

The dark energy and light mana swirled around in his brain, heart, lower abdomen, and limbs.

He took extreme caution to ensure these two conflicting forces didn't mix at all.

If they touched even slightly, disaster would strike instantly, like a spark falling on dry kindling.

This was a challenge that would have been impossible to even attempt without the Eye of Providence, which could clearly read the movement of mana.

"Haaaaaah... Phoooooo..."

As he repeated this process, a pattern gradually began to form.

-Woong...

The separate vortices of light and darkness that had been moving independently in all directions began to merge one by one, growing larger.

-Hssssss...
-Swoooosh!

Soon they connected from head to toe, forming a beautiful yin-yang pattern.

"Phoooooo..."

Kang Seo-jun exhaled in relief and slowly opened his eyes.

[The dark energy in your body has stabilized!]
[You have acquired the trait "Dark Attribute Mana Lv.Rare"!]

[The dark constellations rejoice at your joining.]
[The light constellations are relieved by your safety.]

[Constellation "Wise Old Serpent" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation "Queen of the Deepest Depths" sponsors you with a large amount of dimensional currency.]
[Constellation "Guardian with Scales" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation "The Illuminator" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

With this, Kang Seo-jun became the world's only hunter possessing both light and dark attributes simultaneously.

'Well. Even with that, it doesn't mean much with my current specs.'

Later on, he could potentially raise an undead army enhanced with blessing buffs or fire solar beams infused with curses, but that was still far off.

To perform at that level, his stats would need to be much higher, and he would need many more skills and traits.

'Still, the important point is that it will definitely be possible someday.'

At his current rate of growth, that "someday" might not be so distant.

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun got to his feet.

-Ding!

[Your minions have completed their work and returned.]
[※Fee: 10% of dimensional currency has been automatically paid.]
[Detailed collection records can be checked in the Dimension Shop ledger.]
[Thank you for using the Dimension Shop's automatic collection service.]

Perfect timing—the minions had also finished their work.

'Let's see... Did they collect everything properly?'

Kang Seo-jun went to the message inbox in his system window to check the field photos sent by the Dimension Shop service team.

[Here are the Before & After images of the automatic collection service.]
[Work area: Underground Floor 3 - Before]
[Work area: Underground Floor 3 - After]
[Work area: Underground Floor 2 - Before]
.
.
.

The work was as clean as if someone had used Photoshop to remove only the corpses and equipment.

'Okay. I'll do one more detailed check with the Eye of Providence on my way out.'

It was time to return to the academy dormitory.

'But before that.'

Kang Seo-jun surveyed the empty secret warehouse and thought.

'If I just leave like this, the hunters outside might get into trouble.'

After all, they were responsible for guarding this cathedral.

The sentries outside might be held accountable for the corpses and equipment Kang Seo-jun had taken.

'I saw them guarding so diligently earlier.'

He didn't want such conscientious people to suffer unfairly because of him.

And like Kang Seo-jun, there would be constellations who would dislike such behavior.

For the sake of managing the constellations' favor, it would be better to take some measures before leaving.

'What should I do?'

Just then.

-Ding!

[Constellation "Compassionate Hermit" sponsors you with the item "Area Designation Annihilation Bomb".]

The constellation "Compassionate Hermit" provided the answer.

───────《Item》───────
▶Area Designation Annihilation Bomb

◆Grade
[Epic+]

◆Description
- A bomb invented by a notorious assassination organization in the Arcane Punk world. It annihilates everything of Rare grade or below within the targeted area.
- The area is set by specifying X, Y, Z axes in meter units. Each axis can be set up to a maximum of 500m.
───────────────────

An Epic+ grade item, no less.

A terrifying bomb that could annihilate anything of Rare grade or below.

When Kang Seo-jun touched the sponsorship message window, a cylindrical steel object popped out.

Kang Seo-jun carefully caught it.

He understood the intention of the constellation "Compassionate Hermit."

'That seems like a good idea, Constellation.'

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

After finishing his farming at the cathedral, Kang Seo-jun returned to his dormitory at the academy.

As soon as he got back, he turned on the TV to check the news.

Sure enough, the cathedral in Stellaport was being covered as breaking news.

[The cathedral in Stellaport...]
[Sudden explosion...]
[Building completely collapsed...]
[Fortunately, no casualties...]
[Investigation of the incident underway.]

Kang Seo-jun smirked at the mention of an ongoing investigation.

"Search all you want."

Of course, he hadn't turned on the TV just to watch the news.

Kang Seo-jun's interest was in the Taesan Group hunters visible behind the reporter.

Several young hunters and one middle-aged hunter were seen talking.

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to read their conversation.

-I'm sorry. The ground suddenly started shaking and then the cathedral just... We don't know what happened either...
-What do you have to be sorry about? The Mains must have set up some kind of device. It's fortunate you're all safe. You could have been seriously injured. Make sure you all go to the hospital. And... since you all risked your lives standing guard over a bomb, you'll be getting proper danger pay bonuses.
-B-bonuses?!
-Yes. That's the benefit of working for a major corporation, isn't it?

[Some constellations are satisfied with this heartwarming conclusion.]
[Constellation "Compassionate Hermit" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation "Guardian with Scales" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

"A world where everyone is happy. Perfect."

Kang Seo-jun earned plenty of dimensional currency.

The Taesan Group hunters received bonuses.

The reporters got their story.

The constellations were satisfied with Kang Seo-jun's actions.

"Good. Now I can move on to the next task with peace of mind."

Kang Seo-jun turned off the TV and stretched.

'First, let's check how much I earned from farming at the cathedral.'

The corpses of Mains and magical beasts.

Their equipment.

Gold bars and cash from the secret warehouse.

Rare-grade items.

Epic-grade items.

Legendary-grade items.

All together.

'Wow. This should be enough to handle all my debuff traits and still have plenty left over.'

Herniated disc, flat feet, carpal tunnel syndrome, obesity, viral & allergic dermatitis, stage 3 cancer, one-eyed, severe tinnitus, hair loss, habitual shoulder dislocation, urinary incontinence, enlarged prostate, chronic hemorrhoids, and so on...

He could resolve hundreds of large and small debuffs, and still have enough to raise the techniques needed for the ultimate Extreme Regression.

'Though I'll need to use a shortcut.'

Of course, treating each debuff trait through the Dimension Shop window would be inefficient, and he needed a shortcut.

After all, Kang Seo-jun's debuff traits had been exchanged for three Transcendent-grade traits.

However, since debuff traits applied compound interest to bonus points the more they accumulated, their pure value was actually cheaper than three Transcendent-grade traits.

But even so, treating them one by one would still cost an astronomical amount.

'Only newbies would try to treat such massive debuff traits one by one.'

As a veteran of the Grand Hunter Academy, Kang Seo-jun always had a method to pursue extreme cost-effectiveness.

'I never planned to use inefficient methods from the start.'

A Mythic-grade item he could purchase right now.

The Galactic Emperor's Life Support System.

With that...

'Truly exponential growth.'

A quantum leap would be possible.
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───────《Item》───────
▶Galactic Emperor's Life Support System

◆Grade
[Mythic-]

◆Description
- A life support system belonging to the emperor who founded the largest human empire in a certain dimension's universe. The emperor achieved victory in a war against alien gods, but as a consequence, he was cursed with immortality and became unable to survive without this golden life support system. Even at this moment, 100 heroes are being sacrificed daily in the Galactic Empire to serve as power sources for this golden life support system to maintain the emperor's life.
- When used, it can heal all wounds and debuff characteristics except curses of [Apocalypse] and [Void] grade.
- When used, it requires at least [Epic] grade power sources. The more wounds and debuff characteristics you wish to heal, and the higher their grade, the more power sources will be required.
───────────────────

Wow! Sans!

A medical machine of [Mythic-] grade, no less.

Using this would heal all the debuff characteristics that Kang Seo-jun currently possessed.

The debuff characteristics Kang Seo-jun had were merely numerous in quantity.

Each individual one wasn't even close to mythic grade, let alone legendary or epic grade for the most part.

The healing shouldn't be too difficult.

'Ah. Actually, that's not right.'

◆Characteristics
[Baldness Lv.Lowest]
.
.

[Super Strong Baldness Gene Lv.Catastrophe]

This was unexpectedly a debuff characteristic with around [Legendary] grade.

That made sense since baldness was one of the most challenging problems that even history's greatest geniuses had failed to solve.

But even such an infamous baldness was nothing but a mere mob in front of the《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》.

As long as proper power sources were secured, it could be treated without any problem.

'Good. Let's begin.'

Purchasing such a high-end [Mythic-] grade item required a lot of preparation.

'First, I need to find a safe installation location.'

The《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》was an installable machine item.

He couldn't install this expensive and complex item in the academy dormitory.

What if the academy dormitory was attacked by villains, or if a giant monster rampaged nearby and the《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》was damaged in the aftermath?

Even with Kang Seo-jun's willpower of '32', wouldn't he despair?

'Mythic grade items should never be handled carelessly.'

Breaking it would be terrible, but having it stolen by enemies would be even worse.

That's why protecting mythic grade items with every possible measure was essential.

Of course, as always, Kang Seo-jun had an excellent solution.

Kang Seo-jun first opened the dimension shop and went to the real estate tab.

─────《Dimensional Real Estate》─────

◆Multiverse Real Estate
-You can purchase real estate properties that exist in parallel worlds.
※Recommended! [31st Cycle Kang Seo-jun's Underground Base]
※Recommended! [54th Cycle Kang Seo-jun's Flying Fortress]

◆Other World Real Estate
-You can purchase real estate properties that exist in other worlds.
※Currently Popular! [Asrahim Empire's 9th Layer Red Devil Tower]
※Currently Popular! [Immortal Cultivator's Elixir Workshop]

◆Dimensional Rift Real Estate
-You can purchase real estate properties that exist in the Dimensional Rift.
※Recommended! [Dimensional Rift Luxury Mansion]
※Currently Popular! [Dimensional Rift Herb Farm]

───────────────────

A dizzying array of various properties lined up.

A newbie would have been overwhelmed by the tsunami of information, but for a veteran like Kang Seo-jun, every single property was all too familiar.

Determining which property was most suitable for him now was an extremely easy task.

Kang Seo-jun quickly scrolled down to find the perfect property for his current needs.

The Flying Fortress was too conspicuous, so it was out.

The Underground Base would be difficult to manage right now, so that was out too.

The Devil Tower and Elixir Workshop weren't properties he needed at the moment, so they were out as well.

What remained were the Dimensional Rift properties.

'Since I need to spend dimensional currency on many things right now, I should buy the most cost-effective one.'

Kang Seo-jun selected the most value-for-money property among them.

[You have purchased the Dimensional Rift Warehouse!]
[Entry Code - N320697691]
[Thank you for using Dimensional Rift Real Estate!]

Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

Because it was in the Dimensional Rift, items stored there would be safe even if Earth were split in two,

And being hidden in a space vaster than the universe, it was nearly impossible to find with any magical tricks.

Moreover, it was a perfect private house that could even be expanded with options like bathrooms, kitchens, bedrooms, and other living facilities.

'Plus, since I can enter and exit from anywhere at any time, it can also be used as an inventory for moving heavy objects, and I don't need to uncomfortably camp when exploring dungeons for extended periods.'

It was truly the ultimate in convenience that multiplied quality of life several times over.

Of course, it wasn't cheap and required spending a third of the dimensional currency he had saved so far.

'I don't think it's expensive at all. As I always feel, there's nothing as generous as Dimensional Rift real estate.'

It was an essential property that he would have had to buy sooner or later.

Kang Seo-jun's choice was undoubtedly the best.

'Let's go in right away.'

Now it was time for today's highlight: installing the《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》.

Kang Seo-jun went to the owned properties tab in the dimension shop and tapped on《Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691》.

[Would you like to enter?]
[Y / N]

The answer was yes without hesitation.

-Woong!

As soon as he pressed the button, a transparent portal opened just one step ahead.

A blue plasma border with the interior of an empty warehouse visible inside the portal.

'It looks exactly like what I saw in the game.'

Kang Seo-jun carefully stepped through the portal.

A sensation like static electricity running through his entire body.

Once he fully entered the warehouse, the portal closed and disappeared on its own.

'Do I exit the same way?'

Kang Seo-jun brought up the exit message through the dimensional real estate tab, just as he had done before.

[Would you like to return to your original world?]
[Y / N]

When he pressed yes, the portal opened again.

The portal showed the interior of his dormitory.

'When exiting, I return to where I entered from. This is also the same as the game.'

He had confirmed everything he needed to.

'Good. Now I've secured a safe installation location.'

Kang Seo-jun brought up the exit message again and pressed the 'no' button to close the portal.

Now it was time to spend big money.

'Let's see...'

Kang Seo-jun first looked around the warehouse.

A spotlessly white floor.

High ceiling. Bright lights hanging at regular intervals.

No windows, and walls that were all bright yellow.

'Well, I guess I can install it pretty much anywhere.'

Since it was an empty warehouse, it didn't matter where he installed it.

Kang Seo-jun walked to a corner and opened the dimension shop window.

Then he searched for the《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》and pressed the purchase button without hesitation.

[※Shop Notice: This is a high-priced item. Are you sure you want to purchase it?]

The answer was yes without hesitation.

[Please select a location to install this item.]

Along with the message, a flat remote control popped out in front of Kang Seo-jun.

The remote had only two buttons.

The buttons were clearly labeled [Activate] and [Cancel].

When he pressed the activate button, a 3D holographic blueprint of the《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》projected from the remote like a beam projector.

'Oh. This is different from the game.'

In the game, he just used the mouse.

Kang Seo-jun tried moving the remote around.

If he placed the blueprint too close to a wall, it turned red, and when projected in a sufficiently open space, it turned green.

'This is the same as the game.'

Red meant installation not possible. Green meant installation possible.

'It feels just like building structures in StarCraft. The rule of thumb is to build as close to the wall as possible.'

Kang Seo-jun fixed the blueprint in a position that would save as much space as possible, then pressed the activate button once more.

[Thank you for using the Dimension Shop.]
[Beginning installation of item《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》. Please wait a moment.]

-Clank! Clank!
-Whirr! Whirr!
-Screech! Screech!

"Oh, wow!"

Soon, a framework of gold and steel rose from the floor, extending and bending on its own, gradually taking the form of a complex machine.

Once the overall framework was established, pipes and hoses crawled up the framework like snakes, finding their proper places.

It was a truly amazing sight that couldn't be seen in the dot-graphic game.

-Clank! Clank!
-Whirr! Whirr!
-Screech! Screech!

"...but this."

He remembered that installation took quite some time in the game.

'How long do I have to wait?'

Just as he thought that, a guidance message appeared before his eyes.

[Download speed: 35g/s]
[Estimated time remaining: 33 days 1 hour 39 minutes 2 seconds]
.
.
[Download speed: 72g/s]
[Estimated time remaining: 16 days 1 hour 48 minutes 8 seconds]
.
.
[Download speed: 108g/s]
[Estimated time remaining: 10 days 17 hours 12 minutes 5 seconds]
.
.
[Download speed: 46g/s]
[Estimated time remaining: 25 days 3 hours 51 minutes 53 seconds]
.
.

'Hmm.'

Due to the constantly changing speed, he couldn't know the exact time, but...

'Roughly 2 weeks at the fastest, 4 weeks at the slowest.'

Well, that's just a month at most.

It'll be quick.

Until then, he'd have to endure with this terrible appearance, but after a month, he could sprint full speed toward a Cha Eun-woo, Park Bo-gum, Ohtani-like life.

'A month will pass quickly while doing this and that.'

What should he do to pass the time?

Kang Seo-jun first checked the time.

It was now Tuesday, 7 PM.

'Perfect timing. It's evening, just right for feeding my mana slime a special meal and evolving it.'

───────《Characteristic》───────
▶Mana Slime

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
-A symbiotic organism that roots inside the host's body, receiving nutrients in exchange for producing mana.
-This specimen is currently in [Infant Stage].
──────────────────

Although it currently produces only a minimal amount of mana as it's in the infant stage, if he diligently feeds it special meals to evolve it through growth stage and adult stage to become an alpha specimen...

'From then on, it's just an infinite mana cheat.'

It was a big step toward becoming a great mage who could turn the world upside down with the tremendous mana emanating from the mana slime someday.

Ch.65 - Chapter 65: Quantum Jump (3)
Slime Mold.

This organism, also known as slime, is one of nature's cleaners that feeds on decayed organic matter.

───────《Trait》───────
▶Mana Slime Mold
-A symbiotic organism that takes root inside the host's body, receiving nutrients while producing mana in return.
-This specimen is currently in [Infant Stage].
──────────────────

The "Mana Slime Mold" that Kang Seo-jun implanted in his body is indeed a symbiotic organism, but its essence is still 'slime mold.'

For growing this slime mold, nothing beats decayed organic matter as a special nutritional supplement.

──────《Item》──────
▶Mega Ant Cordyceps

◆Grade
[Rare]

◆Description
- A parasitic fungus that only targets giant ants living in the galactic frontier. Though difficult to cultivate artificially and extremely rare to obtain, once it reproduces, it devours entire ant colonies, ensuring a steady supply to the market. It's a precious material widely used in various fields including alchemy, cooking ingredients, medicine, and sacrificial offerings.

※Shop Notice: Currently on a buy one, get one free promotion!

─────────────────

Among the options, Kang Seo-jun chose the "Mega Ant Cordyceps" as the most cost-effective product.

'They're even having a buy one, get one free promotion.'

He was in luck.

'Good. Let's start right away.'

What Kang Seo-jun needed to do now:

Food fighting and mana training.

'Let's grow the mana slime mold first.'

Kang Seo-jun quickly moved his fingers and purchased 100 "Mega Ant Cordyceps."

-Thud!
-Puck!
-Bang!
-Boom!

Four heavy leather boxes fell from the shop message window with dull thuds.

Opening the luxurious lids revealed large, bright red mushrooms neatly stacked inside.

The quantity was visibly enormous.

With the buy one, get one free promotion, there were 200 in total.

It was such a large amount that he'd probably need to bring in about seven mukbang YouTubers to finish it all in one day.

'No matter how strong my willpower is, eating this much at once is impossible. There's a physical limit to how much I can put in my body.'

No matter how beneficial something might be, if you eat too much and throw it all up, it's all for nothing.

However, to evolve the mana slime mold to its growth stage today, he needed to consume all of this at once.

As always, Kang Seo-jun found his answer in the Dimension Shop.

───────《Item》───────
▶Prosperity Realm Digestive Aid

◆Grade
[Superior+]

◆Description
-A digestive aid created through the wonders of nanomachines and chemistry. With this medicine, you can digest steel into iron and limestone into calcium!
───────────────────

'I'll buy one for now, and get more as needed.'

With this, the preparations for food fighting were complete.

All that remained was the repetitive process of chewing and swallowing.

'A real man doesn't bother with cooking.'

Though it didn't look particularly appetizing to eat raw, he didn't have time to cook anyway.

Kang Seo-jun tore off a bunch of the bright red cordyceps and started chewing them as they were.

-Crunch! Crunch!
-Slurp slurp...

'...Ugh...'

How should he describe this taste?

'Is this rubber clay or something?'

The texture when biting into it was soft and chewy like a mushroom, but the more he chewed, the drier it became like mud, with a rubbery fishy smell.

'Urgh...'

It was truly a nauseating taste!

'Don't underestimate me! I won't be defeated by mere food!'

This was truly a battle against food.

-Munch munch!

Kang Seo-jun moved mechanically, setting aside his sense of taste and emotions.

Put it in his mouth, chew, swallow, put more in his mouth...

Though the taste was so bad it almost brought tears to his eyes, and his stomach felt bloated after just a few bites, he didn't stop until he saw the bottom of the cordyceps pile, occasionally drinking the "Prosperity Realm Digestive Aid."

And so, after about 2 hours and 30 minutes.

That was how long it took Kang Seo-jun to process 100 cordyceps, plus an additional 100.

'Urrrgh.... My whole body feels tingly...'

Right now, all his blood vessels must be densely filled with cordyceps broken down to molecular nutrients.

'My skin.... My whole body feels like it's going to burst...'

He could feel true fullness throughout his entire body.

'Phew.... But I definitely got my reward.'

Kang Seo-jun looked with satisfaction at the message window that appeared before him.

[Due to effective nutrient supply, trait 《Mana Slime Mold Lv.Rare》 is growing.]
[Due to effective nutrient supply, trait 《Mana Slime Mold Lv.Rare》 is growing.]
.
.
.

-Bam! Param-bam!

[Trait 《Mana Slime Mold Lv.Rare》 evolves from 《Infant Stage》 to 《Growth Stage》.]
[Trait 《Mana Slime Mold Lv.Rare》 has been enhanced to 《Mana Slime Mold Lv.Rare+》.]

"Thish ish good~ My belly's sho full~"

Kang Seo-jun patted his stomach contentedly as he closed the message window.

With this, the magical power produced by the mana slime mold would increase at least twofold.

Naturally, the efficiency of mana training would improve by the same amount.

'If I add this crystal orb I found in the secret warehouse to my training...'

───────《Item》───────
▶Archmage's Mana Training Support Artifact

◆Grade
[Epic+]

◆Description
- A crystal orb artifact created by a legendary archmage for his beloved disciple. When holding this artifact during mana training, training efficiency increases by 150%.
- If the user's magic resistance and mana stats are both below 16, training efficiency increases by 300%.
- If the user's magic resistance and mana stats are both 31 or higher, this item cannot be used.
───────────────────

Since Kang Seo-jun's mana stat is currently only '8', he can receive the 300% experience buff.

Combined with the effects of the mana slime mold, that's at least 6 times the efficiency!

'It's like I'm getting an exclusive experience event all to myself.'

This is what you call a cheat, a host's rigged map.

The dopamine rush from that sense of superiority was like a waterfall.

'I can't stand not starting mana training right away.'

Kang Seo-jun forced his tingling body to move and sat cross-legged.

Previously, when his body was twisted, he couldn't sit cross-legged, making it difficult to control mana flow.

Now that his skeletal structure had become almost normal through various medicinal treatments and training, he could sit cross-legged, making it much easier to manipulate mana flow.

'It feels like the whole universe is helping me.'

Kang Seo-jun closed his eyes and quietly observed the magical power emitted by the mana slime mold.

He didn't forget to hold the Archmage's Mana Training Support Artifact in his hand.

And so, Kang Seo-jun immersed himself in mana training, forgetting the passage of time.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

-Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep!

The alarm Kang Seo-jun had set on his smartwatch rang loudly.

"Phew..."

Kang Seo-jun took a deep breath and slowly opened his eyes.

Numerous message windows were waiting for his confirmation.

[The effect of item 《Archmage's Mana Training Support Artifact》 increases mana training efficiency.]
[As your mana stat is below '16', mana training efficiency increases by 300%.]
.
.

[Basic mana training increases mana experience.]
[Basic mana training increases mana experience.]
[Lucky bonus! Great fortune inspires your training! Mana experience greatly increases!]
.
.

[Your diligent practice bears fruit! Mana stat increases by +3!]
[Your mana settles firmly, bearing fruit in magic resistance growth! Magic resistance stat increases by +4!]
.
.

[As your mana stat increases, the debuff from trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low》 is alleviated.]
.
.

'I really got absorbed in it.'

After the first hour, he truly lost track of time and immersed himself in mana training.

As a result,

◆Stats
[Magic Resistance: 5 → 9]
[Mana: 8 → 11]

'I raised my stats by 7 points in just 8 hours.'

Of course, the stats themselves were low, so the required experience was minimal, but even considering that, it was an incredible speed.

'I might be able to completely cure my mana insensitivity soon?'

The trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low》 would naturally disappear once both mana and magic resistance stats reached 11 or higher.

'I could cure mana insensitivity with the Emperor's Life Support System, but it would consume power. It's better to treat what I can treat easily by myself.'

It would take at least 2 weeks for the 《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》 installation to complete.

In the meantime, Kang Seo-jun planned to train his body and mana as much as possible to remove any debuffs he could.

'Still, I wasn't planning to rush, but I ended up staying up all night again.'

The time was already 6 AM.

It was time to return to the academy dormitory.

-Woong!!!
-Weeeng!!!

"Oh, wow!"

As soon as he opened the portal and entered the dormitory, Kang Seo-jun's smartwatch vibrated as if it was about to explode.

[Jin Se-rin: 1 missed call, unread messages!]
[Seo Eun-ha: 65 missed calls, unread messages!]
[Kim Ju-hee: 3 missed calls, unread messages!]

A mountain of messages and missed calls.

"Why are there so many messages?"

...Surely nothing happened overnight?

With his luck stat and the fact that it wasn't time for any major events yet, he assumed it wasn't anything serious...

But it was concerning that they all sent message bombs.

Hoping it was nothing serious, Kang Seo-jun started by checking Jin Se-rin's message first.
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[Jin Se-rin: 1 missed call, you have unread messages!]
[Seo Eun-ha: 65 missed calls, you have unread messages!]
[Kim Ju-hee: 3 missed calls, you have unread messages!]

"....."

Messages and missed calls piled up like a mountain.

Kang Seo-jun checked Jin Se-rin's messages first.

[Jin Se-rin: What are you doing?] / Yesterday 5:49 PM
[Jin Se-rin: (Frog with question mark emoticon)] / Yesterday 5:52 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Want to go eat?] / Yesterday 5:53 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Sleeping?] / Yesterday 8:20 PM
[1 missed call - Jin Se-rin] / Yesterday 8:23 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Guess you're sleeping....] / Yesterday 8:49 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Good night!] / Yesterday 9:12 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Call me!] / Yesterday 10:09 PM
[Jin Se-rin: (Angry frog emoticon)] / Yesterday 10:10 PM

These were just casual messages.

But sensing Jin Se-rin's gradual anger from the context, Kang Seo-jun quickly sent a reply.

[Kang Seo-jun: Sorry, sorry. I was doing mana training and just saw this now.] / 6:04 AM

-Ding!

Surprisingly, a reply came immediately.

[Jin Se-rin: ㅡㅡ I was worried!]
[Jin Se-rin: Next time, if you're going to disappear for more than 5 hours, tell me beforehand!]
[Jin Se-rin: Promise!]
[Jin Se-rin: (Angry frog emoticon)]

It felt like the promises were piling up one by one.

What was that promise he made last time when he collapsed from drug addiction and fatigue?

Not to get hurt like that again.

And to tell Jin Se-rin everything about where he was going without hiding anything.

Now it's telling her beforehand if he's going to disappear for more than 5 hours....

The promises keep increasing.... He'd have to write them down separately or he'd forget.

[Kang Seo-jun: Okay. I promise.]

[Jin Se-rin: Good♥♥♥♥♥]
[Jin Se-rin: (Happy frog emoticon)]
[Jin Se-rin: What are you doing today?]

The academy was still closed due to Park Sin-hoo's kidnapping.

During such times, ordinary students would study, train, or enjoy their hobbies.

However, hobbies were a luxury for Kang Seo-jun right now, and with the Eye of Providence, he didn't really need to study, so training was the only thing he needed to do.

Physical training in the morning. Mana practice in the evening.

That was Kang Seo-jun's routine during the school closure.

[Kang Seo-jun: If nothing comes up, I'm planning to go to the training ground to work out.]

[Jin Se-rin: I'll join you! Let's have breakfast together too!]

[Kang Seo-jun: OK. See you at the cafeteria at 7:30.]

[Jin Se-rin: No! I'm going to barge into your room at 7!]

[Kang Seo-jun: ......Alright. I'll leave the door unlocked.]

[Jin Se-rin: Yep! I'm going to shower now!]

"....."

Exchanging messages like this made him realize how much closer their relationship had become.

Jin Se-rin, who was initially intimidated by Kang Seo-jun, now got angry easily and often played jokes on him.

'That's a good change.'

Of course, some might find it tiring that she wanted to do everything together and got angry when there was no contact for even a few hours.

But.

'I'm a man who will one day build an honorable harem. I won't feel tired from just one heroine.'

Stamina and willpower were essential virtues for a harem.

'Hmm.... But there's a problem....'

If there was one issue.

'How am I going to get Se-rin's permission to date multiple women at the same time....'

He had no intention of secretly two-timing or multi-timing.

Kang Seo-jun wanted to show only his most genuine self to the heroines, not hurt them, and give them only happiness.

Some might say that wanting to have multiple relationships is already far from making the heroines happy, but....

'It's obvious that polygamy is happier than monogamy, right? That's already determined at the genetic level.'

The idea that monogamy is normal is just gaslighting from modern society.

Whether this firm belief stemmed simply from Kang Seo-jun's desires or from his superhuman willpower that had reached "32" was unknown.

'Well, I'll think about that later.'

There was no clear solution right now, but an opportunity would come someday.

When that time comes, he'd first ask permission to date two women.

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun checked Seo Eun-ha's messages next.

[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun. Did you get back safely?] / Two days ago 4:14 PM

[Kang Seo-jun: Yes. The academy is closed, so I'm at the dormitory now.] / Two days ago 4:32 PM

[Seo Eun-ha: Understood. Please contact me anytime if you need anything. I'll be waiting.] / Two days ago 4:32 PM

These were messages they exchanged two days ago after capturing Credo and returning to the dormitory.

Kang Seo-jun scrolled down to view the unread messages.

[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun. Is everything alright?] / Yesterday 9:40 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: I was concerned that after yesterday's battle with the Mains, they might be following you, so I'm contacting you.] / Yesterday 9:41 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun.] / Yesterday 9:59 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun...?] / Yesterday 10:28 PM
[6 missed calls - Seo Eun-ha]
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun. Please contact me when you see this.] / Yesterday 11:52 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun.] / 12:08 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: 1] / 12:24 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: 1] / 12:24 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: 1] / 12:24 AM
.
.
[Seo Eun-ha: You're not at the dormitory either.... Where are you?] / 1:42 AM
[7 missed calls - Seo Eun-ha]
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun.] / 3:29 AM
[9 missed calls - Seo Eun-ha]
[GPS location sharing request. Not in service area. Connection failed.] / 3:54 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun.] / 3:54 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun. I hope I'm wrong, but I keep having an ominous feeling. Please contact me as soon as you see this.] / 3:56 AM
[11 missed calls - Seo Eun-ha]
[Seongjin headquarters request. GPS location will be forcibly transmitted according to the terms. Not in service area. Connection failed.] / 4:15 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: I'll] / 4:16 AM
[Seo Eun-ha: I'll definitely find you and help you] / 4:16 AM
[32 missed calls - Seo Eun-ha]

"Whoa! What is this?!"

Seo Eun-ha's gradual panic was unfolding.

From the content, it seemed she was looking for the out-of-contact Kang Seo-jun, visiting the dormitory, tracking his smartwatch GPS, and doing everything she could.

It looked like she thought Kang Seo-jun had been kidnapped by the Mains.

'The 65 missed calls already seemed unusual. Oh no! If she reports this to the Association or something, it'll be really troublesome!'

Naturally, there were Main spies in the Association too.

If rumors spread to the Mains that Seo Eun-ha, who had killed Director Kim Hak-yong, a spy for the Red Inverse Cross Society, was looking for an academy student she had no connection with?

The intuitive Mains would certainly try to dig into the reason.

Of course, since the Mains' main interest right now was Park Sin-hoo, there was a good chance they wouldn't pay much attention to whatever Seo Eun-ha was doing now.

'Still, I can't be careless.'

Kang Seo-jun quickly sent a reply before Seo Eun-ha did something drastic.

[Kang Seo-jun: Ms. Eun-ha! I'm fine! I was just in an out-of-bounds area for a while!] / 6:12 AM

The response came back in less than a second.

[Seo Eun-ha: Mr. Seo-jun?]

[Kang Seo-jun: Yes. No.]
[Kang Seo-jun: What happened all night?]
[Kang Seo-jun: I see you even tracked my GPS. You didn't report me missing to the Association or police, did you?]

[Seo Eun-ha: I was just]

[Kang Seo-jun: Oh no. Did you report it...?]

[Seo Eun-ha: I didn't]
[Seo Eun-ha: Ah]

[Kang Seo-jun: Did you stay up all night? Ah. I should have told you beforehand. Your concern is understandable]

"......?"

The replies that had been coming immediately were now quite delayed.

'...Is she angry?'

Wondering if he had said something wrong, Kang Seo-jun scrolled up.

Soon he understood why Seo Eun-ha's replies were delayed.

[Seo Eun-ha: Message deleted.]
[Seo Eun-ha: Message deleted.]
[Seo Eun-ha: Message deleted.]
.
.
.

She was manually deleting each message she had sent throughout the night.

'......But I've already seen them all, so what's the point of deleting them now?'

Seo Eun-ha's reply came after about 3 minutes.

[Seo Eun-ha: ......I'm sorry for causing a commotion.]

She seemed so embarrassed that Kang Seo-jun quickly responded.

[Kang Seo-jun: No, it's fine. It's natural to worry after what happened. It's my fault for not telling you beforehand.]

When there was no immediate reply, Kang Seo-jun added one more line.

[Kang Seo-jun: Thank you for worrying about me.]

"....."

[Seo Eun-ha: Typing a message....]
......
[Seo Eun-ha: Typing a message....]
......

"?"

It seemed like Seo Eun-ha was writing something and then deleting it repeatedly.

This went on for about 8-10 minutes.

Finally, a reply came.

[Seo Eun-ha: Please contact me often.]

Did she really agonize that much just to say this?

Kang Seo-jun replied immediately.

[Kang Seo-jun: Yes. I'll let you know beforehand when I'll be unreachable. I promise.]

[Seo Eun-ha: Thank you.]
[Seo Eun-ha: Thank you.]

The chat ended there.

Next time he entered the Dimensional Rift, he'd have to tell Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha beforehand.

It wasn't a difficult task.

'Now, the last one.'

[Kim Ju-hee: 3 missed calls, you have unread messages!]

Finally, it was time to check Kim Ju-hee's messages.

'I wonder why the instructor called me three times.'

Maybe she wanted to teach him some special exercise?

Kang Seo-jun moved his finger to check the last remaining contact.

[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...] / Yesterday 9:49 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...] / Yesterday 9:52 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...] / Yesterday 9:58 PM
[1 missed call - Kim Ju-hee]
.
.
.

"......?"

Why are there so many deleted messages?

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to check the deleted messages.
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[The Eye of Providence retrieves deleted information.]

[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Seo-jun.)] / Yesterday 9:49 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Kang Seo-jun~)] / Yesterday 9:52 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Kang Seo-jun.)] / Yesterday 9:58 PM
[1 Missed call - Kim Ju-hee]
[Kim Ju-hee: Cadet Kang Seo-jun. This is Instructor Kim Ju-hee.] / Yesterday 10:01 PM

[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(I've prepared a gift for you.)] / Yesterday 10:02 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(I have something I want to give you. I'm sure you'll like it.)] / Yesterday 10:07 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Do you need a body correction device? I happen to have one.)] / Yesterday 10:13 PM
[1 Missed call - Kim Ju-hee]
[Kim Ju-hee: There will be a special consultation during the school break.] / Yesterday 10:20 PM

[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Can I see you tomorrow? If you're busy, I understand...)] / Yesterday 10:22 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Can I see you tomorrow? I'd really like to see you.)] / Yesterday 10:27 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(How's your schedule? Let's meet if our schedules align.)] / Yesterday 10:30 PM
[1 Missed call - Kim Ju-hee]
[Kim Ju-hee: This is important, so contact me as soon as you check this.] / Yesterday 10:37 PM

[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Are you sleeping?)] / Yesterday 11:03 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Sleep well. I'll just read a book.)] / Yesterday 11:08 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...(Have a good night. I guess I'll do some night exercise.)] / Yesterday 11:23 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: ......See you tomorrow.] / Yesterday 11:32 PM
.
.

"...??????"

What is this now?

Kang Seo-jun doubted his eyes and carefully read through Kim Ju-hee's message history again.

No matter how he looked at it, the content was exactly as it appeared.

It was like multiple personalities fighting over a single self.

Of course, Kim Ju-hee definitely didn't have dissociative identity disorder.

It seemed like she was overthinking each message before sending it.

Was Kim Ju-hee the type to deliberate so carefully over messages?

No way.

Kim Ju-hee wasn't the type to care about how others perceived or thought of her.

That's why her words were mostly direct, blunt, and sometimes even came across as cold.

Would someone like that spend 20-30 minutes agonizing over a single message to a cadet?

As far as Kang Seo-jun, a veteran of Grand Hunter Academy, knew, Kim Ju-hee was definitely not the type to carefully consider each and every word she said.

"...Could it be."

Except for one possibility...

"...No. But is that even possible?"

There was only one case where Kim Ju-hee would be so careful about every word she said.

Only when talking to someone she liked.

"...The instructor likes me...? That's impossible????"

Really?

Kang Seo-jun stood in front of the mirror with a dumbfounded expression.

The now-familiar monster stood in the mirror.

"I mean... Se-rin and Ms. Eun-ha are one thing..."

It made sense that they had feelings for each other since they shared many memories and emotions from previous cycles through the "Record of Fate."

"But the instructor liking ME???? Huh??????????"

Even I would have nightmares if I looked at myself for too long???

Moreover, the last time Kim Ju-hee saw him, he was in a state worse than having a hunchback, twisted arms, and pigeon toes.

That means she fell for him when he looked even more hideous than he does now.

"Is that even possible??????"

Talk about extreme optimism.

Was it true that women care less about appearance than men???

No way.

It's just that Kim Ju-hee is special.

"Hmm... But according to the original setting, it's not entirely impossible."

In Grand Hunter Academy's setting, Kim Ju-hee's ideal type was a capable man.

However, she didn't just look at current abilities but considered future potential as well.

Plus, Kim Ju-hee had a special skill.

The skill "Potential Assessment."

A powerful skill that allowed her to intuitively grasp someone's potential.

It had a critical drawback of only being usable twice a month, but it was still an excellent ability for an academy instructor.

Kim Ju-hee, who once dreamed of becoming an S-rank hunter and was active on the front lines, realized her limitations during a battle with a "Legendary" grade boss monster. After obtaining this skill, she retired from active duty and became an academy instructor.

That day changed both her profession and life goal.

From "becoming an S-rank hunter" to "personally training hunters above S-rank."

How did Kang Seo-jun appear in Kim Ju-hee's eyes?

What did Kim Ju-hee see when she used her "Potential Assessment" skill on Kang Seo-jun?

What level of potential did she see in him?

"I'm curious too."

◆Stats
[Strength: 10], [Agility: 11]
[Endurance: 10], [Magic Resistance: 9]
[Stamina: 11], [Mana: 11]
[Perception: 10], [Intelligence: 11]
[Willpower: 32], [Luck: 50]

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Multiverse Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Mana Fungus Lv.Rare+], [Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Dark Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare]]]...

◆Skills
[Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Basic Mana Training Lv.Low], [Dispel Lv.Common], [Earth Elemental Magic Lv.Common]

Kang Seo-jun's current traits and skills setup had higher potential than any cycle he had played before.

Kang Seo-jun had reached not only S-rank but even EX-rank, which was higher than SSS-rank, multiple times as a playable character.

How would this setup, designed with the concept of unlimited potential, appear in Kim Ju-hee's eyes?

"I can't know for sure... but it must have been more than enough to catch her interest."

She must have seen a brilliant potential incomparable to any other potential she had ever seen before.

She must have discovered a potential in Kang Seo-jun hundreds of times more brilliant than the SS-rank hunter she had once seen.

"But when exactly?"

Well, he was curious, but that wasn't really important.

What mattered now was that he realized Kim Ju-hee was interested in him.

'How should I reply?'

The deliberation was brief.

Since Instructor Kim Ju-hee suggested meeting today, he should set up an appointment.

[Kang Seo-jun: Instructor Kim Ju-hee. Good morning.]

He was about to add when he would be available today when a reply came back in less than a second.

[Kim Ju-hee: You're up early even during the school break. That's a good attitude.]

All the heroines reply so quickly.

[Kim Ju-hee: Ah. I replied immediately because I happened to be reading the news on my phone.]
[Kim Ju-hee: Definitely not b-because I was c-constantly watching the ch-chat room]
[Kim Ju-hee: Hmm.]
.
.
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...]
[Kim Ju-hee: Message deleted...]
[Kim Ju-hee: So. Did you check my message?]

"............."

...So she was watching the whole time.

Surely she wasn't watching all night...?

[Kang Seo-jun: Yes. The special consultation. I can see you today.]

Of course, judging from the context, the consultation was just an excuse.

She definitely had other reasons for wanting to see Kang Seo-jun.

But Kang Seo-jun continued chatting innocently, pretending not to know anything.

[Kang Seo-jun: I'll come to you. Where should I go?]

[Kim Ju-hee: No need. I have a car, so I'll come to you. Where should I go?]

[Kang Seo-jun: Hmm. Could you come to the Physical Training Hall? I plan to spend the whole day there, morning and afternoon.]

[Kim Ju-hee: Training from the morning. Very admirable. Alright. Have you had breakfast yet?]

[Kang Seo-jun: Not yet. I was about to go to the cafeteria.]

[Kim Ju-hee: Hmm. If you don't mind, I'll treat you. I'll pick you up at 7.]

Huh? She's treating me to a meal?

What should I do? I already promised to have breakfast with Se-rin.

Should I ask if Se-rin can come along too?

Just then.

-Slam!

"Seo-jun~ I'm here!"

Speak of the devil.

Se-rin opened the dormitory door and came in.

'She's already here when we agreed to meet at 7?'

Kang Seo-jun rolled his eyes to check the time.

It was 6:35 AM.

She came really early when I haven't even washed up yet.

-Thud.

"Seo-jun~ ...Huh?"

The footsteps approaching from behind stopped with a single exclamation.

"Ah."

That's right.

'This is the first time Se-rin is seeing my new appearance.'

It's natural she wouldn't recognize him, having transformed overnight from a hunchbacked abomination into a bulked-up chainsaw killer.

I should have told her in advance, but I forgot.

Kang Seo-jun turned his head to face Jin Se-rin.

Her wide eyes alternated between looking at Kang Seo-jun's face and his phone.

Surely Se-rin couldn't recognize him right now.

While he was wondering how to explain everything...

"What's this?"

Jin Se-rin spoke first.

"What happened?"

"Hmm? Ah, Se-rin. Well..."

"Seo-jun. Why are you in contact with Instructor Kim Ju-hee?"

"...Huh?"

What? That's what she's concerned about?
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"Seo-jun, you. Why are you in contact with Instructor Kim Ju-hee?"

"......Huh?"

She's asking about that first instead of my changed body?

"......Why are you flustered? Like someone who got caught doing something they shouldn't?"

"......Huh?"

What the hell is she talking about?

"......What? Why can't you really speak? Don't tell me you really......"

Jin Se-rin's large eyes instantly became teary.

An expression like she'd been hit with NTR or something.

Kang Seo-jun frantically waved his hands.

"No, no. Wait a minute!"

Jin Se-rin seemed to be seriously misunderstanding something.

Kang Seo-jun quickly started explaining, worried Jin Se-rin might burst into tears.

Can't start the day ruined with tears.

"You seem to be misunderstanding something. I'll explain slowly."

"......Go ahead and talk."

Jin Se-rin put her hands on her hips with tears welling up in her eyes.

An expression filled with the world's greatest sense of betrayal.

Anyone watching would think I really cheated or something.

Kim Ju-hee is our homeroom instructor in the first place, so can't we have some conversation?

I was just exchanging a few chat messages, and she's suspicious just from seeing that?

Am I that untrustworthy???

Why doesn't she trust me?????

Huh??????

I'm suddenly getting angry?????????

"Sigh...."

"...Why are you sighing? Hurry up and explain. Why Kim Ju...."

"No. Now that I think about it, this is ridiculous. What did I do wrong?"

"......Huh?"

The tears that had been welling up in Jin Se-rin's eyes suddenly disappeared.

It was because Kang Seo-jun's atmosphere had changed ominously.

"Seo... jun?"

"I mean, that's right. I just.... Instructor Kim Ju-hee contacted me saying there's a meeting today, so I just replied. And you're suspicious of me like I cheated or something just from seeing that?"

"Huh? No, no.... I was...."

The situation reversed in an instant.

"What do you mean no. You were suspicious."

"Uh, uh uh...."

"Sigh.... I really...."

Kang Seo-jun couldn't hold back the surging feeling of injustice.

Even with the superhuman mental strength of '32', feeling wronged was still feeling wronged.

"Have I ever cheated? Or did I do something wrong to you? Why don't you trust me? I thought I was doing my best.... I.... I...."

Kang Seo-jun staggered toward the sofa.

-Thud!

Then he collapsed into it and held his head in his hands.

Anyone could see he was truly deeply hurt.

At that sight, Jin Se-rin fidgeted restlessly.

"Uh, uh uh.... Seo-jun...?"

"Sigh.... Leave me alone."

Jin Se-rin carefully reached out toward Kang Seo-jun's shoulder, then froze.

"U, uuuuh...."

"Sigh...."

Kang Seo-jun let out a deep, deep sigh and continued speaking with his head hung low.

"You know what. I thought you'd be the first to notice my changed appearance."

Kang Seo-jun made eye contact with Jin Se-rin.

"I worked really hard. To become someone worthy of you."

Kang Seo-jun got up from the sofa and spun around once.

"My back isn't hunched anymore, and my arms and legs are straight now. I.... thought you'd be the person most happy about this appearance.... at least...!"

"Uh, uh uh uh uh uht...."

Jin Se-rin's pupils started spinning around.

"I'm happy that you recognized me at first glance.... But that's why it hurts more.... Even though you noticed my changed appearance, you got angry first.... You who suspected me without even trying to understand the situation first...."

"U, uuuuh...."

"......What did I really........ work hard for...?"

"Hwa, hwaaaaaaah!! I'm sorry!!!"

Jin Se-rin ran over and knelt at Kang Seo-jun's feet, grabbing his pants.

"I'm sorryyyyy...!! Seo-jun! Don't be hurt! I! I made a mistake! Th, that's right! I wasn't suspicious of you! Remember last time! There was that separate matter with Instructor Kim Ju-hee...."

"No...... It's all my fault........ This must be my limit......."

"Huuuuuuuuuk......!"

Jin Se-rin's eyes rolled around frantically.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun took off his smart watch and handed it to Jin Se-rin.

"Here..... If you're suspicious, you can search through it thoroughly. If that's the only way you can trust me..... It can't be helped. Here. Go ahead. Take it."

Jin Se-rin jumped up and waved her hands frantically.

"No! No! I don't need to look! I trust you! I trust Seo-jun!"

"You don't trust me..... Here. Take it."

"No! No! Wait a minuteeee!"

Jin Se-rin firmly grasped Kang Seo-jun's hand with both of hers.

"L, let's sit down first! Let's sit and talk! Okay?"

"............."

Kang Seo-jun did as Jin Se-rin said for now.

The two sat side by side on the sofa and started talking.

Jin Se-rin was the first to speak.

"......I'm sorry. You're right. There's no way Seo-jun would betray me. I was being completely stupid."

Kang Seo-jun silently listened to Jin Se-rin's confession.

"Seo-jun went through all that time to come here for me.... There's no way Seo-jun would be interested in another woman besides me."

-Throb!

"Ugh...!?"

Suddenly tremendous pain struck his conscience.

"Right?"

"Ugh.... No...."

"Hm?"

"I'm sorry......"

Kang Seo-jun had no choice but to apologize for this part.

"Hm?? For what??"

"For being like this, I'm sorry!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Because he was sincerely in love with multiple women at the same time.

"I'm sorry!!!!! Se-rin!!!!!!!!!!!!"

-Grab!

"Uh, uh!?"

Kang Seo-jun pulled Jin Se-rin into his arms and wailed.

"W, wait! C, calm down!? Seo-jun.... Hah!"

"Se-rin!!!!!!! It's all my fault!!!!!!!!!!"

He couldn't bring himself to lie to Jin Se-rin that he loved only her, just to get out of this crisis.

Because if such lies piled up one by one, he'd eventually cross a river he could never return from.

"No! Seo-jun! I misunderstood! I won't do it again!!!!"

Not knowing his inner thoughts, Jin Se-rin just comforted Kang Seo-jun.

"Kuhuhuk!!!!"

The more she did, the more his heart ached. His conscience throbbed.

Could he ever get permission for two-timing, multi-timing from Jin Se-rin like this someday?

Kang Seo-jun resented his own fate.

-Kuhuk!
-Sniffle!

After the two of them spent a while crying and sniffling while embracing each other.

Kang Seo-jun, who had calmed down somewhat, was the first to get up from the sofa.

"Phew.... I'm going to wash up now. Wait just a bit."

"Uung.... I want to wash up after you too. I'm completely covered in snot, hehe."

-Sniffle!

This resolved the brief quarrel, and it seemed like their relationship had grown closer from crying together....

His conscience still ached.

'Well, there's no point worrying about it now. There'll definitely be an opportunity later. Let me just do what I need to do now.'

The superhuman willpower that reached '32' doesn't allow for complicated worries.

"Then I'll go wash up."

"Uung~ I should watch Ralona~"

Quite a cheerful appearance for someone who was just crying and wailing.

Maybe it's because her mental strength also grew to '20' after going through the first awakening.

She recovers quickly.

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun entered the bathroom.

-Click!

'I need to reply to Instructor Kim Ju-hee quickly.'

As soon as he closed the bathroom door, Kang Seo-jun resumed contact with Kim Ju-hee.

First, he should decline her offer to buy breakfast, and maybe meet separately around lunch time....

[You have unread messages!]

It seems Kim Ju-hee sent a few more messages in the meantime.

[Kim Ju-hee: But are you still training together with Cadet Jin Se-rin?]
[Kim Ju-hee: That girl doesn't have the skills to teach others yet.]
[Kim Ju-hee: Her diet, training methods, everything is amateur. No, even worse than that.]
[Kim Ju-hee: I can say with certainty that learning from that girl will only have the opposite effect.]
[Kim Ju-hee: If you want, I can oversee your training from now on. You don't need to feel burdened.]

"............."

Kang Seo-jun felt his heart sink.

"That was close...."

He almost showed this chat to Jin Se-rin.

If Jin Se-rin had seen this chat, it wouldn't have ended so easily.

'Without The Favored One, I would have died long ago....'

Kang Seo-jun thought this must also be his transcendent luck of '50' looking after him.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

While eating breakfast with Jin Se-rin, the academy sent a group message.

[Academy Notice! Due to the incident that occurred at our academy....]

To summarize, the academy's curriculum would resume in 2 weeks.

'2 weeks later....'

The thought that came to mind immediately was simple.

'Perfect timing to raise stats.'

Physical training in the morning, mana cultivation in the evening.

I wonder how much I can raise my stats.

I have a feeling these 2 weeks will pass incredibly quickly.

After breakfast, he did physical training with Jin Se-rin as planned.

He arranged to meet Kim Ju-hee around 11 AM at a nearby park.

Jin Se-rin also had business at Seong-jin Group headquarters around 11 AM, so there was no need to specifically mention going to meet Kim Ju-hee.

This should also be seen as luck's blessing.

"......K, Kang Seo-jun Cadet...!?"

Kim Ju-hee showed a rarely surprised expression upon seeing Kang Seo-jun.

No wonder, since his hunchbacked zombie-like body had evolved into a bulked-up slasher in just a few days.

"H, how did.... your body.... become so much better...."

Kim Ju-hee's eyes moved restlessly, examining every corner of Kang Seo-jun's body.

"U, um...."

Even Kang Seo-jun felt a bit embarrassed being examined so thoroughly.

"M, may I touch?"

Her hand was already reaching forward before getting permission.

She looked like she'd be incredibly disappointed if refused.

"Yes, well...."

Jin Se-rin's extremely angry face briefly flashed through his mind, but unfortunately, Kang Seo-jun's body belonged to all the heroines.

Sorry to Jin Se-rin, but this was force majeure.

-Gulp!

Once permission was granted, Kim Ju-hee swallowed and carefully started touching Kang Seo-jun's arm first.

-Slide....

'My goodness....'

What on earth had happened in just a few days?

The muscle condition that was at Lou Gehrig's disease level just days ago had now become solid enough to rival an elite physical education student.

Kim Ju-hee moistened her lips and this time felt his waist and legs.

Even his hunched back and twisted joints had completely healed.

Since it was only a few days' change, he certainly hadn't received surgery or anything, so it must definitely be the manifestation of a trait or skill.

However, even so, this degree of transformation could only be described as nothing short of a miracle.

'This is impossible...!'

She already knew about Kang Seo-jun's tremendous potential through her skill "Potential Assessment," but who would have thought he'd show this level of growth difference in just a few days?

What kind of traits and skills could he possess to make such miraculous growth possible?

While thinking such thoughts and examining the muscle condition of his thighs, Kim Ju-hee's gaze suddenly turned toward Kang Seo-jun's groin.

-Gulp!

Instinctively swallowing saliva.

It was the moment Kim Ju-hee's interest in Kang Seo-jun deepened even further.
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Just a hand's width away from Kang Seo-jun's groin, Kim Ju-hee was overcome by an inexplicable urge.

'...I want to touch it.'

The desire to feel its size, weight, and texture.

Kim Ju-hee's hand was drawn toward that area as if by a magnet.

An almost irresistible attraction.

Intense pheromones that numbed rational judgment.

What stopped that impulsive touch was a momentary appeal to reason.

'Huh! What am I doing right now!'

Kim Ju-hee hastily withdrew her hand.

If she had come to her senses even 0.1 seconds later, it could have been a disaster.

'I almost sexually harassed Cadet Seo-jun!'

An instructor sexually harassing a cadet under the pretext of a 'special consultation.'

She nearly became tomorrow's headline news.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun looked down at the fidgeting Kim Ju-hee and licked his lips as if disappointed.

'I wouldn't have minded if she touched it.'

No, rather, that's what he had been hoping for.

◆Trait
[Well-Endowed Lv.Advanced]

A trait manifested through the synergy of "Born Flexible," "Flowering System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body)," and "Luxury Steroid for Flowering System Beginners."

He wanted to show off his "well-endowed" trait.

But they weren't that close yet.

'Let's wrap up the greeting then.'

Kang Seo-jun wanted to get to the main point now.

Today, he wanted to focus solely on training without wasting time.

"Instructor?"

"Uh, yes? No? Huh?"

A response like someone who had just woken up.

"...Instructor?"

"No? Huh?"

"Are you okay?"

"Hmm...? Ah."

Finally coming to her senses, Kim Ju-hee jumped up with a bright red face.

"A-ahem! Ah. Right. Um. No problem. H-hmm! Your muscle balance is quite excellent. U-um! What an amazing transformation!"

Followed by a lengthy excuse.

"J-just to be clear, this was merely a touch to check the cadet's changed physical condition. You understand, right? Skeletal and muscular conditions are factors reflected in your grades. Hmm!"

Despite her words, she couldn't meet his eyes at all.

It was obvious she wasn't feeling righteous about it.

Well, of course. She had momentarily lost herself while looking at a cadet's groin.

Kang Seo-jun had no intention of teasing Kim Ju-hee, so he responded casually.

"Of course. But what is this special consultation about?"

Kang Seo-jun checked the time.

It was almost 12 o'clock.

For Kang Seo-jun, who wanted to raise his stats by training even a minute longer, time was tight.

"Ah. Right..."

Kim Ju-hee didn't intend to keep Kang Seo-jun for long either.

She definitely didn't want to annoy Kang Seo-jun and become disliked.

However...

'...I was planning to give Cadet Seo-jun a body correction device under the pretext of a special consultation...'

With some special traits and skills, his body had been completely healed in just a few days, so he probably wouldn't need a body correction device anymore.

Of course, she was happy that Kang Seo-jun's body had evolved so wonderfully.

But it was disappointing that the gift she had prepared was no longer needed.

It had been quite difficult to prepare...

She had been expecting Cadet Seo-jun to be happy when she gave it to him...

'Hmm?'

Kang Seo-jun didn't miss her gloomy expression.

'Why does she look so down?'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to read Kim Ju-hee's thoughts.

[You discern the other person's inner thoughts with the Eye of Providence.]

Kim Ju-hee's thoughts appeared as a message before his eyes.

'The body correction device I prepared... Maybe I should just give it to him anyway... No... Look at that rate of change. His curved back and bent limbs all healed in just a few days without any assistive equipment. He clearly doesn't need a body correction device. Even if I give it to him, he probably won't like it, and it'll just be a burden.'

"..."

Looking back and forth between Kim Ju-hee's inner thoughts and her face, he could see how hard she was trying to hide her gloom.

'Ju-hee is a heroine too, I can't leave her in this depressed state.'

Kang Seo-jun's ultimate goal was a happy life in another world.

For that, the happiness of the heroines around him was also essential.

"Ah, ugh! My back!"

Suddenly, Kang Seo-jun clutched his back and groaned.

"Huh?! Cadet Seo-jun! What's wrong?! Are you okay?! Are you feeling unwell?"

Kim Ju-hee rushed to support Kang Seo-jun.

Despite having cured quite a few debuff traits, his appearance was still rather unsightly, yet she came right into his arms to support him without any hesitation.

Should he call it strong stomach or just kindness?

Kang Seo-jun felt touched anew and continued his act.

"Aah... I'm sorry. The pain comes back even when I take painkillers."

"P-painkillers?!"

"Yes... As my body changes rapidly... side effects, you could say... Ouch..."

"S-sit down first! Can you sit? If it's difficult, you can lie down!"

Kim Ju-hee hurriedly tried to take off her coat.

She looked ready to spread it on the floor like a mat.

Before she could dirty her clothes unnecessarily, Kang Seo-jun quickly said:

"N-no! Sitting is enough! Thank you for supporting me, Instructor. I'm glad you're here..."

"...It's nothing. It's only natural for an instructor to protect their cadets."

Though she said that, she seemed somewhat pleased.

Kang Seo-jun sat on the bench with Kim Ju-hee's support.

"Ugh, hnngh!"

An acting performance that surprised even himself.

"You seem to be in a lot of pain. I can call an ambulance if needed. The consultation... can be postponed..."

"No, no. I don't need an ambulance. I'll feel better after resting a bit."

Kim Ju-hee wore a troubled expression at those words.

"You speak as if this happens often."

"Well, you know..."

Kang Seo-jun sensed this was the right moment.

"...If only I had something like a body correction device... I would feel much better..."

"U-um?! Correction device?!"

Kim Ju-hee jumped while sitting.

Then, realizing her reaction was too strong, she bit her lip embarrassedly.

"Yes... But... As you know, those medical devices are all expensive. It's too much for a cadet like me to afford."

"U-um..."

This was the moment for Kim Ju-hee to step in.

Kang Seo-jun quietly waited for her to gather courage.

"I-I see."

About 20 seconds of silence.

Kim Ju-hee continued with a trembling voice.

"W-well... I happen to have a body correction device..."

"What?!"

Kang Seo-jun deliberately reacted exaggeratedly.

"...I-if you want, I can lend... No. I can just give it to you."

Did Kim Ju-hee realize how red her cheeks and ears had become?

Kang Seo-jun didn't point it out.

"Y-you'll just give it to me?! Is it really okay for me to accept it?!"

"Well... It's something I don't need... If someone needs it, of course I can give it away."

"Huuuuuh!"

Kang Seo-jun covered his mouth with both hands, looking touched.

"Are you an angel, Instructor?! My goodness!"

Kim Ju-hee turned out to be surprisingly weak to compliments.

Her face turned redder than a radish.

"I-it's nothing! A-actually, I was planning to give it to you anyway. Kang Seo-jun's body is..."

Kim Ju-hee paused a bit before continuing.

"I-I've been keeping an eye on you purely as an instructor...! It's only natural for an instructor to do this much for a cadet's growth!"

Saying that, Kim Ju-hee took out the body correction device from a box placed on the bench beside her.

'Ah. So that was the body correction device.'

Kim Ju-hee handed the body correction device to Kang Seo-jun.

"Here. Do you know how to wear it?"

At a glance, it looked like a vest.

The difference from a regular vest was that it had joint frames attached to the back and various mechanical buttons on the chest.

"Of course! But this is super expensive!"

This wasn't just to make Kim Ju-hee feel good.

This body correction device was actually very expensive.

It would easily cost several months of Kim Ju-hee's salary.

"Can I really accept this? Moreover, this..."

Not only was there no sign of use, but there wasn't even a fingerprint on it—brand new.

"It's brand new?!"

At those words, Kim Ju-hee blushed and hurriedly waved her hands.

"B-brand new? No way! It's used! I'm just giving it to you because I have no use for it! There's no other meaning!"

"Hmm~"

Is that what she calls an excuse?

Seeing Kim Ju-hee's dishonest behavior made Kang Seo-jun want to tease her.

"Huh? The manufacturing date... where is it... It says just a week ago?!"

"T-that! That's because! I-I recently got it exchanged! Like a warranty service!"

"Hmm~ I seeee."

Kim Ju-hee's eyes were spinning.

Enough teasing; it was time to wrap things up.

"Thank you, noona! I mean, Instructor!"

"...Huh? ...What did you just say?"

Ah.

Maybe calling her "noona" crossed a line.

"Ah. I'm sorry. I got too excited..."

"N-no! Don't worry about it."

Fortunately, she didn't seem upset.

Rather, Kim Ju-hee said with reddened cheeks:

"Well... When it's just the two of us, you can call me noona."

"Really? For real?"

Wow.

This actually works.

Is it similar to that thing?

Like in the military when you get close to an officer and they say, "When it's just us, call me hyung!"

While playing [Grand Hunter Academy], he had never raised Kim Ju-hee's affection this quickly.

This concept really has terrifying potential.

"Yes, noona! I'll make good use of this!"

"H-hmm. Don't get too excited. It's nothing special."

Though she said that, the corners of her mouth were wriggling like a loach.

[Some constellations smile at you for making the heroine happy.]
[The constellation "Sympathizing Hermit" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The constellation "Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[The constellation "Tree Caring for the Flower World" sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.

'The fact that I can earn money while flirting like this is absurd.'

Now that he had received what he wanted and made Ju-hee noona happy.

It was time to return to physical training.

He had to make the most of these two weeks.

Kim Ju-hee, having achieved her goal, had no intention of bothering Kang Seo-jun any further.

"W-well. That concludes our special consultation. I look forward to your future progress. Thank you for taking the time, Cadet Seo-jun."

Cadet Seo-jun...

That sounds a bit cold.

"When it's just us, you can call me comfortably too, noona. Just call me Seo-jun."

"H-huh!"

Kim Ju-hee's face turned redder than Guan Yu.

"I-I-I-I prefer this way!"

"Come on... Don't be like that."

With these things, if you back down once, it becomes harder next time.

You have to go all the way when you have momentum.

Fortunately, Kim Ju-hee's defensive wall wasn't that high.

"U-um... W-well... If you really want to hear it that badly... S... Jun..."

"Yes."

Kim Ju-hee suddenly looked up at the sky and said:

"Ummmm. It's getting late! S-S-S-S-Seo-jun, you should go about your business too! I-I'll be going now...!"

Then she stood up abruptly and walked away with quick steps, showing her back.

Kang Seo-jun called out to her retreating figure:

"Noona! Thank you! I'll use it well!"

-Stumble!

Kim Ju-hee just waved her hand while keeping her back turned.

'She's surprisingly shy.'

Even from here, he could see that the back of her neck had turned bright red.

In [Grand Hunter Academy], he only saw her in pixel graphics, so he didn't know she was the type to react so easily.

'Well then, let's go back to the physical training area.'

Within these two weeks, Kang Seo-jun planned to exceed the average abilities of academy cadets.

'I'm looking forward to the class in two weeks.'

Whatever test or event awaited him in two weeks, it didn't matter.

All of it would merely be a stage for Kang Seo-jun.

'I have a feeling these two weeks will fly by really fast.'
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This past week had been a repetition of the same daily routine.

When the sun was up, physical training with Jin Se-rin at the gym.

When the sun set, mana cultivation at the dormitory.

When it was time to sleep, taking the 《Bustling World Brain Supplement》 and going to bed.

Thanks to all sorts of buff items and traits like 《Mana Inoculation》, 《Natural Boneless Body》, 《Archmage's Mana Cultivation Auxiliary Artifact》, and 《Bustling World Reconstruction Serum (Full Body)》, his growth was proceeding very smoothly.

There was still a full week left of the school break, but he was already on the verge of achieving his target stats.

This time, Kang Seo-jun's goal was to reach All '16' or higher.

And in just one week.

◆Stats
[Strength: 10 → 15(+5)], [Agility: 11 → 15(+4)]
[Endurance: 10 → 15(+5)], [Magic Resistance: 9 → 15(+6)]
[Stamina: 11 → 16(+5)], [Magic Power: 11 → 16(+5)]
[Perception: 10 → 15(+5)], [Intelligence: 11 → 14(+3)]
[Will: 32 → 32(+0)], [Luck: 50 → 50(+0)]

Most of his stats were already surpassing '15'.

Since the average stats of academy cadets were [D-] rank, around '11', having all stats at '15' or higher meant he now belonged to the upper ranks among academy cadets.

Even considering that higher stats required more experience points, at this rate it seemed possible to reach all stats at '18' by the school opening, or even '19' for some stats if he pushed himself.

As his stats increased, there were many changes in Kang Seo-jun's traits and body.

[Bustling World Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) effect activates!]
[All physical stats have reached '11' or higher, completely eliminating traits 《Lower Back Disc Lv.Low》, 《Flat Feet Lv.Low》, and 《Carpal Tunnel Syndrome Lv.Low》.]

Finally, the annoying trio of physical debuffs had completely disappeared, and

[Pure mana has completely taken root in your body!]
[All mana-related stats have reached '11' or higher, completely eliminating trait 《Mana Insensitivity Lv.Low》.]

The annoying mana debuff had also completely disappeared.

The trait 《Stage 3 Cancer Lv.Lowest》 had also been reduced to 《Stage 2 Cancer Lv.Lowest》 through consistent management with 《Bustling World Anticancer Medicine》.

Everything could truly be said to be going smoothly.

Except for just one thing...

'How big is this body going to get...?'

If only he could ignore the problem of his body continuously growing...

'Did I take too many drugs?'

Maybe it was because he had administered 《Bustling World Reconstruction Serum (Full Body)》 on the foundation of 《Natural Boneless Body》, and added 《Bustling World Beginner's Luxury Steroids》 on top of that.

'I could enter a strongman competition right now without any sense of incongruity...'

About 182cm tall with a build bigger than Hafthor Björnsson.

Moreover, due to the reconstruction serum's effects, his height and build were still continuously growing.

'After the chainsaw murderer, now Thanos...?'

A plague-skin Thanos whose skin had all rotted away from snapping his fingers about five times...

'Even though it's my own body, I'm scared it might appear in my dreams...'

Surprisingly, Jin Se-rin really liked these physical changes in Kang Seo-jun.

"So cozy!"

On the way back from the fitness center to the dormitory.

It happened to be quitting time for academy staff, so there were quite a few people on the streets,

Jin Se-rin linked arms with him and clung to him without caring about the surrounding gazes.

Se-rin didn't seem to mind at all, but the surrounding stares were quite piercing.

"Oh? That's Jin Se-rin!"
"Where?"

Among them were people who recognized Jin Se-rin, the chaebol heiress and one of this year's promising students,

"Gasp!"
"Eek!?"

But as soon as they made eye contact with Kang Seo-jun, their faces suddenly turned pale and they became speechless.

"............"

Kang Seo-jun pulled his hood down deeper.

'I understand... I get startled every time I look in the mirror in the morning too...'

-Nuzzle nuzzle nuzzle.

That aside, Se-rin was clinging too much.

He could tolerate the inconvenience while walking, but there was something he was concerned about.

Kang Seo-jun carefully separated Jin Se-rin and said,

"This skin condition is contagious."

"It absolutely won't spread!"

Making his separation meaningless, Jin Se-rin clung to him with even more intensity than before.

She hung onto his arm and even rubbed her face against it.

Well... a stigma bearer's immunity was incomparable to ordinary people, so the probability of transmission was certainly low...

-Nuzzle nuzzle nuzzle nuzzle.

But she was rubbing too much.

"It tickles, Se-rin."

"Seo-jun smells good!"

She wasn't listening at all.

But saying he smells good.

There shouldn't be any smell other than pus and eczema.

Maybe it was because he was using bustling world shower sets and cosmetics.

Due to his trait 《Sinusitis Lv.Lowest》 blocking his nose, he couldn't smell anything, so there was no way to know.

During the school break, Seo Eun-ha also visited Kang Seo-jun's dormitory several times.

It was mainly to deliver side dishes or medicine, but once she came in when he was with Jin Se-rin, causing a commotion.

"Unni?"

"Huuuuuuuuck!!!"

As soon as Seo Eun-ha saw Jin Se-rin in Kang Seo-jun's room, she was startled as if she'd been caught committing a crime.

And rightfully so, since she'd been caught secretly taking care of her close friend's boyfriend.

"...? Why are you so surprised?"

"...I, I wasn't surprised."

"...? You were surprised though? A lot?"

"...It was a sneeze."

Could that even be called an excuse?

"What~ Don't tell me you're surprised because I'm sharing a bed with Seo-jun? Do you still think I'm his girlfriend?"

Fortunately, Jin Se-rin mistook Seo Eun-ha for having come to see her.

"How did you know I was here? You should have contacted me before coming. I would have gone out."

"Uh, th, that, uh, huh...?"

"...? You're acting strange today, unni?"

"...Uh-buh-buh-buh-buh-buh."

Seo Eun-ha had malfunctioned.

Jin Se-rin put her hand on Seo Eun-ha's forehead and tilted her head.

"No fever..."

Then, as if realizing something, she went "Ah!" and smiled mischievously.

"Unni, you're shocked! Because I, who you thought was still dating someone, lost my virginity first!"

...? What was this about now?

Kang Seo-jun looked at Jin Se-rin with the Eye of Providence.

▶Jin Se-rin
[Provincial S-class beauty (virgin).]

Jin Se-rin was undoubtedly a virgin with no male experience.

"Hahaha! It's okay! It's okay! Unni was always busy with work, so that's understandable!"

...We haven't even gotten that far yet...

Could it be that Jin Se-rin considered virginity and being perpetually single as the same concept?

"Uuuuuuuugh..."

But not knowing this fact, Seo Eun-ha couldn't hide her rare display of frustration.

Jin Se-rin continued speaking while patting Seo Eun-ha's back without any awareness.

"When unni meets a good person later, I'll teach you everything from start to finish! Don't worry!"

You don't know anything either...

"Uuuuuuuuugh...!"

Seo Eun-ha's face grew redder and redder.

'Ugh. If this continues, they might end up fighting.'

Reading the ominous atmosphere, Kang Seo-jun separated the two.

"Stop it, Se-rin. And Ms. Eun-ha, what brings you here?"

"Ah!"

Seo Eun-ha's bright red face turned pale again with her exclamation.

"Th, th, th, that..."

"Oh? Side dishes?"

Then Jin Se-rin started rummaging through the bag Seo Eun-ha had brought.

"Tell the housekeeper to stop sending side dishes. I still haven't finished what I received last time. Since I eat breakfast and lunch at the cafeteria anyway, there's not much to eat at the dormitory... ...Huh???"

Jin Se-rin opened the Lock & Lock container lid and tilted her head.

"I've never seen this before? This isn't part of my diet. What is this?"

"Uh... A-wa-wa-wa-wa-wa..."

Seo Eun-ha malfunctioned again.

Kang Seo-jun could immediately understand the reason.

'Ms. Eun-ha made these side dishes for me.'

So until now, she'd been giving Jin Se-rin side dishes made by the housekeeper, and giving me side dishes she made herself...

Se-rin might feel a bit hurt if she found out.

That container probably contained plenty of nutritional components that would help Kang Seo-jun's skin and organs.

Since he couldn't just leave Seo Eun-ha, who had prepared side dishes for him, in such an awkward situation, Kang Seo-jun stepped in to resolve the situation.

"It's blue avocado."
"Blue avocado?"

What was in the square Lock & Lock container was a blue fruit salad.

"Yeah. It's a fruit that can only be cultivated in the Tower, and it's close to being a complete food. It's especially good for the skin and easy to digest, so it's not burdensome to eat at night."

"Wow. Then it's perfect for Seo-jun! I already have too much of what I'm eating anyway. You take this one, Seo-jun."

"...I'd be grateful if you gave it to me. Is that okay, Ms. Eun-ha?"

Kang Seo-jun winked at Seo Eun-ha.

"A-a-actually, I brought it for Kang Seo-jun from the beginning."

"Huh...?"

...? No, noona! If you say it like that, there's no point in me covering for you!?

"You brought it for Seo-jun, not me? Unni? Why?"

Sure enough, Jin Se-rin's eyes began to intensify.

Was it true that when it came to boyfriends, there were no friends or sisters?

The longer the answer was delayed by each second, the more menacing the atmosphere became.

"...A-wa-wa-wa-wa-wa-wa-wa."

Seo Eun-ha just dropped the bomb and malfunctioned again.

Since he couldn't just watch, Kang Seo-jun stepped in once more.

"I, I must have asked for it!"

"Huh? You did, Seo-jun? What are you talking about?"

Jin Se-rin's menacing aura disappeared with a pop.

"Yeah. You told me to ask anytime if I needed anything, Se-rin. So I asked through Ms. Eun-ha. I asked her to recommend an evening diet. This must be it."

"Ah~"

It was a poor excuse, but fortunately Jin Se-rin accepted it.

"I thought it was something else. So that's what it was~"

"...Ha, hahahaha!"

"Uh-buh-buh-buh-buh-buh..."

The commotion fortunately ended safely like that.

Kang Seo-jun went out with her under the pretext of seeing Seo Eun-ha off and properly expressed his gratitude.

Time flowed and flowed, and before he knew it, the school opening was only three days away.

Now that he had almost reached his target stats and was starting to fall into a routine,

He suddenly became curious about how Park Sin-hoo was doing, so Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence.

[Connection with host 《Park Sin■?》 is unstable.]
[Failed to retrieve the appearance of host 《Park Sin■?》.]

The activation was canceled along with an unexpected notification message.

"...What?"

───────《Skill》───────
▶Parasitic Growth

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-Absorbs 20% of the experience points gained by the host to use as nourishment for the parasite's growth.
-Current host: Park Sin■?

※Special Effect 1. Each time a stat grows by 1 point through 'Parasitic Growth', you can exchange one desired trait with the host.
[Remaining trait exchange points: X]

──────────────────

The state of Parasitic Growth was strange.

"I should go visit him."

It was the moment Kang Seo-jun decided to go find Park Sin-hoo directly.

Ch.71 - Chapter 71: Park Sin-hye (1)
Opening Day Minus Three

Kang Seo-jun prepared to go out as soon as the sun rose.

[Connection with host "Park Sin-?" is unstable.]
[Please approach within 5m to reconnect with host "Park Sin-?"]

He needed to fix the suddenly malfunctioning "Parasitic Growth."

First, he had to see Park Sin-hoo as the system instructed.

That way, he might get some clue as to why the Parasitic Growth suddenly stopped working.

Finding out where Park Sin-hoo was hospitalized wasn't difficult.

[Setting destination to "Hospital where Park Sin-? is admitted"]
[Eye of Providence begins navigation to destination]
.
.
.

With the Eye of Providence navigation, he could find him using very little magical power.

After quickly arriving at the hospital via public transportation, Kang Seo-jun headed straight to the reception desk.

[Registration is required to visit the VIP special room. Please inquire at the reception desk.]

He had no choice but to follow the Eye of Providence's instructions.

"How may I help—eeeek!?"

The receptionist had a seizure-like reaction upon seeing Kang Seo-jun.

It was as if she'd seen a giant cockroach.

After experiencing countless similar reactions on his way here, he was no longer hurt by it.

[Constellation "Sympathetic Recluse" sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

Though he hadn't aimed for it, the dimensional currency from the Sympathetic Recluse was quite substantial.

"W-w-what brings you h-here, awawawa!"

"I'm here to visit a patient."

"W-w-what's the p-patient's n-name, blubber!"

"Park Sin-hoo. Park. Sin. Hoo."

Though the receptionist stuttered severely, the registration process went smoothly.

"P-P-Park... S-Sin... H-Hoo..."

The receptionist searched the name with trembling hands, then rapidly blinked while staring at the monitor.

"I-I'm s-sorry, c-customer? There's n-no patient named Park Sin-hoo."

"...What?"

But the Eye of Providence had clearly guided him to this hospital.

"Are you sure you searched correctly?"

"Eek!? Hyaaak?! I-I'll check again!"

...Anyone watching would think he was pointing a gun at her.

"The admission r-record... discharged a week ago... Oh! I-I-I'm so sorry! They c-changed their name a week ago! Park Sin-hye... is in the special room."

"...?"

Park Sin-hye?

Isn't that a woman's name?

"I-I'll r-register you right away!"

"Wait a moment..."

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to ask the receptionist to search for Park Sin-hoo's name once more.

-Ding.

[Registration complete. Take the elevator to the 11th floor.]

"Huh?"

As the Eye of Providence's navigation updated, Kang Seo-jun had no choice but to close his mouth.

'The registration went through?'

So did Park Sin-hoo really change his name to Park Sin-hye?

With his personality? Using such a feminine name?

And why change his name in the first place? It wasn't even a complete change, just one character at the end...

Despite the flood of questions, there were no answers available now.

"G-go to the 11th floor and they'll guide you from there!"

Following the guidance of both the Eye of Providence and the receptionist, Kang Seo-jun took the elevator to the 11th floor.

-Ding!

The elevator doors slowly opened with a chime.

As he stepped into the lobby, two burly men in suits were waiting for him.

"Gasp?!"
"Huh?!"

They immediately raised their fists into combat positions upon seeing Kang Seo-jun.

It was as if they'd encountered a monster.

"..."

[Constellation "Sympathetic Recluse" sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

This was starting to feel like mockery...

'Well, I understand...'

With his height reaching 198cm and a build that would make even Ngannou look like a lightweight, plus skin and features closer to an undead than a human—

Kang Seo-jun himself hadn't yet adapted to his appearance, so how could others who were seeing him for the first time?

"..."

Kang Seo-jun silently waited for them to lower their fists.

If he approached carelessly now, they might actually throw punches.

He wasn't here to fight.

"..."
"..."

After about 40 seconds of staring at each other, one of the suited men spoke first.

"...Where are you from?"

At least they're attempting conversation.

It was sad that he had to feel relieved about something so basic.

"...I came to visit a friend. I was told to come to the 11th floor and that someone would guide me."

"...We are the guides. Could you show us your ID?"

Do you need to show ID just to visit a VIP special room?

Well, considering what happened to Park Sin-hoo, it makes sense.

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun handed over his student ID.

The guide carefully took the ID and compared it with Kang Seo-jun.

"Hmm..."

The student ID photo had been updated just yesterday, so there shouldn't be any issues.

"Hmmmm..."

But the verification was taking longer than expected.

The burly man comparing the ID with Kang Seo-jun spoke to the guide who appeared to be his second-in-command.

"...Young mas... no. Call the young lady and tell her a friend is here. The name is Kang Seo-jun."

Young master? Young lady?

Only then did Kang Seo-jun notice the triangular badges on their chests.

The logo of Taesan Group.

Ah. They weren't hospital guides but security guards from Taesan Group.

"Please wait a moment."

While the second guard made a call somewhere, the first guard spoke to Kang Seo-jun.

"...Y-you're the first friend to visit."

"I'm the first?"

Where were all those minions that Park Sin-hoo usually had trailing behind him?

No loyalty there.

Well, considering how Park Sin-hoo usually treated them, maybe it was expected.

Wait a minute.

Kang Seo-jun pointed at the second guard who was making a call.

"Who is that person contacting right now?"

"...Ah. He's informing the young... I mean, the young lady that a guest has arrived. If she approves, we'll escort you inside, so please wait a moment."

Young lady? If it's the young lady of Taesan Group, does that mean Park Seo-yoon?

Sigh... I'm still uncomfortable about meeting that woman.

'Is she nearby right now?'

If she was in the vicinity, it might be better to postpone meeting Park Sin-hoo.

If Park Seo-yoon somehow realized that Kang Seo-jun was the mysterious figure who visited her that night, he wouldn't be returning to the dormitory peacefully today.

Of course, he had worn a mask then, and his build was much larger now, so she might not recognize him. But intuition is a powerful thing.

While thinking this, the second guard finished his call and returned, whispering something to the first guard.

'Why the sudden whispering?'

Kang Seo-jun tilted his head slightly and activated the Eye of Providence.

Soon, the second guard's whispers to the first guard were displayed as a system message.

[-The support request isn't working. I can't connect to anyone.]

"...?"

Support request?

These guys.

They made me wait while calling for backup?

Why?

'Did they judge me as a Mein just based on my appearance?'

Fortunately, whether due to luck or something else, the support request seemed to have failed for unknown reasons. But with Park Seo-yoon on his mind and the guards acting this way, staying longer seemed difficult.

'I'll have to either sneak in at night or come back later with a handsome face disguise.'

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to say he'd leave—

"...Please come in."

The first guard unexpectedly let Kang Seo-jun pass.

"What?"

"...Go down the left corridor to room 1101. Here's the security key card..."

He even handed over a security key card.

"Senior!?"

"Stay quiet!"

'What's going on?'

He couldn't understand why they suddenly changed their attitude.

Kang Seo-jun used the Eye of Providence to read the guard's thoughts.

-Woong

[-This Mein bastard... if you're going to fake your identity, at least disguise yourself as a normal person... Does he expect us to believe he's an academy student with that appearance...? No... this isn't carelessness, it's confidence. He didn't disguise himself because he didn't need to. He's that confident in his abilities. He believes he can break through any obstacle in his path. That terrifying appearance... enormous build... chilling intimidation... he's no less impressive than the Honorary Chairman. Definitely an S-class Mein or higher. Absolutely not someone we two can handle. The support request failing is surely the Mein's trick. From the moment he entered, there was nothing we could do. If we want to survive, we need to let him pass without provoking him...]

"...Huh."

Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but let out a laugh.

Is it okay to judge someone just by their appearance?!

[Constellation "Sympathetic Recluse" sponsors dimensional currency as a gesture of comfort.]

At this point, it really did seem like mockery.

"Excuse me."

He could have pretended not to notice and gone in, but that would leave things unsettled.

They might call for backup later or try something from behind.

Kang Seo-jun felt he should at least clear up the misunderstanding.

"I think you're misunderstanding something. I have no intention of causing trouble, and I'm not a Mein."

The first guard responded while bowing.

"W-what are you saying! We're simply letting in the young... lady's friend..."

"Ah."

It seemed pointless to continue this conversation.

"Sigh."

Kang Seo-jun let out a small sigh and moved toward room 1101.

"Alright. I'll only be about 10 minutes at most, so don't worry too much. And don't contact anyone strange."

"O-of course... Thank you...!"

"S-senior!?"

"...If you want to live, stay still!"

"...Tsk."

Should he cry or laugh at this?

Kang Seo-jun left the bickering guards behind and headed to room 1101 where Park Sin-hoo was.

[Please approach within 5m to reconnect with host "Park Sin-?"]

'Sin-hoo. What on earth happened to you?'

It was time to find out.
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[Connection with host "Park Sin-■?" is unstable.]
[Please approach within 5m to reconnect with host "Park Sin-■?"]

It was time to fix the now-defunct "Parasitic Growth" and find out what had happened to Park Sin-hoo.

'Sin-hoo. You've rested for a full two weeks. Please work as my host again.'

Kang Seo-jun carefully opened the door to VIP special room 1101.

'Wow.'

The interior view that unfolded as soon as he opened the entrance was truly breathtaking.

A corridor adorned with expensive paintings and beyond it, a glimpse of a luxurious living room.

'This is supposed to be a hospital room? It puts even the Signiel Hotel to shame!'

The design clearly focused on displaying wealth rather than practicality.

Seeing the living room, it seemed there was more than just one bedroom.

This wasn't a hospital room—it was literally a hotel!

'I could live here. No, I want to live here.'

Kang Seo-jun passed through the short corridor and entered the living room.

'Damn... magnificent.'

Through the living room's impressive 4m-high windows, the panoramic view of Stellaport spread out before him.

After admiring the scenery for a moment, Kang Seo-jun looked around the living room.

'The TV is clearly the latest model, and that sofa looks incredibly expensive. There's even a kitchen. Wow, what are those statues?'

Even more impressive was the brilliant chandelier hanging from the 5m-high ceiling.

Though Kang Seo-jun in his previous life had been worth about 20 billion won, he had never indulged in such luxury.

Partly because he was naturally frugal, but also because how many wealthy people could afford hospital treatment in such a palace-like setting?

'Ah... this is exciting...'

Though Kang Seo-jun currently shuttled between a one-room officetel and a dormitory, someday if he could extract the trait "Heir of Taesan" from Park Sin-hoo, he could live in places like this whenever and wherever he wanted.

'But is Park Sin-hoo using all this space by himself?'

The living room was palace-like in its spaciousness and filled with luxurious furniture, yet ironically, this only emphasized its emptiness.

'Something seems off...'

Come to think of it, shouldn't there at least be a caregiver?

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence and looked around.

Outside the entrance, the two security guards were still bickering...

'He really seems to be alone.'

There was only one person visible in this special room.

In the darkest, most secluded room.

A figure sitting limply in a rocking chair, back turned, gazing out the window.

'Why is he cooped up in such a small room when the hospital suite is so spacious and nice?'

He's gotten really thin in just a few weeks.

Well, those Mind bastards did torture him pretty badly.

Kang Seo-jun knew this well, having seen Park Sin-hoo's miserable state firsthand when rescuing him.

Without exaggeration, he had been a bloody mess.

'At least he's recovered now.'

Once again, he was impressed by this world's medical technology and the resilience of awakened ones.

They must have used all sorts of expensive potions, medicinal herbs, and healing magic.

Park Sin-hoo himself, being a [B-] grade awakened one, would have exceptional recovery abilities.

'Thanks to that, I can suck more out of my host.'

This was good news for Kang Seo-jun, who still had much he wanted to extract from Park Sin-hoo.

'Well then, let's see your face after all this time.'

A parasite visiting its sick host—how ironic.

Kang Seo-jun walked with light steps to Park Sin-hoo's room.

[Connection with host "Park Sin-■?" is unstable.]
[Please approach within 5m to reconnect with host "Park Sin-■?"]

'First priority is reconnecting Parasitic Growth, then I'll check his condition and plan how to handle him going forward.'

Considering Park Sin-hoo's personality, he'd probably try to kick him out as soon as he saw his face, so he couldn't stay long.

He just needed to hang in there until the reconnection was complete, check Park Sin-hoo's condition, and then leave.

Having roughly planned this out, Kang Seo-jun carefully opened the door and called out.

"Sin-hoo~"

-Flinch!

The figure in the chair jumped at his call, shoulders tensing dramatically.

"W-who is it?!"

"...?"

What he heard was a high, thin female voice.

"...Huh?"

Kang Seo-jun and the woman in the room made eye contact.

'That's not Park Sin-hoo?'

A woman with short black hair and a sharp, decadent impression.

Kang Seo-jun blinked at the unfamiliar woman.

'Wow. Don't tell me this bastard...'

Did he call a prostitute or something?

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], Park Sin-hoo occasionally called prostitutes to satisfy his sexual urges.

The fact that he had the leisure to fulfill his sexual desires meant he must have fully recovered.

'But then where is Park Sin-hoo?'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence and scanned the entire 11th floor.

However, all he could see were the security guards outside and the woman in front of him.

Kang Seo-jun frowned and tilted his head.

'Did this bastard go out?'

Talk about bad timing.

Wait, with a luck stat of '50', is this even possible?

Well, if you don't know, you have to ask.

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to ask the woman about Park Sin-hoo:

"Y-y-you, who are you!!!"

The woman jumped up from the rocking chair and pressed herself against the window, screaming.

"Ah."

Kang Seo-jun understood her reaction.

His appearance was frightening enough to make even Taesan Group's security guards tremble.

How much worse would it be for an ordinary woman with no resistance to monsters?

He needed to calm her down first.

"Don't worry. I'm human."

"G-get out! Get out!"

Despite his polite tone, the woman was already half-panicked.

-Whoosh! Whoosh!

"Get ouuuuut!!!"

She even started throwing scented candles and potted plants from around the room.

-Crash!

"Ugh!"

Kang Seo-jun barely blocked the flying plant with his forearm.

'What the hell? That's like a fastball! Is she an awakened one...?!'

Kang Seo-jun's body was now that of a solid C-grade superhuman.

He could go toe-to-toe with Captain America without being overwhelmed.

-Crash!

'Damn! Cough!'

Yet he was taking significant damage.

The speed of the objects the woman was throwing was incredible.

Without the Eye of Providence, he wouldn't have been able to see and block them properly.

"S-stop!"

Unable to simply run away, Kang Seo-jun approached the woman one step at a time.

"Kyaaaah!!! Stay awaaaay!!!"

The woman let out a piercing scream and this time picked up the rocking chair.

"Ah, no, not that...!"

The woman brought the rocking chair down toward Kang Seo-jun.

-Crack!

The rocking chair shattered spectacularly, and Kang Seo-jun's body staggered.

"Urgh...!"

This was definitely not the strength of an ordinary woman.

Judging by the damage, she was at least a C+ grade awakened one.

"You fucking bitch!?"

An awakened one attacking a person like this?!

He was already having trouble controlling his anger because of the Roid Rage.

He'd been patient enough.

"Get ouuuuut!!!"

As Kang Seo-jun took another step forward, the woman launched a high kick.

[Activating skill "Time for Counterattack"]
[Critical hit! Your lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

Kang Seo-jun grabbed the woman's ankle and slammed her to the floor.

-Thud!

"Guhk!"

"Seriously. You bitch. You're trying to kill someone you just met?"

"K-kuheuuuugh...!"

The woman began crawling toward the door, trying to escape.

"Hah..."

It would be troublesome if she made it outside.

If the security guards outside changed their minds and barged in, there would be no way out.

He had already shown them his student ID.

He didn't want to create any more problems.

Fortunately, Kang Seo-jun had a means to bind the woman's ankles.

◆Skill
[Earth Spirit Magic Lv.Common]

-Rumble rumble rumble!!!
-Swish swish swish!!!

The marble tiles on the floor rose up to block her path, and the soil from the potted plants lashed out like whips, binding her limbs.

"H-huaaaaaah!!!"

Bound to the floor, the woman barely managed to turn her head to look at Kang Seo-jun.

"Kyaaaaaaaaaah!!!"

An almost reflexive scream.

It was a scream so chilling it made his skin crawl, but this place was as soundproof as it was luxurious, so it would have sounded like a whisper outside.

Kang Seo-jun sighed and crouched down beside her.

"Haah.... Fucking bitch."

His anger surged at the fact that he had wasted "Time for Counterattack" because of this woman.

This skill was his lifeline.

How was he going to get back to the dormitory now that he was scared?

'I'll really have to be careful for the whole day...'

Still, he needed to finish what he came to do.

"Excuse me."

Kang Seo-jun pulled the woman's hair to focus her attention on him.

"Let's skip the introductions at this point. Just answer one question. Where is Park Sin-hoo?"

"Ugh, uuuuuuugh!!!"

However, the woman was already beyond the state of being able to answer questions.

Her eyes were rolling back, and she was even foaming at the mouth.

"This is driving me crazy."

If something happened to the woman, it would be troublesome for Kang Seo-jun too.

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to purchase a potion from the Dimension Shop to treat her:

-Ding!

[Skill "Parasitic Growth" connection has been renewed!]
[Skill "Parasitic Growth" host is set to "Park Sin-hye"!]

An unexpected system message appeared before his eyes.

"...What?"

Why is it being renewed now?

And who is Park Sin-hye?

"...?"

Kang Seo-jun's gaze naturally turned to the woman in front of him.

The woman who was convulsing, tears, snot, and foam streaming down her face.

Only then did he notice the golden eyes barely visible between her eyelids.

'Golden eyes...? ...Wait...?'

Golden eyes were the genetic characteristic and symbol of the Taesan Group family.

So...

...No way...

...But...

...Could it be...?

[Intelligence: 16]. [Insight check successful].

-Ding!

In that moment, a hypothesis struck Kang Seo-jun's mind like lightning.

'W-what nonsense?!'

He needed evidence.

He needed proof.

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence, eyes wide.

The target of analysis was, of course, the woman before him.

-Woong

▶Park Sin-hye
[Name changed one week ago.]
.
.
[Name before change: Park Sin-hoo].

...Name before change...

...Park...Sin...hoo.

"...Huh...ugh..."

A reality too unbelievable even when seen with his own eyes.

"...You're... Park Sin-hoo...?"

-Thud...

At the same time, the woman lost consciousness like a puppet with its strings cut.

"I-impossible!!"

Kang Seo-jun felt like he might lose consciousness too.

The 190cm alpha male who had been the embodiment of testosterone... had become a beautiful S-class cool beauty with a minefield mentality.

His... no, her reunion with him had been the worst possible scenario.

'How am I supposed to exploit her from now on?'

Kang Seo-jun's worries deepened in that moment.
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Kang Seo-jun laid the unconscious Park Sin-hye on the bed, quickly tidied up the chaotic hospital room, and returned to the dormitory.

His first priority upon returning was to organize the situation.

He needed time to think about what had happened and what to do next.

'A transmigration... and of all people, Park Sin-hoo...'

This was a route he had never experienced even once in the original "Grand Hunter Academy."

'What exactly happened here?'

He knew he was the cause of it.

After all, if Park Sin-hoo hadn't been kidnapped by the Mines in the first place, none of this would have happened.

But he had no idea what process had occurred that led the Taesan Group and the hospital to turn Park Sin-hoo into a woman.

'If I don't know, I need to find out.'

Fortunately, as always, Kang Seo-jun had a method.

[The Eye of Providence reads the past of host "Park Sin-hye."]

With the Eye of Providence and mana, there was nothing in this world Kang Seo-jun couldn't know.

'Show me the decisive moment that caused Park Sin-hoo's transmigration.'

Even though the Eye of Providence was an incredibly cost-effective ability, reading someone else's past typically required a substantial amount of mana.

However, reading Park Sin-hye's past didn't require as much mana since they were connected by the bond between host and parasite.

-Woong

With a subtle vibration, the records of the past unfolded before Kang Seo-jun's eyes like a drama.

'A hospital?'

The location was a hospital.

The characters were Park Tae-ho, Park Seo-yoon, and the doctor, Ranma.

'All familiar faces.'

He knew Dr. Ranma particularly well, as she was the doctor he regularly visited for gender transitions in each playthrough.

["The only way for young master Park Sin-hoo to fully recover is through gender transition."]
.
.

["My grandson... no, my granddaughter. I leave her in your care."]
["You won't be disappointed."]

'...So that's how it happened.'

Dr. Ranma was quite infamous even in the original "Grand Hunter Academy."

For good reason—she was a doctor who would force gender transitions on characters at a certain probability when they were hospitalized with serious injuries.

She was a character who caused extreme loss to gamers who played male characters as their avatars, and extreme humiliation to players who treated female characters like their daughters or girlfriends.

'Ah, I was also victimized by this doctor quite often when I was a newbie.'

And now she's delivering this shock in the hidden DLC.

'...Could this also be the work of my luck?'

While Ranma was infamous for forced gender transitions, in reality, the probability was quite low—about one in a hundred.

Ranma wasn't crazy enough to perform gender transitions on just anyone, and the probability of getting her as your attending physician was low to begin with.

Additionally, it was quite surprising that the Taesan Group so easily permitted Park Sin-hoo's gender transition, and since Park Sin-hoo's luck stat wasn't particularly low, the probability was high that this disaster was caused by Kang Seo-jun's luck stat.

'But how does Park Sin-hoo becoming a woman benefit me?'

Honestly, it just seemed creepy...

The workings of luck were sometimes truly difficult to interpret.

'Well, anyway. Now I know how Park Sin-hoo became a woman.'

Now it was time to plan how to deal with Park Sin-hye going forward.

'Hmm.'

The conclusion came quickly.

'Come to think of it, it's just a gender change, so is there any need to worry about it?'

Just a change from male to female.

After all, Park Sin-hoo is still Park Sin-hoo.

Oh, the name changed too.

To Park Sin-hye.

Anyway, only the gender and name changed, not the essential nature and personality of being a villain.

Just a few hours ago, that was evident.

As soon as she saw Kang Seo-jun, she charged at him with murderous intent.

Well... I should take into account that she was in a mentally weakened state due to the trauma of being tortured by the Mines, but still.

Judging by how she immediately attacked someone she didn't even know, her garbage personality seems unchanged.

'In that case...'

In that case, nothing changes for Kang Seo-jun either.

He would simply continue to feed off the villain who had been remodeled from Park Sin-hoo to Park Sin-hye.

"I wonder what will happen now."

Still, Park Sin-hoo becoming a woman would certainly bring about significant variables.

For one thing, the relationship with Park Sin-hoo's minions would become awkward.

'First of all, when someone undergoes transmigration, their overall abilities decrease.'

A significant stat loss occurs due to the body's transformation.

'From what I saw, it seems to have dropped to about C+ level.'

And it would continue to drop gradually from there.

The ability decrease after transmigration was a phenomenon that occurred slowly over about a month.

'It will probably drop to at least C- level. In severe cases, it could drop to D- level.'

Would those minions continue to follow Park Sin-hoo, who had become much weaker than before?

"Hmm."

Considering how Park Sin-hoo had treated them all this time, I'm more worried about them seeking revenge.

"What should I do if she really does face revenge?"

Honestly, I didn't care what happened to Park Sin-hoo, but it would be troublesome if there were problems with the trait "Heir of the Taesan Group."

If by any chance those minions took advantage of Park Sin-hoo's weakened state to exploit her vulnerabilities and torment her...

If a hidden gangbang scenario were to unfold in this world...!?

'Those minions are certainly capable of that. They don't discriminate between human food and dog food.'

If this were a game, I might have left it alone to collect events or items...

But since this is reality where time can't be easily reversed, I had to be cautious.

'Ah, I'll think about that later.'

It's not something that's going to happen right away, and it's just one of many possibilities, right?

I can think about it when the time comes.

'For now, I should focus on my training.'

There were still about 3 days left until the school opening.

'I need to reach my goal of all stats at 18.'

It was now 5 PM.

Time for mana training.

Kang Seo-jun took the "Prosperity Realm Brain Nutrient" that increased intelligence, sat cross-legged, and began his mana training.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

The next three days flew by, and the day of the school opening dawned.

'...I've reached it.'

Kang Seo-jun, who had been pushing through mana training overnight in a final sprint, slowly opened his eyes.

An aura incomparable to two weeks ago was flowing throughout his body.

Kang Seo-jun opened his status window to make a final check of his growth.

◆Abilities
[Strength: 15 → 19(+4)], [Agility: 15 → 19(+4)]
[Endurance: 15 → 18(+3)], [Magic Resistance: 15 → 18(+3)]
[Vitality: 16 → 20(+4)], [Mana: 16 → 19(+3)]
[Perception: 15 → 18(+3)], [Intelligence: 16 → 18(+2)]
[Will: 32 → 33(+1)], [Luck: 50 → 50(+0)]

First, he had succeeded in reaching his goal of all stats at '18'.

Moreover, his strength, agility, vitality, and mana had exceeded the goal, reaching '19'.

Excluding will and luck, he was still only at the [C+] hunter level, but at this rate of growth, it seemed he could reach [B] grade in the near future.

'Once I reach B grade, I'll be at Se-rin's level... the academy's top position is as good as mine.'

The time when he wouldn't need to rely on "Time for Counterattack" to survive was not far off.

'Well, I can already handle academy students without "Time for Counterattack" now.'

Of course, he would still need "Time for Counterattack" to face five or more opponents simultaneously.

But he felt confident he could win against three or four opponents without it.

[All abilities have reached '18' or higher. Trait "Born Boneless Lv.Rare" and trait "Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare" resonate to manifest trait "Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+"!]
[All abilities have reached '18' or higher. Trait "Born Boneless Lv.Rare" and trait "Darkness Attribute Mana Lv.Rare" resonate to manifest trait "Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+"!]

◆Traits
[Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+], [2nd Circle Lv.Common]

As his stats increased, he gained three new traits.

'Extreme Yang Body and Extreme Yin Body' were traits automatically generated from the resonance between 'attribute mana and born boneless',

And 2nd Circle was a trait purchased from the Dimension Shop as soon as the stat conditions were met.

'This combination really has great synergy.'

If a normal 2nd Circle mage's flame arrow had the power of a pistol,

An Extreme Yang Body 2nd Circle mage's flame arrow could have the power of an anti-material rifle.

'Extreme Yang Body and Extreme Yin Body significantly boost the modifiers for light, flame, darkness, and cold magic.'

Moreover, Extreme Yang Body and Extreme Yin Body weren't traits that simply increased attribute modifiers.

'They also increase elemental resistance, making them truly beneficial traits.'

These were perfect traits for Kang Seo-jun, who could simultaneously perform powerful elemental attacks and tanking, making him a true all-rounder.

◆Skills
[Basic Mana Training Lv.Low] → [Mana Training Lv.High]

His mana training, which had been at a low level, had reached a high level through continuous use.

Considering all his abilities, he had now grown enough to compete with the top students at the academy.

'I've grown this much before the semester has even properly begun.'

All this growth had occurred in just under two months since coming to this world.

'If I maintain this growth rate for just one year, not only will I easily secure the academy's top position, but I might even surpass S grade?'

Of course, to maintain this growth rate, he would need to continue giving his best at every moment.

'For now, focusing on the academy is the best approach. The sponsorships I can receive from the constellation lords after each exam are quite substantial.'

Anyway, this concluded his two-week assessment.

Looking at the clock, it was exactly time to go to the academy.

Kang Seo-jun quickly showered, calmed his skin with the "Prosperity Realm Moisturizer" as usual, and headed to the academy with Jin Se-rin.

It was the moment of Kang Seo-jun's second debut, now transformed into a plague-skinned Heracles standing 223cm tall and weighing 194kg.
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Early Morning School Hours

In the front yard of the academy dormitory.

"You've grown even more!" Jin Se-rin exclaimed in a high-pitched voice as soon as she saw Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun answered awkwardly.

"I measured myself in the dorm and I'm over 220cm now."
"Wow... How much do you weigh?"
"194kg..."
"You're like a bear!"

As she said this, Jin Se-rin clung to him again.

She wrapped her arms around Kang Seo-jun's thick arm and pressed her cheek against it.

"I keep telling you this is a contagious skin condition..."

"Nope~ It definitely won't spread~!"

-Rub rub rub rub.

She's not listening...

"If you start feeling itchy anywhere or get blisters, tell me right away. I'll give you medicine. Early treatment prevents scarring."

"That won't happen~"

-Rub rub rub rub.

She's rubbing too much...

It's making his skin hot.

Just then, Jin Se-rin seemed to remember something and exclaimed "Ah!" before saying to Kang Seo-jun:

"Give me your bag! I'll carry it for you! Your back gets itchy when it rubs against things, right?"

"It's fine. It's not that bad anymore."

When he was hunchbacked, his back skin would stretch and become terribly itchy, but that was in the past now.

Of course, he wasn't completely free from itchiness since his dermatitis was still active, but it wasn't bad enough to ask Jin Se-rin to carry his bag.

Instead, Kang Seo-jun wanted to try something else.

"Actually, Se-rin."

"Yes?"

"Stay still for a moment."

"Huh?"

-Whoosh.

"Eek!?"

Kang Seo-jun lifted Jin Se-rin up and placed her on his shoulders.

"How is it?"
"It's, it's high! ...And super soft!"
"I've always wanted to try this."

In Kang Seo-jun's previous life, there was a game called Mabinogi.

'If you chose the Giant race, you could carry your friends on your shoulders.'

He even met his first girlfriend there...

Back then, Kang Seo-jun was a Giant who met a female Elf player and started an online relationship.

On nights when the red moon Eweca and the blue moon Ladeca rose.

He would carry her on his shoulders and wander endlessly through the beautiful continent of Iria.

Those were happy times.

Until time passed and he discovered that she... was actually a "he"...

'Ugh! My head!'

Kang Seo-jun grimaced while pressing his temple.

He felt Jin Se-rin's bottom flinch on his shoulder.

"Hmm? Are you not feeling well? Are you okay?"

Jin Se-rin tilted her head and looked into his eyes.

"Ah. Yeah. I'm fine."

Looking at her, he could feel his deep past wounds healing.

'Right. People help you forget other people.'

The soft, plump feeling on his shoulders.

'My happiness is right here.'

The pain of his first love gradually faded from Kang Seo-jun's heart.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

At the same time.

A luxurious sedan glided through the large main gate of the Korea Hunter Academy campus.

"So this is Korea Hunter Academy..."

The man sitting in the back seat of the sedan murmured softly while looking out the window.

His name was Li Xiaoming.

The grandson of the chairman of Yellow Dragon Group, China's number one conglomerate.

He was a student who had just transferred to Korea Hunter Academy.

"And the place where the fallen Park Sin-hoo is..."

A vile smile spread across Li Xiaoming's face.

"I can't wait to see what expression that bastard will make when he sees me."

Li Xiaoming.

He had a long-standing grudge against Park Sin-hoo.

During middle school.

When Park Sin-hoo was studying abroad in China.

'The first midterm exam was the beginning of our bad blood.'

Li Xiaoming experienced his first defeat by a peer then.

'I tried everything to bring down that annoying bastard...'

The first intense feeling of defeat.

He wanted revenge somehow.

'Even I admit it was dirty.'

First, he thoroughly isolated him.

Since Park Sin-hoo's Chinese was awkward and he wasn't a sociable person to begin with, it was extremely easy to isolate him.

'But he didn't care at all.'

That attitude only fueled Li Xiaoming's anger more.

So he became more blatant with his harassment.

He would flip over his food tray, trip him, tear up his textbooks.

Li Xiaoming and his gang did everything they could.

However...

'Despite all that, he didn't pay any attention to us.'

When his food tray was flipped, he moved to a different cafeteria. When tripped, he easily avoided it. When his textbooks were torn, he took out new ones.

Park Sin-hoo's only reaction was just a look.

A look as if he were looking down on insects.

-Grr!

Even now, the memory of that look made his anger rise.

But soon, a curve returned to Li Xiaoming's lips.

'Still, I did manage to get back at him once.'

Back then, there was one girl who was close to Park Sin-hoo.

A girl who approached Park Sin-hoo first, ate meals with him, got angry on his behalf when he was treated unfairly, and shared her supplies when he lost his.

'It was easy.'

Li Xiaoming targeted her instead of Park Sin-hoo.

'After all kinds of threats and training, I succeeded in stealing her away.'

In just a few months, she became Li Xiaoming's pet.

The day he showed her, who had become like a dog just to get back at Park Sin-hoo.

That day brought many changes for both Li Xiaoming and Park Sin-hoo.

-Throb!

Li Xiaoming gained a scar that day that would never fade.

And Park Sin-hoo stopped holding back his fists.

'I was beaten nearly to death.'

Li Xiaoming stroked the bridge of his nose.

There sat a thick scar that he had grown accustomed to.

It still ached occasionally when it rained.

But what was worse than the scar was the humiliation of defeat that would haunt him forever.

'That son of a bitch...'

Most of Li Xiaoming's gang also suffered permanent disabilities that day.

And the very next day, Park Sin-hoo was severely disciplined and expelled.

'But it was discipline in name only. In the end, he returned to Korea and lived well.'

Li Xiaoming wanted revenge for that time.

In truth, he was the cause of all the conflict, but people like him were incapable of self-reflection.

'Heaven seems to be helping me. Park Sin-hoo got TS'd? That's fucking hilarious. Heheh.'

The news that Park Sin-hoo, who had been the most promising candidate for top student in Korea, had fallen from grace had spread to everyone who needed to know.

Although Taesan Group did their best to block media reports and information leaks, they couldn't prevent intelligence from other groups.

A tiny gap in security.

Through that gap, information spread quickly.

Now, among Taesan Group's competitors, almost no one was unaware that Park Sin-hoo had fallen.

'With Park Sin-hoo's fall, the Fruit of the Sun that was practically his is now up for grabs.'

Li Xiaoming's transfer to Korea wasn't solely due to his desire for revenge against Park Sin-hoo.

If that had been the only reason, his family wouldn't have sent him to Korea.

The Fruit of the Sun, harvested in extremely limited quantities in each country every year.

A rare resource that greatly increases the growth limit of awakened ones.

In this world centered around hunters, it was truly a national treasure that represented the core of each country's power.

Seizing it was the mission Li Xiaoming's family had given him.

'With the most promising candidate fallen, the hyenas are bound to gather.'

Even at this moment, promising talents from countries around the world were being scouted to compete for Korea's Fruit of the Sun.

Of course, Korea didn't want to lose the Fruit of the Sun, which was practically national property, to foreigners, so they were trying their best to block transfers using various excuses.

But...

'Korea isn't such a powerful country right now. If we threaten them by bringing up various clauses and agreements, we can easily break through their futile resistance.'

No matter how hard the Korean government tried, they couldn't stop hunter powerhouses like China or Japan from forcing their way in.

'Just like back then, I'll steal the Fruit of the Sun too~'

Other promising talents besides Park Sin-hoo.

He'd heard that Jin Se-rin and Im Chae-won were only [C+] grade or below.

Meanwhile, Li Xiaoming's specs had recently grown to [B-] grade.

The same grade as Park Sin-hoo before his fall.

More than enough specs to become the new owner of the 'Fruit of the Sun.'

'There's no one here who can beat me. The Fruit of the Sun is mine.'

-Vrooom.

The sedan glided smoothly toward the academy's main building.

Just as he was feeling that his path ahead would be equally smooth...

"...!?"

Li Xiaoming's eyes widened as he saw a blond man passing by the car.

'W-what?! Kuyamoto Kenji?! Why is he here?!'

Naturally, China wasn't the only country eyeing Korea's Fruit of the Sun.

Japan had also sent a promising talent to compete for the ownerless Fruit of the Sun.

Kuyamoto Kenji.

The troublemaker of the Kuyamoto clan, a famous Japanese swordsmanship family.

"Phew~ Smells like losers Wwwwwww Academy level Wwwwww"

A man with striking blond hair and tanned skin who looked like a delinquent.

'This son of a...'

Li Xiaoming clicked his tongue as he watched him disappear in the rearview mirror.

'I heard rumors that he's about to be promoted to [B+] grade.'

He had expected Japan to send a promising talent, but he never thought it would be him.

A stronger opponent than expected had arrived.

'Moreover, he's famous for being human trash.'

It was ironic coming from Li Xiaoming, who had been a habitual school bully, but Kuyamoto Kenji was indeed just as much trash as Li Xiaoming.

'That pleasure-seeking rapist bastard...'

Even Li Xiaoming, despite his broken moral compass, had never killed someone purely for pleasure.

But that guy...

'He raped a promising Japanese talent to death. I heard he was expelled from the Japanese academy and was in prison. How did he get here?!'

If Li Xiaoming was a bad guy, that man was a madman.

'I'd rather not make him my enemy if possible...'

He now had to compete with a troublesome person.

'Well. It doesn't matter.'

From what he'd heard, that guy doesn't form groups and always moves alone.

If that's the case, there was hope.

'I'll gather a gang and take him on together. My specs aren't that much lower than his. That should be enough to handle him.'

Things were still going smoothly.

For now.

Just as he was thinking that...

-Vrooom.

"...!?"

Some red mass briefly passed through the corner of Li Xiaoming's vision.

"...What?!"

...What did I just see?

Li Xiaoming hurriedly turned his head back.

"...My... My God! What, what is that!!!"

He hadn't seen wrong.

Whatever had briefly passed through his vision was now getting farther behind the sedan.

But...

Even though he was clearly seeing it with his own eyes, he couldn't comprehend what he was looking at.

"That... That... What on earth! Is that!!!"

A height that was 2-3 heads taller than an average adult male, with a build that looked like it could wrestle a minotaur without losing.

It looked exactly like a monster, but it was wearing an academy student uniform.

Moreover, there was a beautiful girl sitting on its shoulders, with a smile that even Xi Jinping would envy.

"What the hell is that!!!!!!"

Li Xiaoming couldn't understand what his eyes were seeing.

Something utterly incomprehensible existed at Korea Hunter Academy.

"No-no-no-no way! Do I have to fight something like that too...!?"

Unfortunately, the monster had a nameplate of the same color as his own on its chest.

Meaning it was a first-year student like him.

In other words, a competitor.

It was the moment when doubt began to poison Li Xiaoming's mind, which had been full of ambition and confidence.
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The wide tree-lined path leading to the Academy's main building.

-Vrooooom...

A black Rolls-Royce sedan drove past Kang Seo-jun.

"......"

Kang Seo-jun watched the departing sedan with indifferent eyes.

In the back seat, he noticed a familiar face staring at him with surprised eyes.

'Li Xiaoming?'

A figure all too familiar to Kang Seo-jun, a veteran player of the game [Grand Hunter Academy].

'Sure enough, as soon as Park Sin-hoo retires, the hyenas come flocking.'

Li Xiaoming was essentially the Chinese version of Park Sin-hoo.

While their characters weren't exactly identical, their personalities—hating to lose to others and being irredeemably evil—were carbon copies.

'He must be after the Fruit of the Sun.'

When a foreign student transfers in at a time like this, their purpose is obvious.

They aim to legally steal Korea's "Fruit of the Sun" to produce even one more S-rank or higher Hunter for their country.

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], whenever a promising domestic student retired, foreign powers would send their own promising students as transfer students to steal the "Fruit of the Sun."

'But that's not happening. The Fruit of the Sun is mine.'

And not just Korea's fruit.

Kang Seo-jun planned to eventually steal the "Fruits of the Sun" from China and Japan too once he grew to S-rank or higher.

'No matter how promising they claim to be, they're B-rank at best. A few flies buzzing around won't be any threat.'

After all, Kang Seo-jun had already killed Credo, an A+ rank mage, in one-on-one combat.

Moreover, he had gained even more powerful physical abilities since then, so he was confident he could handle any number of B-rank opponents.

'I have skill advantage and item advantage.'

Even without using "Time for Counterattack," he had countless ways to deal with them.

Besides, hadn't Jin Se-rin just grown to [B] rank after her first awakening?

Those guys would be cut down by Jin Se-rin before Kang Seo-jun even needed to step in.

'Come all you want. I'll make you all end up like Park Sin-hoo.'

As he was thinking this while continuing toward the main building...

-Throb!
-Zing!

"Ugh! Urk!"

Suddenly, an excruciating pain like someone was pulling out his internal organs surged through his lower abdomen.

◆Condition
[Acute Gastroenteritis Lv.Lowest]

-Stagger!

"Uh, uhhh!?"

As Kang Seo-jun staggered from the intense pain, Jin Se-rin, who was sitting on his shoulder, spread her arms to barely maintain balance.

"Seo-jun?!"

"J-just a moment... I'll let you down."

With trembling hands, Kang Seo-jun slowly lowered Jin Se-rin from his shoulder.

After getting down, Jin Se-rin examined Kang Seo-jun with a worried expression.

"Are you okay? Should I get you some medicine?"

Jin Se-rin had spent enough time with Kang Seo-jun to become familiar with these situations.

Thanks to that, her bag was full of emergency medications.

Each one was a medicinal product from the Dimension Shop that Kang Seo-jun had entrusted to her for emergencies.

"Is it a headache? Or stomach pain? Or neuralgia?"

Jin Se-rin quickly opened her bag and rummaged through the densely packed medicine bottles.

Kang Seo-jun hastily waved his hand.

"N-no. I just... bathroom... I think I need to go to the bathroom."

-Gurrrrrrrgle!!!

"Kuh, kuhak!"

Kang Seo-jun's face turned pale as a sheet in an instant.

Despite his willpower of 33, he was clenching his sphincter, but he felt like he would lose control at any moment of inattention.

'No, this can't happen...!'

Kang Seo-jun's current body was almost three times that of an ordinary person.

The contents of his lower abdomen were proportional.

If he made a mistake here, the entire area would become an unspeakable contamination zone.

And if he showed such an unseemly display in front of Jin Se-rin...

Not only would the heroine's affection be at risk, but the favor of the constellations would be in danger too.

"Kuaaaaaaak...!!!"

"Huh, huk!"

When Kang Seo-jun showed an unusually pained expression, Jin Se-rin quickly looked around for a bathroom.

Soon, she spotted a public restroom in a nearby park.

"Th-there's a bathroom over there!"

"Ugh, urgh!"

Kang Seo-jun moved quickly toward it with hurried steps.

Jin Se-rin stayed close beside him, ready to carry him if necessary.

"Y-you can go to class first...!"
"No way! I'll wait outside!"
"I might... take a while...! Urgh!"
"I'll watch YouTube!"
"O-okay then...!"

Kang Seo-jun hastened his steps toward the bathroom.

He was still worried about things like smell or sound affecting her affection level, but there was no time to convince Jin Se-rin otherwise.

His sphincter's durability was reaching its limit.

"K-kuaak! I'll be b-back soon!!!"
"Take your time~"

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

At the same time.

In a corner of the Korea Hunter Academy park.

"Sssssip...!"

Blonde hair and tanned skin.

A man whose appearance reflected his brutal nature deeply inhaled the air of the area as if savoring it.

"Haaaaaaaa...."

Then, exhaling deeply like a sigh, he muttered.

"The stench of losers is overwhelming Wwwwwww"

His name was Kuyamoto Kenji.

He was known as the troublemaker of the Kuyamoto clan, a famous swordsmanship family.

'I saw that Chinese bastard came too. Li Xiaoming? Ah. Just a [B-] trash. And the other girls I need to watch out for are only [C+] rank? Haa~ Picking the Fruit of the Sun~ will be suuuuper easy~ Wwwww'

His confidence wasn't unfounded.

Though he lacked innate character, his talent for swordsmanship was at the level of a once-in-a-century genius, and his Hunter rank had already reached [B] grade.

Not [B-] like Park Sin-hoo or Li Xiaoming, but a true [B] grade.

Moreover, Kuyamoto Kenji might soon be promoted to [B+] grade.

A [B+] grade student was rare even worldwide.

Kuyamoto Kenji was truly one of the world's most exceptional swordsmanship prodigies.

This was also why he could still walk freely in society despite having raped and murdered a promising peer in Japan.

'The old man went to great lengths to get me out of prison.'

The head of the Kuyamoto clan had falsified and fabricated the circumstances of Kenji's crime to get him out of prison.

The rape, which had been one-sided violence, was fabricated as consensual sex between lovers, and the planned murder was manipulated to appear as an unfortunate accident.

Through all sorts of manipulation and fabrication, Kenji was able to return to society with mitigating circumstances despite having killed someone.

It was all thanks to the clan head's interest in Kenji's talent.

'Well... I'm a man with a conscience too. If the old man did that much for me, I should repay him somehow. I'll bring him the Fruit of the Sun as he wants.'

However.

'But that's one thing.'

Kenji sat down on the bench with a thud and smiled wickedly.

'Since I've come all the way to Korea, I can't spend my time boringly, right?'

His eyes turned toward the women walking through the park.

A gaze like licking with a sticky tongue.

The women who received his gaze shuddered and hastened their steps.

"Whoa! It's like a buffet~ Wwwww"

Despite nearly being isolated from society for life due to murder, there wasn't a shred of remorse in his mind.

Instead, he was only more cunningly planning his next crime.

'What I want to taste most isn't something like the Fruit of the Sun.'

Kuyamoto Kenji licked his lips stickily.

'Jin Se-rin... and Im Chae-won...'

These were the fruits he had marked when coming to Korea.

'Ordinary women taste bland when you take them. They only have stereotypical reactions.'

In contrast, women in lofty positions like Jin Se-rin or Im Chae-won were different.

'Those kinds of women are fun to break.'

Anything falls more spectacularly the higher it is dropped from.

'Only those women know how to show truly despairing expressions.'

-Slurp.

Kenji licked his lips as if already salivating.

The pleasure that came from breaking something was Kuyamoto Kenji's greatest behavioral principle.

'Haah... I'm looking forward to it... I wonder what expressions they'll make when they're under me... I really can't wait. Wwwww'

If he had his way, he'd find them and pounce on them right now.

In reality, with Kuyamoto Kenji's specs, it was more than possible.

No matter how promising they were called, that was only within Korea.

They were far inferior to Kuyamoto Kenji, who was at the level of a world-class genius.

'Hah... Tsk. But I have to hold back. If I cause trouble here again, even the old man won't be able to save me.'

Though he lived by reckless principles, he wasn't completely without caution.

'The Fruit of the Sun is important for my future too.'

He needed to eat it to continue reigning as a strong one in the future.

If he wanted to continue living as he pleased in the future, he had to maintain some boundaries now, even if it sucked.

'Well. That doesn't mean I plan to stay quiet and docile.'

He would maintain boundaries, but that didn't mean he would completely suppress his desires.

He would just change his methods to ways that wouldn't cause problems.

He planned to hunt them throughout the semester.

'So I just need to not get caught, right?'

As long as he wasn't caught, he could do anything—assault, blackmail, deception, hypnosis, drugs, anything.

'If I can just grab a weakness properly, breaking them is quick. It'll be so fun.'

No matter what means he used, he just needed to grab a weakness once.

Then, no matter what he did, they wouldn't be able to report it anywhere or seek help.

He had become more cunning after overcoming one crisis.

'I'm looking forward to academy life...'

Just as he was thinking this and about to get up from the bench.

"Oh?"

A beautiful girl who could instinctively attract male attention caught Kenji's eye.

She was standing in front of the bathroom, giggling while looking at her smartwatch.

It was Jin Se-rin, watching Wakgood while waiting for Kang Seo-jun who was dealing with explosive diarrhea.

'Whoa~? So lucky~!'

Kenji widened his eyes and rejoiced.

He never expected to meet his prey so quickly.

'She looks much more delicious in person!'

Kenji took a deep breath and first looked around.

It was just before classes were about to start, so almost everyone had disappeared from the area, and there weren't even any CCTV cameras visible nearby.

'So-so-so-so-so-so lucky~ Wwwwwww'

It was the perfect timing to at least greet his prey.

'Should I go get a little taste~'

Kenji licked his lips vilely and slowly moved toward Jin Se-rin.

...completely unaware that a monster suffering from Lloyd's rage in the bathroom right now... was staring daggers at him....
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Academy Park

In front of the public restroom where Kang Seo-jun was taking care of urgent business.

["Teheng~ kekekekekeke"]

"Puhehehehe..."

Jin Se-rin giggled while watching YouTube on her smartwatch.

It had been about 25 minutes since Kang Seo-jun went into the restroom.

Being late for the Academy was already guaranteed, and despite waiting for quite a while, Jin Se-rin showed no signs of irritation as she waited for Kang Seo-jun.

Just then.

*Swoosh.*

"...?"

A large shadow fell over Jin Se-rin's smartwatch.

She reflexively looked up.

An unfamiliar man was looking down at her with a vile smile.

Bright yellow hair and tanned, bronze skin.

It was Kuyamoto Kenji.

*Slurp.*

Kenji licked his lips with his glistening tongue.

Like someone savoring the sight of delicious food.

"...Ugh?"

Jin Se-rin's face, just half a step away, instinctively wrinkled in disgust.

And for good reason—she had been happily watching Wakgood while waiting for her boyfriend, when suddenly this golden sun appeared, staring at her lecherously and even licking his lips.

'What's this guy doing?'

That was Jin Se-rin's first impression of Kuyamoto Kenji.

Meanwhile, Kuyamoto Kenji was also carefully observing Jin Se-rin, forming his own impressions.

'She looks even more delicious up close.'

Skin without a single blemish, miraculously flawless.

Large, beautiful purple eyes.

A youthful face that still retained traces of girlhood.

A petite waist that looked like it could be lifted with one hand.

'What a feast, Wwwwwww'

Everything about her matched his preferences perfectly.

After about 15 seconds of staring at each other,

Jin Se-rin frowned and spoke first.

"...Who are you?"

"..."

Kenji deliberately didn't answer.

'What a bitch. Look at her expression, and I haven't even done anything yet.'

He just kept staring at Jin Se-rin with an unpleasant gaze.

He was observing how she would react.

'People show their true nature when they're flustered.'

Some get angry, some get scared, and some just ignore it.

From this alone, Kenji could figure out what kind of person Jin Se-rin was and what tendencies she had.

'Usually, scared ones are the easiest to conquer. They give themselves up quickly with just a little intimidation. Next are the angry ones. Break them once properly, and they become just like the cowards. The tricky ones are those who ignore you. Those girls are hard to shake unless you find their weakness.'

His approach would differ accordingly.

"...What? Excuse me. What are you doing? Standing in front of someone? It's really unpleasant."

Jin Se-rin was the angry type.

"If you have something to say, say it quickly. If you're just picking a fight because you're bored, please leave while I'm still asking nicely."

She waved her hand dismissively as she spoke.

To Kenji, it was an incredibly arrogant gesture.

He wanted nothing more than to slap that white cheek and show her who was superior, but that would just land him in prison again, like in Japan.

He had to be patient for now.

'But still.'

Usually, women would move away first in situations like this.

'It's almost time for first period. What's she doing here? Skipping? No. Just looking at her student uniform, I can tell. She's the diligent type.'

So was she waiting for someone here?

Someone worth being late for on a morning like this...

Maybe... a boyfriend?

Kenji was quite perceptive.

'There's a way to find out.'

Kenji changed his expression to a friendly smile and waved both hands.

"I'm sowwy. I just awwived today. My Korean not good. I want to ask for diwections."

People tend to forgive quickly when they realize the other person had no bad intentions, even after a confrontation.

So despite being fluent in Korean, he deliberately spoke with a clumsy pronunciation.

As if his previous silence was due to his poor Korean skills.

"Oh! I see. I was wondering."

As Kenji expected, Jin Se-rin's expression lightened considerably.

"Directions? Where are you trying to go?"

'So easy, you idiot, Wwwwww.'

Suppressing his mockery, Kenji said:

"Ah! Academy main building. How I go?"

"The Academy main building? First, go out that way..."

Jin Se-rin kindly explained the way to the Academy's main building in clear, easy-to-understand terms.

When she finished, Kenji bowed gratefully and took out his smartwatch.

"Thank you vewy much! Are you first year?"

"First year? Yes. Why?"

This was the main point.

"Ah! I'm first year too. Fwiends fwiends. Let's exchange phone numbers."

Her reaction to this would reveal whether she had a boyfriend or not.

"Oh. Phone number?"

Jin Se-rin's expression immediately became troubled.

This alone was already half the answer.

"I'm sorry, but I have a boyfriend. I can't give you my number like this. Sorry."

*Grin*

Kenji's mouth stretched into a smile.

'She even has a boyfriend? This... is really something special.'

Humans naturally find more pleasure in destroying something elevated, and in taking what is precious to others.

Jin Se-rin met all of Kenji's preferences.

'Haah... shit... I want to pounce on her right now. Haah... how can I hold back?'

*Thump thump thump!*
*Throb throb throb!*

Realizing that she met all his desired conditions made it extremely difficult to control his urges.

Moreover, Kenji had only recently been released from custody, so his desires were already pent up.

'If I'd known this would happen, I should have taken care of a few in Japan before coming...'

*Grind! Grind!*

A desire so hard to suppress that his teeth ground involuntarily.

A constitution that experienced withdrawal symptoms comparable to heroin if he didn't periodically inflict pain on others.

Kenji was truly a human born with both heavenly talent and hellish curses.

"Huu... Huu..."

*Grind! Grind!*

When Kenji suddenly covered his face with both hands and started grinding his teeth, Jin Se-rin pulled back her chin and stared at him with wide eyes.

"What? Why are you acting like this? Um, excuse me?"

That beautiful voice broke the reins that were barely holding Kenji back.

'How can I resist this!!! Let's do it first! Think about the consequences later!!!'

Unable to overcome his impulse, Kenji kicked off the ground and lunged at Jin Se-rin.

A surprise tackle aimed at her waist from just one step away.

As far as Kenji knew, Jin Se-rin was several levels below him at a [C+] grade, so she would never be able to react.

In the split second—about 0.1 seconds—Kenji thought:

'Yes. I'll knock her out here, drag her to the bathroom, rape her, take lots of pictures, and use them as leverage!'

Why hadn't he thought of this earlier?

He should have done this from the beginning!

"What the hell!"

*WHAM!*

"Kuhak!"

Suddenly, Kuyamoto Kenji's vision spun.

'Huh...?'

He realized he was pathetically crawling on the ground only after a burning sensation rose from his left jaw.

*Dizzy dizzy.*

Kenji's world spun around.

Significant damage.

Something had struck his head.

'I, I got hit? By what?'

*Plop plop plop.*

A beat later, two molars and one canine tooth fell out of his mouth onto the ground.

"Uh...?"

The pain hit belatedly.

"K-KAAAAAAGH!!!"

Kuyamoto Kenji clutched his cheek and rolled around on the ground.

He was surprisingly intolerant to pain.

He had never had a match among his peers, and the only people stronger than him were family members who always held back during training.

So this was essentially the first time he had been properly hit.

Jin Se-rin's counter knee kick was by far the most painful attack Kenji had ever experienced.

'D-damn it! Wasn't she [C+]?! Wasn't she supposed to be [C+] grade?!'

According to Kuyamoto Kenji's research before coming to Korea, all the promising students at the Korea Hunter Academy were [C+] grade or below.

Jin Se-rin was supposed to be one of them.

'The information was wrong?!'

This was intelligence gathered by ninjas directly employed by the family head!

But Kenji had overlooked something.

Even the most capable spy, unless they had a transcendent ability like Kang Seo-jun's "Eye of Providence," could bring back incorrect information.

Kenji should not have blindly trusted the information from the spy.

Jin Se-rin's growth to [B] grade level had occurred very secretly in her dormitory with Kang Seo-jun.

Moreover, she hadn't had any opportunity to show her performance recently, so even the most capable spy couldn't have known that Jin Se-rin had recently reached [B] grade.

'Even if it was a counter-attack, how could I not even react?!'

Especially her agility, which was at '27'.

Her agility alone had reached [A] grade level.

In contrast, Kenji was a balanced type with all abilities evenly distributed.

He was several levels below her in terms of speed.

"Ko, kono yaro!!!" (You bastard!!!)

"Ku, what?"

*Jump!*

Kenji, who had been rolling on the ground, stood up covered in dirt.

The sight of him bleeding from his mouth and nose was quite a spectacle.

"No! What's your problem?"

From Jin Se-rin's perspective, it was simply absurd.

"You just tried to tackle me, didn't you? Are you crazy? What's wrong with you?"

"Shut up! You bitch!"

"What?"

What's with this guy, really? Wait, suddenly.

"Your Korean is pretty good now?"

"Yeah. Shit. I'll show you what else I'm good at!"

Kenji approached Jin Se-rin with grinding teeth and heavy steps.

Jin Se-rin also took a fighting stance, her eyes wide, ready to counter-attack if he came closer.

The situation was about to escalate into a major fight.

Just as the students' fists and kicks were about to cross—

*POODERDERDERDERDEOK!!!! POODDEUK!!! PEODERDERDEOK!!! URRRUNG!! KWANG KWANG!!*

"...!?"
"...!!!?"

Suddenly, a majestic roaring sound like a warhorse's diarrhea echoed from inside the bathroom.

"Ah... Pfft."
'W-what?!'

Jin Se-rin laughed with relief while Kenji looked at the darkened bathroom with a bewildered face.

*WHOOOOOOSH!!!*

Soon, hot wind blasted out from the bathroom.

"Ugh...!"
"K-kagh!"

A humid, hot wind like a dragon's breath.

But.

'S-shit! What is this smell!!!'

The hot wind carried the stench of rotting corpses.

*KUUUUNG!!!*

Soon came the sound of a toilet stall door opening with tremendous force.

*Thud! Thud! Thud! Thud!*

Then, heavy footsteps that shook the park's tiles could be felt approaching.

"Na, nanda korya!!!" (W-what is this!!!)

What on earth was coming from the bathroom?

Lloyd Rage-afflicted Garrosh Hellscream Kang Seo-jun was about to make his appearance.
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About 5 minutes ago.

Inside a public restroom.

"Ugh, hnnnnggghh...!"

Kang Seo-jun was fighting with himself.

◆Traits
[Acute Gastroenteritis Lv.Lowest], [Chronic Constipation Lv.Lowest]

-Gurgle! Gurrrrrgle!

"Kuh, kuhack!!"

The magnificent war between gastroenteritis and constipation.

His small intestine was screaming to let everything out.

His large intestine was screaming that it wasn't time yet.

Absurdly, the pain of this war fell squarely on Kang Seo-jun's shoulders.

"Hng, hnggaaah.... It hurts so much, waaah..."

Even with his superhuman willpower of '33', pain was still pain.

If he tensed up, his lower abdomen felt like it would burst; if he relaxed, his upper abdomen felt like it would explode.

"Nothing's coming out, I'm dying, waaah..."

He'd been sitting in the bathroom for over 25 minutes already.

Because of his massive 194kg weight, he couldn't sit properly for fear of breaking the toilet, so he'd been maintaining an awkward horse-riding stance for 25 minutes.

To make matters worse, his thighs were starting to go numb.

"...So. ......This is as far as I go."

Despite somehow enduring a string of hellish debuffs until now, had he finally reached his limit?

Was a happy ending with this setup impossible from the start?

Even so. Of all the possible ways to die, dying because he couldn't take a shit?

'How pathetic can this get...'

Kang Seo-jun's head slowly tilted forward.

'If I close my eyes now...'

I'm sorry, Se-rin... In the end, I...

Just as he was about to close his eyes with that thought...

[※Emergency! Emergency!]
[Urgent message being transmitted at the request of Constellations 《Queen of the Deepest Place》, 《Tree Watching Over the Fire Realm》, 《Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace》, 《The One Who Shines Brightly》!]
[※Emergency! Emergency! Heroine 《Jin Se-rin》 is in danger!]

"...Huh?"

Suddenly, warning messages from the Constellations filled Kang Seo-jun's vision.

"Kuh, kuhuk! Wh-what's happening all of a sudden!"

-Woong.

Barely regaining his senses, Kang Seo-jun immediately looked through the bathroom wall to see outside.

"Wh-what!?"

He immediately understood the reason for the Constellations' warning.

The Japanese villain he'd seen countless times in the original [Grand Hunter Academy].

Golden Sun Kuyamoto Kenji was approaching Jin Se-rin in real time.

"That, that! F-fucking bastard!?"

Had that guy transferred in too?

Kuyamoto Kenji.

If Korea had Park Sin-hoo and China had Li Xiaoming, then Japan had Kuyamoto Kenji.

But among those three, if you had to pick the worst, it was undoubtedly this Golden Sun bastard.

'When I think about what that guy did to me as a newbie...'

-Grind! Griiind!

Whether due to Roid Rage or Kang Seo-jun's inherent anger, his teeth ground together involuntarily at the memory.

It happened during a playthrough when Kang Seo-jun was playing as a Japanese character.

There was a pure love heroine who could only be romanced by Japanese characters.

'Inami Punch! Bisque Doll Punch! Takagi Punch! Nagatoro Punch! Kaguya Punch! Najak S-class Punch!'

The buildup from the protagonist's one-sided love to developing into lovers through various events was truly artistic.

But...

It took less than a week to realize she was actually a trap heroine designed for genuine NTR lovers.

'Kuyamoto Kenji!!!!!! You bastaaaaaard!!!!!!!!!!!'

Since that day, Kang Seo-jun called himself the Golden Sun Slayer.

Whether they were extras, named NPCs, allies, or enemies, he would slice up anyone with blonde hair and slightly dark skin.

'There might be good Golden Suns out there if you look hard enough. But... only Golden Suns who don't appear before people are good Golden Suns.'

'The only good Golden Sun is a dead Golden Sun.'

Thanks to that playstyle, Kang Seo-jun had been able to perfectly protect all the other heroines except for that one trap Japanese girl.

And yet...

"Kuh, kuaaaaaaah!!!"

While Kang Seo-jun was glaring with rage-filled eyes, that bastard was approaching Jin Se-rin with his vile desires on full display?!

The reason that guy was approaching the heroine was all too obvious.

Clearly, it was to satisfy his disgusting desires.

There couldn't possibly be any other reason.

If he could, he would have rushed out right now to deliver a heavyweight dropkick to that Golden Sun's face.

-Gurrrrrrrgle!!

"Kuh, kuack!"

But he wasn't in any condition to move freely yet.

If he made such a big movement in this state, the entire area would be devastated by excrement.

One wrong move and a brown water bomb might unfold.

That wasn't what Kang Seo-jun, Jin Se-rin, or the Constellations wanted.

Though his anger was rising to the limit due to Roid Rage, he needed to deal with his bubbling lower abdomen first.

"Grrrrrrrrrrrr...!!!"

Kang Seo-jun growled with abdominal pain and fury.

'Just try touching Se-rin with even one finger, no, even one cell. The moment you do, I'll change your life's genre to TS amputee depressing bestiality incest hardcore body modification scat.'

If Kenji could see Kang Seo-jun's face right now, he would have definitely turned around and gone back to Japan.

"Kuh, kuaaaah!!!"

Kang Seo-jun pushed harder with his business.

-Crack! Craaack!

Despite the pain of his intestines tearing and the ominous sounds from his lower abdomen, this was no time to be picky about details.

That Kuyamoto Kenji was like a beast starved for 24 hours.

Moreover, he was garbage that could only fill his stomach with vile misdeeds.

He needed to finish his business as quickly as possible and get that guy away from Jin Se-rin.

["...Who are you?"]
.
.

["I'm sowwy. I twansfewwed today. My Kowean not good. I want to ask diwections."]
.
.

Sure enough.

While Kang Seo-jun was practically tearing out the constipation stuck to his colon, Kuyamoto had already started making moves on Jin Se-rin.

Watching the hypocrisy displayed through the Eye of Providence made his brain feel like it was boiling.

["Ah! I'm also fiwst yeaw. Fwiends fwiends. Let's exchange phone numbews."]
["I'm sorry, but I have a boyfriend. I can't give you my number like this. I'm sorry."]

"Graaaaan...!"

You are a being who should not even exchange words with her...!

He wouldn't have such complacent thoughts like "With luck '50', what could go wrong?"

To Kang Seo-jun, the Golden Sun Slayer, beings like Kuyamoto Kenji were inevitable existences that transcended luck.

If left unchecked, they were seeds of evil that would surely bring terrible calamity.

["What the fuck!"]

-Thwack!
-Crash!

["Kuh, kuaaaaaaah!!!"]

"Huh, huuuugh...!!!"

As expected.

The guy caused trouble in less than 5 minutes.

He lunged at Jin Se-rin, got hit in the cheek with a counter knee kick, and fell over.

"How dare... How daaaaaaare...!!!"

But that scene looked completely different to Kang Seo-jun.

'He's rubbing his cheek against Se-rin's knee!?!??!?!?!?!!!!!!!!?????????'

-Gurrrrrrrgle!!!

"Ugh, ugack! Aaack! Aaaaaaack!"

He couldn't hold back anymore.

Adrenaline surged through him enough to burn every nerve from head to toe.

"Kkeok! Kkeoeoeoeoeoeock! Kkieeeeeeeeeck!"

Kang Seo-jun silently choked and wailed.

His vision went white with rage, and he could no longer feel any pain.

Now...!

"Hnnnnnnnng!!!"

-Splooooosh!!!! Splooosh!!! Splooooosh!!!

Finally, the gates of hell opened, and the sealed excrement shot out like a cannon with tremendous force.

-Rumble!! Boom boom!!

The toilet, which had been taking the full brunt of the force, finally couldn't withstand it and shattered.

-Splaaaash...!

"............"

In the end, a bronze water bomb unfolded.

The toilet water spilled out and spread widely across the floor.

The volume was so great that it spread like a tsunami, soaking Kang Seo-jun's calves.

"Aah............"

The adrenaline concentration flowing through Kang Seo-jun's body now would be almost lethal to an ordinary person.

-Kwaaaang!!!

Kang Seo-jun smashed the toilet stall door with one punch.

Public property damage? Such concepts had evaporated in the heat of adrenaline.

There was only one thing in Kang Seo-jun's mind right now.

The determination to crush Kuyamoto Kenji immediately.

-Thud! Thud! Thud! Thud!

Kang Seo-jun moved out of the bathroom, each step carrying his full 194kg weight.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

"Wha........"

Kuyamoto Kenji looked up at the being standing before him and couldn't close his mouth.

"Eh........?"

It was too big to be human.

Enormously large, thick, heavy, and hideous.

It was literally... an 'oni.'

"Uwoooooooooooooooo!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

-Thwaaaaaaack!!!!!!!!

The monster let out an ogre-like roar and struck Kenji's jaw.

"Kuh, kuheugwik!!!???"

Kenji exhaled like a deflating balloon.

-Clatter!

Fragments of teeth showered onto the floor from his mouth.

"Kuooooooooooooo!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

-Thwack! Bam!! Crack!!!

The monster, or rather Kang Seo-jun, didn't stop with just one hit.

Instead, as if even more enraged, he howled and beat Kenji's entire body thoroughly like a dog being slaughtered on a hot summer day.

"Kuh, hueogh!!!"

Each blow accumulated about 4 weeks of injury—tremendous damage.

When he hit his jaw, teeth sprayed out; when he punched his chest, he made sounds like he was dying; when he struck his stomach, he vomited gastric acid.

Normally, it would be nearly impossible for Kang Seo-jun, who was [C+] grade, to have such an advantage over Kenji, who was [B] grade, but.

◆Traits
[Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+], [Born Boneless Lv.Rare]

The overlap of various [Rare] grade physical buff traits made it possible.

'Today I'm going to... turn this bastard into someone who can't even dream of doing bad things for the rest of his life.'

Golden Sun Slayer Kang Seo-jun.

It was the moment he decided to forcibly convert another person's life genre into TS depressing ryona body modification and so on.
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-Thud! Smack! Crack!

"Kuh, keuheok!"

Each time Kang Seo-jun's fist connected, Kenji twisted his body with a choking sound.

"UWOOOOOOHHH!!!!!!!!"

Like an enraged gorilla throwing wild punches.

His movements were incredibly crude, but their destructive power was exceptional.

-SMACK!

Kang Seo-jun's widely swung fist connected perfectly with Kenji's jaw, producing a satisfying sound.

-Splatter....

Kenji's head snapped back as if it might detach, spraying bright red blood through the air.

His teeth had already been knocked out long ago.

He'd been hit so many times that there were no more teeth left to lose.

But the severe damage wasn't limited to his face.

Several ribs were broken, his right shoulder was nearly dislocated, and internal bleeding had begun.

Kenji was already critically injured.

"Seo-jun? Seo-jun?? Kang Seo-jun!!"

Seeing the situation escalate, Jin Se-rin began trying to stop Kang Seo-jun.

Of course, it wasn't out of concern for Kenji.

She was worried that Kang Seo-jun might commit murder because of her.

Nevertheless, Kang Seo-jun didn't stop.

No. He swung his fists even harder.

For good reason.

'This bastard... he still hasn't collapsed...'

Though Kenji staggered with each hit and couldn't counterattack at all, he somehow maintained his balance and remained standing.

'And he's not just enduring.'

Kang Seo-jun could feel it through his fists.

Kenji was gradually adapting to his movements and speed.

'So this is what makes a genius a genius.'

-Thwack!

Soon enough, for the first time, Kenji blocked Kang Seo-jun's punch with his guard.

-Grin!

Simultaneously, Kenji flashed a bloody smile.

"Heh..."

Just five minutes.

That's all it took for Kenji to adapt to the pain he'd never experienced before and understand Kang Seo-jun's patterns.

-Thud! Smack! Smack!!

After that.

Not a single one of Kang Seo-jun's attacks landed properly.

Each one was blocked by Kenji's perfect guard.

-Whoosh!

Soon, attacks began to miss entirely.

-Grin.

The corners of Kenji's mouth rose higher.

At first, he'd been caught completely off guard by the sudden attack, and being beaten so badly was a first-time experience that had left him stunned.

'This is actually manageable.'

Gradually, he began to read this monster's movements.

'He's definitely strong for his size. Good power. But.'

-Whoosh!

Kang Seo-jun's widely swung fist missed completely.

-Whoosh! Whoosh!

The next punch, and the one after that.

They just cut through empty air.

Kang Seo-jun's speed was clearly inferior to Kenji's.

'And his fighting level too. Now that I see it, he's just relying on physical strength to push through. No technique at all.'

Just basic wild punches with no foundation.

'If I hadn't let my guard down, I wouldn't have gotten beaten like this in the first place.'

It was too late for regrets now that his entire body was a mess, but there was still a chance for revenge.

'Time to counterattack?'

His movements, speed, pattern.

All of it was becoming crystal clear to Kenji.

Now Kang Seo-jun's attacks would never reach him again.

It was the moment when offense and defense would switch.

'I'll take your eye first! Wwwwwww!'

-Whoosh!
-Swish!!

Kenji easily dodged Kang Seo-jun's punch and launched a counter with his fingers sharply extended.

His target was Kang Seo-jun's eye.

'That's what you get for attacking me! Wwwwwww You can regret it while living as a blind man for the rest of your life!!'

But those fingertips never reached Kang Seo-jun's eye.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activated.]

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-SMACK!!!

'......!?'

For a moment, Kenji felt an impact so severe it was as if he'd been hit by a truck, shaking his skull violently.

Then came a sensation of weightlessness, as if gravity had disappeared, and he felt his body floating upward.

The feeling of fierce wind against his skin followed.

Only then did Kenji realize he was flying through the air.

-Thud!
-Flop!

Then the impact of his body hitting the ground.

The pain of his body scraping along the floor as he rolled.

It was the moment when Kenji, who had endured that tremendous onslaught so stubbornly, finally collapsed.

"Kuh, urgh!?"

Simultaneously, along with a terrible headache, he felt a strange and unpleasant sensation in his left eye.

"Uh, UWAAAAHHH!!!!"

Touching his face, Kenji quickly identified the source of the disgusting sensation and screamed.

His eye socket had caved in, causing his eyeball to pop outward.

"Hu, HUAAAAAAHHH!!!!"

Kenji let out a piercing scream.

His eyeball dangled, hanging by the optic nerve.

"Kuhak! Huaak!"

The slightest touch brought overwhelming pain, making it impossible to push it back in or do anything about it.

It was a critical injury that would result in permanent loss of the eye unless he received emergency surgery immediately.

However.

The Golden Sun Slayer Kang Seo-jun had no intention of giving Kenji that opportunity.

"UWOOOOOOHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun charged forward with a roar like an enraged bull.

Kenji knew he had no time to be paralyzed by pain.

'F-f-fuuuuck!'

Kenji desperately assumed a defensive stance.

His remaining eye was still functioning.

His earlier counterattack had been too casual, allowing the opponent's lucky punch to connect by chance.

If he truly focused now and properly read his movements, he would never be hit by such a punch again.

'Right! His fighting skills are amateur level!'

-Whoosh!

'Such predictable movement!'

Kang Seo-jun's punch was so obvious and simple.

If he could see it properly, it wasn't an attack that couldn't be avoided.

'I can definitely dodge it! Kugh!'

Kenji barely endured the terrible pain rising from his left eye and avoided Kang Seo-jun's wild punch.

-Whoosh! Swish! Whoosh!Whoosh! Swish!Swish!

'I did it!'

Now he just needed to watch for an opening and strike a vital point precisely.

One effective hit. That alone would completely reverse their positions.

This time he would aim for the collarbone.

He intended to break it with one strike and completely neutralize those wild punches.

However.

[Skill "Time for Counterattack" activated.]

The moment Kenji extended his fist toward Kang Seo-jun, he witnessed something incredible.

The opponent's speed and skill level suddenly skyrocketed as if by magic.

'Wh-what!?'

In an illusion where one second seemed to split into thousandths and everything moved in slow motion, Kenji witnessed an incomprehensible level of movement.

'Impossible!?'

An evasion that dodged Kenji's attack with absolutely minimal movement, without a single wasted motion.

And a counterattack launched at what seemed like supersonic speed, targeting a vital point without a shred of mercy.

Skills that could only be described as having reached the level of mastery.

'Don't tell me he was hiding his true ability...!?'

That was as far as Kenji's thoughts went.

[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-SMACK!!!

"...uh, uh, urk!?"

A straight punch aimed precisely at his eyeball.

The dangling eye was caught between Kenji's cheek and Kang Seo-jun's fist, crushing it like an egg.

-Squish!

That's when Kenji lost consciousness.

But Kang Seo-jun's anger had not yet subsided.

"UWOOOOOOHHHHHHH!!!"

Kang Seo-jun mounted Kenji and rained down punches.

-Thud! Smack! Crack!

'What if you dodge and counter? What can you do? You pathetic Golden Sun bastard.'

The barrage continued endlessly like hail.

With each blow, Kenji's face crumpled like an aluminum can.

"Seo-jun! Stop! Stooop!"

Only then did Jin Se-rin begin to seriously try to stop Kang Seo-jun.

As long as Kenji was still breathing, Se-rin could somehow cover up the assault case, but if he committed murder, even Jin Se-rin, the daughter of Seongjin Group, would be limited in her ability to suppress the incident.

"Urgh! Seo-jun! Calm dooown!"

Jin Se-rin grabbed both of Kang Seo-jun's arms tightly.

She couldn't let her boyfriend kill someone because of her.

"Huff.... Huff.... Huuuuuff...."

Fortunately, Kang Seo-jun quickly regained his senses at the sound of Jin Se-rin's voice.

"...Oh."

Only after beating Kenji until his anger subsided did he notice the mess his cadet uniform had become.

Covered in both excrement and blood.

"Gasp!"

Jin Se-rin's legs and clothes were also stained with filthy excrement and blood from trying to stop him.

"Se-rin! Your clothes! W-wait! I have something useful..."

Kang Seo-jun quickly searched his inner pocket.

He wanted to spray Jin Se-rin with the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray" as quickly as possible.

But Jin Se-rin didn't seem to care about that at all.

"My clothes don't matter! We're already late anyway, I can clean up at the dormitory! More importantly, look at him!"

Jin Se-rin pointed at Kenji, who had been beaten to a pulp.

Kenji was spitting bloody foam and choking.

"Kugh! Kuruk! Gurglurk!"

"He's going to die at this rate!"

"Ah."

Only then did Kang Seo-jun look at Kenji pinned beneath him.

Bleeding profusely and barely able to breathe, he looked like he could die at any moment.

'That was close.'

As much as Kang Seo-jun despised Kuyamoto Kenji, he still needed to keep him alive for now.

'As much as I'd like to just kill him here...'

If he killed him outright, he would incur the wrath of several constellations.

As one of the world's most talented sword geniuses, there were quite a few constellations who had interest and affection for him.

'Constellations like "The Nameless Sword" from the sword deity faction, "The Goddess of Dreams" from the sub&maso faction, "Wings of Death" from the corruption faction, and even "The Depraved Hero" from the depraved faction... As frustrating as it is, there are too many constellations who like Kuyamoto Kenji to just kill him.'

To achieve the ultimate regression through the sponsorship of the constellations, he couldn't neglect even a single one of them.

'But I can't just let him recover either.'

As a [B]-grade awakened one, his vitality and recovery ability were extraordinary, and he would likely recover to almost normal after just one hospital visit.

If that happened, he would resume making all sorts of advances toward Kang Seo-jun's heroines as if nothing had happened.

That was something Kang Seo-jun could never tolerate, even if he were on his deathbed.

'Well. This is exactly when veteran player strategies come in handy.'

As always, Kang Seo-jun had a plan.

The rule was simply that he couldn't kill him, but there were plenty of ways to neutralize him without killing him.

And since the constellations only conditionally liked Kenji, if he continued to create opportunities for them to be disappointed in Kenji, they eventually wouldn't mind if he killed him.

So first neutralize him, then kill him later.

'No need to delay. Let's get to work.'

Kang Seo-jun first activated the Eye of Providence to check his surroundings.

Fortunately, since the morning commute time had passed, there were no witnesses around.

But that was just luck.

If they stayed here, it was only a matter of time before witnesses appeared.

For a perfect crime, he needed to move locations first.

"Se-rin."

Kang Seo-jun handed Jin Se-rin the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray" and said.

"Please spray this around here. Focus on the blood and... um. Those smelly mud spots... Oh. Spray yourself first."

"Huh? What are you planning to do?"

Jin Se-rin asked with genuine curiosity.

Since the situation wasn't extremely urgent, Kang Seo-jun explained with a quiet smile.

"First, I'm going to neuter this bastard."

It was the moment when Kuyamoto Kenji's life genre would change 180 degrees from NTR to a tragic downfall story.

Ch.79 - Chapter 79: Hyena (6)
While Jin Se-rin was cleaning up the blood and excrement around the bathroom with the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray," Kang Seo-jun dragged the unconscious Kuyamoto Kenji into the bathroom.

Since the men's bathroom was completely devastated by Kang Seo-jun's excrement, they had to use the women's bathroom.

Kang Seo-jun didn't forget to explain to Jin Se-rin who Kuyamoto Kenji was.

That way, he could justify why he was treating Kenji, someone he had no connection with, so harshly.

Kang Seo-jun explained as much as he could about how this golden sun was a troublemaker from the Kuyamoto clan, a renowned Japanese swordsmanship family, and what atrocities he had committed in the previous cycle.

After all the explanations were finished, Jin Se-rin's expression became resolute.

"Wow! He really was a bad guy! Definitely! We must castrate him! What a lucky encounter! Good fortune! I'll keep a proper lookout, so don't worry!"

Though it wasn't particularly intended, thanks to Jin Se-rin, there was no need to worry about people coming in from outside.

With this, all preparations to end Kuyamoto Kenji's NTL life were complete.

'Now. Let's begin the operation.'

From castration to memory removal...

Kang Seo-jun had more than just one or two operations to perform on Kenji.

'The guy is unconscious, but just to be safe, I'll do the memory removal last and start with the castration first.'

Kang Seo-jun's surgical style was exclusively for real men, so he didn't use sharp tools or systematic procedures.

All he needed was sturdy legs and shoes with solid soles.

-Squish!!!
-Crunch!!!

The castration surgery was completed with just two stomps.

"Hmm."

Kang Seo-jun vigorously ground his foot into Kenji's groin to confirm the kill.

-Squish! Crunch!

The sensation was like stepping on and bursting a dead frog.

It transmitted clearly through the sole of Kang Seo-jun's shoe.

"Ugh! Urgh!!!"

Even though he was unconscious, Kenji seemed to feel the pain as he opened his mouth wide and gagged.

Of course.

The part that embodied the very purpose of his selfish genes had just been crushed, so the emergency signals his body was sending must be substantial.

Unable to even scream, he just gulped for air and shed bloody tears from both eyes.

As a fellow man, one might feel a hint of sympathy, but Kang Seo-jun showed no such signs.

That was because the one who had awakened him as the Golden Sun Slayer was none other than this guy, Kuyamoto Kenji.

"We still have a long way to go, so you'd better hang in there."

It would be a big problem if he carelessly let the guy die.

Since many constellations were interested in and fond of Kuyamoto Kenji, accidentally killing him could result in losing the constellations' favor.

Kang Seo-jun checked Kuyamoto Kenji's vital signs with the Eye of Providence.

As expected of an awakened person who had reached [B] grade, his body was quite sturdy.

Despite being covered in blood and completely battered, he wasn't dying; rather, he was slowly regaining his vitality.

Of course, lost parts like his eyeball or teeth wouldn't recover, but it was still an impressive recovery ability.

"That's fortunate. I don't even need to wait; I can move straight to the next step."

In this world, there are numerous fantastic recovery magics, medicines, prosthetics, and implants, so simply causing physical damage wouldn't be enough to permanently disable someone.

Therefore, to completely neutralize Kuyamoto Kenji, special measures were necessary.

-Hissss....

Kang Seo-jun drew dark attribute mana into his left hand.

The chilling energy emitted coldness and dripped to the floor, seeping out.

Now it was time to pour this into Kenji's groin.

'I don't even want to imagine touching it directly, so from a reasonable distance...'

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand near Kenji's groin and activated the Eye of Providence.

Soon, the mana circuits rooted within his body became clearly visible.

Once the circuits were identified, the rest was simple.

He just needed to pour the dark mana along the visible pathways.

-Hissss....

Kang Seo-jun poured dark mana into Kenji's mana circuits without hesitation.

-Hiss.... Hiss....

As soon as the dark mana entered Kenji's body, it began to devour his mana circuits relentlessly.

Like a burning fuse, Kenji's mana circuits gradually turned to dust and crumbled.

By necrotizing the mana circuits this way, recovery would be impossible through potions or magic until they were purified with light attribute mana.

Since he couldn't use mana, magical prosthetics would also be unusable.

Moreover, if he didn't receive purification within a week, his mana circuits would permanently disappear, and even if he received purification later, he would have to live as a cripple forever.

[Constellation 'Nameless Sword' is watching your actions closely.]
[Constellation 'Goddess of Dreams' is watching your actions closely.]
.
.

As he messed with Kenji, the constellations interested in him began to show reactions.

If he made a mistake, he could lose the constellations' favor.

But Kang Seo-jun, who thoroughly understood the needs of the constellations, would never lose their favor.

[Constellation 'Nameless Sword' has judged your actions as just. They are sponsoring dimensional currency.]

Sword deity constellations find it displeasing when humans walking the path of the sword die without fully blooming their potential.

But they understand leaving an example for opponents after a fair fight.

Even if that example negatively affects Kenji's talent, they see it as a challenge Kenji must overcome while walking the path of the sword.

In other words, as long as he doesn't kill him, the sword deity constellations won't be disappointed in Kang Seo-jun.

[Constellation 'Goddess of Dreams' is disappointed by Kenji's weakness. Constellation 'Goddess of Dreams' is no longer watching Kenji.]

Sub&masochist constellations are interested in humans strong enough to dominate them.

As such, they are also the quickest to cut ties when those humans show weakness.

In fact, from the moment he lost his manhood, Kenji's fate was practically sealed.

The sub&masochist constellations wouldn't care even if Kenji died now.

[Constellation 'Wings of Death' watches your torture with interest. They are sponsoring dimensional currency.]
[Constellation 'Depraved Hero' mocks the fallen genius. They are sponsoring dimensional currency.]

Corrupted constellations and depraved constellations are simply villainous brutes who enjoy seeing someone broken and living miserably.

There are no exceptions, even for humans they've been watching with interest.

However, for them, "death" is akin to peace, so giving Kenji "peace" would result in losing their favor.

In other words, as long as he didn't kill Kenji, there would be no problem with their favor.

In fact, the more he tormented him, the more dimensional currency and favor he could gain.

-Hissss....
-Hiss.... Hiss....

While thinking about this and continuing to inject dark mana, Kenji's mana circuits were soon completely infested.

-Stagger.

"Ugh... dizzy."

A mild mana depletion symptom.

Kang Seo-jun purchased a mana potion from the Dimension Shop to alleviate his dizziness.

"Now..."

He had made him a eunuch and destroyed his mana circuits, so a comeback would be nearly impossible.

"Just need to erase his memories."

Kang Seo-jun took out the "Secret Agent's Memory Eraser" from his pocket.

It was the same one he had used to erase the memories of Park Sin-hoo's minions earlier.

"Sigh... What am I doing from the morning..."

Kang Seo-jun muttered as he grabbed Kenji's hair and tilted his head.

Now, if he just inserted the "Secret Agent's Memory Eraser" into his ear and pressed the button, the perfect crime would be almost guaranteed.

But... looking at his face again...

"You son of a bitch!!!!!!"

Reflexively, his rage surged again, and he stabbed the "Secret Agent's Memory Eraser" into Kenji's temple.

-Thud!
-Whirrrrr!!!
-Zap zap zap zap zap!!! Zap zap zap zap zap!!!

"Kuh, kuheeeek!?"

As soon as he flipped the switch, Kenji began to convulse, his limbs twitching.

Occasionally, he would scratch Kang Seo-jun's thick arm, but Kang Seo-jun ignored it and continued the memory erasure.

Originally, the "Secret Agent's Memory Eraser" works by inserting it into the ear and destroying neuron connections through ultrasound to erase memories.

But he had brutally stabbed it directly into the brain and used it...

Kenji's intelligence stat would probably be permanently reduced by at least '10'.

"Bueeeeee..."

Kenji moaned incomprehensibly, dripping bloody saliva.

With this, Kenji had lost his manhood, his mana circuits, and even his genius talent.

-Yank!

Kang Seo-jun forcefully pulled the "Secret Agent's Memory Eraser" out of Kenji's temple.

With this, all necessary measures for Kenji were complete.

After cleaning himself with the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray," Kang Seo-jun went outside the bathroom and called for Jin Se-rin.

"Se-rin. It's done. Let's go now."

Jin Se-rin, who had been diligently keeping watch like a private, ran over to Kang Seo-jun's side at his call.

"That was quicker than I thought. Can I take a look?"
"Huh? Look?"

He was about to answer that there wasn't much to see, but before he could, Jin Se-rin had already entered the bathroom.

Why did she even ask if she was going to do that...

"Gasp!"

Sure enough, Jin Se-rin let out a gasp as soon as she entered.

"I-is it okay to leave him like this?!"

"...Why?"

"Sh-shouldn't we lock him up in a basement or something?! Educate him so he can't even open his mouth! If we tell sister Eun-ha, she could handle the aftermath...!"

"Ah, no, no! Wait a minute!"

Is she suggesting we imprison and train someone?

That's not your character!

"There's no need for that. I've already erased his memories. He won't even recognize us. I don't intend to kill him either. If we leave him here, someone will find him and take him to the hospital."

"Oh, really?"

Jin Se-rin looked around once and said.

"Alright! Then let's get out of here quickly! Before we're caught!"

"......"

Maybe it's because her mental strength increased with her first awakening.

She's quite calm.

"I want to go back to the dormitory and wash up quickly!"

Now Kenji was completely outside of Jin Se-rin's concern.

Seeing this side of her, she definitely has a cold-blooded aspect.

Well, as someone 'chosen' by the constellation "The Brightly Shining One" to be a judge of evil, such traits would certainly be necessary.

The ability to completely lose interest in a villain who has already been punished and not waste emotions is also a necessary talent.

"Yeah. Let's head back to the dormitory."

Actually, since he had already cleaned himself with the "Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray," there wasn't really a need to wash again, but it's about the feeling.

And so, only the bloodied Kuyamoto Kenji remained in the place where Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin had left.

He was transported to the hospital around 10 AM.

He was discovered by a cleaning lady who had entered to clean the bathroom.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

While waiting for Jin Se-rin, who was washing up in the dormitory.

Kang Seo-jun briefly visited the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691."

He wanted to check the remaining time until the completion of the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System," the most crucial item for Kang Seo-jun's dramatic growth.

"Hmm."

[Download speed: 76g/s]
[Estimated time remaining: 1 day 19 hours 24 minutes 17 seconds]

Not even two days left.

"Now I need to find a power source."

There was a sample epic-grade power source that came with the purchase of the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System," but it wasn't nearly enough to erase all of Kang Seo-jun's debuff traits.

"Come to think of it, shouldn't they be coming soon?"

Things that would be perfect for Kang Seo-jun to use as power sources.

"The Mines wouldn't have given up on Park Sin-hoo yet."

Kang Seo-jun planned to use Park Sin-hye as bait to catch the Mines and use them as power sources.

Ch.80 - Chapter 80: New Heart, New Beginning (1)
After leaving Kenji bloodied in the park bathroom, Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin returned to the dormitory to take some time to regroup.

By the time they had washed up and changed into fresh academy uniforms, it was already past 10 AM.

The academy would have just started its second period.

Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin hurried back to the academy before they accumulated any more absences.

As they were walking briskly, just about to leave the park, Seo-jun's smartwatch rang.

[Incoming call: Instructor Kim Ju-hee]

It was their supervising instructor Kim Ju-hee calling.

Seo-jun was about to answer immediately but hesitated, glancing cautiously at Se-rin.

Previously, he'd gotten into a bit of an argument when she caught him contacting Ju-hee.

Though he'd managed to smooth things over then, Se-rin still wouldn't be too happy about Seo-jun and Ju-hee staying in touch.

"Hmmmm...!!"

Sure enough, Se-rin was already glaring at Seo-jun's smartwatch with narrowed eyes.

"......"

Though he felt quite self-conscious, Seo-jun pretended not to notice and answered the call.

Living a harem life would inevitably involve situations like this.

If he backed down over something this minor, he wouldn't be able to handle even a threesome, let alone a harem.

-Beep!

"...Hello?"

[-Ahem! Hmm! Cadet Kang Seo-jun, no... S-Seo-jun? Hmm!]

"...Yes. Noona. It's me."

"...Huh?!? N-Noonaaaaa??????"

When Seo-jun called Ju-hee "noona," Se-rin's eyes widened as she looked up at him with incredible intensity.

Seo-jun had just confessed with his own mouth that he and Ju-hee were more than just instructor and cadet.

He hadn't wanted to provoke Se-rin like this, but Ju-hee had finally worked up the courage to call him by his name, and he didn't want to hurt her feelings by coldly calling her "Instructor."

"............"

He could feel an intense gaze from below his chin.

Though he felt extremely self-conscious, Seo-jun endured it with his willpower of 33.

This was all part of what he needed to endure for his harem life.

[-Hmm! Umm! I was calling because you were not only late today but also absent for first period, so I was wondering if something happened. Is everything alright?]

"Ah. Yes. I should have contacted you. I'm sorry."

Seo-jun briefly considered how to respond before continuing.

"...It was because of gastroenteritis."

He wondered if talking about gastroenteritis to a heroine was appropriate, but since he'd already shown his worst side to Se-rin and Eun-ha, it seemed silly to put on airs only for Ju-hee. So he just spoke honestly.

Of course, he had no intention of mentioning anything about what happened with Kuyamoto Kenji.

While he didn't need to put on airs, some secrets were necessary at this stage.

[-Hmm! I'm glad it's nothing serious. Are you feeling better now?]

"Yes. I'm heading to school now."

[-I see. Good. Since I'm in charge of first through third periods today, I haven't marked you absent. I won't file it as sick leave either, so your perfect attendance record won't be affected.]

"Wow! Really?"

At Korea Hunter Academy, attendance records were factored into grades.

Too many tardies or absences could negatively impact one's chances of obtaining the "Fruit of the Sun," but thanks to Ju-hee, one worry was eliminated.

"Thank you, Noona!"

An excited thanks spontaneously burst from Seo-jun's lips.

"Hmmmmmm????????????? Noona agaaaain????"

Se-rin glared at him with her entire body forming a question mark, but Seo-jun just gulped and pretended not to notice.

[-Y-yes.... ......But next time, I'd like you to contact me in advance. B-because... I worry...]

"Yes. I'll do that."

[-Good... By the way... S-Seo-jun.]

"Yes, Noona."
"Agaaaain?????? You keep calling her Noonaaaa??????"

[-I noticed Cadet Jin Se-rin was also absent today. Are you together by any chance?]

"Ah."

Seo-jun paused to think.

How should he answer this?

She waited for me while I was having diarrhea?

No... that's too...

But if he said they were separate, Se-rin would definitely be marked absent.

'I don't want Se-rin to be disadvantaged because of me.'

Ah!

Suddenly, a good answer came to mind.

"Se-rin also had gastroenteritis. We had dinner together yesterday, and I think something must have been spoiled."

He didn't want to lie if possible, but there was no other option.

If he explained it this way, Noona would probably make an exception for Se-rin too.

[-...I see.]

"...?"

Noona's voice seemed to drop a bit. Was he imagining it?

[-Is Cadet Jin Se-rin with you right now?]

The atmosphere seemed to have changed somehow.

Was it okay to answer truthfully?

"...Yes. We're heading to school together now."

[-Good. Then please relay this message to her. Sick leave without prior notice to an instructor is marked as an absence, without exception.]

"...!? What!? But then our treatment would be different...!"

-Click!
-Beep... beep... beep... beep...

The call ended before Seo-jun could finish speaking.

-Ding!

A message from Ju-hee arrived immediately.

[※Message from Kim Ju-hee: I'm in an off-limits area right now, so communication is unstable. Let's talk later.]

"...What off-limits area..."

She had just said with her own mouth that she was in charge of classes through third period...

She was obviously in the academy's main building.

What a flimsy lie...

Besides, if she was in an off-limits area, how could she send a message?

She just wanted to penalize Se-rin...

'Both Se-rin and Ju-hee noona are quite jealous, which is giving me a headache. I'll need to think about how to mediate between them going forward.'

Seo-jun had mediated between them several times while playing the original [Grand Hunter Academy], but that was just a game—now it was reality, requiring much more thought and effort.

'But right now, there's a more urgent problem...'

The gaze from beside him was burning into him.

It was time to appease the angry Se-rin.

-Gulp!

Seo-jun swallowed hard and slowly turned his eyes to the side.

"Ack!"

He couldn't help but be startled.

Se-rin's face was right next to his eyes.

Somehow, she had climbed onto Seo-jun's back and was staring at him intensely with wide eyes.

-Grrrrrr...!

'She has the eyes of a murderer...!'

Help me.

When Se-rin first caught him contacting Ju-hee, he could brush it off as just an instructor-cadet relationship, but this time she'd caught them calling each other "noona" and "Seo-jun," so he had no choice but to explain.

-Grrrrrr...!

"Ugh...!"

The atmosphere suggested she might strangle him if he didn't say something.

Should he apologize for not telling her earlier?

No, that would be admitting to a fault that didn't exist.

After all, Seo-jun had only been in contact with his instructor—no, his close noona.

He hadn't cheated on Se-rin or deceived her in any way.

Well, was it wrong to hide that he and Ju-hee were close enough to call each other "noona" and "Seo-jun"?

Even so, he couldn't apologize.

If he did, he might completely surrender the initiative and relationship power to Se-rin.

In times like these, acting as if nothing had happened—being brazen—was necessary.

Seo-jun spoke in the most nonchalant voice he could manage.

"Umm, Se-rin. Instructor Kim Ju-hee..."

"Noonaaaa!???"

But it seemed the initiative was already lost.

"Since when did Seo-jun start calling our Ju-hee 'noona'? Hmmmm? I'm really curious???"

"Uh, um..."

In that moment, Seo-jun felt a sensation he'd never experienced before.

The hair all over his body stood on end, and a chill ran down to his bones—a truly spine-tingling sensation.

The killing intent occasionally mentioned in novels and animations. That was exactly it.

The source was...

Undoubtedly Jin Se-rin.

'W-what is this!? What's this feeling!? N-no way...? S-surely not... Has the yandere route trigger been activated?'

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], every single heroine had a yandere awakening route without exception.

So this situation couldn't be dismissed with a casual "nothing will happen."

If Se-rin's yandere route switch had just been flipped, all of Seo-jun's plans would be completely derailed at this very moment.

'But wait. I just talked to Ju-hee noona on the phone. How did it come to this?'

If Se-rin were to awaken as a yandere now and attempt to kidnap and imprison him, Seo-jun would have no means to respond.

He had already used "Time for Counterattack" against Kenji, and if he tried to use the Dimension Shop, he'd surely be caught while accessing the system window.

-Squeeze!

"Ugh, gack!?"

To make matters worse, Se-rin's arms around him from behind began to tighten.

"Seo-juuun??? Why aren't you saying anything??? I said I'm curious?????"

"S-Se-rin!"

There was no time left to think.

He needed to say something—anything—right now.

"I love youuuu!!!!!"

The words that reflexively came out were a sudden confession.

Why a confession burst out was anyone's guess.

But...

"W-whawhawhawhawhat!!?!?"

Seeing Se-rin's face turn bright red as she stammered in shock, the effect was surprisingly excellent.

"D-don't try to gloss over this like thaaaat!!??"

Despite her words, the killing intent from earlier had completely disappeared.

Instead of a chill, he could now feel heat gradually rising from his back.

Was this also due to his luck stat that had reached divine levels?

Somehow, he seemed to have overcome the crisis.

He needed to capitalize on this opportunity with a follow-up attack.

Seo-jun shouted while continuing to carry Se-rin on his back.

"I'll definitely make you happyyyyy!!!!!!"

"Wh-whaaaa!!! O-okay! Okay!! Put me dowwwn!!"

Se-rin heated up as if she'd turned into a ball of fire.

She had been the one to kiss him first, yet she was this embarrassed by a mere confession.

She was unbearably cute.

Seo-jun lightly swung Se-rin from his back to the front, adjusting his hold to carry her like a princess.

"Let's run to the academy like this!!!!"

"Wh-whaaaa...!!"

To a third party, it might have looked like a giant muscular zombie tank kidnapping a player, but in Seo-jun and Se-rin's brains, oxytocin was flowing like a waterfall.

The brilliant mid-April sunshine, the fresh breeze, the fragrant scent of flowers.

Seo-jun's heart swelled as he ran carrying his heroine through it all.

In that moment, he truly felt happy. And so did Se-rin.

'From now on, many more fun things will happen.'

With the semester starting, all sorts of events would unfold.

Of course, not everything would be bright and cheerful.

He would have to fight countless terrifying and cruel enemies.

But Seo-jun's heart was filled only with happiness and anticipation.

'Whoever tries to block my path will only become fertilizer for my happy life.'

-Tap! Tap! Tap! Tap!

Seo-jun quickened his pace.

It was time to properly start the new semester.

With Park Sin-hye who used to be Park Sin-hoo,

With Li Xiaoming who came from China aiming for the Fruit of the Sun,

With Im Chae-won who was trying to recruit Seo-jun by any means,

And with many other diverse characters...

Seo-jun's full-speed dash toward an enjoyable academy life had begun.

Ch.81 - Chapter 81: New Heart, New Beginning (2)
Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin arrived at the Academy's main building around 10:30 AM.

Since it was still the middle of second period, the main lobby and corridors were completely empty and quiet.

The commotion began the moment Kang Seo-jun entered Class A's lecture hall.

"Eeeeeeeeeeeek!!!!"

As soon as Kang Seo-jun stepped into the classroom, various screams erupted from everywhere, instantly turning the entire lecture hall into chaos.

"Hu-huuuuuuuuh!!!"
"Kuhuk! Kuluk! Cough! Cough!!!"
"Wh-what!! What is that! What is thaaaaat! What is that thing!!"

223cm tall. 194kg in weight.

The intimidation emanating from that massive build was already beyond human.

Add to that a face that looked like it had been doused in acid and skin that appeared radiation-exposed...

Kang Seo-jun had anticipated some reaction, given that his current appearance was more terrifying than most monsters.

"Run, run, ruuuun!!!"
"Th-the door! Give up on the door! We can't get out that way!"
"Why did they only make one door for the classroom!!??"

But the reaction was much more intense than he'd expected.

The scene inside the classroom was absolute pandemonium.

"The windows! Escape through the windows!"
"Idiot! We're on the fifth floor! You'll at least break bones if you fall!"

Some were even trying to jump out of the fifth-floor windows.

'Yikes. This could lead to an accident. I don't want to kill someone just with my appearance.'

Even though these students were Awakened with physical abilities far superior to ordinary people, they were still just hunter trainees with an average [D-] grade spec.

A [D-] grade was equivalent to Olympic medalists or UFC high-rankers in terms of physical ability.

While definitely superior to ordinary people, they were still within human parameters.

Therefore, jumping from the fifth floor meant at minimum fractures, at maximum death.

"If we don't jump!? Th-then what do we do!? What can we possibly do!?"
"C-calm down! Jumping isn't the answer!"

While some were trying to throw themselves out the window, others were desperately trying to stop them.

If left alone, someone would definitely jump from the fifth floor, so Kang Seo-jun quickly left the classroom.

It was obvious that even if he tried saying, "Calm down! Everyone! I'm not a monster!" it would be useless.

If anything, shouting would only make the panic worse.

But that didn't mean there was no solution.

"Sigh... Se-rin. Please."

Behind Kang Seo-jun was his pretty girlfriend.

"Ugh! These kids, seriously! Fine! Just wait a bit!"

Jin Se-rin rushed into the classroom like she was passing a baton.

If Kim Ju-hee had been in the classroom, handling the situation would have been much easier, but strangely, neither she nor any other instructor was present.

'Senior Ju-hee definitely said she'd be teaching until third period.'

Did she leave the students for self-study while handling other business?

Well, it had only been two weeks since the Park Sin-hoo incident, so maybe there were still documents to submit to the police or the Association...

-Bang! Bang! Bang!

While he was thinking, Jin Se-rin was frantically trying to calm the panic in his place.

"Hey! Hey! Everyone! Attention!! Attentiooooon!!!!"

Her voice was loud enough to drown out all the commotion in the lecture hall.

That voice, which clearly pierced the eardrums, immediately drew everyone's attention to Jin Se-rin.

It was an incredible volume and charisma that seemed impossible from such a small body.

"Haah... You idiots. Can't you recognize your own classmate?"

Huh?

He'd asked her to calm the students down, but suddenly she started berating them.

"Don't you have eyes? Haah... How can not a single one... Huh? Is that how you treat a person? Seriously, what kind of idiots..."

'Cr-crazy...'

If he left her any longer, she'd say things that would damage her relationships with the students.

Or had she already?

Kang Seo-jun quickly intervened before Jin Se-rin's image was completely ruined.

"Se-Se-rin! Thanks! That's enough!"

"Oh, ohhhh!"
"Hiiieeeek!"

As Kang Seo-jun strode back into the lecture hall, screams and gasps erupted from all around.

But thanks to Jin Se-rin, it didn't escalate into the panic from before.

"No, Seo-jun. I haven't finished what I was saying. These idiot bastards—"

"Uh, whoa! Se-rin! Thanks! Thanks to you, the misunderstanding is cleared up. Let's go to our seats."

"I still have things to say...!"

Seeing that words wouldn't work, Kang Seo-jun grabbed Jin Se-rin by the armpits and lifted her high above his head.

"Wh-whaaaat!?!?"

"We're flying! Whoosh!"

"P-put me doooown!!! Ha-hahn!♥"

Kang Seo-jun ran all the way to the middle row by the window.

"Hu-huk!"
"Hieek!"

Students he passed by shrank back with gasps, but fortunately, Jin Se-rin was too distracted by flying to notice them.

"Arrived!"

"Really!"

Jin Se-rin glared at Kang Seo-jun with a pouty face, arms crossed.

But she didn't seem genuinely angry.

She seemed to have forgotten what she was going to say to the other students during the chaotic flight.

'Phew.'

Only then could Kang Seo-jun breathe a sigh of relief and sit down.

With his appearance, even entering the classroom and sitting down wasn't easy.

'Thankfully no one actually jumped out the window. I hope no one gossips about Se-rin because of this.'

If he'd known it would be like this, he should have worn a hood.

No, that might have made him look even scarier.

As he was thinking this while taking out a notebook from his desk, system notifications rapidly appeared in the corner of his vision.

-Murmur murmur.

It was the Class A students whispering about Kang Seo-jun.

Since it was self-study time and there wasn't anything specific to study, Kang Seo-jun examined these notifications one by one to pass the time.

[-That monster was Kang Seo-jun...!?]
[-Looking at his skin, it's definitely him... But how did he get that huge...!]
[-What the hell happened during the school closure!?]
[-Sh-shit! I talked behind his back! I'm, I'm screwed...]

Every comment was filled with amazement and shock.

Kang Seo-jun's lips curled up slightly with a strange sense of satisfaction.

[-His magical power... Oh my god! His magical power is much stronger too!!]

Among them was Im Chae-won's monologue.

[-N-no way! In just two weeks... that kind of change is possible... Is it a unique trait? Arrrrrgh!!!! I should have gotten closer to him sooner!!!!! How do I recruit him? How should I recruit him!?!? What should I use to entice him!?!? How did Jin Se-rin approach him!!!? What did she use to seduce him!!!!]

-Snicker.

Kang Seo-jun let out a small laugh.

'I never thought she'd see me as a recruitment target.'

When had it started?

When he showed the innovative mana concentration formula in theory class?

When he demonstrated near-instantaneous dispel in combat class?

Or was there another trigger?

Well, it wasn't important.

What mattered was that he now knew Im Chae-won was interested in him.

'Don't worry, Chae-won. When the time comes, I'll approach you myself.'

After all, Im Chae-won was also one of the members of Kang Seo-jun's harem.

Just then.

-Sour smell!

'Hm?'

A sour, pungent odor penetrated Kang Seo-jun's sinusitis-blocked nose.

'What's that smell?'

Kang Seo-jun turned his head toward the source of the smell.

The reason became immediately apparent.

'No way. Did someone wet themselves?'

A female student was whimpering with her pants completely soaked.

-Sour smell!
-Sour smell!

'Wait, what!?'

Now he realized it wasn't just one person who had wet themselves.

'What the hell?!'

Confirmed by the Eye of Providence, there were at least 7 people.

'Are you kidding me?!?!?!'

And even... one of them was...

A girl trembling at the very back of the classroom, surrounded by a group of large students...

Park Sin-hye.

-Sour smell!

"Ugh! What is this!?"

Soon, commotion began among the group surrounding Park Sin-hye.

"What's this water! What is... My socks are all wet... Huh!"
"Where did this water come from... Hu-huh! S-Sin-hoo!?"

The group looked at Park Sin-hye with shocked faces.

"Ah, ah, ahhhhh...!"

Park Sin-hye's eyes trembled as she frantically looked back and forth between the faces of her gang members.

"S-Sin-hoo, you, what did you—"
"Ugh! The smell!"

When one of the lackeys pinched his nose, Park Sin-hye curled up her arms and legs tightly.

"Ah, ahhhhh...!"

A pathetic and unsightly appearance even to herself.

The yellow liquid still spreading shamefully.

-Slam!

Unable to bear the extreme humiliation, Park Sin-hye bolted from her seat and ran out of the lecture hall.

"......"

In the past, her gang would have immediately followed her.

But now, not a single lackey followed her out.

Instead, once Park Sin-hye left, her gang members became even more rowdy.

"Ah shit! My shoes are all wet too!"
"I-is this really pee? Sin-hoo's pee?"
"What else would it be, orange juice!? Idiot!?"
"Why are you cursing and making a scene? I'm wet too! I'm a victim too!"

Then the voice of one of the lackeys became particularly grave.

"Wow... This is just..."

He seemed to be around the second-in-command of Park Sin-hoo's gang.

As he let out a low exclamation, the other gang members quietly watched him.

-Slide.

The second-in-command exchanged glances with each lackey one by one.

Though not a word was spoken, Kang Seo-jun could easily understand the message in those looks.

'Park Sin-hoo has really become pathetic...?'

-Shake shake.

Kang Seo-jun turned back to the front, slightly shaking his head.

Witnessing the dignity and charisma that Park Sin-hoo had built up crumble in an instant...

'So satisfying!'

-Smile.

Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but smile.

Kang Seo-jun, admired and revered by everyone.

And Park Sin-hoo, now despised and ridiculed by all.

Kang Seo-jun, evolved from a low-level undead monster to a top-tier undead monster.

Park Sin-hye, fallen from a 193cm wealthy third-generation alpha male to a pitiful S-grade miserable pretty girl.

He could feel the tingling sensation of these two fates, which had started worlds apart, now completely reversed.

'But this is just the beginning.'

Both Kang Seo-jun's growth and Park Sin-hoo's downfall.

This was just the beginning.

How far would Kang Seo-jun grow?

Could he reach the realm of gods as he aimed?

How far would Park Sin-hoo fall?

After losing all power and having her identity uprooted, where would she end up after wandering?

All of that.

-Smile.

Kang Seo-jun was incredibly excited to find out.

Ch.82 - Chapter 82: New Heart, New Beginning (3)
Time flew by like an arrow, and before I knew it, lunch had passed and the afternoon session had begun.

Park Sin-hye, who had been absent during the morning self-study period, reappeared when the afternoon classes started.

The afternoon curriculum consisted of free striking practice in the large auditorium.

It was training where students formed small groups and freely practiced on punching bags.

It seemed like they were planning to have self-study and free training all day today.

Just like the morning self-study, there was no instructor supervising the afternoon free training either.

It had only been two weeks since the Park Sin-hoo incident, so things were still being sorted out in various ways.

'If it's going to be like this, wouldn't it be better to close the school for another week?'

But I had no complaints.

'No, actually, this is good.'

For Kang Seo-jun, this was exactly what he wanted.

His body had changed dramatically recently, so he needed time to adjust, and this was perfect timing.

-Boom! Boom!
-Wham! Wham!

Kang Seo-jun swung both fists hard at the punching bag.

He planned to use this time to adapt to his transformed body as much as possible.

'I felt it when facing Kuyamoto Kenji, but as my body got bigger, my arms became much longer too. I'll need some time to adjust to the distance.'

Still, he could clearly feel how much stronger he had become compared to two weeks ago.

Right now, he felt like he could definitely take down Captain America without his shield.

Of course, he still had various debuffs attached, so moving around too much caused various headaches due to urinary incontinence, hemorrhoids, arthritis, and so on.

But those kinds of debuffs were merely minor inconveniences in the face of the willpower of '33'.

-Whoosh! Whoosh!
-Boom! Boom!

Kang Seo-jun easily ignored the pain stabbing throughout his body as he swung his arms with large movements.

-Wham! Wham! Wham!

Each time Kang Seo-jun's fists struck the punching bag, it sounded like bombs exploding.

"Whoa! Whoaaa!"

Even Jin Se-rin, a [B]-grade awakened one holding the punching bag, was being pushed back by the tremendous force.

-Tremble tremble...
-Shiver shiver...

The Class A students watched the scene with pale faces and lost expressions.

"H-holy shit... That's not fair... How are we supposed to compete with something like that..."
"Look at Jin Se-rin getting pushed back... The top candidate is getting pushed back while holding the bag. If one of us were holding it, we'd be sent flying..."
"B-but he'd be really r-reliable in group practical evaluations or inter-class competitions, right?"
"You crazy bastard. Didn't you talk behind Kang Seo-jun's back, calling him an undead and saying he was definitely going to fail? And now you want to ride his coattails? Have you no shame?"
"H-hey, was I the only one?! You all joined in a little too!"
"If you get assigned to his team, you're really lucky, but if you meet him as an enemy, just forfeit immediately. That's the only option."
"Ah... damn it... I'm seriously considering dropping out... Who could have known he'd become like that in just two weeks... If I had known, I would never have talked bad about him. Even if I'm on his team, I'm screwed."
"Wow. But then, did Jin Se-rin know about this in advance? That explains it. That's why she kept hanging around him. The wealthy families really do have different access to information."
"...You shouldn't keep that kind of information... to yourself..."
"Why would she tell you? You have to figure these things out yourself. In my opinion, Se-rin gave plenty of hints."
"It was strange that Se-rin was getting close to Kang Seo-jun... I should have looked into it properly when I thought something was off..."

-Wham! Wham!

Most of Class A students were staring blankly at Kang Seo-jun.

It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that Kang Seo-jun was the only one properly doing strike training in the auditorium right now.

Naturally, Park Sin-hye and her gang were also staring blankly at Kang Seo-jun.

His presence and the sound were impossible to ignore.

'W-what on earth did he do during those two weeks to become like that...'

Park Sin-hye looked like her soul had left her body.

Her mouth had fallen open without her realizing it, and she couldn't easily close it.

In fact, she had already seen Kang Seo-jun's evolved form in the hospital room, but Kang Seo-jun had erased that memory.

It was a necessary measure for Kang Seo-jun.

If Park Sin-hye had reported to her sister Park Seo-yoon or her grandfather Park Tae-ho about how Kang Seo-jun had beaten her up, Kang Seo-jun would have been as good as dead at that moment.

Moreover, since Park Tae-ho wielded a [Legendary] grade greatsword, even the "Time for Counterattack" ability, which was like Lu Bu limited to [Epic] grade and below, couldn't counter him.

If he hadn't erased Park Sin-hye's memory, Kang Seo-jun would probably be minced meat on Park Tae-ho's greatsword by now.

'Is it the power of his trait? Or a temporary transformation skill? G-gah... Whatever it is... that's...'

...That's... ...unbeatable.

Park Sin-hoo inadvertently admitted it.

-Throb!

"...Ugh!?"

At the declaration of defeat that unconsciously escaped her lips, a part of Park Sin-hye's chest tightened painfully.

She suddenly realized it.

Her own unspeakably ugly downfall.

And that the gap between her and Kang Seo-jun had now widened beyond recovery.

"...Haa. Haa..."

She felt like she was about to have a panic attack.

While Park Sin-hye was trying to calm her breaking heart, her gang members also spat out comments while looking at Kang Seo-jun.

"That monster..."
"He was hiding his strength during the entrance exam, but now he's openly showing he's a monster."
"Hah... He was someone we shouldn't have messed with from the beginning."
"That bastard... He must be looking down on us now, right? Because we tried to bury him during the entrance exam. Sigh... Someone ruined our academy life. We should have been friendly with him instead."

"...Ugh!?"

The last comment was clearly aimed at Park Sin-hye.

This insubordination from a minion was something she could never have imagined when she was a 193cm alpha male.

"...What did you just say..."

Park Sin-hye tried to punish him immediately.

But.

-Swish.
-Slide...

When the gang's gazes all fixed on Park Sin-hye at once, she couldn't help but be at a loss for words.

Her height had become so small since becoming a woman.

Now she had to look up at guys she used to always look down on.

However, if the only thing that had changed was her eye level, she wouldn't have been at a loss for words.

What really stopped her was the cold atmosphere she felt in their gazes.

"...Ugh, ungh!"

Gazes that seemed to say, 'So what are you going to do about it? What can you do now?'

When not just one but all of her gang members gave her such looks, even Park Sin-hye couldn't help but feel intimidated.

But showing weakness when everyone was watching would be the end of her.

Even though her dignity had already fallen as far as it could, she had to say something now to preserve what little was left.

"...Let's just train. Instead of wasting time on that guy, let's move."

Park Sin-hye mobilized her gang with a somewhat plausible justification.

Fortunately, the gang members followed without complaint.

Even though Park Sin-hoo had been transformed into a girl who wet herself, the relationship between leader and minions didn't disappear overnight.

There was still the momentum of their established dynamic.

But such momentum was never absolute.

Starting from the urination incident earlier, that momentum was disappearing at a fairly rapid pace.

'I need to somehow regain my lost dignity.'

If she couldn't do that, forget about the "Fruit of the Sun" – even her academy life would be over.

"Punching bag."

Park Sin-hye tried to act as much as possible like her old self, like when she was a 193cm alpha male.

At Park Sin-hye's words, the shortest minion picked up a punching bag and stood in front of her.

Park Sin-hye warmed up with a few jumps in place and took a fighting stance.

'These guys are simple. If I show them that there's still a big difference in strength, I can regain some of my former dignity.'

She might not be as impressive as Kang Seo-jun striking the punching bag with tremendous force over there, but Park Sin-hye was still a promising talent.

Although her body was getting weaker day by day due to the effects of the transmigration, she still had about a [C] grade spec.

This was enough to be stronger than the academy students who averaged [D-] grade, and even her gang members who averaged [C-] grade.

'I need to regain my dignity now before my body gets weaker.'

Park Sin-hye hadn't given up on the Fruit of the Sun yet.

She thought that if she could regain her dignity and handle her minions like her own limbs again, she could make a comeback even if her body weakened.

'I'll send him flying along with the punching bag in one strike.'

The guy holding the punching bag now was the weakest among her gang.

First, she would send this guy flying, then the next one, and the next one.

If she could send all her gang members flying like that, she could recover some of her former dignity.

"Heuup!!!"

With that thought, Park Sin-hye launched a full-power 720-degree spinning kick at the punching bag.

-Wham!!!!!!

For a moment, a sound as loud as Kang Seo-jun's punch echoed through the auditorium.

However.

"Oh, ohh!"

The punching bag was only pushed back a little.

There was no way she could send the minion flying as Park Sin-hoo had intended.

"...Ugh?!"

And the bad news didn't end there.

"...Ah, aack!"

Due to the reckless kick with her weakened body, her shin and ankle were strained.

-Limp! Limp!
-Thud!

In the end, Park Sin-hye limped and fell ungracefully on the spot.

And looking down at Park Sin-hye...

"Hmm..."
"Tsk..."
"Ah..."

Her gang members looked down with gazes of pity and contempt.

"Ah, ah, aaaaah...!"

Park Sin-hye's pupils shook violently.

It was the moment when the momentum of Park Sin-hye's downfall gained traction.

Ch.83 - Chapter 83: New Heart, New Beginning (4)
Choi Jung-dong, the second-in-command of Park Sin-hye's gang.

To him, Park Sin-hoo had always been an object of fear.

The reason he had been playing the role of Park Sin-hoo's lackey all this time was purely out of fear.

It started back in middle school.

At that time, there were some extremely nasty delinquents at the school who were even connected to gangsters.

As soon as they heard that Park Sin-hoo, a third-generation chaebol heir, was transferring to their kingdom, they planned a crime.

Their plan was to use girls to seduce the chaebol heir, lure him to a secluded place, ambush and beat him up, take humiliating photos, and then use those as leverage to make Park Sin-hoo their personal ATM.

The attempt was good.

They succeeded in cornering him in a dead-end alley.

But the result was disastrous.

He was the kind of person who should never have been messed with in the first place.

After that day, the delinquents and gangsters, who had nothing but their healthy bodies, lost even their only asset.

Some became unable to walk forever, while others became unable to see forever.

Choi Jung-dong was also one of those delinquents.

By all rights, his life should have ended along with the other delinquents.

But unlike the others, he was given a second chance.

That was because there were signs that a stigma would awaken in Choi Jung-dong's right hand.

Park Sin-hoo presented him with two choices.

First, to live with a permanent disability.

Second, to become Park Sin-hoo's subordinate and pledge lifelong loyalty to him.

There was essentially no choice at all.

Naturally, Choi Jung-dong chose to pledge his loyalty.

The next day, internet news reported that gangsters and delinquents had engaged in a brawl.

The circumstances of the incident had been fabricated by Taesan Group, his backing.

Of course, Park Sin-hoo didn't receive any disciplinary action.

Afterward, Choi Jung-dong spent his days realizing that his choice had not been wrong.

But he knew.

That he hadn't been forgiven.

That judgment against him was merely suspended.

He knew that if he ever lost his usefulness, he would pay the price that had only been temporarily postponed.

That's why Choi Jung-dong was always afraid of Park Sin-hoo.

So he always did his best to follow his orders.

To be forgiven by him, to survive.

Since that day, Park Sin-hoo's very existence had become Choi Jung-dong's leash.

But now.

'...Who on earth is this woman?'

In front of him was a woman insisting that she was "Park Sin-hoo."

Of course, intellectually, he knew.

That this woman was really "Park Sin-hoo."

But...

From Park Sin-hye, who was sitting pathetically on the ground, he couldn't find even a trace of the intimidating presence he had felt from Park Sin-hoo in the past.

'She seems to have kicked with all her might. Is that really all she's capable of?'

Park Sin-hye's full-power 720-degree spinning kick.

It was certainly a powerful kick at the student level.

But compared to when Park Sin-hoo was a [B-] grade, it was incomparably weak.

Moreover...

'What's with this pathetic display of sitting on the ground just because she sprained her ankle?'

This was a disgrace that the former Park Sin-hoo would never have shown.

'Is this weak woman really Park Sin-hoo?'

The fear deeply embedded in Choi Jung-dong's heart was gradually fading away.

'I need to test her.'

Whether this woman was really "Park Sin-hoo."

No. More precisely, whether she was still "a being with enough power to hold his leash."

'If she doesn't have that kind of power anymore, then I no longer need to follow this person.'

Choi Jung-dong had always yearned for freedom.

His loyalty to Park Sin-hoo was only to eventually earn immunity from him.

That's why Choi Jung-dong found this situation so interesting and delightful.

It felt like his discharge date, which had seemed far away, had suddenly been moved up to tomorrow.

Hiding these thoughts, Choi Jung-dong extended his hand to Park Sin-hye.

"Sin-hoo. Let me help you up."

"...This bastard."

But Park Sin-hye wasn't a fool.

She could tell what her lackey of several years was thinking just by looking at his expression.

'He's completely looking down on me...!'

Park Sin-hye gritted her teeth and slapped away Choi Jung-dong's outstretched hand.

-Smack!

"I don't need it."

Then she stood up, trying to appear as composed as possible.

'Ugh!'

A sharp pain shot through her ankle.

Looking down, she saw it was quite swollen.

"...Damn it."

When she was a man, she had never been injured like this.

"You... damn bastard. Didn't you hold the sandbag properly?!"

Park Sin-hye blamed it on her lackey.

In the past, when she got angry like this, her lackeys would bow their heads shamefully as if they were being disciplined.

"Hmm... I guess so."
"Tsk... I don't know."

But now they were openly sneering or sighing.

"...Urgh!"

In the past, she would have lined them up and slapped them.

"Look at her trying to act tough. Heh."
"Let her enjoy it. Hehe."

But now the atmosphere suggested that if she tried that, these guys wouldn't just stand there and take it.

"...Urrrgh!"

If it were still the past, if she were still normal...

"You dogs...!"

Just as Park Sin-hye, unable to contain her anger, was about to burst out shouting.

-Whoosh!
-Wham!!!

"...!?"

Choi Jung-dong's kick brushed past Park Sin-hye's face and struck the sandbag.

"Whoa, whoa! You scared me!"

The lackey holding the sandbag made an exaggerated fuss.

"Damn! That kick is no joke!"

Even at a glance, it was clearly much more stable than the kick Park Sin-hye had delivered earlier, and the sound was louder too.

Choi Jung-dong shrugged his shoulders while joking around.

"No. Sin-hoo's been so pathetic today, I wanted to test if the sandbag was really the problem."

As he said this, he raised one corner of his mouth while looking at Park Sin-hye, clearly mocking her.

"...!"

In that moment, murderous intent filled Park Sin-hye's eyes.

'Not only did he swing a kick right in front of my face... he's openly mocking me?'

Choi Jung-dong's action was clearly a deliberate provocation against Park Sin-hye.

'These, these bastards really...!'

Having come this far, it was no time to be picky about methods.

If Park Sin-hye backed down now, they would start crossing the line more boldly in the future.

She needed to recover her lost dignity, even if it meant half-killing Choi Jung-dong.

'Can I take that bastard down right now?'

But as her body had weakened, hesitation was inevitable.

Due to the effects of the TS, Park Sin-hye had weakened from a [B-] grade to a [C] grade level, and she was continuing to weaken even at this moment.

Meanwhile, that bastard Choi Jung-dong was about to be promoted to [C+] grade.

Moreover, Park Sin-hye had sprained her ankle.

Even at the same [C] grade, Park Sin-hye might be at a disadvantage right now.

'But it's not like I don't have options.'

If a direct confrontation was difficult, there was always the excellent option of a surprise attack.

'If I rush out quickly, knock him down, and get into a mount position...'

Just as Park Sin-hye was putting strength into her legs and preparing to tackle him.

-Thud!

"...!?"

As if he had anticipated her move.

"Hey, why are you getting so upset over something like this, Sin-hoo?"

One of the lackeys from behind suddenly put his arm around Park Sin-hye's shoulder.

"...!?"

When Park Sin-hye looked up at the lackey who had put his arm around her, he gave her a sleazy smile and said:

"Or should I call you Sin-hye now?"

-Shiver!

A chill ran down Park Sin-hye's spine.

How dare he! Call her by such a name!

"You fucking bastard!!!"

-Thwack!

With a shout, Park Sin-hye drove her fist into the solar plexus of the guy who had his arm around her shoulder.

"Guh, guhk!"

No matter how far Park Sin-hye had fallen, the rest of them, except for Choi Jung-dong, were still no match for her.

The lackey who got hit in the solar plexus collapsed forward in a dogeza position.

"Have I been too easy on you lately?"

Park Sin-hye turned around, intending to deliver a punch to each of the other lackeys as well.

However.

-Halt.

She couldn't help but pause at the sight of them standing like statues, all looking down at her.

Their eyes seemed to say, 'Come at us if you dare.'

The atmosphere suggested that if Park Sin-hye swung her fists now, they would swing back just as hard.

"...You, you bastards..."

There was no longer any fear, reverence, or respect for Park Sin-hye in their eyes.

Only clear mockery and dismissal.

"Haah... damn it..."

In the end, Park Sin-hye, with a half-tearful face, stormed out of there.

'There's no point in staying among these bastards anymore. I'll just make a fool of myself.'

Thinking this, she strode toward the gymnasium entrance.

It was clearly a retreat, but Park Sin-hye brainwashed herself into believing that she was just taking time to regroup.

"Cadet Park Sin-hye. Where are you going?"

A control instructor tried to stop her on the way, but Park Sin-hye silently pushed her aside and continued walking.

"If you leave the class, you'll be marked absent!"

She heard this from behind, but Park Sin-hye ignored it and kept walking.

-Bang!

Soon, Park Sin-hye irritably opened the gymnasium door and went outside.

-Boom!!!

The gymnasium door closed with a loud sound.

At that sound, Jin Se-rin and Kang Seo-jun naturally turned their heads in that direction.

Surprisingly, Jin Se-rin was looking in that direction with sympathetic eyes.

"...She must be having a hard time too. People really don't understand. Right?"

Perhaps she felt some empathy because she had also experienced stagnation in her growth.

Well, that's probably because she doesn't know exactly what kind of person Park Sin-hoo is.

"...Well, I guess so."

Kang Seo-jun also looked in that direction with a somewhat complicated expression.

Judging by how she suddenly left class like that, it seemed she had some kind of dispute with her gang.

Honestly, whatever situation Park Sin-hye was in, or however her gang thought of her, it wasn't Kang Seo-jun's business.

But there was one issue that bothered him.

If they keep interfering with Park Sin-hoo like that, he won't be able to use Parasitic Growth.

Kang Seo-jun glared at Park Sin-hye's gang.

A vicious look that could give nightmares to anyone who saw it.

'How dare... how dare they interfere with my host's training????'

Suddenly, his Lloyd Rage was rising rapidly.

-Grind! Griiind!
-Crack! Craaack!

If he wasn't restraining himself with his willpower of '33', he felt like he would rip off the head of that Choi Jung-dong or whatever his name was right now.

Now that he could increase his stats on his own, it didn't matter much, but the trait exchange aspect of Parasitic Growth was still important.

Among the various talents that Park Sin-hye possessed, the trait "Heir of Taesan" was absolutely necessary to acquire, setting aside everything else.

Talent traits could be purchased through the Dimension Shop, so they weren't that important.

But "Heir of Taesan" was Park Sin-hye's unique trait that couldn't be bought from the Dimension Shop.

'This one trait has an entire conglomerate hanging on it. Whether nearly a third of South Korea becomes mine or not depends on it.'

At this rate, Park Sin-hye seemed likely to become a recluse and abandon training altogether.

'I can't allow that!'

He couldn't just stand by.

To become the heir of Taesan.

'Let's go encourage Park Sin-hye!'

It was at that moment that Kang Seo-jun decided to step in.
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Park Sin-hye left the training hall with a half-tearful face.

It seems she had some unpleasant dispute with her group.

If I leave her like this and her motivation breaks, causing her to neglect her training, that would be problematic.

───────《Skill》───────
▶Parasitic Growth

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-Absorbs 20% of the host's experience points as nourishment for the parasite's growth.
-Current host: Park Sin-hye

※Special Effect 1. Each time an ability point grows through 'Parasitic Growth,' you can exchange one desired trait with the host.
[Remaining trait exchange points: 0]

──────────────────

To obtain Park Sin-hye's unique trait 《Heir of Mount Tai》 through the skill 《Parasitic Growth》, I still needed to absorb a lot more experience points.

'As stats increase, the required experience points also increase, so it's advantageous to get trait exchange rights through parasitic growth when stats are lower.'

But Kang Seo-jun's current growth rate was so fast that all his abilities had nearly doubled in just two weeks.

Therefore, as time passes, the required experience points would increase exponentially, making it increasingly difficult to obtain trait exchange rights through parasitic growth.

'But slowing down my growth rate would be absurd.'

There was only one way to maintain the current rapid growth rate while successfully obtaining the trait 《Heir of Mount Tai》.

Park Sin-hye needed to maintain at least her previous training pace.

'Sigh... How dare they interfere with Park Sin-hoo's training... He should be rushing to help me like his life depends on it!'

-Grind! Grind!

'Suddenly... I'm... getting angry again????????????????'

An uncontrollable rage suddenly surged up, and Kang Seo-jun's burning gaze automatically turned toward Park Sin-hye's group.

"Grrrrrrrrr...!"

-Crunch! Crunch!

His teeth involuntarily ground together, and his eyes forcibly rolled back, showing the whites.

-Twitch! Twitch!

His muscles also twitched violently as if responding to his anger.

"Gasp...!?"
"C-cough!!"
"Eek!?"

The group members who met Kang Seo-jun's gaze froze as if they'd encountered an [Epic] grade monster.

"Haaaaaaaaah...."

Kang Seo-jun calmed his agitated mind with a deep sigh.

He wanted to rip out all their throats right now to create an environment where Park Sin-hye could focus solely on training.

But if he did that, his stage would change from the academy to prison, so he had to endure for now.

For now, he needed to focus on Park Sin-hye who had gone outside.

"Hmm...."

Though he felt sorry for Jin Se-rin who was training with him, this was no time to be training.

It was time for Kang Seo-jun to step in and force Park Sin-hye to move, if necessary.

"Se-rin. Sorry, but I need to step out for a moment."

"Huh?"

Jin Se-rin peeked her face out from beside the sandbag and asked.

"Where are you going?"

"I need to check on Park Sin... hoo."

"Huh? Why??? Why do you care about him?"

"Umm...."

What should I tell Se-rin?

I couldn't tell her that I needed to steal Park Sin-hye's trait through parasitic growth.

Stealing someone's trait through a skill was clearly a crime.

Of course, Jin Se-rin, who was willing to imprison Kenji in a basement for Kang Seo-jun's sake, might overlook this level of crime, but for a perfect crime, it's best not to share secrets with anyone, no matter how close they are.

"Ah!"

Fortunately, he had a good excuse.

Kang Seo-jun cupped his hands around his mouth and whispered to Jin Se-rin.

"It's related to future events. I think I need to check on Park Sin-hoo's condition."

"Hmm...."

Jin Se-rin's expression became somewhat complicated after hearing this.

"Then I'll go with you."

"No, Se-rin. You stay here and exercise. It would be troublesome if you're marked absent."

"What about you?"

"I...."

He almost said it didn't matter because Senior Ju-hee was there.

"Attendance is important, but future events are more important."

"Hmm...."

"I'll tell you later. Here... Yeah. Train with Chae-won over there."

"...Okay then... Call me later."

"Okay. I'll be back."

Fortunately, Jin Se-rin didn't raise any more objections and let Kang Seo-jun go.

Now he could pursue Park Sin-hye without hesitation.

Several minutes had already passed since Park Sin-hye went outside.

If he wanted to follow her, he needed to hurry.

Kang Seo-jun strode toward the hall entrance with his long legs.

Meanwhile, Jin Se-rin approached Im Chae-won carrying a large sandbag.

"Chae-won~. Let's train together."

"Huh?"

But Im Chae-won was also wrapping up her training and preparing to leave.

"Oh sorry. I need to step outside for a bit. You'll have to train with someone else."

"Huh? You too? Where are you going?"

"Um, well...."

Im Chae-won scratched her cheek awkwardly, avoiding Jin Se-rin's gaze.

She couldn't openly say she was going to approach Jin Se-rin's boyfriend when the opportunity arose.

"J-just! I forgot something in the dormitory!"

"Huh? Suddenly?"

"Y-yeah~ I-I-I have m-medicine I was t-taking and I forgot it!"

"Really? But why are you stuttering? Are you sick...?"

"When did I?"

"......???"

"A-anyway, it's urgent! I'll be going now!"

Im Chae-won quickly removed her gloves and rushed toward the hall entrance.

'Whew...! That was close! I-I hope I didn't look suspicious? Why did my mouth suddenly start trembling!'

Still, since Jin Se-rin didn't stop her, it seemed she hadn't detected her intentions.

If Jin Se-rin had figured out her intentions, she certainly wouldn't have let her go so easily.

No one in the world would leave a woman approaching their boyfriend alone.

'Sorry, Se-rin! But we're competitors!'

Born to compete for the same pie throughout their lives, both as academy cadets and as young ladies of major guilds.

'Sorry, but I can't let you monopolize a talent like Kang Seo-jun!'

Thinking this, Im Chae-won glanced back slightly.

'G-gasp!?'

For a moment, Im Chae-won almost tripped.

Jin Se-rin was staring at her with all-seeing eyes that seemed to penetrate everything.

'W-what kind of look is that!? W-what is it?!'

But she couldn't stop running.

'S-still, I must approach Kang Seo-jun!'

When she first saw Kang Seo-jun, she thought his ability to block a dump truck was impressive, but judging him based on just that would be a significant underestimation.

The growth he showed in just two weeks was truly shocking.

'If he can grow that much in just two weeks, who knows how much faster he'll grow in the future.'

In just another month, Kang Seo-jun might soar to heights where Im Chae-won couldn't even speak to him.

'Before that happens, I absolutely must build a friendship with him!! If I wait even one more week, I might lose the opportunity forever!'

Although Jin Se-rin was currently monopolizing Kang Seo-jun completely, Im Chae-won thought there must be a way for her to get a chance too.

'B-but what should I say to him?'

She couldn't just start explaining her grand dreams and plans out of nowhere.

'S-should I ask what he likes first? W-would it seem strange if I suddenly asked something like that!?'

What would Kang Seo-jun like?

Under what conditions did Jin Se-rin keep Kang Seo-jun by her side?

'Conditions....'

Thinking about what happened at the dormitory last time.... Jin Se-rin seemed to have already given her b-body.

E-even a second personal bodyguard....

'T-then do I also!?'

Does this mean she needs to be prepared to give her body to recruit Kang Seo-jun!?

'A-ah! Whatever! Let's just follow him first!'

She'd think about it as she went.

But...

'I-if I really just give my body... can I recruit him...?'

The sounds Se-rin made last time.

'She looked like she felt really good.'

Im Chae-won's ears turned red.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Under the warm sunshine on the academy grounds.

'Sigh... This bastard went far. Is he playing hide and seek?'

Park Sin-hye was in the back alley of the art museum on the outskirts of the campus.

The art museum was in a remote location with a steep hill on the way, making it the least frequented place on the academy campus.

Without the Eye of Providence, he wouldn't have dared to look for her there.

She was crouched down next to a trash can in the back alley.

With her face buried in her knees, her shoulders trembled as she occasionally made sobbing sounds.

Kang Seo-jun, who had just arrived at the entrance of the alley, silently marveled at the sight.

'Wow. Is she crying?'

To see Park Sin-hoo in such a feminine posture, crying.

This was a scene he had never witnessed in the original [Grand Hunter Academy].

Has her mind become feminine too now that her body has changed?

Where did all that alpha male demeanor go?

Is this the power of estrogen?

Serves you right, Park Sin-hoo.

My longtime nemesis.

-Thud.

'Oops.'

While thinking this, he inadvertently made a sound.

"Ugh!"

Park Sin-hye immediately glared in his direction after hearing the sound.

Then, as soon as she confirmed Kang Seo-jun's face, she quickly covered her face with both arms.

Could it be that she wanted to hide the fact that she was crying?

But it was all too obvious anyway.

"Y-you!"

Her voice was already soaked with tears.

"Why are you here! Hiccup!"

She even had hiccups from crying so much.

'......'

For a moment, a slight compassion welled up in Kang Seo-jun's heart.

'Maybe I was too harsh....'

Just then, Park Sin-hye glared at Kang Seo-jun with her red, swollen eyes and shouted.

"You! Because of you this morning too! D-damn it! Sniff!"

"......?"

'Is she... blaming me for her incontinence this morning?'

If that's the case, he might experience roid rage again.

Suddenly, all feelings of pity completely disappeared.

No. Why is she blaming me for her incontinence?

I just look like this.

Is it a crime to look a certain way???????

Huh???????

"Sigh...."

But he didn't come here to fight. He needed to endure.

"Hey."

Of course, he didn't come to comfort her either.

Kang Seo-jun walked briskly toward Park Sin-hye.

"What are you doing?"

Making her train by any means necessary.

That was Kang Seo-jun's goal.

"Are you whining over something so trivial??? Leaving class like that???"

Intimidation. Forced pressure.

"GET UUUUUUUUUUP!!!!!!!!!!! YOU BASTAAAAAAAAAAARD!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

That was the method Kang Seo-jun chose.
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"I need to use the skill 《Parasitic Growth》 to suck up Park Sin-hye's trait 《Heir of Mount Tai》.

Somehow getting the sulking Park Sin-hye back into diligent training mode.

That was the task Kang Seo-jun currently faced.

"Get uuuuuup!!!!! You little bastaaaaard!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Park Sin-hye by the collar and forcibly pulled her to her feet.

"Stop whining over something this minoooor!!!!!"

If you keep sulking like this, I can't properly use 《Parasitic Growth》!!!

"S-sob! Sniff!"

Park Sin-hye's face, which had been buried in her knees, was now fully exposed.

Red, swollen eyes and clear mucus dripping from her nose.

The very picture of a female in distress.

Park Sin-hye quickly covered her face again and shouted.

"M-minor!? You call this minor!? W-what would you know...!? U-ugh!?"

She was about to yell "what would you know" but suddenly found herself at a loss for words.

Come to think of it, from Kang Seo-jun's perspective, she probably did look like she was overreacting.

This guy was in such poor physical condition just a few weeks ago that he could barely function in daily life.

Compared to that, she had merely become a woman.

Although all her abilities were weakening day by day due to the aftermath of the gender change, this too could be recovered by diligently taking elixirs and training.

Of course, Kang Seo-jun had been hiding his strength since the academy entrance exam, so that half-corpse-like body might have just been a disguise.

But there were too many inconsistencies to believe that his twisted body and wheezing breath like a tuberculosis patient were simply a disguise to hide his strength.

That half-dead appearance would only draw more attention, not less.

There must be some complicated backstory that Park Sin-hye didn't know about.

"Ugh, nnngh!"

But that didn't mean she was accepting Kang Seo-jun's words.

'You call this minor!? It might seem minor to you!'

Even if that corpse-like body wasn't just a disguise but the result of some complicated circumstances.

'Just because you could do it doesn't mean I can too!'

Somehow, Kang Seo-jun had managed to recover his body to nearly normal... no, to an even more impressive physique in just two weeks.

Such a transformation wasn't possible through effort alone.

He must have some special "trait" or "skill."

But Park Sin-hye had no such innate abilities.

"S-sob!! I-I wish I could be like you...!"

Overwhelmed with emotion, Park Sin-hye grabbed Kang Seo-jun's wrists with both hands.

Her face was a mess of tears and snot, but at this point, there was no use worrying about appearances.

"Like you!! If I had the ability to recover like that in just two weeks...!! I wouldn't be like this!!! U-uugh!!"

Park Sin-hye tried with all her might to push away Kang Seo-jun's hands, but only succeeded in stretching her collar while his grip remained firm.

"Hnngg...! Uuugh!"

Nevertheless, Park Sin-hye gritted her teeth and pushed against Kang Seo-jun's hands.

The result.

-Riiiiip!
-Teeeear!

"H-huh!?"
"W-what!?"

The top of her student uniform tore, exposing Park Sin-hye's chest area.

"U-ugh!! Shit!!!"

Kang Seo-jun quickly removed his hands and covered his eyes, turning his head away as if he'd seen something he shouldn't have.

"Aaaaargh!!!"

But even with his eyes closed, the Eye of Providence, which allowed him to see 360 degrees in all directions, forcibly etched the image of Park Sin-hye's chest onto his retina.

He hadn't noticed because of her baggy clothes, but they were bigger than he'd expected.

Did all of her former 193cm height go straight to her chest after the TS?

"Gueeeeeeek!!!"

And she wasn't even wearing a bra!!! This fool!!!

Probably because she still retained her past identity and had a visceral aversion to feminine items like bras.

"U-uugh!?"

Park Sin-hye's face turned bright red at Kang Seo-jun's intense reaction.

There was embarrassment, but more than that, anger.

"It's your fault! D-damn it!"

Park Sin-hye hurriedly gathered the torn fabric to cover her chest.

"You tore it and now you're freaking out!!! Uuugh!!!"

And she still had more to say.

"A-and what business is it of yours!? Huh? Hic...! Why did you come all the way here to bother me!!!"

"Huh??? What business of mine??? Did you just ask what business it is of mine???"

"U-ugh!?"

Kang Seo-jun deliberately put on an angry expression as he approached her.

At his fiery reaction, Park Sin-hye pressed her back against the wall and shrank her body.

Even her legs and shoulders were trembling slightly, looking completely terrified.

Well, it would be scary if a 223cm, 194kg giant suddenly thrust his face close to yours.

But in truth, he didn't have any legitimate reason to be so assertive.

'Park Sin-hye is right. It's really none of my business.'

But now was the time to create a reason even if there wasn't one.

That was the only way to push Park Sin-hye into training forcibly.

"We're classmates!!!!!!!"

"H-huh!?"

-Thud!

After being yelled at right in her face, Park Sin-hye's legs gave out and she collapsed to the ground.

"Get uuuuup!!!"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Park Sin-hye by the shoulders and pulled her back to her feet.

"H-haaah!?"

Park Sin-hye desperately clutched her collar to prevent it from opening again.

She even pressed her thighs tightly together, afraid she might wet herself again.

"Ugh, aaaagh!!!"

Kang Seo-jun suffered another mental breakdown at her feminine behavior.

Every time he reminded himself that the pitiful beauty before him was Park Sin-hoo, his brain felt like it was about to malfunction.

As Kang Seo-jun grabbed his eyes and took a couple of steps back, Park Sin-hye quickly moved away from the wall to put some distance between them.

"...Classmates!? M-me and you? ...C-classmates? ...Hic! W-what!?"

Her tone suggested she found it incredibly absurd.

"You...? You thought of me that way...? Hic! L-like that? Huh!?"

But judging by her expression, she was surprisingly flustered.

"R-really! This is ridiculous! You...! ...Hic!"

Then Park Sin-hye's expression turned vicious again.

"Y-you're trying to use me, aren't you!? Taking advantage of my weakness!? Huh!?"

As she said this, her expression crumbled again.

"I-I've been... since the entrance exam... I-I abandoned you in the forest...! S-sob...! And other things too...! Other things too!"

Suddenly confessing her own sins, Park Sin-hye's face gradually filled with despair.

The hand that Kang Seo-jun had extended, calling her a comrade.

She was increasingly realizing that it could never be "genuine goodwill."

But.

"You stupid giiiiiirl!!!!!!!"

"H-huh?"

"All you need to say is that you won't do it agaaaaain!!!!!"

Of course, he wasn't being sincere.

Park Sin-hye would pay dearly for her past actions.

But right now, he needed to say whatever it took to get her moving.

"I don't care if you don't believe meeee!!! I'll help youuuuu!!!"

"Sniff, sob."

Park Sin-hye just sniffled with an expression that said she couldn't understand.

"I don't understand. ...Sniff. I don't understaaaand!!"

"Why!? Why can't you understand!? The academy curriculum! Huh? Group projects and class competitions! Huh? You know how many there are!?"

"G-group!? What? Class competitions!? ...J-just for those reasons you'd forgive me!?"

Park Sin-hye asked back in an incredibly incredulous tone.

But Kang Seo-jun quietly raised the corner of his mouth.

"You..."

There was a perfect excuse to respond to that statement.

"Is the Fruit of the Sun just 'those reasons'!?!?"

"H-huh!"

In an instant, Park Sin-hye's expression changed.

From confused and flustered to self-reproachful for not having thought of the obvious sooner.

"H-hah... Hic! Right. That's right... Hic! If it's that... Certainly..."

"So let me ask you."

"...Hic!?"

"Are you going to give up like this?"

"W-what!?"

Park Sin-hye answered irritably, her expression contorting.

"I'll never give up!!! The Fruit of the Sun is mine!!! I won't yield it to you either!!!"

Her expression was like that of an enraged beast, her nose all scrunched up.

Seeing this, Kang Seo-jun nodded with satisfaction.

"Good. That's how it should be."

"W-why are you smiling!!! ...Hic!"

Park Sin-hye cleared her throat a few times and continued.

"So! Why did you come looking for me? What are you planning!?"

Sigh... Her expression is too vicious... It's annoying.

"Train, Park Sin-hoo."

"W-who said I wasn't!?"

"The way you are now is problematic. You're weak."

"U-ugh?!"

Kang Seo-jun pointed at Park Sin-hye.

"I'll help you."

"...H-how!?"

"First..."

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to explain his plans and guidelines.

"What a wonderful friendship~"

Suddenly, an unfamiliar voice came from atop the retaining wall of the alley.

"...!?"

-Whoosh!

Quickly turning their heads, they saw a woman wrapped in a black robe looking down at Park Sin-hye and Kang Seo-jun.

"But you there."

The black robe spoke, looking at Kang Seo-jun.

"...Are you really a student?"

"Ah."

Kang Seo-jun identified her immediately.

"Sereb."

"...Gasp!? W-what!?"

Her name was Sereb.

She was an executive of the Red Inverse Cross Society and an [A]-grade Mein.

"Y-you!? H-how does a mere student know m-my name!? C-could it be. Gasp!"

Sereb covered her mouth with both hands.

"Y-you! It was you! You're the one who sold our information! You, you!"

She was quick to assess the situation.

"Who are you! W-who are you really!"

Sereb pointed at Kang Seo-jun and shouted.

"I thought you were suspicious from the beginning! A student with that appearance!? Don't make me laugh! There's a limit to poor disguises!!! Who are you!? Are you a Mein!?"

"............"

As expected of a Mein, she managed to hurt his feelings in less than a minute of meeting.

"Calm down. You're here to kidnap Park Sin-hoo, right?"

"U-ugh! H-hah... Haaah...!"

At Kang Seo-jun's words, Park Sin-hye took a step back with a panicked expression.

"But if you want to take this one, you'll have to get through me fiiiirst!!!!!"

"...!?!?"

When Kang Seo-jun fearlessly declared war on the Mein, Park Sin-hye's head whipped toward him.
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The woman in the black robe who suddenly appeared on the retaining wall.

Sereb, an executive of the Red Inverse Cross Society and an A-rank Mind.

She clearly came here to kidnap Park Sin-hye.

However.

"If you want to take this kid, you'll have to catch me fiiiirst!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun had no intention of handing Park Sin-hye over to the Minds anymore.

To shink the trait "Heir of Taesan" using the skill "Parasitic Growth," Park Sin-hye needed to focus on training now more than ever.

Anyone who interfered with her training would simply be expelled by Kang Seo-jun, regardless of who they were.

"Park Sin-hoo!!! Don't fall behind like last time!!!"

"Ugh... ungh!"

By "last time," he must be referring to when they were attacked by gay Minds in the forest.

Of course, Park Sin-hye had no intention of running away and leaving Kang Seo-jun alone this time.

After all, wasn't it because she ran away alone last time that she was captured by the Minds and ended up in her current situation?

Even though Park Sin-hye held the position of troublemaker in the Taesan Group, she wasn't stupid enough to repeat the mistake that had brought her to rock bottom.

But that wasn't the only reason she didn't want to leave Kang Seo-jun's side.

'Why....'

Park Sin-hye looked up at the back of Kang Seo-jun's head with trembling, confused eyes.

"Just stay behind meeeee!!!"

Kang Seo-jun's broad back seemed to say.

Why was this guy doing so much for her?

'Why on earth....'

-'You don't have to believe meeee!!! I'll help youuuuu!!!'

Kang Seo-jun had said he would help her.

He said it would be troublesome for his pursuit of the top rank if there were obstacles in group assignments or inter-class competitions.

'But....'

If that was really the reason, wouldn't it be much more convenient to just let her die?

If she were captured by the Minds and disappeared, it would eliminate a potential obstacle for the team, and he wouldn't have to bother taking care of someone as troublesome as her.

'So why....'

Come to think of it, it was the same last time when they were attacked by gay Minds in the forest.

He had jumped into the fight as if it were the most natural thing to do, even though it was obvious it would only bring him harm.

'And...'

Just like now, Kang Seo-jun had stood in front of her, showing his back, protecting her from the gay Mind.

'It doesn't make sense...'

He helps because obstacles in group assignments or inter-class competitions would be troublesome?

Then why doesn't he just let her die?

Why did he help her when she was attacked by that gay Mind?

'...Why are you helping me? Why... are you protecting me?'

There would be no reward.

It would only bring him harm.

'...Why?'

Park Sin-hye was genuinely curious about his true intentions.

She was so curious that...

'I can't leave Kang Seo-jun alone...!'

She couldn't let Kang Seo-jun die or get hurt before knowing the reason.

"...Ungh! Ugh, ungh! Haa...! Haa...!"

Even though her trauma of Minds was triggering a panic attack, causing hyperventilation and making her vision blur.

"D-don't act, s-so cool by yourself! Haa...! Haa...!"

Park Sin-hye desperately moved her body to stand beside Kang Seo-jun.

Then she slowly lowered her hands from her chest and clenched her fists, assuming a fighting stance.

But...

"Ahhh!!! I said stay behiiind meeee!!!!"

-Thwack!

"Kuh, kuhak!!"

As Kang Seo-jun pushed Park Sin-hye back forcefully, she once again found herself in the position of being protected.

"Haa...! Haa...! Haa...!"

Fighting together was clearly impossible.

-Thud!

Park Sin-hye's legs gave out due to hyperventilation, and she collapsed behind Kang Seo-jun.

"...Sigh."

Kang Seo-jun silently clicked his tongue at her before turning his glare back to Sereb.

"Y-you! I don't know how you leaked our information..."

The black-robed Sereb was pointing and shouting something at Kang Seo-jun, but none of it registered in his ears.

He had no mental capacity to spare, focusing entirely on how to overcome this crisis.

'I can't use "Time for Counterattack."'

The skill "Time for Counterattack" was already used on Kuyamoto Kenji this morning, so it was on cooldown until midnight.

'Plus, Sereb's Mind spec is A-rank. That's far above my C+ rank.'

If C+ rank was about the level of Captain America without a shield, then A rank was at Spider-Man's physical level.

To put it more simply, a C+ rank would need their entire body to lift a car, but an A rank could throw a car with just one arm.

In other words, Kang Seo-jun's current specs made a direct confrontation with Sereb impossible.

And that wasn't the only unfavorable condition.

'Sereb didn't come alone. Other Minds are hiding nearby.'

The Eye of Providence had confirmed at least 36 Minds.

Fortunately, most of them were ranked lower than Kang Seo-jun, but among them were 9 Minds of B- rank or higher, stronger than him.

'Well, this should still be manageable.'

As always, Kang Seo-jun had a plan.

Now was his chance while Sereb was still talking.

"If you come with us quietly even now, at least your life..."

While Sereb was rambling on with her useless talk, Kang Seo-jun quickly opened the Dimension Shop and purchased the item he needed.

He had bought so many items by now that it took him less than 3 seconds to get what he wanted.

After all, the Dimension Shop had no loading time whatsoever.

If he could move his fingers faster, he might be able to reduce it to under 1 second in the future.

'If they had ambushed us right away, there would have been no solution. Sereb bought me time, so we survived. Now that I have this in hand, the Minds have no chance of winning.'

The item Kang Seo-jun purchased from the Dimension Shop was a bubbling red potion.

──────《Item》──────
▶Potion of Full Concentration

◆Rank
[Rare+]

◆Description
- A potion developed by a royal alchemist of a certain kingdom. It allows you to exceed your limits and demonstrate extraordinary abilities during the most important moment of the day. When consumed cold, it tastes like pomegranate; when hot, it tastes like spicy broth. Even if consumed lukewarm, the effect remains the same, but the taste cannot be guaranteed.
- When used, all of the user's stats increase by 2x for 5 minutes.
- After the effect ends, all stats are reduced by half for 12 hours. Sleeping during this time can help recover stats more quickly.
- Stats above 30 cannot receive the item's effect.
─────────────────

It was a doping potion that amplified all stats by 2x for 5 minutes.

"Hup!"

-Gulp! Gulp!

Kang Seo-jun swallowed it in one go without hesitation.

"Wh-what?!"

Sereb, who had been in the middle of her speech, was greatly startled when Kang Seo-jun suddenly pulled something out and drank it.

"Wh-what!? You!? What are you doing!?"

"You'll find out soon."

-Bubble bubble bubble.

"Ugh, urgh..."

The taste was far from pleasant.

It was like pomegranate soda mixed with ramen seasoning.

Kang Seo-jun kept swallowing his saliva, trying hard not to throw up.

The effects began to manifest quickly.

-Bubble bubble bubble.

Suddenly, his stomach started bubbling and vibrating, and that rumbling spread from his core throughout his entire body.

Soon his blood vessels and skin also began to bubble.

But this wasn't just the potion's effect.

──────《Trait》──────
▶Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary
- Your body is reconstructed into a superhuman form proportional to stat increases.
────────────────

As all his stats doubled rapidly due to the potion's effect, his body was being reconstructed accordingly.

-Crack! Crunch! Crunch!

"Argh! Grrrgh! Grrrrgh!!!"

Massive muscles writhed, growing and shrinking repeatedly.

Joints dislocated and reconnected over and over, and bones broke and mended themselves repeatedly.

"Haa...! Ha, huh, huuurgh!!!"
"Wh-what is thaaaaat!!!"

As always, Kang Seo-jun's transformation was a sight that tested the mental fortitude of the living.

In this moment, both ally Park Sin-hye and enemy Sereb were equally horrified.

"M-men!! A-attack! Attack! C-capture that monsteeeeer!!!!!"

Finally, sensing danger, Sereb mobilized the Minds who had been waiting.

-Rustle! Rustle!
-Patter patter! Patter patter!

From the bushes on the hill above the retaining wall and from the alley entrance, 36 Minds simultaneously emerged and rushed toward Kang Seo-jun.

"Ha, haa...! Hak...! Haak...!!"

Park Sin-hye's panic attack intensified at the sight.

Minds charging rapidly with various weapons.

Soon, one Mind raised a huge battle axe high and swung it down toward Kang Seo-jun's head.

-Crash!

However...

"Y-y-you b-b-bastards attacking me d-d-during my transformatiooooon??????????"

Although smooth movement was impossible during transformation, Kang Seo-jun's stats had already...

◆Stats
[Strength: 19 → 30], [Agility: 19 → 30]
[Endurance: 18 → 30], [Magic Resistance: 18 → 30]
[Vitality: 20 → 30], [Mana: 19 → 30]
[Perception: 18 → 30], [Intelligence: 18 → 30]
[Willpower: 33 → 33], [Luck: 50 → 50]

They had already reached the potion's limit.

Kang Seo-jun's current spec was a whopping A++.

No.

◆Traits
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Mana Mold Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+], [Light Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Dark Attribute Mana Lv.Rare], [Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare], [Born Boneless Lv.Rare], [2nd Circle Lv.Common]]]]]]]………

Including all his physical buffs and attribute mana, his spec was easily comparable to S-rank.

-Crash!!!

When Kang Seo-jun grabbed the Mind's battle axe and applied just a little force, the steel weapon shattered like a cookie.

"Kuh, hurk!!"

The Mind, suddenly left holding only the axe handle, witnessed this impossible strength and stepped back.

But it was already far too late to escape.

-Crack! Crack!

"Daaaaamn yooooou!!!!! Attacking during my transformatiooooon!!!!!!??!?!!?!!?!??!?!?!!!???? I'm furiouuuus!!!!!!!! Waaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Roid rage amplified proportionally to his stats.

The S-rank Kang Seo-jun's massacre was about to begin.

Ch.87 - Chapter 87: New Heart, New Beginning (8)
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun let out a howl.

A thunderous roar that could rival even the bellowing of a Dovakin.

-GRRRRRRRR!!
-GRRRRRRR....

The earth trembled and buildings shook at his lion-like roar, worthy of Fus Ro Dah.

If Sereb hadn't already laid down concealment illusion barrier magic around the area, the monstrous scream would have echoed throughout the entire academy campus.

"Gah, GAAAAAAHHH!!!"
"Huh, HUAAAAAAHHH!!!"

Park Sin-hye, Sereb, and every single Main—without exception—covered their ears tightly.

"S-SOLDIERSSSS!!!"

Sereb screamed at the top of his lungs through the deafening noise.

"S-STOP THAT MONSTER RIGHT NOWWWW!!!"

It felt like their eardrums would tear apart if they didn't stop that monster's roar immediately.

"Y-Yes sir!"
"KYAAAAAAAA!!!"

Somehow managing to understand Sereb's orders through that terrible thunderous assault, the Mains gritted their teeth and charged at Kang Seo-jun.

They covered one ear with a hand while raising various weapons high with the other.

Soon, an assortment of blades and blunt weapons rained down on Kang Seo-jun's head like a shower.

However...

"TOO SLOWWWWWWWWWWWW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun wasn't about to just stand there and take such sloth-like attacks.

◆Characteristic
[Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare]

-KWAAAAAAAA!!!!!!

As Kang Seo-jun raised both hands high, the ground surged up like a tidal wave.

"Guh, huk!?"
"W-WAAAAAAH!!!"

-CRASH CRASH CRASH!!!

The Mains and their weapons were suddenly launched skyward as if they'd collided with a tidal wave rising from bare ground.

-KUUUUNG!!!

And then, as if in one fluid motion, Kang Seo-jun stomped his foot.

The earth wave transformed into earth spikes, impaling the Mains who were suspended in mid-air.

-SHUNK!
-SHUNK!
-THUNK!

"Guh, huk?!!"
"GAAK!!!"
"Guh-AAAK!!!"

But Mains with cockroach-like tenacity wouldn't die just from having holes punched through their bodies.

That's why Kang Seo-jun didn't stop, drawing his magical power to its maximum.

"EXPLOOOOOODE!!!"

Kang Seo-jun swung his arms like a maestro.

Following his direction, the earth spikes simultaneously swelled up like balloons.

"GAAAAAAAK!!!"
"GUAAAAAAAK!!!"

-BOOOOOM!!!
-BAAAANG!!!

The bodies of the Mains burst open, unable to withstand the expanding force of the earth.

-SPLAAAASH!!!
-PLOP PLOP PLOP!!!

Black blood and chunks of flesh rained down from the sky.

The entire exchange took only five seconds.

With just that, 8 out of the 36 Mains had already lost their lives.

"Haaaaaaah...."

Kang Seo-jun took a deep breath as he let the Mains' remains shower down on his body.

-CRACK! CRACK CRACK! CRACK!

The transformation due to the "Prosperity Realm Reconstruction Serum (Full Body)" was now reaching its final stage.

Kang Seo-jun's body, which had been bulky like the Hulk, instantly transformed into a well-trained physique like Hanma Yujiro.

"W-what..."

Park Sin-hye, who was crouched behind Kang Seo-jun, couldn't help but gasp in admiration at his transformed back.

"How... how are you..."

The more she looked, the more bizarre a being he seemed.

How could a human body change so drastically, as if it were some kind of slime?

Standing around 190cm tall with thick, elongated limbs.

A torso and shoulders that exuded strength and firmness.

It was a body far more powerful and balanced than Park Sin-hye's body had been before her TS.

-Gulp!

Park Sin-hye unconsciously swallowed as she stared at that perfect back.

That physique was close to the ideal she had always pursued.

Yes. Back when Park Sin-hye was Park Sin-hoo.

She had worked tirelessly to achieve such a strong, firm body.

But now it was an ideal she could never reach...

'Ah, aah...'

A dream she had lost forever...

-Gulp!

Park Sin-hye swallowed again involuntarily.

The ultimate physique she had longed for was right in front of her.

The admiration she originally held.

'...What an amazing body...'

And the regret for the possibility she had lost forever.

'...I'm envious... I'm jealous...!'

And then...

-Throb~!

"H-huh?!"

An unknown, strange attraction stirred in her lower abdomen.

'W-what!?'

Park Sin-hye felt a pull she had never experienced before.

'W-what is this!?'

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Park Sin-hye didn't realize it, but this was her genes calling out to her.

Telling her that right in front of her was a male with the best genes.

That if she carried this man's seed, she could bear the best child.

That this man was the very embodiment of the male she had always admired.

That he was the absolute best male who could protect her.

-Throb! Throb! Throb!!!
-Thump! Thump! Thump!!!

"Huh, huk...! Haah!"

The desire rising at the genetic level was truly an irresistible force.

'W-what is this! W-what's happening!?!?'

No logic, no reason, not even crisis or confusion could suppress the emotions her genes were forcibly firing.

'Why, why, s-suddenly why!?!?'

What was this flutter in her heart that arose as soon as she saw Kang Seo-jun's back?

"Haah...! Huuuk...!"

The hyperventilation that had been rising due to fear and trauma was now transforming into hyperventilation caused by an unidentifiable desire that was hard to suppress.

'The remaining enemies total twenty-nine, including Sereb.'

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun, having completed his transformation, calmly assessed the remaining enemies with his Eye of Providence.

'And...'

He only now realized that Sereb had the "Voyeur's Inscription" attached to him.

'Omen has attached a CCTV to Sereb.'

Right now, Sereb was essentially doing a live broadcast for Omen alone.

'Still, that's fortunate. There's quite a delay. The current situation isn't being transmitted in real-time.'

[Voyeur's Inscription: Currently active. Time until transmission to caster... 12 minutes.]

A whole 12-minute delay.

It must be because of the illusion barrier Sereb had set up.

The concealment illusion barrier covering this area was interfering with the inscription's transmission, causing a delay of 12 minutes.

'That's good for me.'

Kang Seo-jun smiled faintly.

A wicked smile reminiscent of Freddy from Nightmare.

'Anyway, the effect of the Power Concentration Potion only lasts for 5 minutes. So if I wipe them all out within 5 minutes...'

Omen, the leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society, wouldn't be able to detect Kang Seo-jun's existence.

'5 minutes is too long. I'll finish this in 3 minutes.'

First, to move freely, he needed to secure Park Sin-hye's safety.

-RUMBLE RUMBLE RUMBLE!!!

Kang Seo-jun reached back and used earth spirit magic to create a stone coffin to confine Park Sin-hye.

"Huh, huk!"

Park Sin-hye was startled and tried to escape, but Kang Seo-jun mercilessly pushed her into the stone box.

"Hee, heeeek!"

-GRRRK!
-THUD THUD THUD!

Finally, the stone coffin closed tightly, leaving only a small breathing hole.

"I'll let you out in 5 minutes!"

-RUMBLE RUMBLE RUMBLE!!

Kang Seo-jun split the ground with earth spirit magic and buried Park Sin-hye underground.

With this measure, no one except Sereb on the other side would be able to easily touch Park Sin-hye.

"What, what are you doing?! Attack! ATTACK!!!"

Sereb, anxious after seeing Kang Seo-jun's power, screamed hysterically.

Only then did the dazed Mains begin to move again.

"He's alone anyway!!!"
"C-rank and below, provide support from a distance!!!"
"D-DIE!!!"

Since the Mains had some command structure, this time it was the [B-] rank and above Mains who rushed at Kang Seo-jun.

They must know that [C] rank Mains couldn't even create an opening.

But Kang Seo-jun's pure specs were currently at [A++] rank.

Add in his characteristics and skills, and he easily reached [S] rank.

Not only [C] rank, but even [B] rank was no match for Kang Seo-jun.

"KIRAAAT☆!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! DEMACIA!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun drew light attribute magic power into his entire body.

-FLASH!!!

Instantly, Kang Seo-jun emitted a dazzling light as bright as the sun.

-BOOOOOM!!!

Soon, that brilliant light burst into a spherical form, engulfing the charging Mains.

-WHOOSH!!!

With just that, the Mains turned to dust and disappeared.

'30'. A light attribute explosion condensed with magic power that had reached [A+] rank was not something mere [B] rank Mains could withstand.

-Clang!
-Clank!

Weapons that had lost their owners fell from the air to the ground with a sound.

-WHOOSH!!!

Kang Seo-jun kicked off the ground, darting forward to quickly pick them up.

A massive greatsword in his left hand, a huge axe-spear in his right.

"Keep your distance!"
"Don't get close to him...!"

-WHOOSH!!!

Kang Seo-jun first threw the greatsword like a boomerang toward the left alley entrance where the Mains were gathered.

-SLASH SLASH SLASH!!!

"Guh, guhk!?"
"Ugh... ack!?"
"Urk...!!!"

The [C] rank Mains were swept away like weeds encountering a weed whacker.

'The remaining ones are...'

Already down to about 20.

Having wiped out more than 16 in less than 2 minutes, Kang Seo-jun continued moving without stopping.

"He's, he's coming!!!"
"I-impossible!!!"
"Run, run, RUUUUN!!!"

The difference in power was overwhelming.

Now the Mains realized that further fighting was meaningless.

But Kang Seo-jun's pursuit speed was much faster than their escape speed.

-SLASH!!!!

"Guh, GAAAK!!!"
"GURK!!!"
"M-my legs!! GURK!!"

-SHUNK!
-CRACK!
-BOOM!

Every time Kang Seo-jun swung his axe-spear, Mains burst apart like reeds.

It was a one-sided massacre. Like Dynasty Warriors: Gore Edition.

"W-what...! That m-monster...!!!"

Despite his subordinates dying in real-time, Sereb couldn't bring himself to join the battle.

Because in just a few minutes, he had become certain.

No matter what, he would not last even three exchanges against that monster.

"What the hell are youuuuu!!!"

Not only earth spirit magic that freely manipulated the ground, but light attribute magic power too...!

Why was a being with power suitable for the Tower's frontlines or legendary-grade gates disguised as a mere student at the academy?!

"A-a trap... It was a trap from the beginninggggg!!!"

Sereb screamed, tearing at his hood.

Just who had sent this guy?

The World Hunter Union?

Or perhaps the Vatican, which specialized in hunting Mains and vampires?

"N-no! No!"

What mattered now wasn't the background or identity of that guy.

"I-I have to escape! I have to escape!"

With his life hanging in the balance, who cared about identities?

Sereb quickly turned his body to prepare to flee.

However.

-WHOOSH!!!

"Guh, guhk!?"

A spear flew from behind with the sound of tearing wind.

It precisely pierced through Sereb's lumbar vertebrae.

"GUHAAAAAK!!!"

-Thud!

Sereb collapsed on the spot.

With his lumbar vertebrae shattered, his legs no longer responded.

"Huh, huuuaah!"

"Where do you think you're going? No, no, no."

Soon, a cold voice was heard right behind Sereb.

'W-when did he get here...!'

"From now on, you'll be my power source."

-THUNK!

Kang Seo-jun struck Sereb's occipital bone.

"Guh, gurk!"

-Flop!

Sereb lost consciousness and collapsed.

It was the moment when the first meal for the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" was prepared.

Ch.88 - Chapter 88: New Heart, New Beginning (9)
Only 3 Minutes

It took Kang Seo-jun just three minutes to eliminate Sereb, an executive of the Red Inverse Cross Society, along with thirty-six Mains.

"Stats really are overpowered."

Kang Seo-jun rubbed his blood-covered hands against the dirt ground while surveying the aftermath of the battle.

Though calling it a battle was generous—it was more of a one-sided massacre.

The area around the art museum was drenched in the black blood and remains of the Mains.

"So this is what's possible with just an A+ rank."

He had experienced countless battles like this in the original "Grand Hunter Academy," but experiencing it firsthand with his own body was on another level entirely.

What made it even more impressive was that he had accomplished this without using "Time for Counterattack"—purely through his own movements.

'My hands are still trembling...'

The sensation of flesh giving way beneath his battle axe remained vivid.

Of course, it wasn't trembling from guilt or fear.

Quite the opposite.

'What is this euphoria...?'

Action-packed euphoria like Dungeon and Fighter.

This must be how the Joker felt dancing in that bathroom.

Had Hanma Yujiro lived his entire life savoring this feeling?

'I really want to get stronger quickly. Eventually, I'll be able to wield even greater power than this without potion doping.'

The three-minute experience at [A++] rank had instilled in Kang Seo-jun an immense sense of anticipation and intense desire.

[《Full Power Concentration Potion》 Effect Time Remaining: 00 minutes 00 seconds.]
[The effect of item 《Full Power Concentration Potion》 has worn off!]

"Hueeeeeegh!!!"

While Kang Seo-jun was lost in thought, the two remaining minutes passed, and the doping effect disappeared.

-Swoooooosh!

The strength drained from his entire body, and the surging magical power scattered.

-Crack! Crack crack crack!

His flesh swelled again, and his skeletal structure expanded grotesquely.

The body that had resembled an Olympian god began reverting to its monstrous form.

[You have received the status ailment 《Price of Borrowing Power - Full Power Concentration Potion》.]
[All ability stats will be halved for 12 hours. You can recover your stats more quickly by sleeping.]
[Status ailment 《Price of Borrowing Power - Full Power Concentration Potion》 Time Remaining: 11 hours 59 minutes 59 seconds.]

"Eeeeek..."

To make matters worse, all his ability stats were halved as payment for the doping, making the negative sensation even more severe.

'...Let's clean up.'

His excitement had completely subsided now.

It was time to stop enjoying himself and finish the remaining tasks.

Kang Seo-jun first checked on the unconscious Sereb.

▶Sereb
[Species: Main]
[Current Status: ......Occipital trauma, unconscious, time-limited curse, voyeurism curse (temporarily paused - reason: unconscious)]
[Time until consciousness returns: 3 hours 26 minutes....]

'Three hours until he wakes up. Plenty of time.'

It would be much easier to just kill him, but there was a reason to keep him alive.

He would be more fuel-efficient as a power source for the 《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》 alive than dead.

'Still, I should take precautions just in case.'

The three hours until consciousness returns only applies if he's left undisturbed.

In other words, if Kang Seo-jun moves or tosses Sereb around, he might unintentionally wake up earlier.

With Kang Seo-jun's current specs practically regressed to where they were two weeks ago, if Sereb were to wake up, he'd be dead without mercy.

That's why additional measures were essential.

Kang Seo-jun purchased 《Frontier Space Monster Anesthetic》 from the Dimension Shop and injected it into Sereb's vein.

-Squish!

If an ordinary person had been injected with this, they would have died instantly, but Sereb was a Main with [A] rank specs, so he should be able to withstand it.

▶Sereb
[Time until consciousness returns: 25 hours 12 minutes....]

'Okay.'

With this, any chance of Sereb causing trouble was completely blocked.

The 'voyeurism curse' only works when Sereb is conscious, so there was nothing to worry about now.

'Next, his subordinates.'

Those guys were at most [B] rank, with most being [C] rank or below, so they wouldn't be efficient as power sources.

It would be much better to dispose of them through the Dimension Shop and convert them into dimensional currency.

Kang Seo-jun quickly organized the bodies, then sprayed 《Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray》 on the remaining debris and bloodstains to erase all traces of battle.

He also used 《Earth Elemental Magic》 to restore the broken tiles and collapsed walls as much as possible.

After about 10 minutes of bustling around, the art museum was spotless, as if no battle had ever taken place.

'Even I have to admit it looks perfect.'

Even with the 《Eye of Providence》, it looked flawless, so others wouldn't be able to guess what had happened here.

Now that he had dealt with Sereb and cleaned up the scene, what remained was...

"Ah."

He had buried Park Sin-hye in the ground and completely forgotten about her.

'I need to get her out quickly.'

Although he had made air holes in the stone coffin, he had still kept her confined for too long.

She might have already passed out from oxygen deprivation by now.

Kang Seo-jun hurried to the alley behind the art museum, placed his hands on the ground, and activated elemental magic.

"Hnnngh...!!!"

With his mana ability reduced to '8' due to the Full Power Concentration Potion's penalty, pulling Park Sin-hye up was no easy task.

If he had known this would happen, he would have only buried her halfway.

-Rumble rumble rumble....

"Huff...! Huff...!"

Still, by taking occasional sips of 《Dimension Shop Mana Potion》, he somehow managed to pull her back up.

-Creak!

Kang Seo-jun quickly opened the stone coffin to check Park Sin-hye's condition.

"Ugh, uuugh..."

"Huh, huhk...!!"

Park Sin-hye had collapsed in a corner of the stone coffin, her face turned ashen gray.

Even without activating the Eye of Providence, he could tell at a glance that her condition was serious.

"Don't die!!! Wake uuuuup!!!"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Park Sin-hye by the hair and pulled her out of the stone coffin like a fish.

Then he laid her on the ground and activated the Eye of Providence to begin first aid.

▶Park Sin-hye
[Current Status: Oxygen deprivation, comatose]

'She needs first aid. Show me how.'

-Woong!

As Kang Seo-jun focused his will into the Eye of Providence, red lights appeared like stars over Park Sin-hye's acupuncture points.

[Place your hands on the acupuncture points and infuse them with magical power.]

But the locations were...

"......"

One on her left breast, and one deep on the inner thigh...

Wait...?

Oh Constellation Lords, why are you testing me like this?

The first female breast and thigh I'll be touching in this world have to be Park Sin-hye's...?

Must I sacrifice the purity of my hands like this...?

"Ugh, uwaaaaah!!!"

A level of despair comparable to being kidnapped by Jigsaw.

But it was something he had to do for the future.

An unavoidable sacrifice to obtain the Taesan Group and achieve his happy isekai life.

With tears in his eyes, Kang Seo-jun placed his hands on Park Sin-hye's chest and groin.

-Woong...!!

"Ugh, uuuuugh...."

I'm sorry, Se-rin... I'm sorry, Ms. Eun-ha... I'm sorry, Senior Ju-hee...

I... for the future... have sold... the virginity of my hands...

"Uwaaaah!!!"

The soft, cushiony sensation transmitted through his hands made him feel even more disgusted.

However, true to the method suggested by the Eye of Providence, the effect was outstanding.

In less than 10 seconds, color began returning to Park Sin-hye's face.

"Ugh, uuugh..."

As soon as Park Sin-hye showed signs of regaining consciousness, Kang Seo-jun quickly removed his hands from her body.

"Huh, huwaaaaah!!!"

Then, grimacing as if he had touched a cockroach, he sprayed 《Prosperity Realm Cleaning Spray》 on his hands and rubbed them vigorously.

This was the same Kang Seo-jun who had casually wiped Main blood off on the dirt ground earlier.

"Ugh... uugh..."

Park Sin-hye frowned and struggled to open her eyes.

"Huh, heek?! Hueeeeek!!!"

Then she was startled by the first face that came into view.

Kang Seo-jun's face looked like it had aged nearly 30 years.

If not for his skin and his one eye, his appearance was so completely altered that she wouldn't have recognized him.

"Y-you...!?"

Park Sin-hye stammered with a serious expression as she looked at Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun's current appearance was merely a penalty effect from the 《Full Power Concentration Potion》, but Park Sin-hye interpreted it very differently.

"W-what happened to you!?"

That withered appearance that had aged dramatically in just a few minutes.

Surprisingly, Park Sin-hye had seen such a phenomenon before.

"H-how did you use your magical power!?!?"

The original life force that every living person possesses.

When someone forcibly draws out that life force by recklessly using mana, humans age rapidly like that.

Park Sin-hye knew of no other explanation.

She mistakenly thought that Kang Seo-jun had used his "innate life force"—the foundation of life itself.

"W-what did you do...!!!"

"Sob, huuugh, sob...!"

Though Park Sin-hye asked loudly, Kang Seo-jun just grimaced silently and continued sobbing.

He was devastated about losing the virginity of his hands to Park Sin-hye.

However, this reaction only confirmed Park Sin-hye's misunderstanding.

"Y-you i-idiot!!!"

Park Sin-hye grabbed Kang Seo-jun by the collar and shook him.

"A-are you crazy?! W-why did you do that!? Why did you do that...!?"

-Shake shake shake shake!

"Ugh, uuuugh! Y-you bastaaaaard...! I-I saved youuuu...! And you're trying to kill meeeee!?"

With all his ability stats reduced to [D] rank level, he couldn't resist Park Sin-hye, who was currently at [C] rank.

"S-stop! L-let go first! Let go of this!"

Kang Seo-jun roughly pushed away Park Sin-hye's hands.

"Explain first!! Why did you do that!? Are you crazy!?"

But Park Sin-hye wouldn't let go of his collar.

Instead, she shook him harder and interrogated him with a fierce expression.

"Haah.... I really..."

Kang Seo-jun mistakenly thought her question was about forcibly confining her in the stone coffin.

"What else could I do! You weren't in any condition to fight anyway."

"What? No, but that doesn't mean you..."

Use your innate life force?

"Are you in your right mind!? Are you stupid!? Are you crazy? I really can't understand...!"

"Huh!?"

Why did he have to hear this after saving someone?

Conversations with narcissists were truly exhausting.

"Ah! Enough! Stop talking! Everything turned out fine, so let it go!"

"W-what turned out fine...!? You...!!"

"Enough!"

Further conversation would only lead to more fighting.

"Ugh, uugh..."

When Kang Seo-jun spoke firmly, thankfully Park Sin-hye mumbled and backed down a step.

"Sigh..."

How should he deal with this person going forward?

If he was going to train her directly, they would have to spend a lot of time together...

It was a moment filled with worry.

And...

"Just what... turned out fine... really... I don't understand this guy..."

For Park Sin-hye, it was a moment filled with many thoughts.

Ch.89 - Chapter 89: The Emperor's Cradle (1)
"First..."

Kang Seo-jun checked the time on his smart watch.

It was 3:30 PM.

It was still the time when autonomous strike training would be in full swing at the Academy.

"Park Sin-hye. You go back to training for now."

"Huh!? What!? In this situation!?"

Park Sin-hye looked at Kang Seo-jun with bewildered eyes.

They needed to report the Mane to the Association right away, rush to the hospital for a comprehensive examination—there was a mountain of things to do, yet he was casually telling her to go back to the Academy for training?

"W-who are you to order me around! And right now...!"

"Ah. Shut up."

"Ugh...!"

He was already tired from the status ailment "Price of Borrowing Power - Potion of Concentrated Strength" and didn't have the energy to argue with Park Sin-hye.

Even after sending Park Sin-hye away, Kang Seo-jun had a pile of things to do.

"And before you go, just one favor. Let's keep this matter between just the two of us."

"What? Ha!? You, you keep making these ridiculous...!"

"Sigh.... Sin-hoo. After all I went through for you, you can't do this one thing for me?"

"Ugh...! Y-you didn't have to do all that...!"

But you did.

Though she couldn't use it earlier due to the chaos, Park Sin-hye's smart watch actually had an emergency assembly function.

A button that could summon Academy security and even Taesan Group hunters on standby nearby with just one click.

It was a feature that the Academy and Taesan Group had given to Park Sin-hye to prevent another kidnapping incident like the one two weeks ago.

'I couldn't use it in the end...!'

She couldn't even think about the call button because she had a panic attack as soon as she faced the Mane, but still....

"You really didn't need to go that far!"

"Wow.... This is really too much.... I even saved your life.... You really are...."

"Ugh...!"

No matter how much of a self-centered narcissist Park Sin-hye was.

She wasn't heartless enough to be cruel to someone who approached her first offering help and even saved her life.

"T-that...! But still...! W-what's your reason!?"

But she wasn't going to let incomprehensible things slide either.

"Explain first! What are you thinking!?"

"Ah. Right. I should at least do that."

Kang Seo-jun explained his situation.

"It's a simple reason. I don't want others to know about my abilities."

If Park Sin-hye reported this incident to the Association or Taesan Group, they would ask her for very detailed circumstances of the incident.

As she explained the situation, she would inevitably have to mention Kang Seo-jun's involvement and his abilities.

Then she might even have to explain how they disposed of the Manes' corpses and the battle traces.

Just thinking about it briefly, a ton of troublesome issues would arise.

If Park Sin-hye just kept her mouth shut, he could prevent all those headaches.

"Just pretend this never happened."

Though he said that, Kang Seo-jun himself thought it was a somewhat unreasonable request.

After all, this was a matter concerning Park Sin-hye's personal safety.

She would probably want to report it to the Association and Taesan Group for a more thorough investigation.

Plus, with Park Sin-hye's garbage personality, the more he asked, the less likely she would be to comply.

If Park Sin-hye remained uncooperative until the end....

'I'll have to surprise her with a blow to the back of the head to knock her out, then use the memory eraser....'

"...Tch. F-fine! I'll let it slide this time! Got it."

But fortunately, it seemed that wouldn't be necessary.

'That's a relief.'

Using the memory eraser would lower Park Sin-hye's intelligence.

Then her training efficiency would suffer too.

It's fortunate that there's no need to lower Park Sin-hye's intelligence.

"Good. Now go back to training."

"W-what about you?"

"Me...."

-Ugh.

Kang Seo-jun stood up, dusting off his backside.

"I'm tired. I'm going to rest."

He thought she would definitely retort with something like 'You're not the only one who's tired!? If you're going back, we should go together! You said you'd help with training!' but Park Sin-hye gave an unexpected response.

"...If you want... I can lend you my doctor."

"...Huh?"

Suddenly?

What's your angle here?

"Suddenly? Your doctor?"

"Y-y-you need treatment! Do you know what you look like right now!?"

Kang Seo-jun currently looked like he had aged 30 years due to the status ailment "Price of Borrowing Power - Potion of Concentrated Strength."

"Don't blame me later and take it while I'm offering! I'll even cover the medical expenses!"

"Huh."

Kang Seo-jun was genuinely impressed.

Even checking with the Eye of Providence, there were no ulterior motives in her words.

She truly and purely wanted to help treat Kang Seo-jun.

But....

"I'll pass."

Whatever whim was driving Park Sin-hye, he couldn't accept her kindness.

He didn't want his information going to the Taesan Group.

'This is rather unexpected though.'

Did her estrogen levels increase instead of testosterone, reducing her aggression and giving her some empathy?

For a narcissist like Park Sin-hye to worry about someone else.

It was truly something to see.

"Is it because of your identity!? If that's the case, it doesn't matter! I'll keep it a secret."

"No. I'm fine, really."

Even if Park Sin-hye had no ill intentions, the hospital was out of the question.

He didn't know exactly who her attending physician was, whether they could be trusted, and if it was Ranma, that would make him even more uneasy.

"I'll handle it myself."

So please just go now.

"...Are you really okay?"

Park Sin-hye stared intently, meeting his gaze.

It was a look as if she was trying to gauge his condition from his eyes.

"Yes. I'm fine!"

I'm seriously busy here.

"...Alright. But tell me if you change your mind."

She's really sincere, this one.

"...You're surprisingly capable of caring about others?"

"W-whaaaaat!?"

In an instant, Park Sin-hye's face turned bright red all the way to her ears.

"D-don't misunderstand! I just...! Since you said you'd help me! If I want to keep using you in the future! Uh? So I'm saying I'll take care of you.... Ugh!"

Rambling incoherently.

"...I get it~"

Kang Seo-jun calmed her down for now.

"Then do as you please. I really need to get to my own business now."

He had left Sereb abandoned on top of the retaining wall.

He needed to quickly take him to the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691" and turn him into a power source.

"Your number! Give me your number! We need to contact each other for training!"

"Oh right."

Kang Seo-jun sent his number to Park Sin-hye using his smart watch's transfer function.

"Done? Now please go."

"...When will training..."

"Ah! I'll tell you everything later! We probably won't have practical training for a while anyway! We'll have plenty of time ahead!"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Park Sin-hye by the armpits and forcibly lifted her up.

"Now!! Get up!!!"

"H-huh!?"

Park Sin-hye staggered as she regained her balance.

Kang Seo-jun slowly pushed her back, sending her out toward the alley entrance.

"Now go."

"..."

Park Sin-hye stood there for a while before heading back to the Academy.

"Phew...."

Now I can finally get to work.

Kang Seo-jun climbed up the retaining wall of the alley and walked toward Sereb.

Sereb was still there, unconscious and sleeping soundly.

'He's really sleeping like the dead. Let's process him before he wakes up.'

Before entering the dimensional rift, Kang Seo-jun first sent messages to Jin Se-rin, Seo Eun-ha, and Kim Ju-hee saying, "I'll be in the restricted area until tomorrow, so I won't be reachable."

He didn't want to worry them again by being unreachable like last time.

Next, after confirming with the Eye of Providence that no one was around, he dragged Sereb into the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691."

-Woong.

As soon as Kang Seo-jun entered the dimensional rift, he checked the status of the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System."

-Chiiik! Chiiik!
-Drrrrrk! Drrrrrk!

The installation was still in progress, but it was nearly complete and had mostly taken shape.

"This would have been impossible to buy without the dimensional rift. It's just too big."

It looked more like a building than a medical machine.

As a machine weighing a whopping 100 tons, its size was enormous.

'Let's see....'

Kang Seo-jun approached the golden medical machine and activated the Eye of Providence.

[Viewing currently available functions.]

[-Body correction massage ※Power source required.]
[-Installation acceleration ※Power source required.]
[-Power source input ※Appropriate material required.]
.
.

Although the installation wasn't complete, it was in the final stages, so some functions were already available.

'I'm going to use Sereb as a power source. Show me how.'

As Kang Seo-jun infused his will into the Eye of Providence, a simple and clear guidance message appeared before his eyes.

[※Please insert appropriate material here.]
[※Living Mane. Usable material.]

-Drag drag drag drag....

Kang Seo-jun dragged Sereb to the point indicated by the Eye of Providence.

'So I put Sereb in here?'

An input port that looked like a cylindrical slide.

"Ugh...!"

Kang Seo-jun threw the limp Sereb into the input port.

-Swoooosh....

Sereb slid into the darkness of the input port.

-Woooooong!
-Kwajajajajajak!

Soon, along with an unidentifiable noise, sounds of bones being ground and flesh being mashed echoed from the darkness of the input port.

"That's brutal~"

-Tap tap!

Kang Seo-jun dusted off his hands and moved to the touchscreen next to the input port.

[Current charge: 120. ※Minimum 100 required for operation.]

"Oh? The minimum capacity is filled?"

He thought it would be a bit insufficient, but Sereb provided more power than expected.

[Charging details]
[A-grade Mane Sereb's body: +10]
[Rare+ grade equipment: +15]
[Rare grade equipment: +10]
[Rare grade equipment: +10]
[Epic- grade equipment: +75]
.
.

So that's how it reached '120'.

'I can use it right away.'

Of course, since the installation isn't complete yet, the main functions can't be used.

The function Kang Seo-jun wants to use now is 'Installation acceleration'.

[You have selected Installation acceleration. Consumes charge to accelerate installation.]

It was a function that consumed 100 charge to amplify the installation speed by 5 times for 8 hours.

[Download speed: 76g/s]
[Estimated time required: 1 day 13 hours 52 minutes 14 seconds]
.
.

[Download speed: 365g/s]
[Estimated time required: 7 hours 53 minutes 07 seconds]
.
.

'Great. Now I can use it today.'

Although he consumed 100 charge, it wasn't a wasteful investment at all.

Once the installation is complete, the dimensional shop will provide a [Legendary] grade power source sample as a service.

'A legendary grade should fill about 1000 charge.'

And with a charge of '1000', he could erase 10 lowest-grade debuff traits or a whopping 20 low-grade debuff traits.

◆Traits
[Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Cancer Stage 2 Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest], [Urinary Incontinence Lv.Lowest], [Enlarged Prostate Lv.Lowest], [Chronic Hemorrhoids Lv.Lowest], [Acute Enteritis Lv.Lowest], [Hair Loss Lv.Lowest]]]]]]]………

'What should I erase first?'

It was the beginning of Kang Seo-jun's pleasant dilemma.

Ch.90 - Chapter 90: The Emperor's Cradle (2)
While the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System was being installed, Kang Seo-jun contemplated which debuff characteristics he should remove first.

◆Characteristics
[Obesity Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Stage 2 Cancer Lv.Lowest], [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest], [Urinary Incontinence Lv.Lowest], [Prostate Hypertrophy Lv.Lowest], [Chronic Hemorrhoids Lv.Lowest], [Acute Enteritis Lv.Lowest], [Hair Loss Lv.Lowest]...]]]]]...

Among over 1,000 debuff characteristics, which one should he treat first?

'I should prioritize removing the ones that hinder growth.'

Those hindering physical growth like [Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low], [Osteoporosis Lv.Lowest]...

Those hindering sensory growth like [One-eyed Lv.Lowest], [Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest]...

Those hindering stamina growth like [Stage 2 Cancer Lv.Low], [Asthma Lv.Lowest], [Chronic Obstructive Pulmonary Disease Lv.Lowest]...

[Obesity Lv.Low] which enhances strength growth but greatly hinders agility growth...

Those hindering willpower and intelligence growth like [Adult ADHD Lv.Lowest]...

Those hindering mana and magic resistance growth like [Meridian Blockage Lv.Low]...

'Treating just the growth-hindering ones would solve most health, appearance, and physical defect issues.'

Among other urgent debuffs to handle would be [Acute Enteritis Lv.Lowest], which could cause unexpected "accidents."

'Good. I've decided.'

After contemplating for about an hour, Kang Seo-jun decided what to treat first and practiced mana cultivation while waiting for the installation to complete.

[Through proper cultivation, your mana bears fruit! Mana stat increases by +1!]

Time passed quickly.

After about 7 hours of waiting, the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System was finally complete.

'At last...'

Kang Seo-jun uncrossed his legs and checked the time on his smartwatch.

It was already almost midnight.

'I'll have to sleep inside the machine tonight.'

By the time he woke up, the status ailment "Price of Advance Payment - Potion of Total Focus" would be gone, and at least 10 debuff characteristics would be removed...

'I'll be a completely different person overnight.'

With excitement, Kang Seo-jun stood before the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System.

[Current Charge: 1020. ※Operational from minimum 100.]

The Dimension Shop's service had charged it with a whopping '1000' power.

A charge of '1000' was equivalent to 10 epic-grade items or 1 legendary-grade item, making it quite a generous service.

'First, I need to set the debuff characteristics to treat...'

To set the debuff characteristics for treatment, he needed to register user information first.

[※To register user information, please board the equipment or insert your hand into the hole on the left side of the touchscreen.]

'So I need to put my hand in here.'

[-Reading user information.]
[-Multiple critical illnesses detected... These are treatable items.]
[-Multiple critical defects detected... These are treatable items.]
.
.

[-Please select the items you wish to treat.]

Kang Seo-jun followed the steps according to the Eye of Providence's guidance.

If he had servants like the Galactic Emperor to operate the machine for him, he would have already boarded the equipment, but since Kang Seo-jun didn't have such authority yet, he had to configure everything himself.

'Good. Setup complete. It wasn't as complicated as I thought.'

After finishing the setup, Kang Seo-jun climbed the massive golden stairs and stood before the golden glass tube at the top of the machine.

'This is big enough for three Hulks to fit inside. The Galactic Emperor must be quite large.'

Thanks to that, even the bulky Kang Seo-jun could enter and lie down without any problems.

-Whoooom!

As Kang Seo-jun lay down on the golden glass tube, it closed with a soft mechanical sound, and the interior became pitch black.

-Bubble bubble bubble...

Soon, an unidentified liquid began filling the tube from the bottom.

'Hmm... it looks like it's going to fill completely. How am I supposed to breathe?'

He checked with the Eye of Providence, but there was no oxygen respirator inside the glass tube.

'Sh-shit?'

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], it was just a dot character going in and coming out, so even Kang Seo-jun, a veteran player, didn't know what was about to happen.

'Surely I won't have to struggle underwater for hours...'

Fortunately, Kang Seo-jun's worries quickly disappeared.

"Hmm... oh?"

It felt exactly like being underwater, but strangely, breathing was comfortable.

"Wow..."

He could even speak comfortably.

[~♬ ~♬ ~♬]

Soon, gentle music began playing.

It seemed to be a song from the Galactic Empire.

'Dreamy yet majestic. Sounds nice.'

Good music and comfortable sensation.

Combined with the fatigue from the day, sleep began to overtake him.

'Phew... let's get a good night's sleep...'

He couldn't leave this place during treatment anyway, and this was the Dimensional Rift, an absolutely safe space that no one could access.

For now, he could put down all his guards and worries and rest comfortably.

'Mmm... maybe because it's used by an emperor... it really is... different... emperors are nice...'

Kang Seo-jun fell asleep in the golden cradle.

It was the deepest sleep he'd had in a very long time.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

[※Charge Usage and Treatment History]
[Viral Dermatitis Lv.Low: -50]
[Allergic Dermatitis Lv.Low: -50]
[Obesity Lv.Low: -50]
[Meridian Blockage Lv.Low: -50]
[One-eyed Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Severe Tinnitus Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Stage 2 Cancer Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Adult ADHD Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Asthma Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Chronic Obstructive Pulmonary Disease Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Osteoporosis Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Acute Enteritis Lv.Lowest: -100]
[※Remaining Charge: 20]
.
.

-Beep! Beep! Beep! Beep!

"Uh, urgh...!"

Kang Seo-jun opened his eyes to the dry alarm sound.

"Al-already!?"

It felt like he had just blinked, but it was already 6 AM.

"Wow... this is really something..."

It seemed like the deepest sleep he'd ever had in both his previous and current lives.

'It looks like just a glass tube, but when you lie down, it's surprisingly soft and cozy... uh, urgh! I might fall asleep again!'

Kang Seo-jun got out of the golden cradle before he could fall back asleep like he'd passed out.

The sleep quality was so drug-like that if his willpower had been lower than '33', he might never have woken up.

'But today isn't the only day. I should use this frequently whenever I get power sources.'

Kang Seo-jun ran his hands over his face.

"Oh..."

The previously rough skin was no longer felt.

Instead, he felt a smooth and soft texture.

"Mirror...!"

He didn't need to go far.

Kang Seo-jun looked at his reflection in the golden wall of the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System.

"Wow..."

Who are you?

The plague monster-like appearance from before had completely disappeared.

It wasn't a return to his previous life's appearance either.

It was a completely new look that Kang Seo-jun had never had before.

"Arnold Schwarzenegger? No... since I'm bald, Ronnie Coleman?"

The reflection in the golden wall resembled a bodybuilding emperor in his prime.

'My bulk has been compressed a bit... but still huge.'

[223cm → 209cm]
[194kg → 141kg]

With the characteristic [Obesity Lv.Low] gone and his body going through another optimization process, the monstrous bulk from before had decreased significantly.

However, due to the synergy between the characteristic "Born with Boneless Lv.Rare" and "Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary," his muscles were still quite large.

In fact, with the reduction in body fat, his muscles appeared much more defined.

'Not just the size, but the muscle definition is insane.'

It was a physique that would undoubtedly win first place at Mr. Olympia if he competed right now.

-Flex! Flex!

Kang Seo-jun curiously looked at his bouncy chest, then examined his changed face.

'Fixing the dermatitis and the one-eyed condition really changed me 180 degrees.'

Now there were no more sagging parts, no melted parts, no buried parts, and no swollen parts.

It was an appearance that had perfectly returned to normal.

'Even better than my previous life? Maybe because of the muscles. My features are much more defined.'

Just 12 hours ago, Kang Seo-jun was just a monster, and in his previous life, he had a somewhat frail image, but his current appearance resembled Dwayne Johnson.

'I still seem a bit intimidating, but...'

At least he wouldn't be mistaken for a monster anymore.

However...

-Flash!

"Argh! Too bright!"

With his skin becoming smooth, his scalp was too shiny.

Since he hadn't yet fixed the characteristics "Hair Loss Lv.Lowest" and "Super Strong Hair Loss Gene Lv.Disaster," his hair still hadn't grown a single strand.

"Hmm..."

When he had a monster-like appearance before, he had no interest in grooming, but now that his appearance had returned to normal, he started to feel a bit greedy.

"Let's see..."

Kang Seo-jun purchased a "Prosperity System Wig" from the Dimension Shop.

The style was a neat pomade.

-Swoosh!

As expected of a wig purchased from the highly advanced Prosperity System, it adhered to his scalp as if it were one with it without any additional measures.

"Oh...!"

With the hair added, his image changed incredibly.

'I can see Steve Rogers...'

There were still some visible pores and slight blemishes on his skin, but objectively, it was an appearance that could easily rank in the top 5% of human looks.

"I really made a quantum leap in appearance overnight. I wonder how Se-rin and Ms. Eun-ha will react. I'm also curious about senior Ju-hee's reaction. They'll all like it, right?"

He couldn't wait to see their reactions.

Now it was 6:15 AM.

Time to go to the academy.

Ch.91 - Chapter 91: Alpha Male (1)
Through the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System," Kang Seo-jun had healed twelve critical debuff traits, already becoming an alpha male in appearance.

Now his work at the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691" was finished, and it was time to go to the academy.

'Soon it'll be time for Se-rin to contact me about going to school together. I should hurry out so she doesn't worry if I miss her call.'

-Woong.

Kang Seo-jun returned to the art gallery alley through the dimensional portal.

Looking up at the sky, it still held the colors of dawn.

'Let's see...'

Kang Seo-jun checked his smartwatch as soon as he returned.

[You have unread messages!]

Sure enough, quite a few messages from the heroines had accumulated.

[Kang Seo-jun: Ms. Eun-ha. I won't be reachable until tomorrow morning. I'm leaving this message in advance in case you worry like last time.] / Yesterday 3:48 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: Are you going somewhere far?] / Yesterday 3:50 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: If you need an extra hand, I can come with you.] / Yesterday 3:50 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: Hmm.] / Yesterday 3:54 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: I'm always on standby. Just say the word and I'll come running.] / Yesterday 3:56 PM
[Seo Eun-ha: ...I would appreciate if you continue to keep in touch in the future.] / Yesterday 4:02 PM

[Kang Seo-jun: Senior Ju-hee. I won't be reachable until tomorrow morning. Just letting you know just in case.] / Yesterday 3:49 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Just saw this.] / Yesterday 6:32 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: 'This message has been deleted...'] / Yesterday 6:35 PM
[-Activating Eye of Providence!]
[Kim Ju-hee: 'This message has been deleted...(So he's been mindful about keeping in touch with me. This must mean we're definitely flirting.)'] / Yesterday 6:35 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Maintaining contact with your instructor and reporting your status is very important. If you're going to be unreachable in the future, let me know in advance. That's a very good attitude, Seo-jun.] / Yesterday 6:50 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: And you left during training yesterday afternoon. I used my discretion not to mark you absent. But next time, I'd like you to inform me of your reason for absence.] / Yesterday 7:05 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: 'This message has been deleted...'(Not that I'm complaining, but I'd at least like to know where you are and what you're doing...)] / Yesterday 7:06 PM
[Kim Ju-hee: Whatever the reason, I'll respect it, so feel free to tell me.] / Yesterday 7:17 PM

[Kang Seo-jun: Se-rin. I won't be reachable until tomorrow morning. I'll leave the dorm door open, so feel free to come get anything you left behind.] / Yesterday 3:50 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Huh? You're not coming back?] / Yesterday 3:51 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Hmm~ Okay....] / Yesterday 3:51 PM
[Jin Se-rin: ...Are you with Im Chae-won right now?] / Yesterday 3:53 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Can't reply already? I'll video call you for a sec.] / Yesterday 3:54 PM
[Missed call 1 - Jin Se-rin]
[Jin Se-rin: Oh. I guess not. Chae-won just came back lol. I thought I saw her following you earlier. Must have been mistaken.] / Yesterday 3:57 PM
[Jin Se-rin: Park Sin-hoo is back too. Tell me what you were doing later!!] / Yesterday 4:03 PM

Fortunately, since he had left messages beforehand saying he'd be unreachable for a while before entering the dimensional rift, there wasn't the unnecessary barrage of worried messages like last time.

"Huh...?"

Just as he was about to close the message screen, he belatedly discovered a message from an unexpected person.

It was Park Sin-hye.

[Park Sin-hye: What are you doing?] / Yesterday 7:24 PM
[Park Sin-hye: ......middle finger] / Yesterday 7:32 PM
[Park Sin-hye: Idiot] / Yesterday 7:38 PM
[Park Sin-hye: Contact me.] Yesterday 7:43 PM

'What's with this jerk....'

Making me angry first thing in the morning????

"Sigh...."

But now that his mind and body had stabilized after treating many of his debuff traits, he could better control his anger gauge that had been so sensitive before.

Kang Seo-jun sent a simple reply with a "cat giving thumbs up emoticon" to the heroines, and coolly ignored Park Sin-hye's messages.

'If I want to go to school with Se-rin, I should head back to the dorm. Might as well change clothes and take a shower while I'm at it.'

He could use the "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray" and skip showering and laundry, but it was a matter of feeling.

With his newly transformed body.

He wanted to take time to cleanse himself properly with a fresh start in mind.

'Se-rin will be the first to see my changed appearance.'

Kang Seo-jun stepped out of the alley with much lighter footsteps than before.

Then he quickened his pace toward the dormitory.

He was eager to show Se-rin his transformed appearance.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Moving quickly for physical training, it took less than 10 minutes to reach the dormitory.

The current time was 6:28 AM.

Jin Se-rin usually came to Kang Seo-jun's dorm between 6:45 and 7:00, so he still had about 15-30 minutes.

Kang Seo-jun quickly took off his cadet uniform and started showering.

-Shwaaaaa!!!

When he had dermatitis, showering always made his whole body sting and itch, but now it just felt refreshing.

As his body continued to recover, regaining these small everyday pleasures gave Kang Seo-jun considerable emotional satisfaction.

'And it's not just recovery.'

Kang Seo-jun thoroughly washed his broad back while rotating his flexible shoulders and arms.

A performance that would have been impossible with his stiff body from his previous life.

'I've already surpassed my previous life's body. My happy isekai life has essentially already begun.'

-Tap tap tap tap!

After hurriedly finishing his shower, Kang Seo-jun vigorously dried his wet hair with a towel.

'The "Prosperity Realm Wig - Classic Pomade" performance is no joke. It doesn't come off when wet, and doesn't fall off even when I shake it this hard.'

And as soon as the moisture dried, it magically returned to its stylish pomade form.

'I wonder what the Prosperity Realm is like... In the game, it was impossible to visit directly. Would it be possible to go there in this world? If that's possible, I could bring their technology here to prepare for the future....'

While thinking about this,

-Beep!
-Click!

"Oh...."

Talk about unfortunate timing.

He was trying to dry off quickly and get dressed, but Jin Se-rin entered the dorm first.

"Seo-jun~ Are you in there?"

Jin Se-rin's clear voice and light footsteps grew closer.

'Damn... I'm not even dressed yet....'

Kang Seo-jun was currently only wearing underwear.

He could have dashed to his room and hidden before she saw him, but....

'Well, if I'm going to show her anyway, might as well make it clear.'

Jin Se-rin still had no idea about Kang Seo-jun's transformation.

He hadn't even dropped any hints, wanting to surprise her with his changed appearance.

How would Jin Se-rin react?

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun slowly turned toward the entrance.

Soon....

-Step. Step. Step....

"......?"

Jin Se-rin and underwear-clad Kang Seo-jun faced each other.

"......?"

Jin Se-rin's eyes widened upon seeing Kang Seo-jun, then blinked rapidly.

Her head tilted back and forth, looking left and right alternately.

She looked completely unable to process what she was seeing.

"Uh, uh...? Huh? Uh?"

It was a natural reaction.

Finding an unfamiliar man in her boyfriend's dorm, especially one wearing only underwear, was definitely not a situation anyone could immediately understand.

But looking more carefully, there was something vaguely familiar about his face and scent.

Right now, Jin Se-rin's mind must be swirling with all sorts of thoughts and hypotheses.

"Se-rin."

To help with your understanding.

Kang Seo-jun smiled awkwardly.

"It's me. Seo-jun."

-Thud!

As soon as he said those words, Jin Se-rin lost consciousness and collapsed.

"Uh, uhhh!?"

Kang Seo-jun was startled by this completely unexpected reaction.

"Se, Se-rin!? What's wrong!? Why are you like this!?"

-Crash!

Kang Seo-jun hurriedly picked up the collapsed Jin Se-rin and examined her condition with the Eye of Providence.

▶Jin Se-rin
[Current status: Extreme shock, mental confusion, excitement, elevated heart rate....]

What? How shocking was it for her!?

"Uh, uuung.... Hu, huck!"

Soon Jin Se-rin opened her eyes in Kang Seo-jun's arms and widened them once more.

"Se-rin? Are you okay!?"

"Ah, awawa, awawa!?"

"......!?"

After fainting came seizures.

Jin Se-rin had broken down from extreme shock.

Her eyes lost focus and spun around.

Unintelligible sounds, either gibberish or babbling, came from her mouth.

"Snap out of it!"

"Ah, aah...."

Jin Se-rin's wandering eyes fixed on Kang Seo-jun's face.

"Seo, Seo-jun? Is that really you?"

"Yeah.... It's me, Se-rin. Did you figure it out halfway?"

People with light attribute magic can recognize each other, after all.

"S-somewhat.... But I, I couldn't believe it.... Uh, uhh...."

-Drip.... Drip.... Drip....

Suddenly, pearl-like tears began streaming from Jin Se-rin's eyes.

"Uh, what!? Se-rin!?"

"W-why... tears?"

Jin Se-rin wiped away the tears flowing from her eyes.

Why were tears coming out?

Jin Se-rin didn't know, but these were tears flowing from genetic-level emotion.

"Seo, Seo-jun?"

"Yeah, Se-rin. Um.... I'm sorry. If I knew you'd be this surprised, I would have told you beforehand."

"N-no.... I'm.... um.... fine.... huh...."

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

The incomprehensible physical reactions didn't end with tears.

'Uh, huh!? Uhhh!?'

Soon, an unknown, unfamiliar heat began to warm Jin Se-rin's entire body.

'Wha-wha-what, what is this...!?'

A strange sensation she'd never felt before.

But it wasn't an unpleasant feeling.

Rather, it was closer to a good feeling.

Completely different from the flutter, heartbeat, and comfort she had felt with Kang Seo-jun until now.

But at the same time, a sensation equally happy and sweet.

Jin Se-rin gripped her skirt tightly.

'M-my body, suddenly... feels strange...!'

Jin Se-rin didn't know, but until now, her love had only stemmed from memories and emotions injected through the "Record of Fate."

But now....

-Throb!

'Ah, my lower abdomen...! It's tingling!'

Reason? Emotion? Memory? A genetic appeal that transcended all of those.

At this moment, Jin Se-rin's genes wanted Kang Seo-jun.

Love originating from that primal instinct had awakened in this moment!

"Hah...! Haah...! Haa...!"

If her love until now had been borrowed emotions from other cycles.

At this moment, Jin Se-rin had truly embraced her own inherent love.

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

"Kiss.... I want to kiss...."

"Huh?"

It was the moment when Jin Se-rin's love, missing a piece like a puzzle, finally became complete.
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"I want to kiss... I want to kiss you...."

Jin Se-rin's sudden request for a kiss.

"Huh?"

As much as he wanted to embrace her with open arms and respond with all his heart.

"Um.... That's...."

Kang Seo-jun couldn't agree.

◆Traits
[Persistent Cavity Bacteria Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 1 Lv.Lowest], [Stomatitis Lv.Lowest], [Bad Breath Lv.Lowest]]]]]....

Bacteria, inflammation, STDs, and even bad breath....

Currently, only Kang Seo-jun's outer appearance had returned to normal.

Inside his body, there were still mountains of problems that needed fixing.

"Hmm...."

But he couldn't think of the right words to refuse without hurting Jin Se-rin's feelings.

A moment of silence followed.

"Kiss...! I'm going to...!"

When Kang Seo-jun hesitated without giving a quick answer, an impatient Jin Se-rin made the first move.

-Thud!

"Ugh!?"

Jin Se-rin pushed Kang Seo-jun's shoulders, knocking him down.

"Wh-what! Se-Se-rin!?"

As if determined to preemptively block Kang Seo-jun's refusal, she showed the momentum of forcing a kiss right now.

When Kang Seo-jun fell backward, Jin Se-rin lightly climbed on top of him, instantly taking a mounting position.

"Let's do it...! Kiss...!"

"W-wait...!"

Kang Seo-jun, pinned beneath Jin Se-rin, quickly tried to wiggle free.

"Ugh...?"

But....

'Wh-what strength...!'

With his current [C+] specs, Kang Seo-jun couldn't push away Jin Se-rin, who had reached [B] grade, even a little.

This was true even with Kang Seo-jun receiving bonuses from his traits «Born Boneless», «Extreme Yang Body», and «Extreme Yin Body».

The level of bonuses Kang Seo-jun received also depended on Jin Se-rin's trait «First Blooming».

'What kind of cheat character is this...!'

No matter how much he struggled, Jin Se-rin wouldn't budge.

Kang Seo-jun had climbed this far after more than a month of all kinds of desperate efforts.

Yet Jin Se-rin was dominating him with just the single «First Blooming» trait of «The Chosen One».

"Ugh, Se-Se-rin?"

-Bounce! Bounce!

Looking at their builds, Kang Seo-jun was at least three times larger, yet he couldn't push away that small body.

'D-damn, strength won't work!'

Without using Time for Counterattack, there was no way to escape Jin Se-rin's mount.

But he couldn't waste Time for Counterattack on something like this either.

"F-first...!"

Words were his only option.

But....

-Smooch!

"Mmph...!"

Before Kang Seo-jun could even speak, Jin Se-rin's lips crashed against his.

"W-wait! Mmph!?"
"Mmm.... Stay still.... Mmm...."

Ouch!

His lips were being crushed as if they would be mashed.

Soon, Jin Se-rin began to pry open Kang Seo-jun's lips with her own.

"Mmph...!"

A peck might be okay, but a deep kiss was absolutely not!

He resisted, but it was useless.

Jin Se-rin's muscular strength overpowered even his lips.

Eventually, Kang Seo-jun's defense crumbled pathetically, and Jin Se-rin's tongue slid in through his pried-open lips.

"Mmph, mmph...!"
"Haah.... Mmm...."

Jin Se-rin's small, hot tongue thrashed wildly inside his mouth.

Tangling with his tongue, then sweeping across the roof of his mouth, then poking his cheek....

It was clumsy and rough, but that made it feel even more vivid.

"M-mmph...."

-Slurp! Slurp!
-Sluuurp! Sluuurp!

The sweet sensation of her tongue embracing his.

The sticky sounds echoing in his head.

The hot, excited breathing that seemed to blow away his consciousness.

'N-no!'

He could feel the momentum building through his skin.

'Th-this can't happen....'

"Mmm.... Mmm...."

Each time Jin Se-rin moaned softly while kissing, Kang Seo-jun's reason eroded a little more.

'Wait....'

-Slurp!

'Why was I... trying to refuse... something this good... Ah... Maybe... it's okay....'

The temptation welling up in his chest.

After all, the bacteria, diseases, and odors Kang Seo-jun was worried about were all being managed with Prosperity System medications,

And since Jin Se-rin was an awakened person who had reached [B] grade, her own immunity was quite strong....

'The probability of transmission is....'

No! What am I thinking!

'Snap out of it!!!'

He had almost succumbed to physical compromise.

Without his willpower of '33', he would have been swept away by the mood and done something terrible.

Even if the probability of transmitting disease was just 1%, no, even less than 0.01%, what shouldn't happen shouldn't happen.

'I absolutely don't want to taint the heroine!'

Of course, even if some disease was transmitted, Kang Seo-jun could fully cure any disease, but....

'I don't want to transmit diseases that only bitches get!!!'

Kang Seo-jun didn't want to leave any non-virgin-like history on the heroine.

"Mmph! Mmph! Ha-hah! Hwaah! Se-Se-rin!"
"It's okay.... Stay still.... Leave it.... Mmm.... to me...."
"N-no! Wait.... Mmph!"

She's just sticking her tongue in and rubbing it around wildly.

What kind of skill is this that she wants him to leave it to her?

No, that's not the important thing right now.

-Slurp! Slurp!

'I need to stop Se-rin as soon as possible!'

He needed to find a way.

'Let's try pushing her away with strength again! Now that Se-rin is distracted by the kiss, I might be able to push her off if I use all my strength!'

-Slurp! Slurp!

"Mmph! Mmph!"
"Mmm! Mm!"

-Slurp! Slurp!

"...Mmph."

But strength was still useless.

He tried pushing her shoulders, grabbing her waist and shaking it, but Jin Se-rin remained immovable.

'Then....'

If a frontal attack didn't work, he had to target a weakness.

'I'm sorry! Se-rin!'

Kang Seo-jun sharply raised his index finger and poked Jin Se-rin's side.

The so-called tickling strategy.

It was a tactic to escape by tickling her.

However....

"Ha, haaah...! Hehe...."

"?"

Jin Se-rin's response was just a moan and a smile.

Rather, she seemed to think it was some kind of response....

-Sluuurp...! Sluuurp...!

As if emboldened, Jin Se-rin began pushing her tongue deeper and more roughly.

'Ugh...!'

His right hand, which had poked her side, was captured by Jin Se-rin's interlocked fingers.

'The situation has gotten worse!'

Now Kang Seo-jun had only his left hand left!

He needed to hurry before he transmitted a terrible disease to Jin Se-rin.

'Though I fear the aftermath... even if it's extreme, this is the only way now!'

-Grab!

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Jin Se-rin's hair with his remaining left hand.

'Get off!!!'

Then he pulled it back with all his might.

But....

"Mm, mmm.... Hehe.... Mmm...!"
"Mmph! Mmph!"

The response was similar this time too.

She seemed to think this was also some kind of response.

Jin Se-rin grabbed Kang Seo-jun's hair too and crashed her lips against his more roughly.

-Graaab!!

'M-my scalp is going to tear off!'

Still, the «Prosperity System Wig» held firm.

It might tear his scalp, but it wouldn't detach from his scalp.

'Ugh...!'

Fortunately, his left hand was still free.

'I still have one more chance.'

If this failed too, he would have no choice but to surrender his body to Jin Se-rin.

'This can't fail!'

Kang Seo-jun used the method he had been saving for the very last resort.

-Smack!!!

Kang Seo-jun slapped Jin Se-rin's butt with his remaining left hand.

A crisp sound echoed through the room.

'I hit hard enough that my palm stings!'

"Mm, mmaah!!!"

As expected, the extreme method brought an intense reaction.

Jin Se-rin, who had been maintaining a relaxed smile until now, flinched greatly for the first time.

'G-good, if I keep this up, Se-rin will get angry and stop....'

-Smack!!!

"...Haaah!!!"
"Mmph...!"

It was good that the reaction was clear, but....

Jin Se-rin's moans and hot breath entering directly through his eyes, nose, and mouth unintentionally caused mental damage to Kang Seo-jun too.

'N-no! I can't give in to temptation...! Stay focused and one more time....'

Just as Kang Seo-jun was about to launch a third attack,

-Grab!!

'H-huh!!'

Finally, even his free left hand was captured by Jin Se-rin.

"Hehe.... Mmm.... Mmm...."

Then she gently placed it on her butt and rubbed it softly.

As if saying don't hit, but touch gently like this....

'I'm going crazy I'm going crazy I'm going crazy I'm going crazy I'm going crazy I'm going crazy.'

Even with his willpower of '33', it was hard for Kang Seo-jun to maintain his reason when someone was seducing him like this.

'N-nooo!!!'

Jin Se-rin showed no signs of stopping, and with both hands captured and sealed.

If he didn't come up with something right now, Kang Seo-jun wasn't confident he could maintain his reason.

If he made a mistake, they might go all the way in this momentum!

'That absolutely cannot happen!'

◆Traits
[Syphilis Lv.Lowest], [AIDS Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 2 Lv.Lowest]]]]....

It really couldn't happen.

If they did it, he and Jin Se-rin would have to enter the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System hand in hand.

-Slurp! Sluuurp!

"Mmm.... Haah.... Haaah...."

Think! Think!

Jin Se-rin showed no signs of stopping, both his hands were sealed, he couldn't escape from the mount position, and Kang Seo-jun's remaining cards were... were....

-Slurp! Sluuurp!

'Ugh....'

The kiss was draining his strength....

Kang Seo-jun's endurance was about to hit rock bottom.

That's when it happened.

"Hah.... Haaah...! Haaaah!!!"
"Hm?"

Suddenly, Jin Se-rin removed her lips and began trembling with excited moans.

"Mmph...! Mmmmph...! Ha, haaah!!!"

'Huh?'

This reaction....

Could it be....

'Just from kissing...?'

-Tingle! Tingle!
-Twitch! Twitch!

"Seo-Seo-juuun...!"

-Squeeze!!!

"Ugh...!"

He felt strength entering her interlocked left hand and overlapped right hand.

Soon, Kang Seo-jun's lower abdomen, where Jin Se-rin was sitting, began to feel increasingly wet and warm.

'H-huh!!'

This is, c-could it be! Ah, it's sweat, right? Y-yes!!! This is sweat! If it's not sweat, I'll eat my hat!

Yes. It was sweat.

'Anyway, now's my chance! If I don't seize this opportunity, there won't be another!'

-Heave!

"Hup!"
"Hm, haaah! Mmmmph!"

Kang Seo-jun took advantage of Jin Se-rin's twitching to lift his pelvis forcefully and twist to the side.

-Crash!

As he flipped over, their positions were instantly reversed.

"Phew!"
"Hah, Seo-Seo-juuun! My body!"

-Haah.... Haah....

The aftereffects of the kiss remained, leaving them both still excited.

Amid the sweet and hot breaths exchanged, Jin Se-rin said:

"...Seo-juuun..., come to meee...."

What does she mean, come to her.

"Se-rin."
"Yes."
"Not now."
"Huh?"

In Jin Se-rin's half-melted eyes, a deep shade of desperation was reflected.

A look that seemed to beg him not to stop here.

But what shouldn't happen shouldn't happen.

"Calm down now. Let's talk first."

Afraid the switch might turn on again if they stayed close, Kang Seo-jun quickly got up.

"Wh-what talk...?"

"I have AIDS. I also have herpes. We can't mix our bodies like this."

"...Huh?"

"I have many other diseases too...."

"I don't care! I want to do it!"

"Huh?"

Why has she become such a bitch!?

Doesn't she know what AIDS is!? Doesn't she know what herpes is!?

Is she really going to act like a bitch!?

"No! Way! At least I don't want to! No!"

"B-but!!!"

Jin Se-rin's face was colored with despair.

It hurt his heart, but this was a time to endure.

"I'm sorry, Se-rin. But please wait a little longer. This can be fixed. Okay? You understand, right?"

"Mm, mmm...."

Even though he tried to speak as nicely as possible, Jin Se-rin's expression was still sullen.

"But just once...."

"Huh? No! I said no!?"

"Hng...."

"Ah, oops!"

Come to think of it, this wasn't the time to be arguing.

"Se-rin! Quickly brush your teeth! With this!"

Kang Seo-jun quickly bought «Prosperity System Toothbrush, Prosperity System Toothpaste, Prosperity System Mouthwash» from the Dimension Shop and handed them to Jin Se-rin.

"S-suddenly!?"

"You might get infected!? Right now, all kinds of bacteria are swarming in your mouth!!"

"Th-then if I'm going to wash anyway, one more kiss...."

She's really persistent.

"Brush! Your! Teeth! Now!"

"Hng...."

When Kang Seo-jun put his hands on his waist and scolded her firmly, Jin Se-rin finally drooped the corners of her eyes and headed to the bathroom.

'That was really dangerous.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence as he watched Jin Se-rin's back as she walked away with a dejected appearance.

▶Jin Se-rin
[Current Diseases: None. ※This individual is healthy.]

Fortunately, she hadn't been infected with any disease yet.

If she hurried to brush her teeth with the cleaning tools Kang Seo-jun gave her, there would be no need to worry about infection anymore.

-Throb throb!

"Ugh...."

A sudden ache in his lower body.

Kang Seo-jun looked down at his lower half.

◆Traits
[Well-Endowed Lv.Rare]

A monster was pulsating inside his underwear.

This was just from a semi-erection.

'If I didn't have the erectile dysfunction trait, my underwear might have torn....'

In a situation like this, the debuff trait was actually helpful.

This might also be the effect of his luck reaching '50'.

"Phew...."

Kang Seo-jun sighed, containing both relief and regret.

'But soon enough.'

In less than a month, hadn't he transformed from an undead to this super hero?

'In a year... no, in half a year....'

Kang Seo-jun would become stronger than most active hunters.

'Then... I won't back down like this....'

Kang Seo-jun looked at Jin Se-rin with eyes burning like the embers of hell.

By then, it would be Jin Se-rin who needed to prepare herself.
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China's #1 Business Conglomerate

The grandson of the Hwangryong Group Chairman.

Li Xiaoming had completed all his transfer procedures as of today and was about to officially begin his academy life.

"........"

In front of Class A's lecture hall.

Li Xiaoming grabbed the doorknob and fell into thought.

Just two days ago, Li Xiaoming had been eagerly waiting for this moment.

He thought that once the transfer procedures were complete, all that remained was to dominate the Korean students and eat the "Fruit of the Sun" as easily as cake.

But....

'Please.... Please.... Please.... Please.... Please....'

Right now, Li Xiaoming's mind was filled with that red monster he had seen yesterday.

'Please different class.... Please different class.... Please different class.... Please different class....'

-Tremble tremble tremble!

Even now, thinking about that red giant made his body shake and his mouth go dry.

He had clearly heard that there were no prospects at the Korea Hunter Academy better than Park Sin-hoo.

But that unidentified monster Li Xiaoming saw yesterday was definitely not below [B-] grade.

'There's no way that thing could be below [B-] grade...!'

Among those below [B-] grade, there had never been anyone who made him tremble in fear like this.

Wasn't Li Xiaoming the one who thought even Kuyamoto Kenji, a world-class genius and [B] grade awakened, would be a manageable opponent?

'Clearly... at least B grade or higher... maybe even beyond A grade already....'

This wasn't just based on intuition.

Li Xiaoming had one special skill.

After Li Xiaoming was beaten by Park Sin-hoo, his grandfather had been watching him closely and handed him this skill page with the advice that "when facing a strong opponent, you should know when to run away and plan for the future instead of confronting them."

Skill «Identify Main Characteristic Lv.Rare».

It was a convenience skill that allowed him to identify the "highest grade characteristic" among an opponent's traits by staring at them for more than 15 seconds.

'That guy was unmeasurable....'

The highest grade this skill could identify was [Epic+].

In other words, that red monster he saw had characteristics of at least [Legendary-] grade or higher.

'Not even an active first-class hunter, but a mere student has a [Legendary] grade characteristic...? Why wasn't someone like that in our database...!? Where the hell did he come from!!??'

How nice would it be if he had just gone crazy for a moment and seen wrong.

But that wouldn't be the case.

'If possible... I never want to face that monster again....'

Just thinking about having to seriously fight that monster for the "Fruit of the Sun" in the future....

'I think I'll go insane....'

His SAN points would be completely depleted.

'Please be in a different class....'

With that desperate wish, Li Xiaoming opened the door to Class A.

-Slide!

Li Xiaoming swallowed once and entered the lecture hall.

-Murmur murmur.

Since he entered so quietly, the Class A students showed no interest in the newcomer and just continued chatting among themselves.

Li Xiaoming quickly scanned each of them one by one.

'Red monster.... Red monster.... Red monster...! ...Not here!!!'

Li Xiaoming's half-tearful expression brightened in an instant.

The current time was 8:20 AM.

'School starts at 8:30, so...!'

If he wasn't visible in the classroom at this time, there was a very high possibility that he was in a different class.

'Phew....'

-Swoosh.

In that moment, Li Xiaoming's hunched shoulders straightened, and his pathetic expression instantly turned arrogant.

'As long as that guy isn't here.... the rest are... just small fry...!'

It was an arrogant thought, but not entirely wrong.

Li Xiaoming's current grade was [B-].

Park Sin-hoo, who was originally a [B-] grade prospect, had fallen from grace and was now insignificant, and the next best prospects, Im Chae-won and Jin Se-rin, were officially registered as [C+] level.

'Except for that monster, everyone else is below [B-] grade. They're all weaker than me.'

In fact, among the officially registered student specs at the Korean Academy, Li Xiaoming had the highest specs except for Kuyamoto Kenji.

If that red monster wasn't here, it wouldn't be difficult to dominate and rule this class.

'I was worried that the monster might be here since all the Korean prospects are gathered in Class A.... I'm really relieved.'

With newfound composure, Li Xiaoming looked down on the students gathered in small groups.

'Let's see....'

Let's take a look at the real faces of those in the database.

The first to catch his eye was a beautiful girl with brown hair and green eyes.

It was Im Chae-won.

"Sigh...."

She seemed to be seriously contemplating something, clutching her head.

"Sigh.... I should have gone out right away.... When will I get another chance to talk to him.... Ah.... I shouldn't have missed that opportunity.... I really need to recruit him.... He disappeared as soon as he left.... Ugh.... I lost everything.... In the end, Jin Se-rin... took it all...."

She was completely absorbed in her own world, continuously muttering without being aware of her surroundings.

'....What's so serious?'

Well, whatever the circumstances, it had nothing to do with Li Xiaoming.

'Anyway, as expected, she doesn't look like much except for her face. Im Chae-won. I don't need to be wary of her.'

Li Xiaoming quickly lost interest and looked around the lecture hall again.

The prospect search was just a side task; there was someone else he really wanted to see.

His long-time enemy who had left a large scar on the bridge of his nose.

'Park Sin-hoo, or I should call her Park Sin-hye now.... Heheh, where are you sitting, Park Sin-hye~ Oh?'

It didn't take long to find her.

She was sitting in a prime spot.

Park Sin-hye was sitting at the window seat in the very back of the lecture hall.

'Park Sin-hye.... When I saw her in the paparazzi photos, I wasn't sure....'

That sharp aura. That expression always trying to appear dignified.

Seeing her in person, that person was definitely Park Sin-hoo.

-Sneer.

'Look at that.'

Seeing the once intimidating person now sitting there as a frail woman made his lips curl up into a smile.

'Where are her cronies?'

According to the database, there were always some big guys hanging around Park Sin-hye.

'Ah. They're gathered over there.'

They were sitting in the middle row, chatting noisily.

'Park Sin-hoo, this bastard.'

Li Xiaoming immediately noticed the distance between Park Sin-hye and her gang.

'Even abandoned by her own gang?'

The fact that she was alone like on a deserted island, not mingling with anyone, suggested that her difficult personality was causing her to be ostracized in the class.

'You should have managed your personality better. You're trying to act calm, but I can see you're sitting on pins and needles. Heheh.'

-Sneer.

He could barely contain his desire to torment her.

He wanted to avenge his middle school defeat by Park Sin-hye as soon as possible and wash away the humiliation.

Just as Li Xiaoming was about to approach Park Sin-hye with such desires...

"Move."

"?"

A deep, heavy cave-like voice suddenly sounded from behind.

Li Xiaoming reflexively turned around.

"......"

What unfolded before his eyes was a vast expanse of pectoral muscles reminiscent of the Grand Canyon.

The student uniform was bulging as if about to burst over those pecs.

Looking up, a rough-looking man was staring down at Li Xiaoming with a murderous expression.

"...Huh, huh?"

What, what is this!? Did I do something wrong!? What's going on suddenly!?

This man was clearly a stranger, but who was he, and what grudge did he have to look at him like this?

"...Ugh!"

He almost lowered his eyes, intimidated.

'Was there someone like this at the Korean Academy too?'

-Twitch! Twitch!

His cheeks twitched involuntarily from surprise, but Li Xiaoming tried to maintain his composure and met the man's gaze.

The man, Kang Seo-jun, commanded once more in an even heavier voice.

"...I said move."

-Flinch! Flinch!

'This guy is no joke either.'

He was smaller than the red monster but still had an enormous build.

'Do I have bad chemistry with big guys?'

He usually didn't tremble like this, but this was already the second time he'd been overwhelmed since coming to Korea.

'But at least he's better than that red monster.'

That one was a monster, but the one in front of him was at least human.

"Seo-jun~"

Just then, a pretty female voice was heard from behind the big guy.

"If you block the way, I can't get in~"

Soon, a cute girl peeked her face out from behind the giant.

'Huh?'

A figure also in the Hwangryong Group's database.

Jin Se-rin, one of the prospects at the Korea Hunter Academy.

'Oh.... It's Jin Se-rin. She's amazing in person.'

Actually, this was the second time Li Xiaoming had seen Jin Se-rin, but the first time, his attention had been fixed on Kang Seo-jun, the red monster, so he hadn't even recognized her as Jin Se-rin.

'Huh?'

Suddenly, a good idea flashed through Li Xiaoming's mind.

'This... if I play this situation right... I might be able to use it as an opportunity?'

Li Xiaoming wanted to dominate this Class A as quickly as possible.

That way, he could treat his fellow students like subordinates, monopolize points in all class exercises, and create sacrificial pawns to tie down Kuyamoto Kenji or that red monster during inter-class competitions.

The key to ruling was a display of power.

And the easiest, simplest, and fastest way to demonstrate power was...

'To prove myself by fighting and defeating a strong opponent. He's picking a fight at just the right timing.'

If he was hanging out with Jin Se-rin, he must be at least close to prospect level.

'If I take this guy down, Jin Se-rin behind him will take some action too. Whether she tries to stop the fight or joins in, I welcome it.'

Jin Se-rin was only [C+] grade anyway.

The moment she lays a hand on him, he'll use that as an excuse to take her down too.

And since that big guy wasn't in the prospect data, he must be even weaker than Jin Se-rin.

Handling both of them at once wouldn't be easy, but it was certainly possible if he stayed alert.

'But before that... let me identify his main characteristic first?'

-Ping!

Li Xiaoming activated his skill «Identify Main Characteristic».

'Once I know his main skill, dealing with him will be easier.'

[15.... 14.... 13.... 12.... 11.... 10.... 9....]

The condition for the skill was to stare at the target for 15 seconds.

-Tick tock!

"......"

After about 7 seconds of staring contest, Kang Seo-jun's patience began to wear thin.

"...I'll give you 10 seconds."

Honestly, if it were up to him, he would have crushed this guy like Kuyamoto Kenji right away.

Just thinking about the events he had suffered from this Li Xiaoming when playing as a Chinese character in the original [Grand Hunter Academy] made his blood boil.

'Although there were no NTR events like with Kuyamoto Kenji, he stole my items, crippled my companions, set traps in every practice session... Sigh... Thinking about the past makes it hard to control my anger?????'

Still, since it wasn't the same level of bad blood as with Kuyamoto Kenji, he gave him a generous 10-second chance.

"10. 9. 8. 7."

Of course, after 10 seconds, any mercy he had for the guy would disappear.

"Seo-jun? What are you doing not going in? Who's that in front?"
"6. 5. 4."

[3.... 2....]

Kang Seo-jun's countdown was already at 3 seconds. The skill «Identify Main Characteristic» had 2 seconds left.

'What are you going to do with your countdown?'

Li Xiaoming looked up at Kang Seo-jun with a sneering face.

'A guy who's not even in the database. At most, he's probably just some C-grade nobody.'

Of course, there were variables not registered in the database, like that red monster he saw yesterday, but...

'There can't possibly be two monsters like that red one in the academy, right?'

But assumptions can be deadly.

[3.... 2.... 1....]

-Ping!!

[-Failed to read target's main characteristic.]

"...What?"

Such a message appeared before Li Xiaoming's eyes, and...

"1."

Kang Seo-jun's countdown also ended.

"W-wait...!"

Just as Li Xiaoming, sensing something was wrong, tried to quickly blurt out some excuse,

"I SAID MOOOOOOOVE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

-WHAM!!!

"Guh, guhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun's hand shot out like a harpoon and firmly gripped Li Xiaoming's neck.
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"Get out of my waaaaaaay!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

-Thwack!!!

"Guh, guhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun's hand shot out like lightning and seized Li Xiaoming's throat in a vise-like grip.

-Craaaaaack!!

The moment he grabbed the throat, his hand reflexively tightened.

"Kuh, kuhhhhh!!!"

Xiaoming's face turned bright red as if it might burst at any moment.

The whites of his eyes instantly became bloodshot, and veins bulged grotesquely at his temples and forehead.

It looked like some part of his head might explode at any moment.

But Kang Seo-jun, as if this was exactly what he wanted, squeezed even harder.

"Kuh, kuhhhhh!!!"

The pressure was so intense that Xiaoming's tongue involuntarily protruded from his mouth.

As blood flow and breathing were completely cut off by the grip, his consciousness began to fade and his vision started to blur.

'Can't... breathe...! No... way!'

Even the sensation in his fingertips was gradually fading away.

At this rate, his blood vessels could rupture, leading to serious injury.

But Kang Seo-jun had no intention of stopping at a reasonable point.

He had already given Li Xiaoming a 10-second chance.

It was Xiaoming who had kicked that chance away like a stone.

There was no longer any reason for Kang Seo-jun to show him mercy.

-Craaaaaack!!!
-Flash!!!

Kang Seo-jun gripped Li Xiaoming's neck tightly and lifted him up into the air.

"Kuh, kuhhhggghhh!!!"

Just having his neck squeezed already felt like death, but with gravity added to the equation, it felt like his neck would be torn off.

-Thrash! Thrash!

Li Xiaoming belatedly struggled, twisting Kang Seo-jun's forearm and kicking his legs in desperation.

"Ugh... let... go...!"

But the grip didn't loosen at all—it didn't even waver—instead, it only grew stronger.

'What... kind of strength...!?'

Li Xiaoming's eyes filled with shock.

'His strength is higher than mine!?'

Currently, Li Xiaoming's strength stat was an impressive '22'.

It was high even compared to active Hunters, let alone academy students.

Yet he couldn't break free from the grip of this giant who should be just a mere student.

He tried pulling at the giant's fingers with both hands and twisting his wrist, but the man remained unmoved as if he didn't even feel it.

It felt like being caught by some ultra-alloy mecha robot.

'This... doesn't make sense! How could someone so unknown...!!! This can't be...'

Li Xiaoming's thoughts weren't wrong.

Currently, Kang Seo-jun's strength stat was only '19'.

His pure specs were indeed lower than Li Xiaoming's.

However....

◆Characteristics
[Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+], [Born Boneless Lv.Rare]....

Kang Seo-jun, with his numerous physical buff characteristics, had already overwhelmed Kuyamoto Kenji, who was stronger than Li Xiaoming.

His actual physical capabilities were at least [B] grade.

Moreover, Li Xiaoming's brain was currently being deprived of oxygen due to the chokehold.

Without oxygen to the brain, no matter how high one's strength stat, it was impossible to exert full power.

'No, no way! If this continues...!'

Just as he thought he might lose consciousness and suffer brain damage,

-Whoooooosh!!!

Kang Seo-jun threw Li Xiaoming out the classroom door like a shot put.

-Swaaaack!!!

Tearing through the air, Li Xiaoming slammed into the wall like a wet rag.

-Thwaaaack!!!

The sound was like a leather bag bursting.

"Guh, huck!!!"

The impact felt like it would break his spine.

Unfortunately, his disc hit the protruding corner of a window frame, sending excruciating pain through all his nerves.

"Kuh, kuaaaghhh!!!"

The extreme pain caused his diaphragm to spasm, making it difficult to breathe properly.

The academy's sturdy building materials certainly contributed to amplifying the damage.

-Tremble tremble tremble....

But there was no time to be frozen in pain.

'Kuh, huck! I... I need to get up...!'

He had no way of knowing when the giant would come back to grab his neck again.

Sprawled on the floor, Li Xiaoming squirmed, trying his best to get up as quickly as possible.

-Twist!
-Thud!

"...Ugh!"

But with his clouded consciousness, he couldn't properly muster his strength, making it extremely difficult to stand up.

'I'm... screwed.... My legs won't work...!'

-Squirm squirm....
-Struggle struggle....

Nevertheless, Li Xiaoming continued to squirm persistently.

But ultimately, he failed to get back up.

He had only succeeded in cleaning the floor with his clothes.

'Ugh, ungh...!'

Kang Seo-jun approached Li Xiaoming with purposeful strides.

Then he crouched in front of him and grabbed a fistful of his hair.

-Crack!

Li Xiaoming's gaze was forcibly lifted.

Kang Seo-jun sighed as he looked down at the half-unconscious Li Xiaoming.

"Sigh.... I told you. Why did you come to Korea when you could have just stayed in China...?"

"......!"

Those words sent a chill down Li Xiaoming's spine.

'He... he knows who I am!?'

-Shake shake.

Kang Seo-jun shook Li Xiaoming's head by his hair.

With all strength drained from his body, Li Xiaoming helplessly swayed with the motion.

"From now on, when I say move, you move right away. Okay? Listen when someone talks to you. You understand Korean, don't you?"

"......uh, uhhh."

"Answer properly."

"...uh, ugh!"

"Still not listening when I talk?"

Kang Seo-jun clenched his large fist.

"Huk!"

Only then did Li Xiaoming hastily cry out.

"Ah, kuh, kuhuk! I, I get it...! St-stop! Stop!"

Li Xiaoming frantically waved his hands.

He had completely lost his will to fight.

"Haah...."

But Kang Seo-jun was still not satisfied with the answer.

"That's not it."

The answer lacked respect and reverence.

"You should speak politely. Okay?"

Li Xiaoming was the type who would eventually crawl back up if not stepped on properly.

He needed to be thoroughly crushed so that he wouldn't even think about crawling back up again.

"Answer."

"......ah, aah."

Li Xiaoming couldn't easily respond.

'Even so, speaking politely is a bit...!'

It seemed like the other party would let him go if he just spoke politely.

But the pride he had cultivated growing up as the grandson of the Yellow Dragon Group wasn't something he could easily discard.

"Haah.... You really don't listen when I talk nicely, do you?"

He kept giving chances, but they kept getting kicked away.

From Kang Seo-jun's perspective, it was deeply regrettable.

"You don't like it when I ask nicely."

Kang Seo-jun lowered his head with a sigh.

"Then I have no choice but to use violenceeeeeee!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

"Hee, heeeeek!!! I'm sorry! I'm sorryyyy!!!!!"

As Kang Seo-jun pulled back his fist, Li Xiaoming frantically apologized, waving both hands.

The fear that surged to the extreme in that moment had overridden his pride.

"Huk, huuuk...! Huuk...!"

After apologizing politely, inexplicable tears streamed down his face.

Thinking about it, he didn't understand why he had to be beaten like this.

He might have harbored deep malice inside, but that was just his inner feelings.

On the surface, he had just blocked the way for about 10 seconds.

Was that such a serious crime in Korea?

The homeroom period was almost over, so where were the instructors who should be stopping the fight?

-Thud.

Kang Seo-jun released Li Xiaoming's head as if throwing it away.

"Let's get along from now on. Li Xiaoming."

-Flinch.

Li Xiaoming flinched when his name came out of Kang Seo-jun's mouth.

"Y-yes...!"

As expected, this guy knew him. He knew and still picked a fight.

'M-maybe....'

Li Xiaoming sensed some kind of conspiracy.

'This might all have been a trap....'

A trap set by the Korean government to check him, a promising Chinese talent.

Perhaps it was a trap designed by the academy to prevent foreign promising talents from taking the "Fruit of the Sun."

After all, a mere student who wasn't even in the database... knew who he was and still picked a fight first... and beat him down like this... and even though homeroom time was almost over, not a single instructor was in sight... it was as if everything had been designed to trap him....

Of course, all of this was merely due to Kang Seo-jun's luck stat of '50'.

'Maybe the Fruit of the Sun was too ambitious from the start.'

To think the Korea Hunter Academy had prepared so thoroughly.

And it wasn't just the preparation that was perfect.

'There are too many strong ones....'

That red monster, and this muscle giant....

'Park Sin-hoo, Jin Se-rin, Im Chae-won were just background characters....'

He thought he only needed to worry about Kuyamoto Kenji, but that was a big misconception.

'Even Kuyamoto Kenji might struggle here....'

Li Xiaoming's confidence was rapidly deflating.

'I want to go back to China.... Grandfather....'

He seriously began to consider dropping out.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Stellaport Hospital.

Ranma's consultation room.

The head of the Kuyamoto clan, Kuyamoto Musashi, who had visited Korea due to Kuyamoto Kenji's serious injury, asked with a grave face.

"Is that really the only way?"

Ranma had only one answer to that question.

"I regret to say this, but the only way to completely heal young master Kenji is through TS."

It was a confident answer, as if there was no exception.

"...Then there's no choice. I'll leave it to you."

After a brief deliberation, Musashi finally gave permission for Kenji's TS.

"Master!"

"Enough! I've already decided."

The attendant secretary pleaded for reconsideration, but Musashi cut him off sharply.

After all, he was getting one more cute granddaughter.

"I entrust my grandson. No, my granddaughter to you."

"You won't be disappointed."

Musashi briefly greeted Ranma and went outside.

"Sigh.... What a situation...."

To think such a disaster would occur less than a week after sending his grandson to Korea.

"I sent my grandson to his doom."

"......"

The secretary couldn't say anything in response to the master's self-blame.

"The one who did this to my grandson. Have they found the culprit?"

"...About that...."

"Never mind. I don't need to see."

It seemed the culprit hadn't been found yet, but there was already a suspicion.

"Wasn't there a similar incident just two weeks ago?"

The incident where Park Sin-hoo was kidnapped by Mains, severely injured, and had to undergo TS surgery.

That incident was the reason Kenji was sent to Korea in the first place.

"The Mains who kidnapped Park Sin-hoo of the Taesan Group.... They probably did this to my grandson too."

At first, it was just a suspicion.

But that suspicion became certainty as he compared the conditions of Park Sin-hoo and Kenji.

"Removing one eye, removing the testicles, and using psychic power to necrotize the mana circuits. They did the exact same thing to my grandson as they did to that child from the Taesan Group."

A frost-like anger settled in Kuyamoto Musashi's eyes.

"Red Inverse Cross Society."

The Main criminal organization known for kidnapping Park Sin-hoo and leaving him disabled.

"It must be those bastards who also disabled my grandson."

He didn't know why or how they were indiscriminately hunting promising Hunter talents in Korea.

But it didn't matter.

"If I don't know, I'll just catch them and find out."

Musashi ordered his attendant secretary.

"I will mobilize the clan."

"...I will obey your command."

"Prepare for war. The target is the Red Inverse Cross Society."

The frost in Musashi's eyes deepened.

"I'll teach those mere bugs what it means to mess with us."

It was a moment when another opportunity for Kang Seo-jun to benefit indirectly was approaching.
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"If I catch you blocking the hallway one more time in the morning, it won't end this easily next time."

"Ugh, uuugh... Y-yes, sir!"

Leaving Li Xiaoming collapsed and broken-spirited behind him, Kang Seo-jun walked back into the classroom.

-Murmuring noises.

After causing such a commotion, sharp gazes from the cadets poured onto Kang Seo-jun as soon as he entered the classroom.

"W-what? Who is that?"
"That was definitely a fight just now, right?"
"Who was fighting with whom?"
"W-well, I saw that big guy throwing another boy..."
"But who is he? He's not from our class."
"He seems to know Jin Se-rin... W-wait, could it be!? Hey, hey! Could that be Kang Seo-jun!?"
"W-what? What kind of nonsense..."
"Why not? He went from corpse to monster in two weeks. Maybe he transformed again!"
"...But still, overnight? No way..."

Various gazes fixed on him with half-belief and half-doubt.

It was Jin Se-rin who dispelled their doubts.

"Seo-jun? Are you okay?"

Even though Li Xiaoming was the one who got beaten up, Jin Se-rin was worried about Kang Seo-jun.

"D-did you hear that!?"
"S-Se-rin just called that big guy Kang Seo-jun!"
"Holy shit! See! It is Kang Seo-jun!"
"No... way..."
"Wait... he had such a handsome face all along...?"
"Wow, Jin Se-rin hit the jackpot."
"No, she must have known from the beginning. Nothing else makes sense."
"Wow, now that he's changed like this, he really matches Jin Se-rin. Before, it was like she was just walking around with a summoned creature."
"How does someone become a total alpha male overnight? What kind of trait is that?"
"He must be one of those trait-born elites. So jealous."
"I'm more jealous of Jin Se-rin..."
"If only I had known earlier... I would have talked to Seo-jun and become friends with him..."
"You, a face-chaser?"
"Someone please let me go back in time..."
"Sure, but you'd still lose to Jin Se-rin anyway~"

-Murmuring noises.

Without the Eye of Providence, he wouldn't have been able to understand any of these exclamations and shocked reactions pouring out chaotically.

'This is just the beginning.'

The cadets were marveling as if Kang Seo-jun had already become a dragon, but his transformation had only just begun.

'They're giving such generous evaluations for just this much.'

▶Kang Seo-jun
[Current appearance score: 120.]

Kang Seo-jun's current appearance score was 120.

A score of 120 was on par with Hollywood male actors.

'The average ordinary person scores around 40-50, and face geniuses like Cha Eun-woo who dominate an era with their looks alone score around 200.'

And Kang Seo-jun...

In the original [Grand Hunter Academy], he had once reached a staggering 1700 points.

'Moreover, this time I'm going for the ultimate king demon concept...'

He could easily surpass his previous record of 1700 points from the last playthrough.

'Once all stats exceed "30," appearance score reaches 200 points. I can easily reach face genius level. Add to that a complete physical transformation and removing all impurities from the body...'

Even with just that, he would already have looks in the top 0.00001% of humanity.

'Playing with the 1700-point face genius concept was fun too.'

Back then, Kang Seo-jun was practically invincible when it came to women.

Not just heroines, but even female boss monsters and demons would immediately make ahegao faces just by looking at Kang Seo-jun's face.

'Well... I ended up with game over before even reaching the middle stage...'

Thinking about it now, it was an inevitable outcome.

Dong Zhuo and Lu Bu fighting over 'Diao Chan,' the Trojan War triggered by 'Helen,' 'Cleopatra'...

All the legendary beauties throughout history had caused massive wars, and the 1700-point face genius Kang Seo-jun was no exception.

'It was a terrible catastrophe...'

Heroines dying left and right, getting captured and violated by boss monsters and named demons was a daily occurrence.

'Appearance is definitely a useful tool. But if I don't have actual power, that appearance only brings chaos.'

In this playthrough—no, in this life—such things would never repeat themselves.

'I'll prevent conflicts between heroines, and I won't get captured by demons or boss monsters.'

By the time his appearance transcends humanity, his power will have transcended humanity as well.

'I'm looking forward to it.'

While Kang Seo-jun was raising the corners of his mouth, imagining his future...

"Seo-jun! Seo-jun!"

Jin Se-rin called out to Kang Seo-jun, tugging at his collar.

"Hmm?"

When Kang Seo-jun looked down at Jin Se-rin, she pointed at Li Xiaoming and asked.

"Do you know him too?"

"Ah."

Finally returning to reality, Kang Seo-jun explained in a small whisper.

"Remember that Japanese guy with yellow hair from yesterday? It's a similar case. I'll explain what kind of person he is when we eat later. What kind of things he did in the future."

"Ah~"

That explanation was sufficient.

Jin Se-rin accepted Kang Seo-jun's actions with just that simple explanation.

"You've been through a lot, Seo-jun."

It was an ambiguous expression.

It meant both that he had suffered a lot in the future, and it was also encouragement for personally taking down a villain.

"Yeah. Let's go to our seats."

At Kang Seo-jun's words, Jin Se-rin scurried ahead toward the middle row by the window.

Meanwhile,

'C-crazy!! T-that bastard!! W-what happened again!?'
'A-a-again, he changed again already!? Ah, aah!'

Park Sin-hye and Im Chae-won, like the other cadets, couldn't take their eyes off Kang Seo-jun's transformation.

'What the hell is he!'

Park Sin-hye glared at the back of Kang Seo-jun's head with wide eyes from the very back seat by the window.

'C-clearly until yesterday...'

Until yesterday, he had looked no better than a leper, and after using his innate energy, he had aged about 30 more years on top of that...

'H-how in just one day...!'

Not only had he recovered in just one day, but even that filthy and hideous skin had been completely healed!

'How on earth! You always...! Kang Seo-jun...! Kang Seo-jun...!'

Normally, this would be the moment she'd burn with jealousy and envy toward Kang Seo-jun.

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

'W-what!?'

But now, emotions completely opposite to her past feelings were blooming in her heart.

'W-what is this!?'

Relief, joy, and...

-Bzzzzt!!

"Hnng, ungh!?"

Suddenly, a current shot through Park Sin-hye's lower abdomen as if struck by lightning.

'W-what is thiiis!?'

Her groin instantly became wet.

'W-why!? This is... I'm wet!?'

Soon realizing it wasn't urine, Park Sin-hye's expression filled with shock.

She was gradually learning about the changes in her body.

'Aaaah, what is thiiis! What the hell is going ooon!!!'

Meanwhile, Im Chae-won, sitting in the middle row by the corridor, was just as shocked as Park Sin-hye.

'Kang Seo-jun!! Y-your growth rate is too fast!!!'

Im Chae-won messed up her hair with both hands.

She should have followed Kang Seo-jun when he left the gym yesterday and caught up with him.

'If only I had gone out a little faster then...!'

She should have made a scouting offer to him yesterday at the latest.

'Aaah... I knew it all along... that Kang Seo-jun was a raw gem...'

Of course, she hadn't expected him to transform into such a handsome figure in an instant, but still...

'I knew it from the beginning! Kang Seo-jun's value...! But now if I scout him...'

Wouldn't it seem like she had ignored him until now and only started showing interest after he changed?

'Aaaah! It's too late! Too laaate!!'

Im Chae-won ruffled her hair vigorously with both hands.

"Ugh...!"

But agonizing like this wouldn't improve anything.

Im Chae-won soothed her aching heart and steeled her resolve.

'R-right! It's not too late to give up yet!'

Yes. She may have missed the optimal timing, but she could still try to scout him.

'T-today without fail! Before it's too late, I must talk to him without fail!!'

She would share her vision of creating Korea's best guild and propose that they work together.

'I-I'll have to offer generous scouting conditions.'

What would be good? What conditions did Jin Se-rin use to keep Kang Seo-jun by her side?

'W-whatever it takes, I can do at least as much as Jin Se-rin! I'm ready! I can give him anything!'

Her body, and her heart too.

-Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt!

It was a resolution that might have included some personal desires.

-Slide!

Soon as it became 8:40, Kim Ju-hee entered the classroom.

-Murmuring noises.

The classroom was still noisy.

-Tap tap.

"Everyone, quiet down."

Kim Ju-hee tapped the podium with the documents she brought to focus the cadets' attention.

"I'll start the roll call now... Huh, huuuuuh!"

Then, as she scanned the cadets to begin roll call, she gasped when she saw Kang Seo-jun.

"S-Seo-jun!? No, I mean, C-Cadet Kang Seo-jun?"

Kang Seo-jun nodded.

"Yes, Instructor Kim Ju-hee. I'm Kang Seo-jun."

"H-how did... N-no... You've changed so much again since I last saw you."

For a moment, Kim Ju-hee almost broke into a flirtatious smile, forgetting she was in a classroom.

"I'll change even more in the future."

"...More?"

-Murmuring noises.

The classroom became noisy again at Kang Seo-jun's answer.

"Wow. He's going to change even more from there?"
"Really? I can't imagine it! How can he change more from that? Is he going to become a Transformer or something?"
"What kind of trait does he have? So jealous."
"I could endure looking like a half-corpse too if I could end up like that."

Normally, she would have quieted the noisy cadets at this point and resumed roll call, but Kim Ju-hee couldn't contain her rising curiosity.

"You're saying you'll change even more from here?"

Unable to suppress her curiosity, Kim Ju-hee cast «Potential Assessment» on Kang Seo-jun once more.

She wanted to check how much of his potential he had fulfilled.

"Huh, huk!?"

She thought he would have filled about one-third, but the result that appeared before her eyes far exceeded Kim Ju-hee's expectations.

'H-his potential...!? It's grown even bigger!?'

Far from being filled, Kang Seo-jun's vessel had become much more enormous.

'I-impossible! How can this be possible!?'

Even when she saw him before, he had an absurdly enormous potential.

Now it seemed at least three times larger than before.

'I-I've never seen anything like this...'

Higher potential than the SS-rank hunter she had seen before.

It was overwhelmingly superior, incomparable to any potential Kim Ju-hee had ever seen.

'This... Kang Seo-jun... is a national treasure-level talent.'

Kim Ju-hee swallowed involuntarily.

And her mind automatically steeled itself.

'I must protect Seo-jun at all costs. So that potential can fully bloom...!!!'

-Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt!

'Even if I have to dedicate this body and heart...!'

-Zzzap!

"Hnng, hnngh!"

Suddenly, a lightning-like sensation struck Kim Ju-hee's lower abdomen.

-Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt!
-Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt! Bzzzzt!

'Whew. I almost embarrassed myself in front of everyone...'
'W-why...! Whenever I see that guy...! Always my lower abdomen...!?'
'Whatever conditions...! I can accept them all!!!'
'Seo-jun... I couldn't today, but someday...!'

Mysterious vibrations echoed from all corners of Class A.

A mysterious pink scent wafted through the air.

It was truly a spectacle befitting the beginning of an alpha male life.
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Today's academy schedule was almost the same as yesterday.

Morning self-study in the classroom.

Lunch.

Afternoon free training in the gymnasium.

'There are fewer teaching assistants than yesterday.'

The difference was that the number of teaching assistants supervising the free training had noticeably decreased.

'Probably because of the Kuyamoto Kenji incident.'

The academy staff likely had twice as much work to handle today because of Kang Seo-jun's misdeeds.

The Park Sin-hoo kidnapping case hadn't been properly resolved yet when a foreign student who was scheduled to transfer was attacked by an unidentified assailant and seriously injured.

'Still, surprisingly they're not closing the school.'

With two major unfortunate incidents occurring within two weeks, I thought they might indefinitely close the school until the academy's security and defenses could be perfectly inspected.

'I don't know if that's lucky or not...'

If the culprit's identity and motive hadn't been specified, they would certainly have closed the school.

During the morning assembly, Kim Ju-hee told me that the perpetrator of the incident was identified as the "Red Inverse Cross Society," and the purpose of the crime appeared to be "eliminating promising talents."

'It's probably not confirmed yet, but the academy seems to be focusing on protecting promising students while monitoring the situation.'

Perhaps that's why current hunters dispatched from Taesan Group, Seongjin Group, and the Association were in security uniforms, filling in for the absent teaching assistants in the gymnasium.

Since most of the promising students at Korea Hunter Academy were concentrated in Class A, they seemed to have placed especially tight security there.

'Senior Ju-hee was really worried about me too.'

After the morning assembly, Kim Ju-hee called Kang Seo-jun aside and specifically instructed him to "be especially careful since you're also one of the academy's promising talents."

'She'd faint if she knew I was behind all these incidents.'

Of course, both incidents were caused by Kang Seo-jun, and the Red Inverse Cross Society was essentially framed, so Seo-jun had nothing to be careful about.

'It might not have been bad if they had closed the school.'

Then he could have gone dungeon farming with Se-rin and Ms. Eun-ha.

'Well, if my Luck 50 created this situation, then this must be the best flow of events.'

In that case, he just needed to find and do what he could right now.

-Whoosh!

"Whoa, ow!"

Lost in thought for a moment, he almost got hit in the ear by Jin Se-rin's kick.

"Kang! Seo! Jun! Don't go easy on me and do it properly! I'm being serious here!"

"...I'm not going easy on you."

"Pfft. Don't make me laugh!"

Sparring with Jin Se-rin.

Se-rin seemed to think he was joking, but Kang Seo-jun was truly using all his might against her.

'Without the Eye of Providence, I would have retired long ago.'

-Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

"Really! Stop just dodging! Counter-attack! Sometimes!"

"...I don't see any openings."

"Puhuhehe. I told you not to make me laugh!"

Jin Se-rin had become much more cheerful since Kang Seo-jun became handsome.

'But seriously...'

-Whoosh! Whoosh! Whirr!

'Wow! That one was really dangerous!'

Kang Seo-jun, who was inferior to Jin Se-rin in both pure specs and trait bonuses, could only use the Eye of Providence to read her attack patterns and dodge.

-Whoosh! Whirr! Pang!

"Hup! Huff! Argh!"

After an acrobatic-level dodging circus time, there was about a 20-minute break.

"Phew..."

While Jin Se-rin briefly went to the bathroom, Kang Seo-jun took a moment to catch his breath.

-Gulp! Gulp!

Kang Seo-jun took a refreshing swig of sports drink and thought.

'I should start learning combat techniques soon.'

Sparring with Jin Se-rin made him realize this painfully.

Enemies up to [B] grade had mediocre abilities and mostly terrible combat skills, so he could somehow defeat them just by pushing through with raw physical prowess.

But when facing someone like Jin Se-rin, who with bonuses effectively reached [A] grade level, it became too difficult to fight without combat techniques.

'Until now, I've focused solely on building hardware, relying on Time for Counterattack, but now I might encounter enemies using [Legendary] grade skills. Without software, survival will be difficult.'

The time when he could push through with just physical abilities was over.

'Now that I've built up my hardware to some extent, it's time to acquire software. Whether it's swordsmanship, magic, martial arts, summoning, other weapon skills, mecha piloting, nymph voodoo, or whatever—I need to learn something.'

It was time for Kang Seo-jun to acquire "techniques" that would allow him to utilize his "physical abilities" to their fullest.

'Where should I start?'

There were countless ways to acquire combat techniques.

'I could copy others' techniques with the Eye of Providence, buy martial arts from the Dimension Shop, farm hidden pieces in dungeons, or steal secret manuals from the archives of powerful factions like the Kuyamoto clan.'

With so many options, careful consideration was needed to make the best choice.

'Let me decide by process of elimination. First...'

Dungeons were out. Properly conquering a dungeon would take at least three days, and he didn't have that time because of the academy.

Raiding the secret archives of powerful factions was also out. While success would guarantee returns, the failure probability was too high with his current specs.

'If I get caught... I'd probably lose at least one limb.'

Having just recovered from being disabled, it would be too painful to become disabled again.

'Well, physical defects could be fixed with the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System or implants sold at the Dimension Shop... but that would cost dimensional currency. It's better not to create unnecessary waste possibilities.'

That left two options.

Copying techniques from others using the Eye of Providence, or purchasing a good technique from the Dimension Shop.

'Hmm...'

The decision wasn't as easy as expected, but he soon reached a conclusion.

'Copying techniques with the Eye of Providence is also out. There aren't any techniques worth copying around me right now.'

It wasn't that there were no people with techniques around Kang Seo-jun.

Jin Se-rin was learning the Seongjin Spear Technique and Seongjin Body Technique, which combined various combat techniques from around the world.

Park Sin-hye was also learning the Taesan Sword Method and Taesan Fist Method, created based on secret manuals that Park Tae-ho had farmed from the Tower.

'But they're all [Rare] grade or below...'

Of course, whether it was the Seongjin Spear Technique or the Taesan Sword Method, they could be grown to [Legendary] grade if polished to the extreme.

'But that would take an enormous amount of time and effort. In that case, rather...'

If he was going to invest the same time and effort anyway, wouldn't it be better to start with an [Epic] grade technique and grow it to [Mythical] grade?

'The problem is dimensional currency...'

Having spent an enormous amount of dimensional currency recently to purchase the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System, and having focused only on training without farming, he only had enough dimensional currency left for living expenses.

'Well, if I don't have it, I'll have to earn it.'

As always, Kang Seo-jun had a way.

'I'll have to raid another of Omen's secret warehouses.'

He had previously raided a secret warehouse in a cathedral and earned an enormous amount of dimensional currency.

Omen still had five more secret warehouses left.

'One of them is in the Red Inverse Cross Society headquarters so that's out, but the other four are in places that can be raided.'

Since the Red Inverse Cross Society was a mine group centered around Korea, most of Omen's secret warehouses were also located within Korea.

'One in Jeju Island, one in Gangwon Province, one in Ulleungdo, one in Russia, and the main one in Mount Geumgang, North Korea...'

All could be reached in a day using portal customs and "Dimension Shop Teleport Scrolls."

'Among them, the easiest one would be...'

Ulleungdo, which was closest to the stellaport.

'It's the smallest of Omen's secret warehouses, so the profit would be less than the cathedral, but I could still earn enough to buy an [Epic] grade combat technique.'

It would be nice to buy a [Legendary] grade martial art, but even with dimensional currency, he still lacked the stat requirements.

'Whether it's equipment, magic, or martial arts, to handle [Legendary] grade items, you need at least 30 in all stats as a basic requirement.'

◆Stats
[Strength: 19], [Agility: 19]
[Endurance: 18], [Magic Resistance: 18]
[Vitality: 20], [Mana: 20]
[Perception: 18], [Intelligence: 18]
[Willpower: 33], [Luck: 50]

With his current state not even reaching all stats '20', [Legendary] grade skills were premature.

'Well... I'll get an [Epic] grade combat technique, train diligently as usual, consume elixirs, and raid the rest of Omen's secret warehouses. I should reach all stats '30' soon enough.'

Now that he had a rough plan, it was time to stop thinking about it.

'I should get ready to train again before Se-rin comes back.'

As Kang Seo-jun was walking toward the recycling bag to throw away his empty drink can:

"Hey."

"?"

Suddenly hearing a voice from below his chin, he looked down to see Park Sin-hye looking up at him.

"I told you to contact me yesterday, why didn't you? Why are you ignoring me??"

Park Sin-hye asked with an expression full of irritation and dissatisfaction.

What's her problem now...

"You said you'd help me train!!"

"...? Oh. Right."

He had promised to help with her training yesterday.

He needed to manage her to level up the trait The Heir of Taesan.

He should have prioritized developing her before his stats increased further, but he had forgotten while thinking about combat techniques and farming.

Kang Seo-jun answered casually.

"I forgot."

"Wha-what, what!???"

Park Sin-hye crossed her arms and raised her eyebrows, clearly dissatisfied with his attitude.

"You brought it up yourself and already forgot? Do you have early-onset dementia? Anyway, if you say something, you should take responsibility..."

"Ah. Shut up."

"...ugh!"

She's trying to pull rank here.

"I was trying to do you a favor, and you're acting like it's your right?"

"No, no! You were the one who said you would...!"

Just as Park Sin-hye was about to argue with Kang Seo-jun:

"Huh? What's this? Park Sin... hoo?"

Jin Se-rin, returning from the bathroom, tilted her head at the sight of the two bickering.

"What is it? What are you going to do? Seo-jun? What are you going to do?"

She seemed to have heard the conversation.

"Oh geez..."

Park Sin-hye glanced at Jin Se-rin and waved her hand dismissively.

"Don't butt in and get lost. I have nothing to do with you. I'm now..."

"...What?"

In that moment, Jin Se-rin's expression froze like frost.

"Ah."

Kang Seo-jun sensed that a war was about to begin.

"No. Is this person crazy? Talking to someone else's boyfriend like that?"

"What...? Boyfriend? Hey Kang Seo-jun, are you dating Jin Se-rin? Huh?"

"...Damn it."

Why did it suddenly turn out like this?

Was this supposed to happen?

"Hey! Park Sin! Say that again. What did you just say?"

"I said get lost!! I have nothing to do with you!!!"

"You crazy bitch!?"

Finally, Jin Se-rin raised her hand high.

"Whoa, whoa!"

Sigh... How am I supposed to mediate this?

Just as Kang Seo-jun was hurriedly trying to stop Jin Se-rin:

"Seo, Seo-jun!"

A third voice suddenly interrupted.

Looking in that direction, he saw Im Chae-won standing there.

"Ca, can you spare a moment? Just, just, just, just a moment?"

"Ah! Really!! Im Chae-won! What do you want now?! I was here first!! Hey Kang Seo-jun! You said you'd help me train!!"

"No!!! Hey!! Park Sin! Who do you think you are?! Who are you to tell me to get lost?!?!"

"Ah..."

This is driving me crazy. Should I just run away?

Suddenly, the nightmare of his 1700-point face genius playthrough flashed before his eyes.
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"Seo-jun! H-hold on, can you spare a moment? Just, just, just a moment, that's all I need?"

"Ah! Seriously!! Im Chae-won! What's with you now! I was here first!! Hey, Kang Seo-jun! You promised to help me train!!"

"No!!! Hey!! Park Sin! Who do you think you are?! Who are you?!!! What gives you the right to tell me to get lost?!?!"

"Ah....."

Im Chae-won, Park Sin-hye, and Jin Se-rin.

Three women surrounded Kang Seo-jun, starting a three-way battle.

'The Kang Seo-jun Tripartite Division!'

Im Chae-won deliberately approached Kang Seo-jun amid the confusion.

She had seized an opportunity when Park Sin-hye and Jin Se-rin were raising their voices with Seo-jun caught between them.

'Seo-jun must have been feeling uncomfortable between those two!'

Her plan was to be the lifeline that pulled Seo-jun out of the fight, and while she was at it, make the scout proposal she'd been putting off.

'How did I come up with such a brilliant idea!'

Im Chae-won opened her mouth with trembling excitement, admiring her own clever scheme.

"S-Seo-jun? I have something to talk about..."

"Hey! Chae-won! Stop Park Sin-hye!!! I'll handle Se-rin!!!"

"...Huh?"

But life rarely goes according to plan.

'Why?'

When she came to her senses, Im Chae-won found herself embroiled in the fight, holding Park Sin-hye in her arms as Seo-jun had asked.

"Hey! Kang Seo-jun! What did you just say!? P-Park Sin... hye? H-how dare! How dare you call me by that name!? Hey! Come here!"

"Ugh, ungh! W-why am I...! like this...! in a fight...! S-Sin-hye! Calm down!!"

"......!? Y-you too, Im Chae-won?! Let go! Won't you let go!? I said let go!!! Are you mocking me?!"

-Murmuring sounds.

She could feel the gazes shifting toward them as Park Sin-hye shouted without caring about their surroundings.

"Hey. There's a fight over there."
"Why, why are they fighting?"
"I saw Park Sin-hye and Jin Se-rin arguing about Kang Seo-jun being their boyfriend or something..."
"Huh? I get Jin Se-rin, but Park Sin... hye? Why... Oh my god! No way!"
"Hey! Hey! Shouldn't we stop them? Someone's going to get hurt!"
"Kang Seo-jun and Im Chae-won are already trying to break it up. If we jump in, we'll just get caught in the crossfire."

The students chattered excitedly, treating it like an entertaining spectacle.

"Senior. Shouldn't we stop the kids from fighting?"
"Who is it? Park Sin-hoo and Jin Se-rin?"
"Let's leave them be for a bit. I want to see what these promising students can do."
"But still... if someone gets hurt..."
"The infirmary is right next door, and healers are on standby. What's there to worry about?"
"We shouldn't rush to solve their problems. Let them try to work it out themselves first. If it gets serious, then we'll step in."

The active hunters and instructors also seemed unwilling to intervene until the situation became more serious.

With her sense heightened to '23', all sorts of conversations pierced Im Chae-won's ears.

"Heheh! Hey. Look at Chae-won's face. Her soul has completely left her body."

At that last comment, Im Chae-won's face turned bright red.

'N-no!? T-those guys! Don't just watch, come help!! Ah, aah...! This isn't what I wanted!'

Her plan had been to simply extract Seo-jun from his uncomfortable position between the two, but everything fell apart when Park Sin-hye and Jin Se-rin's voices grew excessively loud.

'I-in that case...!!!'

Im Chae-won tightened her arms around Park Sin-hye.

-Squeeeeeze!!!

"Ow, ow!? I-it hurts! It hurts! I-Im Chae-won! I'm going to burst!! Kuhak!? Hey! Hey! You jerk!!!"

Park Sin-hye struggled in pain, but Im Chae-won paid no attention and held her even tighter.

'I need to stop this fight as quickly as possible and make a good impression on Seo-jun!!!'

Surely he wouldn't just offer a simple thanks for helping break up a fight involving his girlfriend.

At the very least, he'd buy her a drink to show his gratitude.

'That's when I'll make the scout proposal! Yes! If I make it sound like a request then, it'll be harder for him to refuse!'

When someone asks for a favor after you're indebted to them, it creates an atmosphere where refusal becomes difficult.

-Squeeeeeeeze!!!!

Im Chae-won put even more strength into her arms.

"Kuh, kuaaaack!!! A-are you trying to break me?!!! Im Chae...!!! Kuuuugh!!!"

Park Sin-hye struggled in Im Chae-won's arms, her face turning blue.

Meanwhile,

"Se-rin!! Calm down!!!"

Kang Seo-jun was also wrestling with all his might against Jin Se-rin.

"A-are you listening to me? S-Se-rin!?"

He was in a wrestling tackle position, holding Jin Se-rin's waist and standing his ground.

-Scrape scrape scrape scrape...

But despite putting his full weight into it, his feet were being pushed back as he couldn't overcome Jin Se-rin's strength.

"S-Se-rin! Please!"

"What? Why? Why are you stopping me? I just want to talk to her! Step aside, Seo-jun. That bitch... I mean, that damn woman, let's hear what she has to say."

"Please!!!"

Despite Seo-jun being at least three times larger, he couldn't overcome this small body.

It felt like wrestling with a diamond pillar.

'I-I have to hold on!'

Though his muscles were already drained of strength, Seo-jun persevered through sheer willpower.

'If I let go of Se-rin now, there'll definitely be an accident!'

Recently, Seo-jun had noticed Jin Se-rin's obsession growing stronger day by day.

And it had intensified as Seo-jun's appearance returned to normal.

Earlier this morning, she had followed him all the way to the bathroom door when he said he needed to go.

In the hallway, she had clung to him as if showing off her boyfriend.

In such a situation, with Park Sin-hye openly provoking her...

She definitely wouldn't let this go easily, if only to make an example.

"Se-riiiiin!! Stop for a moment and let's talk!!"

"What? Seo-jun. I can't just let this go. I'm going to get an apology at the very least. Step aside."

Jin Se-rin grabbed Seo-jun's arms and started to pry them apart.

-Craaaack!!!

"Ugh, uuugh!!!"

With his muscles already drained and Jin Se-rin applying force, no amount of willpower could help him hold on.

-Thud!

Finally, Seo-jun collapsed helplessly to the floor as his hands and legs gave out.

-Whoosh!!

At the same time, Jin Se-rin, freed from restraint, kicked the floor hard and lunged toward Park Sin-hye.

"Huh, huhk!"

If he let the situation continue, not only Park Sin-hye but also Im Chae-won could get hurt.

"N-nooo!!!"

In the end, Seo-jun had no choice but to use his hidden trump card.

◆Characteristic
[Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare]

"Ungh!"

Though it was his trump card, it was an ability he would have had to reveal eventually.

It was better to reveal his hidden move now than risk Park Sin-hye getting injured and disrupting future training, or creating an irreparable rift between the heroines.

"Hnnng!!!"

-Rumble rumble rumble rumble!!!
-Crack crack crack crack!!!

With Seo-jun's shout, an earthen wall burst through the gymnasium floor, blocking Jin Se-rin's path.

"W-what!?"

-Boom!

Unable to overcome her momentum, Jin Se-rin crashed into the rising wall.

"Ugh!?"

"Se-rin! I'm sorry!"

Seo-jun quickly curved the earthen wall to trap Jin Se-rin.

"S-Seo-jun...!?"

Just before the earthen tube completely enclosed Jin Se-rin.

She turned to look at Seo-jun with an expression stained with anxiety and shock, but Seo-jun didn't stop.

"Calm down a bit, and I'll see you later!"

-Crunch!
-Rumble!

Soon, with the sound of large stones colliding, the earthen tube closed completely.

"Kang Seo-jun!! Open this!!"

-Boom!

As soon as the tube closed, Jin Se-rin launched a full-power attack from inside.

"Ugh!"

The damage was transmitted directly through his mana circuit.

It felt like all the blood vessels in his body were twisting, but Seo-jun gritted his teeth and endured.

'I can probably hold out with my mana for about 30 seconds...'

He needed to resolve the situation before then.

"Hey! Park Sin-hye!!!"

Seo-jun called out to the instigator of this incident.

"You, you! Hey, you! Bastard!!! Don't call me that!!!"

"Ah. Is that really important right now?"

Who cares about names.

It's confusing when her status window keeps showing [Park Sin-hye] but he keeps calling her Park Sin-hoo.

Seo-jun called her name again.

"Shut up and come over here!!! Park Sin-hye!!!"

-Boom!
-Open up!! Kang Seo-jun! Open this!!
-Boom! Crash!

"Ugh!"

When Seo-jun shouted Park Sin-hye's name loudly, Jin Se-rin's attacks from inside the tube became even more forceful.

"Hurry!!!"

"K-Kang Seo-jun is calling me! Let me go now!!"

"Huh, uh...? Okay..."

As soon as Im Chae-won's grip loosened, Park Sin-hye broke free and approached Seo-jun.

"W-what are you going to do now!?"

"What else... Phew..."

There was only one option.

"We have to run away."

"How!?"

Seo-jun pulled out a scroll from his pocket.

A 'Dimension Shop Blink Scroll' that he always carried for emergencies.

It was Seo-jun's emergency escape measure, thoroughly hidden with 'Invisibility Oil' just in case.

"Stay still for a moment."

-Touch!

Seo-jun placed his hand on Park Sin-hye's head.

"W-what are you doing!?"

"I said stay still."

Then he let a bit of his mana flow, connecting Park Sin-hye's circuit with his own.

Next,

-Riiip!

Seo-jun tore the 'Dimension Shop Blink Scroll' with his remaining left hand and mouth.

At that moment,

-Flash!

With a flash of purple light, Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hye disappeared.

-Whoosh!

Only a slight breeze remained where they had been.

"Huh, huhk!"

The gymnasium instantly became chaotic after Seo-jun's shocking display of rare elemental magic and high-level blink magic.

"W-what was that just now!? What did Kang Seo-jun do!?"
"Earth element magic...? No. How can he do that level without a magic wand?"
"What magic! There was no incantation or catalyst! That was elemental magic! Earth Elemental Resonance!"
"No! More importantly! That flash and disappearance! Is that l-light attribute mana!?"
"L-light attribute mana?! C-crazy! So he has both Elemental Resonance and attribute mana!?"
"No! The color was different! It wasn't white but purple!"
"No. If it's purple... it's not light attribute mana but just regular mana?"
"No, no! Then with just regular mana... he performed spatial movement? A student casting such a difficult spell so quickly? That's even more impossible!"

-Murmuring.

"My goodness..."

It wasn't just the students who were filled with amazement and shock.

"...That's not student level. This."
"Earth elemental magic... and spatial movement magic... My goodness. We just witnessed something truly incredible."
"And all that... was done by that one big male student. Unbelievable..."
"Even among S-rank hunters, there are very few who can simultaneously use magic and elemental arts at that level."
"Q-quickly! Contact the guild scouts right away!!"
"Does anyone know the name of that student? The big male student!! If you don't know, find out!!"

Taesan Group, Seongjin Group, the Association, Academy instructors.

Every faction began to covet Kang Seo-jun.

"Ah, aaaah...!!!! Nooo!!!"

Im Chae-won despaired at the sight.

And then...

-Crash!!!

Jin Se-rin, who had finally smashed through the earthen tube, looked around and burst into laughter when she saw that Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hye had disappeared together.

"Ha... Haha... This is really ridiculous? Ha, hahaha??!! Hahahahaha!!"

Where had that half-baked woman taken her boyfriend?

-Thud! Thud! Thud! Thud!

Jin Se-rin stomped toward the gymnasium entrance.

She needed to find that woman as quickly as possible and make sure she never approached her boyfriend again.

"S-student Jin Se-rin! If you leave during training, it counts as an absence...!"

"I don't care!"

An instructor tried to stop Jin Se-rin midway, but she pushed past and stormed out of the gymnasium.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun, who had taken Park Sin-hye outside...

"What is... this?"

"Never mind that, just get ready to train. I'll help you here."

He had invited Park Sin-hye to the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691."

"How, how! How is something like this possible!?"

"Sigh... Hey. You absolutely cannot tell anyone about this, okay?"

Not that anyone would believe her anyway.

Who would believe that a mere student could create this level of subspace?

'I'll leave Park Sin-hye here to train, and I'll go take care of my business. The "Heir of Taesan" is important, but getting combat skills right now is urgent too.'

Kang Seo-jun had a mountain of tasks to complete besides training Park Sin-hye.
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Since you've decided to skip afternoon training, Kang Seo-jun decided there was no reason to delay going to raid "Omen's Secret Warehouse" on Ulleungdo.

But before that.

There were things he needed to take care of first.

'First...'

He needed to decide how to train Park Sin-hye, whom he had invited to the Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691,

And he needed to calm down Jin Se-rin, who was probably frantically searching for Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hye outside.

'Let's deal with Park Sin-hye first.'

He couldn't leave Park Sin-hye here alone without any guidance.

"Hey. Park Sin-hye."

Kang Seo-jun looked at the troublesome woman.

She was staring in fascination at the Galactic Emperor's Life Support System installed in one corner of the Dimensional Rift Warehouse, completely lost in her own world.

"Hey! Park Sin-hye!!"

When she didn't respond, Kang Seo-jun called her more loudly.

"Wha-what?!"

Only then did Park Sin-hye react.

"Didn't I tell you not to call me that?! Do you really want to die?!"

Although it was the name her grandfather had personally given her, Park Sin-hye still hadn't mentally accepted her name.

"Don't call me by that girly name!!"

"...Hah. This is really exhausting."

Of course, it wasn't Kang Seo-jun's problem.

"Just accept it. You're Park Sin-hye now."

"Are you serious? Can't you understand what I'm saying?!"

Park Sin-hye approached with large strides, her eyes wide open as if she was about to grab Kang Seo-jun by the collar.

Kang Seo-jun looked down at her with indifferent eyes.

She might have thought she was making a threatening expression, but from Kang Seo-jun's perspective, she just looked pathetic.

"Ugh...!"

As expected, Park Sin-hye's intimidating aura died down as soon as she came face to face with Kang Seo-jun.

She had approached boldly, but once she got close, the significant height difference unconsciously made her lose her confidence.

"You, you...! Uh, um, ugh!"

Her pride demanded she say something, but no words came easily.

In the past, just glaring at someone would make nine out of ten people lower their eyes and submit.

Just putting a little fear into people would resolve most situations easily.

But thinking about it, Kang Seo-jun had never once been intimidated by Park Sin-hye from the beginning.

An opponent who was immune to threats and intimidation.

To such an opponent, Park Sin-hye was just a kid.

"I-I'll...! Huh? I'll let it slide just this once!"

In the end, Park Sin-hye chose to back down.

Having only ever dealt with people through force and intimidation, Park Sin-hye didn't know how to handle someone like Kang Seo-jun.

She planned to back off for now, think about how to deal with him, and then properly teach him a lesson later.

However...

Kang Seo-jun had no intention of letting her escape now.

-Grab!

"Ugh, urgh?!"

Kang Seo-jun roughly seized her wrist.

"And if you don't?"

"Wha-what?!"

"What will you do if you don't let it slide?"

Kang Seo-jun deliberately took a hard stance.

It was necessary to establish the hierarchy clearly at this point.

"You, you! Are you cra-...!"

"Do you think I'm going to coddle you like the people around you?"

Kang Seo-jun said as he took a big step toward her.

Park Sin-hye gulped and took a big step back.

"Don't get the wrong idea."

Kang Seo-jun continued to advance as much as Park Sin-hye retreated.

"Ugh, urgh...!"

Repeating this pattern, Park Sin-hye was soon cornered against the wall of the Dimensional Rift Warehouse - N320697691.

"Huh, huhk!"

Suddenly backed into a corner, Park Sin-hye flinched and brought her free hand to her chest.

It was an instinctive female response to Kang Seo-jun's fierce aura.

"Ugh, urgh!"

Fear and anxiety stemming from estrogen.

Her legs trembled uncontrollably, and her lower abdomen tightened as if she might wet herself.

"Mo-move..."

She tried to shout loudly, but what came out was barely audible.

"What did you say?"

"Ugh, urgh...!"

She felt humiliated and angry, but she couldn't bring herself to look Kang Seo-jun in the face.

"Hey."

Kang Seo-jun called to her, his face darkened by backlighting.

"Uh, uhm..."

Park Sin-hye had become noticeably more submissive in just a few seconds.

Her eyes darted around, unable to find a place to rest her gaze.

With her thighs pressed together and her body trembling, she looked every bit like a frightened female.

But Kang Seo-jun had no intention of showing mercy yet.

'If I don't make this clear now, she'll eventually try to climb back up.'

To completely control Park Sin-hye from now on, he needed to firmly establish the hierarchy now.

"I said I'd help you. When did I say I'd take care of you?"

"Th-that..."

"What? Got something to say?"

"Ah! You! That... urgh..."

Park Sin-hye momentarily tried to lash out but shrank back again after seeing Kang Seo-jun's shadowed face.

"If you have something to say, say it."

"N-no! I, I..."

"You what?"

"Huh, huuurgh..."

Suddenly, tears welled up in Park Sin-hye's eyes.

She felt wronged.

Why had the situation suddenly turned out like this?

Why did she have to endure such treatment?

She missed everything she had lost, felt wronged, and miserable.

"............"

-Tremble!
-Shiver!

Kang Seo-jun looked down at Park Sin-hye with emotionless eyes.

Trembling with fear, nibbling her lips, and teary-eyed, she looked completely like a weakling.

Normally, one might feel sympathy and soften at this point, but not Kang Seo-jun.

'Do you know how much I suffered because of this bastard in the original Grand Hunter Academy?'

As a newbie, he had been beaten up by this person so many times that his early progress had been severely hindered.

And was it just the beginning?

By the middle of the story, she would interfere with every exam.

Occasionally, she would even brutally retire the protagonist's companions, raising his blood pressure.

The worst was in the latter part.

She sold the entire Taesan Group to the Minds and made a significant contribution to the demons' great invasion, becoming an enemy of humanity.

'This bastard needs to be either killed or completely controlled.'

While it would be easier to kill such an evil seed, there were several reasons why Kang Seo-jun couldn't kill Park Sin-hye.

'For now, regardless of other traits, I need to keep her alive until I get the Heir of Taesan.'

Of course, if Park Sin-hye died, the Heir of Taesan trait would transfer to her older sister, Park Seo-yoon, so it wouldn't completely disappear.

But that would mean having to apply Parasitic Growth to Park Seo-yoon, an [A]-grade hunter, which would be troublesome.

▶Parasitic Growth
※Special Effect 1. Each time your ability increases by 1 point through 'Parasitic Growth,' you can exchange one desired trait with the host.

Even if he succeeded in applying Parasitic Growth to Park Seo-yoon, her growth potential had almost reached its limit, making it very difficult to extract experience points from her to get trait exchange rights.

'So basically, the Heir of Taesan trait can only be extracted from Park Sin-hye.'

And that wasn't the only reason.

'This bastard is still a named character. There are constellations who like this kind of person.'

Killing a human favored by constellations would result in losing their favor.

'The Favored One is a really good trait that increases luck by '50' and allows you to receive donations from all constellations, from dimensional currency to stats, items, and skills...'

If there was one drawback, it was the restriction on actions to maintain the constellations' favor.

Until the day Kang Seo-jun became strong enough to devour the constellations, he had to endure these restrictions.

'Well. It's not that inconvenient a restriction. There are plenty of other methods besides killing.'

And among those numerous methods, the most moderate and merciful was establishing a clear hierarchy.

'If establishing hierarchy doesn't work, I'll have to consider hypnosis, drugs, brainwashing, and training.'

Such extreme methods could potentially draw aggro from the Taesan family, but if there was no other way, he would have to resort to them.

'But for now, let's start with establishing hierarchy.'

-Wham!!

Kang Seo-jun slammed his fist against the wall.

"Huh, huuuargh!!?"

As the massive fist brushed past her face, Park Sin-hye curled up tightly.

"Hey. Park Sin-hye."

"......ugh, urgh!"

"Park Sin-hye. Don't make me call you three times."

"Wha, why, why are you..."

"No."

Kang Seo-jun grabbed both of Park Sin-hye's cheeks with one hand.

"Hee, heek!?"

Then he forcibly lifted her head to make eye contact.

"Ugh, uuurgh!"

Park Sin-hye couldn't bring herself to meet Kang Seo-jun's eyes and rolled her eyeballs around to avoid his gaze, but each time she did, Kang Seo-jun moved her head to force eye contact.

"Wha, what are you..."

"Answer properly. With honorifics."

"Wha, what...! This is ridiculous..."

"Ridiculous, you say?"

-Wham!!

Kang Seo-jun slammed the wall next to Park Sin-hye again.

"Huh, huuuargh!?!"

-Swoosh.

Then he brought his face close to hers and whispered.

"Why is it ridiculous? From now on, I'm your trainer and teacher."

Park Sin-hye's lips trembled.

"Th-that..."

Finally, tears fell from Park Sin-hye's eyes.

Once the tear path was formed, tears flowed continuously down her cheeks.

"Ugh, urgh.... urgh.... wh-why are you doing this to me... you..."

But Kang Seo-jun showed not a shred of sympathy.

"What the hell!! Good job crying!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

He spat out one of the most absurd statements in the world.

"Look at yourself! Is this the time for you to be crying?! Huh?!"

"Urgh.... hurgh.... uuurgh...."

Park Sin-hye tried to sink to the ground, but she couldn't because Kang Seo-jun was still gripping her cheeks and wrist.

"L-let go... I want to go back...!"

"No! I won't let you go. No! I can't let you go."

Kang Seo-jun pulled Park Sin-hye's face closer.

"Say it. With honorifics. Repeat after me. I am Park Sin-hye."

"Wha, what! You, you...! Huh, uuurgh...!"

"Say it!!!!!! I am Park Sin-hye!!!!!!!!!!!"

"Ah, auurgh! Huuuurgh...!!!"

When Kang Seo-jun shouted, she began to sob loudly.

"You're not going anywhere until you say it!!!!!!!!! Say it!!!!!!!!!!! I!!! Am!!!! Park!!!! Sin!!!! Hye!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

"Sob, huuurgh!! I...!! Huh, urgh th-this, this isn't right...!!"

"Say it!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

No matter how stubborn Park Sin-hye was, no matter how strong her pride was.

She couldn't defeat Kang Seo-jun with his willpower of '33'.

"Hurgh! Uuurgh!! I, I...! P-Park...! Hurgh! Uuurgh! ...I, I, I want to leave!! Let me out!!!!"

"No!!! You're not going anywhere until you say it!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

After a long struggle of crying and shouting,

Finally, Park Sin-hye's resolve broke first, and she began to stammer out Kang Seo-jun's demand.

"I...! I, I...!"

"That's right! Quickly!!!!!!!!"

"I am Park...! I a-am Park Sin...!"

"Faster!!!!!!!!"

"Huh, huuurgh!! I, I...! I a-am...!! I am Park Sin-hye!! Ah, aahk!!"

Finally, the words she had been avoiding.

-Rumble.

Something crumbled inside Park Sin-hye's chest.

At the same time, her legs completely gave out, but Kang Seo-jun didn't let her sink to the ground.

"One more time!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun was relentless.

"I, I...! Huuurgh...! I am Park Sin-hye!!!!"

"One more!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

"I!!!! Am Park Sin-hye!!!!!!!!"

The first time was difficult, but the second and third times were easier.

With her pride and stubbornness already crushed to the ground.

Park Sin-hye repeatedly shouted her name with a sense of resignation.

-Crumble....

Each time she called out her name, something inside her heart crumbled, and even the remains were trampled into complete dust.

"Ah, aah.... aaaah...."

Just as Park Sin-hye's eyes were losing their light and her mind was about to sink into darkness.

-Pat!

A warm, large hand was gently placed on Park Sin-hye's head.

"Well done."

Then, for the first time, Kang Seo-jun, who had only been shouting until now, whispered praise kindly.

"Ugh, urgh...!?"

In that moment, Park Sin-hye felt an unidentifiable emotion sprouting from the ruins of her completely shattered heart.

Just from one warm word from Kang Seo-jun.

Park Sin-hye's heart, which had been full of humiliation, shame, anxiety, and fear, began to be dyed with relief and peace in an instant.

"I am... Park Sin-hye..."

"That's right."

With Kang Seo-jun's affirmation, the warmth spread wider, like ripples.

"I am... Park Sin-hye...!"

"Yes, that's it."

A feeling she had never experienced from her father, mother, grandfather, grandmother, or sister.

"I am...! I am...! I'm Park Sin-hye...!! I am...! I am!!"

"Yes, yes."

Kang Seo-jun hugged and patted Park Sin-hye, who had started crying profusely.

"I am...! Park Sin-hye...! I am...!!"

"Yes, yes. You did well. Sin-hye."

It was the moment Park Sin-hye developed Stockholm Syndrome.

Ch.99 - Chapter 99: Skilled Trainer (2)
"Hnngh...! Ugh, uuugh...! Huu! Huuugh...!"

Park Sin-hye wept bitterly with her face buried against Kang Seo-jun's chest.

Once the tears started flowing, they wouldn't stop easily.

-Pat pat.

"There, there..."

Kang Seo-jun concealed his disgust as best he could while patting her back.

Though he found it extremely unpleasant that his chest was getting soaked with Park Sin-hye's tears, Kang Seo-jun endured it with his "33" willpower.

After breaking her down with harsh words, it was now time to complete the gaslighting by gently soothing her wounds.

"I won't apologize. It was all for your own good."

"Hnngh...! Ugh, uugh...! Hu, huuugh...!"

He could feel Park Sin-hye's grip tightening on his collar.

Whether it was from anger or overwhelming sorrow, he couldn't tell.

But...

▶Park Sin-hye
[Park Sin-hye... I am Park Sin-hye... I am Park Sin-hye...]

Seeing that she was acknowledging her name as he demanded even in her inner thoughts, it seemed she no longer had any will to resist.

'I didn't expect it to work this well.'

Accepting her changed name could, in a way, be seen as accepting her changed identity.

Honestly, knowing Park Sin-hye, he thought she would resist more due to her pride rather than easily accepting her new identity...

'Did becoming TS weaken her mental strength?'

Indeed, Park Sin-hye's overall abilities had decreased due to the TS effect, including her willpower.

'But even considering that, this is too easy.'

What Kang Seo-jun didn't know was that this was the influence of the alpha male pheromones he was emitting.

Women who secrete estrogen tend to be overwhelmed by the urge to surrender themselves to others when pushed to extreme situations.

This urge becomes even stronger when there's an "alpha male" right in front of them who can embrace them.

Though unintentional, Kang Seo-jun had targeted this perfectly.

Park Sin-hye had already been mentally cornered after experiencing too many hardships recently.

Given her personality, she probably hadn't shared her struggles with anyone and had been suffering alone all this time.

In this situation, Kang Seo-jun appeared, shook her body and mind, and forcibly created an opportunity for her to release her pent-up emotions...

Park Sin-hye's surrender to Kang Seo-jun was biologically natural.

-Hnng! Sniff!

Park Sin-hye blew her nose while keeping her face buried in Kang Seo-jun's chest.

"............"

Though he desperately wanted to shower with the "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray," Kang Seo-jun endured with his "33" willpower.

This was a crucial moment to complete the hierarchy establishment through gaslighting.

"I told you I would help you. Once I make a promise, I'll see it through to the end."

"Sob! Uuugh! I, I am... Hu, huuugh...!"

"That's why I had no choice but to do this. You weren't acknowledging yourself."

"Huuugh! Hnngh...! I am Park Sin-hye...! Park Sin-hyeee...! Ugh, huuugh...!"

-Hnng! Sniff!

"That's right. You're Park Sin-hye. You can't move forward without accepting yourself. You need to acknowledge and face yourself properly to start from there."

Though his words sounded plausible, Kang Seo-jun was actually saying whatever came to mind.

This wasn't a situation that required much logic anyway.

"Hu, huuugh...! Uuuugh...! Huuugh!"

It's just like those school retreats.

During the campfire.

When instructors push students to their limits, then set the mood by mentioning parents to force tears out of them.

There's nothing special or logically coherent about what the instructors say, yet more than 70% of students burst into tears, creating a sea of emotions.

The current gaslighting was applying a similar principle.

Even if the expression was cliché, even if the message lacked logic, as long as he could convey something resembling sincerity, he could sway Park Sin-hye's heart.

"I'll help you."

"Hnngh... Uuugh...! Huh!"

"We can start together from here. You can do it."

"Ugh, huugh! Ugh, uuung...! Huuu...!"

Park Sin-hye released all the emotions she had been bottling up inside through tears in Kang Seo-jun's arms—feelings she hadn't been able to share with anyone.

Her mind turned pure white.

"It's okay. It's okay."

Only Kang Seo-jun's warm voice was clearly imprinted like a brand.

Who she was in the past, what her goals had been—all of that seemed trivial now.

Only one thing mattered.

Just the comfort she was feeling in Kang Seo-jun's arms.

"Hoo... Hoooo... Hoooo..."

After shedding a flood of tears, her mind felt unprecedentedly peaceful.

She had never felt this refreshed before.

Who knew accepting herself could feel this good?

Though she initially felt resistance, once she acknowledged herself as Kang Seo-jun suggested, everything felt comfortable.

And above all...

'Kang Seo-jun... accepted me as I am...'

When she became a woman, she couldn't confide in anyone about her struggles.

Her grandfather and parents were always at the forefront of the Tower, so she rarely saw them since childhood, and her sister was too busy with work to meet privately.

The people around Park Sin-hye were only those attracted by her power and position.

When she lost everything, the awe and respect directed at her instantly turned into contempt and disdain.

'But Kang Seo-jun... only he was different.'

When everyone else abandoned and neglected her.

Only Kang Seo-jun approached her first and extended his hand.

'And...'

He made her feel a warmth she had never experienced from anyone before.

Made her understand what human affection was.

'Is this... what friendship is...'

Park Sin-hye acknowledged for the first time in her life that she had developed "affection" for someone else.

Meanwhile,

Kang Seo-jun, who had finally gained Park Sin-hye's acknowledgment...

'Damn it. How long is this bastard going to keep crying?'

He was starting to reach the bottom of his patience.

'I'm already worried sick about Se-rin outside.'

He had spent more time with Park Sin-hye than expected, leaving Se-rin alone for too long.

'The longer I drag this out, the harder it'll be to deal with Se-rin. I need to send Park Sin-hye away soon and go to Se-rin.'

It was time to wrap up the hierarchy establishment and detach Park Sin-hye.

"...Are you feeling better now?"

Kang Seo-jun carefully asked, intending to move on to the main point.

"...th... tha... thank... you... hic!"

"?!"

Suddenly, words he never expected came out of Park Sin-hye's mouth.

'What did she say!?'

He almost asked that out loud but managed to swallow his words.

Could it be that Park Sin-hye, the self-centered Park Sin-hye, was expressing gratitude?

Even in the original work [Grand Hunter Academy], he had never heard such words from Park Sin-hye.

'Did I push her too hard?'

Is this really Park Sin-hye in front of me?

"Ugh, uugh...! Ugh!"

Park Sin-hye seemed embarrassed for saying something she never normally would.

-Hnng! Sniff!

She wiped her tears and snot on Kang Seo-jun's chest, then abruptly pushed him away.

"...It's all your fault."

'Ah. Of course.'

The grateful Park Sin-hye was just a momentary anomaly.

She was back to blaming others.

But that didn't matter.

Kang Seo-jun hadn't used gaslighting to reform her anyway.

'My intention was only to establish hierarchy.'

Whether through fear or dependence.

To brand her with emotion so that Park Sin-hye couldn't easily oppose Kang Seo-jun.

"...So. What are you going to do now?"

-Sniff!

Park Sin-hye looked up at Kang Seo-jun with reddened eyes and asked.

It was a good question at a good timing.

"I'll give you a spirit medicine."

"...Spirit medicine?"

"Here, take this."

Kang Seo-jun handed Park Sin-hye a spirit medicine he had purchased in advance from the Dimension Shop.

"What is this..."

"It's a mana spirit medicine. Let's focus on mana growth first."

▶《Starlight Pill》
[Grade: Rare]

It was a mana spirit medicine with performance too good for Park Sin-hye, who was currently at [C] grade level.

"...N-No! ...Th, ...hic! ...You're just giving this to me!?"

Park Sin-hye jumped in place after receiving the spirit medicine.

Any awakened person with magical power would be able to feel the power contained in this medicine.

This was worth at least hundreds of millions, possibly even a billion.

However, Kang Seo-jun answered nonchalantly.

"Of course. And I'll also lend you an artifact for mana training."

"...Wh, whawhat!?"

Kang Seo-jun took out the "Grand Magician's Mana Training Support Artifact" from his inner pocket and handed it to Park Sin-hye.

"This medicine is called the Starlight Pill, and it works better when taken at night. So tonight... around 11 PM? Take it then..."

"...N-No, no! Hic! ...W-Wait a minute!"

Park Sin-hye abruptly cut off Kang Seo-jun's explanation.

"What?"

"...Wh-What!? W-Why are you doing all this for me...!?"

Though Kang Seo-jun had said he would help her, she never expected him to suddenly hand over such expensive spirit medicine and an artifact.

Even she, the youngest of the Taesan family, couldn't easily obtain such valuable items, so why was he so readily giving her these precious things?

"Hah... I explained before. I don't want you to be a hindrance to me in group assignments and class competitions."

"N-No, that's not..."

That explanation wasn't convincing at all.

Whether she was around or not, Kang Seo-jun had enough skill to aim for the top spot on his own.

Of course, Kang Seo-jun knew this explanation wouldn't fully convince Park Sin-hye.

"Oh. So are you taking it or not? Should I put it away?"

"Ah! No!? ...Who said I wouldn't take it!?"

Though she couldn't understand his motives, she had no intention of cutting this lifeline that had rolled her way.

Park Sin-hye quickly secured the spirit medicine and crystal orb artifact before Kang Seo-jun could change his mind.

"Make sure to practice mana training tonight. Oh, and don't tell anyone I gave these to you. Got it?"

"I-I don't have anyone to tell anyway...!"

"Okay. Good. Let's go out now."

"...Huh? Already? ...Hic!?"

"What? Why? There's nothing more to do here, right?"

He had established the hierarchy, given the mana medicine, and explained the training method.

There was no further business, yet Park Sin-hye wore a somewhat disappointed expression.

"Ah. No... Let's go... Right. We should go now..."

Even she didn't know what she was expecting, but... Park Sin-hye somehow wanted to stay here a little longer.

However, Kang Seo-jun had no more time to waste on her.

'Hah... I wonder how I'm going to calm Se-rin down when we go outside.'

Kang Seo-jun thought as he tapped the system window to open a portal.

While Park Sin-hye could safely return to the dormitory, he would have to face Jin Se-rin's anger head-on.

'Well... I'll manage somehow, as always.'

He needed to resolve the issue with Se-rin quickly and get back to mana training.

He had raised his magic experience points just before leveling up, so with Park Sin-hye's mana training, he could obtain a "Trait Exchange Ticket" today.

'And when midnight comes...'

He would go to Ulleungdo to raid Omen's secret warehouse once more.

'Looks like I'll be pulling another all-nighter.'

There was no day or night when it came to Kang Seo-jun's growth.

Ch.100 - Chapter 100: Obsession (1)
Kang Seo-jun returned to the academy campus with Park Sin-hye.

The deserted mountainside behind the art museum.

Just like when they entered the Dimensional Rift Warehouse, the area was completely empty without a single person in sight.

Whether it was the influence of his Luck 50 or simply because this place rarely saw visitors, Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hye were able to cross through the portal without being noticed by anyone.

"Park Sin-hye. You should go now. To the dormitory or the training grounds."

As soon as they returned to the academy campus, Kang Seo-jun dismissed Park Sin-hye.

"...I'll go back to the dormitory."

Normally she would have protested, "Who are you to tell me what to do!?" but having just established the pecking order at the Dimensional Rift Warehouse, Park Sin-hye was unusually compliant with Kang Seo-jun's instructions.

'...Kang Seo-jun helped me acknowledge myself. The only person who truly sees me... The only one I could call a friend...'

He was the first person she had ever opened up to, the first human she had accepted with an open heart.

The only one who genuinely saw her and cared about her.

That's why she no longer felt particularly offended even when Kang Seo-jun spoke to her in a commanding tone.

"The dormitory? Fine. Oh, be careful on your way back. Stick to crowded areas. The Mains might still be around."

Kang Seo-jun didn't forget to warn Park Sin-hye about potential attacks from the Red Inverse Cross Society.

'Omen isn't the type to give up on Park Sin-hye just because he lost one executive.'

One failure wouldn't even register as a cost to him.

Someone who treats his executives like disposable items would surely attempt multiple attacks using other executives.

The Mains would definitely target Park Sin-hye again soon.

Since there was an attack just yesterday, the possibility of another consecutive attack today seemed low, but it was still better to be cautious.

"Don't wander off elsewhere. Go straight to the dormitory. Understand?"

With the recent Park Sin-hoo kidnapping incident and the Kuyamoto Kenji incident, the academy's security had become extremely tight, so once Park Sin-hye reached the dormitory, there would be no need to worry about her being kidnapped by the Mains.

Even the Mains, who were experts at attacks and kidnappings, wouldn't dare to breach the heavily guarded dormitories.

"Ah, I got it... Don't worry."

"You really need to go straight back?"

Kang Seo-jun emphasized firmly.

In truth, he was worried not just about Park Sin-hye but also about the Great Mage's Mana Training Support Artifact he had lent her.

That was something he absolutely couldn't afford to lose...

It was an item he still needed to use in many places...

"I said I got it already...!"

Of course, Park Sin-hye, unaware of his true concerns, perceived his insistence as genuine worry for her.

'...I've never had someone worry about me like this before...'

Indeed.

This guy was a good person.

Someone who protected her, helped her, and wasn't afraid to push her hard when necessary...

He was definitely the first person she'd met whom she could call a "friend."

"Then hurry up and go. I need to see my girlfriend."

-Throb!

"...?"

Suddenly, Kang Seo-jun's mention of his "girlfriend" painfully struck a corner of Park Sin-hye's heart.

'...W-what is this...?'

This was another unfamiliar pain she had never experienced before.

'It hurts...'

Following that, she felt an unidentifiable hot, uncomfortable emotion bubbling up in her chest.

'This is unpleasant... I feel bad... Why...?'

Park Sin-hye began to carefully analyze that emotion.

'As a f-friend... Am I worried about Kang Seo-jun...?'

She soon concluded that the emotion was "concern."

'Yes... That must be it... That woman. Jin Se-rin. She doesn't suit Kang Seo-jun... She'll only get in his way.'

She was worried that such a worthless woman would hinder Kang Seo-jun's path.

"...Hey."

So at times like this, it would be right to give advice as a friend.

"What~. I don't have time."

"Ah, no...."

Park Sin-hye hesitated a bit.

How should she express her concern to Kang Seo-jun properly?

"Are you... planning to keep dating her?"

"...What?"

"I, I mean... Jin Se-rin."

Kang Seo-jun tilted his head in confusion.

"What are you talking about all of a sudden? What does Se-rin have to do with you?"

"...Nothing really. But..."

Park Sin-hye fidgeted with her lips before speaking.

"As a f-f-friend, let me give you some advice...."

She mustered her courage to express her honest thoughts.

"W-wouldn't it be better to break up with her soon...? She's not really helpful for your future...."

However, there was no way Kang Seo-jun would welcome such words.

"Hah... What are you saying? Forget it. Shut up."

Kang Seo-jun waved his hand in disbelief and bewilderment.

"Stop talking nonsense and just get out of here."

Who was she to tell him to break up with Se-rin?

Had this person suddenly gone crazy?

And what was all that about his future?

Why was she concerned about his future?

Giving advice as a friend?

Did they need to establish the pecking order again?

"...I see... I understand then."

She had spoken up with some courage, but judging by Kang Seo-jun's reaction, her message clearly hadn't been conveyed properly.

Having never said anything nice to others in her entire life... it was only natural that her words came out so awkwardly.

Park Sin-hye turned away weakly.

"I'll go."

"Yeah. Go."

Kang Seo-jun's cold voice reached her from behind.

'...What a gruff guy.'

Though his words were cold, his true feelings must surely be concerned for her.

Park Sin-hye thought this as she slowly began walking toward the dormitory.

'Phew. Finally, she's gone.'

Kang Seo-jun silently watched Park Sin-hye walk away before turning his head.

There were active hunter guards stationed in that direction, and the dormitory wasn't too far from here, so she shouldn't encounter any problems on her way.

'Let's hurry to Se-rin.'

Now it was time to resolve a truly important matter.

Having rather cruelly abandoned Jin Se-rin at the training grounds earlier, he knew there would be significant consequences waiting for him.

'Where are you, Se-rin?'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to find Jin Se-rin.

As he was scanning from the east to the west of the academy like a lighthouse...

"Found. You."

"?"

Hearing a woman's voice directly behind him, Kang Seo-jun hurriedly turned around.

-Whoosh!

However, the assailant pounced on him faster than he could turn.

"Ugh!"

In an instant, Kang Seo-jun was knocked backward with both hands restrained.

Returning the Eye of Providence to its default state to check the assailant's face...

"Where is that Park Sin-hye woman?"

Jin Se-rin was sitting on top of him.

"H-how!?"

It hadn't even been five minutes since they returned from the Dimensional Rift Warehouse, so how had she found him?

"How? Why did you think I couldn't find you? I can always tell where you are, Seo-jun."

-Hum. Hum. Hum.

'Ah. That's it.'

Kang Seo-jun felt the resonance of mana flowing between Jin Se-rin and himself.

She must have used the resonance of light attribute magic to determine his location.

'Her mana sensitivity is no joke... It's ridiculously good.'

With her natural talent enhanced by the First Awakening, she was practically a living light attribute detection device.

'A-anyway...'

-Glare!
-Shiver! Shiver!

"Haa... Haa..."

Jin Se-rin was terrifying as she stared at him with fierce eyes while breathing heavily.

She looked like she had been contemplating thousands of ways to deal with Kang Seo-jun and Park Sin-hye while rushing here.

"C-can we talk after you let me go?"

In this pinned position, he felt like he would be at a disadvantage no matter what he said.

He thought he could speak properly only if they were at eye level.

But...

"No?"

Jin Se-rin showed absolutely no intention of letting Kang Seo-jun go easily.

"Stay still for a moment, Seo-jun."

"U-ugh?!"

Suddenly, Jin Se-rin brought her face closer...

-Sniff sniff. Sniff sniff.

She began sniffing from his neck down to his chest.

"W-what are you doing?! Se-rin?"

"...I smell it. Park Sin-hye's scent."

"H-huh!"

Her eyes became much more ferocious than before.

"...What did you do with that woman? Why... why is her scent so strong... Huh? What's this sticky stuff...?"

Jin Se-rin tilted her head, noticing Park Sin-hye's bodily fluids on Kang Seo-jun's chest.

Though she looked cute on the surface, her aura was terrifying enough to slap a ghost.

-Tremble tremble tremble.

For the first time since coming to this world, Kang Seo-jun felt fear.

"N-no, Se-rin?"

-BOOM!!

"U-ugh!?"

Suddenly, a loud explosion came from the left.

Looking over, he saw Jin Se-rin's fist embedded in the ground.

"H-huh!?"

"Seo-jun."

Her breath touched his cheek.

It was hot and fragrant, not an unpleasant feeling, but the killing intent she emitted made goosebumps rise all over his body.

"Y-yes!?"

Kang Seo-jun decided to appease Jin Se-rin for now.

If he resisted here, it felt like something irreversible would happen.

After all, they were in a deserted mountainside.

Even if Jin Se-rin suddenly went crazy and assaulted Kang Seo-jun, there would be no one to call for help.

'I need to save my Time for Counterattack if I'm going to raid the secret warehouse on Ulleungdo later!'

The growth potential for today depended on how he handled this situation.

Kang Seo-jun chose the strategy of speaking as little as possible and listening to Jin Se-rin.

"Seo-jun... I'm so angry..."

"Y-yeah."

"What should I do...? How can I prevent Seo-jun from getting involved with other women...?"

"H-huh?"

Wait. Wasn't Park Sin-hye supposed to be an exception?

"S-Se-rin, wait a minute!"

"Quiet."

-Muffle!

"M-mmph!"

Jin Se-rin covered Kang Seo-jun's mouth.

Then she brought her upturned gaze close to his.

"I don't care about anything else. Just remember this one thing."

Jin Se-rin's purple eyes stared piercingly into Kang Seo-jun's eyes, drawing closer and closer.

"You are mine."

"Mmph, mmph!?"

"You are mine. I will never let another woman take you away. Don't talk to other women without my permission. Don't even make eye contact. We're not just dating. We have a special, special relationship. You came here by traveling through time for me. We have mountains of things to do together in the future. You won't leave me alone, right? I'm scared. I'm afraid of the future. I'm afraid of nightmares. I'm still having those dreams. Seo-jun. Right? You're not thinking about anything else besides me, are you? Right?"

Kang Seo-jun felt a chill run down his spine.

'T-this is, the y-yandere trigger activated!?'

He had been in denial until now, but this confirmed it.

Jin Se-rin seemed to have gone down the yandere route.

'The reason is...!'

Though he couldn't be certain, he had a good guess.

'She realized her fate too early...!'

Jin Se-rin had seen her fate through the Record of Fate and fallen into fear.

The fate of having to fight on the front lines when demons invade Earth someday.

Having seen that future in excruciating detail before achieving sufficient mental growth, she must have felt extreme terror that she couldn't handle on her own.

So she was showing symptoms of dependence and obsession toward Kang Seo-jun, who had always fought alongside her and was a reliable, trustworthy presence.

If Kang Seo-jun disappeared from her life, all that awaited her was a terrible, brutal hell.

In the future that awaited her, Kang Seo-jun was probably the only source of happiness she could name.

"I-I can't live without you, Seo-jun. We have so many memories together. Remember what I said. I will never let another woman take you away. I won't even lend you to anyone. I-I...!"

"Mmph! Mmph!"

"I'll make sure to make you happy...! Okay? If there's anything that makes you uncomfortable, tell me right away! I'll fix it immediately! Okay? Oh, no! You don't hate me for saying these things, do you? Ah, ah!"

"Mmmmph!"

He really wished she would take her hand off his mouth first.

He was starting to get angry because he could barely breathe.
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"I'll make you happy, I promise...! Hmm? If there's anything bothering you, just tell me! I'll fix it right away! Hmm? Oh, wait! You don't hate me now because I said something like this, do you? Oh no!"

Jin Se-rin pinned down Kang Seo-jun, covering his mouth while frantically rambling.

"Mmmphhh!"

He wished she would at least remove her hand first.

It was getting hard to breathe, and he was starting to feel annoyed.

"Mmmphhh!"

"Hmm? Hmm? Just nod if you understand! Seo-jun! That's all I need! Okay?"

But Jin Se-rin showed no signs of removing her hand first.

'I need to do something about this.'

Just waiting quietly wouldn't make Jin Se-rin calm down on her own.

Instead, she would likely keep working herself up and might end up doing something rash out of frustration.

'That would be problematic.'

◆Characteristics
[Persistent Cavity Bacteria Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 1 Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 2 Lv.Lowest], [Stomatitis Lv.Lowest], [Bad Breath Lv.Lowest], [Syphilis Lv.Lowest], [AIDS Lv.Lowest]]]]]....

Just half a day ago, he had exhausted himself trying to stop Jin Se-rin from forcibly advancing their physical relationship.

At that time, he had been lucky enough to separate from her midway...

But since her desires hadn't been resolved and were forcibly cut off, the desire burning inside Jin Se-rin now was even more intense than this morning, a fierce urge to possess Kang Seo-jun smoldering like embers...

If those hot flames caught on Jin Se-rin again, they might reach a point of no return.

"...Why? Why? No reaction at all? Hmm? Hmm? Seo-jun? You... Haa... Haa...!"

Sure enough, Jin Se-rin's intensity and breathing were becoming increasingly rough.

The way she was gently rubbing her lower abdomen against his stomach was also concerning.

This was clearly a sign that her switch was gradually turning on.

He needed to do something before Jin Se-rin got more heated up.

'What should I do?'

Using brute force to remove her was impossible.

With his current specs, he couldn't overpower Jin Se-rin.

And he couldn't use Time for Counterattack either.

Not only did he need to save it for raiding Omen's secret warehouse later, but more importantly, he didn't want to hurt Jin Se-rin.

'Well, physical force isn't the only solution.'

If brute force wouldn't work, there was no need to use it.

There were many other methods besides physical strength.

'If force won't work, I'll have to use gentleness instead.'

-Lero lero lero lero lero zero.

Kang Seo-jun vigorously licked Jin Se-rin's palm that was covering his mouth.

"...Huh, huh!?"

'Delicious!'

The soft, plush feeling of her palm against his tongue.

-Pero pero pero pero pero pero.

Kang Seo-jun persistently licked the lines of her palm to maximize her disgust.

"...Haah!"

"?"

However.

"H-hmm... So that's what you wanted? Sorry I was slow to catch on!"

"?"

He had thought she would pull her hand away in disgust, but instead, Jin Se-rin smiled mischievously and brought her face closer.

-Smooch!

"Mmm, mmm...!"

Eventually, Jin Se-rin removed her hand only to immediately replace it with her lips.

-Smooch! Slurp!

"Mmm...! Mm...!"

"W-wha!?"

It seemed his licking had been interpreted as a signal for a kiss.

'Oh no!'

Come to think of it, it could be interpreted that way!

He had intended to make her pull away, but instead made her cling to him even more.

'I never thought it would turn out like this!'

Just how high was her affection for him that she would enjoy having her palm licked rather than being disgusted?

Having never received such love before, Kang Seo-jun was somewhat touched by this...

But now wasn't the time to give in to emotion or atmosphere.

-Slurp!

"Heeh...! Mmm...!"

-Smooch...!

"M-mmph!"

Jin Se-rin's deep kiss forced its way between Kang Seo-jun's lips again.

'I've added fuel to the fire when I should be putting it out...!'

In this situation, Jin Se-rin wouldn't easily let go.

This morning at the dormitory, he had tried poking her sides, pulling her hair, and even slapping her bottom to get her off him, but none of it had worked.

'Half-measures won't detach Se-rin! They'll only excite her more...! I need to be decisive from the start this time! I have no choice but to use more drastic measures....'

Fortunately, they were outdoors, not in the academy dormitory.

Here, Kang Seo-jun had many more options available.

◆Characteristics
[Spirit Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare]

Conveniently, his entire body was in contact with the ground.

In this situation, he could use spirit magic to push away Jin Se-rin, despite her overwhelmingly superior specs.

'I didn't want to resolve this with force, but...!'

If this was the only way to detach Jin Se-rin for sure, there was no choice.

Kang Seo-jun activated his spirit magic without hesitation.

-Creak!
-Rumble!

Earth rose like tentacles, binding Jin Se-rin's arms and legs.

-Squeeze!

"Mm, mmm!?"

In that moment, Jin Se-rin felt the strange sensation of tentacles binding her body and opened her eyes wide.

'Before Se-rin can break free from the earth...!'

Kang Seo-jun poured all his mana into the earth tentacles and strongly pulled back Jin Se-rin who was clinging to him.

"...Mm, mmm!"

-Squeeze!

"M-mmph!"

Jin Se-rin held onto Kang Seo-jun's collar, refusing to let go.

As expected, she wouldn't detach easily.

"Ah, aaang...!"

Jin Se-rin's moans sounded almost pitiful, but he needed to stay firm.

If he weakened here, it would all be over.

"Hnngh!!"

Kang Seo-jun poured even more mana into the earth tentacles.

"M-mmmm!!!"

"Ugh, nnnngh!!!"

-Riiip!!

Soon, Kang Seo-jun's collar tore from Jin Se-rin's grip, and her lips separated from his.

-Chu, slurp! Chu! Pop!!!

Jin Se-rin had sucked on Kang Seo-jun's tongue so hard that when their lips separated, it made a sound like a suction cup coming off.

"Kuh, kuhak!"

He almost had his tongue torn off.

-Jump!

"Ugh, urgh!"

Kang Seo-jun clutched his tingling mouth and quickly stood up.

He needed to compose himself before Jin Se-rin pounced on him again.

"Uh, uhh!? S-Seo-jun?"

Jin Se-rin, with her limbs and torso bound by earth tentacles, looked at Kang Seo-jun with a dumbfounded expression.

"Suddenly why... How come...?"

With her strength, she could easily break the tentacles and pounce again, but she seemed curious about Kang Seo-jun's intentions first.

"Ah, aah~!"

Then, as if reaching some conclusion on her own, her expression turned mischievous again.

"Aha? So that's it? H-hmm! I've been captured! I'm at your mercy~!"

"................"

He could guess what Jin Se-rin was thinking, but unfortunately, he couldn't engage in the role-play scenario she was expecting.

"Haah.... Huu.... Se-rin."

Kang Seo-jun called Jin Se-rin's name with a sigh as he slowly regulated his breathing that had been disrupted by the kiss.

What should he do with her?

Jin Se-rin blinked her large eyes and blushed embarrassedly.

"U-um? I-is this not it?"

"No. It's not."

"I-if you could tell me the setting..."

"No, no. This isn't role-play or anything like that."

Kang Seo-jun massaged his throbbing temple.

He wasn't sure where to begin the conversation.

"Se-rin."

In times like this, it was better to be direct.

"What are you so worried about?"

"U-um?"

"No. Why are you so obsessed?"

Kang Seo-jun decided to address Jin Se-rin's recently intensified obsession first.

Just because the yandere route had been activated didn't mean she had to remain a yandere.

Depending on what Kang Seo-jun did and said to Jin Se-rin from now on, he could cure her obsession and continue a sweet romance.

"Do you know what you were trying to do today? And. Didn't I clearly say this morning that kissing and... haah... anything beyond that is off-limits for now?"

"Uh, uhh?"

Jin Se-rin's eyes, nose, and mouth widened as her expression showed a hint of realization.

"Wow. Don't tell me. You forgot? I thought I emphasized it pretty clearly?"

"Ah, well. That's..."

"Hah.... So you didn't listen to me?"

"N-no, Seo-jun. Just let me explain..."

"Explain? Sure. Go ahead."

Kang Seo-jun didn't intend to just one-sidedly pressure her.

That would make him no different from the obsession-stricken Jin Se-rin.

Kang Seo-jun folded his arms and waited to hear what she had to say.

"Um, well.... So..."

But what could Jin Se-rin possibly say right now?

It was true that she had forgotten what Seo-jun said this morning because of her raging desires.

And she had misinterpreted Kang Seo-jun licking her hand as a signal for a kiss.

In reality, he might have been trying to say something when his tongue touched her palm.

Of course, she could also question him about disappearing with Park Sin-hye and leaving her behind.

But if she blamed Seo-jun here, saying he was also at fault, it would inevitably turn into an argument...

'I don't want to fight with Seo-jun...'

If by any chance that made Seo-jun hate her, Jin Se-rin couldn't bear the thought.

"I'm sorry..."

In the end, all Jin Se-rin could do was lower her tail first.

However.

"What did you do wrong?"

Kang Seo-jun was relentless.

Just because Jin Se-rin had lowered her tail and admitted her mistake, he had no intention of letting this incident slide easily.

If he let it go with just one apology, there was a high possibility of this happening again.

He needed to make Jin Se-rin realize what she had done wrong and prevent her from repeating the same mistake.

"Uh, um? W-well... That is..."

Kang Seo-jun's question seemed unexpected, causing Jin Se-rin's eyes to widen in shock.

Seeing this, Kang Seo-jun calmly sighed.

"Haah.... What? You're apologizing without even knowing what you did wrong? Just superficially? Did you think I'd just let it go if you did that?"

"N-no! That's not it! I know! What you talked about this morning! I'm sorry... I should have remembered..."

Jin Se-rin looked up at Kang Seo-jun with a guilty expression, sucking on her lower lip.

"Okay. Just a moment. Open your mouth."

There were still many things to address, but there was something he needed to do first.

Kang Seo-jun took out the "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray" from his pocket and aimed it at Jin Se-rin's mouth.

"Uh, uhh? W-what is that?"

"It's like mouthwash. For bacteria in your mouth. Need to get rid of them. I'll spray it, so open wide. Ah~"

"S-suddenly?"

"What do you mean suddenly? From cavities to herpes, there's a lot to prevent. Quickly open your mouth. Ah!"

"A-ah...!"

-Psssst!

Kang Seo-jun thoroughly sprayed the "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray" into her mouth.

"Bleh, blegh!"

Jin Se-rin gagged violently as soon as the spray hit her throat.

The foaming cleansing spray dripped onto the ground.

"Haah.... You need to hold it in for at least 3 seconds to disinfect. Again."

"M-mmm!? A-again!?"

"If you don't want to get sick, you have to."

"M-mmm!?"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Jin Se-rin's cheeks and sprayed the "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray" again.

"Huu, huuu!!!"

Tears welled up in Jin Se-rin's eyes.

Her mouth stung terribly, and her tongue was incredibly bitter.

It felt like a mixture of soju, mouthwash, and disinfectant had been poured into her mouth.

"That's enough. Now spit."

"U-uwaaak...!!!"

Foam poured out with Jin Se-rin's saliva.

The foam that fell to the ground bubbled on its own before completely evaporating.

"Good job. Here's candy."

"U-uuu...?"

Kang Seo-jun popped a "Prosperity Realm Candy" into Jin Se-rin's mouth.

"Huh, huh... S-sweet..."

The bitter taste that had lingered in her mouth disappeared instantly.

It must be delicious.

Of course it would be, being candy made solely for gustatory pleasure in an advanced civilization.

"Now, let's continue."

"Hmm?"

Having prevented disease, it was time to return to the interrogation.

"You don't think that's all you did wrong, do you?"

"Uh, uhh!?"

"I'm asking what else you did wrong. You're not going home until you tell me everything."

"Uhhhhhhhhh!??!?"

This was the moment Kang Seo-jun's fierce attack began.
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To prevent Jin Se-rin from attacking Park Sin-hye again out of jealousy.

And to prevent her from harming other women as well.

"What did you do wrong this time? You're not going home until you tell me everything."

"Whaaaaaat!??!?"

He needed to make her realize what she had done wrong today.

'Hah....'

Honestly, Kang Seo-jun didn't want to push her this hard.

And he didn't want to use phrases like "Don't you know what you did wrong?" either.

It reminded him of his ex-girlfriend from his past life, which made him uncomfortable.

It was as if he had become like that bitch.

Like he'd been contaminated with her toxicity.

'But....'

Kang Seo-jun steeled his resolve.

'If I just let Jin Se-rin attack other women like she did today, I can't guarantee a happy future for us, let alone a harem life.'

The yandere route with Jin Se-rin would only lead to miserable obsession and madness for both of them.

To build a happy future with Jin Se-rin, he needed to correct her before she fully awakened as a yandere.

'Damn it....'

Even though it felt terrible to pressure Se-rin using his ex-girlfriend's toxic communication style...

'To save Se-rin from the yandere route... I'll use whatever garbage communication tactics I learned from my ex if necessary.'

This communication style was as effective as it was terrible.

It was so awful that it pierced deep into one's mind and heart.

'I'm sorry, Se-rin....'

That narcissistic woman had used this style only for her own benefit...

'But I'll use this shock therapy to save Se-rin and protect world peace.'

Even such toxic communication could become a tool to protect the world and peace, depending on who used it and how.

"What did you do wrong? Why can't you answer? Don't tell me you just apologized without meaning it?"

"Uh, uuuuuuh...."

With each question Kang Seo-jun threw at her, Jin Se-rin's spirit visibly deflated.

Her eyebrows and the corners of her eyes drooped noticeably, and the corners of her mouth turned down into a tearful expression.

But despite her gloomy exterior, her mind was spinning more frantically than ever.

'Seo-jun is really angry...! What! What should I do...!? How should I—ugh! What would my future self do in this situation...!?'

What would be the best thing to say in this situation to avoid being hated by Seo-jun?

'F-first...! I should apologize again...! Ah!? No, no! Right now, Seo-jun is asking what I did wrong! I need to answer his question...!'

Jin Se-rin squeezed her eyes shut and carefully reviewed her day.

First, she went into Seo-jun's dormitory in the morning and unconsciously pounced on him, forcing a deep kiss...

Then they went to school together, studied together... ate lunch together... went to the bathroom together...

Ah...! Maybe she had been too clingy and annoying today?

I, I just... after kissing Seo-jun... I felt closer to him, that's all...

A-and...! Seo-jun didn't seem to dislike it either...?

'Then... then...'

Soon, Jin Se-rin's thoughts reached the fight with Park Sin-hye that afternoon.

'The fight with Park Sin-hye...? But that was...'

Wasn't it Park Sin-hye who started it by picking a fight?

She suddenly stood next to her boyfriend and told her to get lost...

Just thinking about it again made Jin Se-rin's lower lip jut out in anger.

At the same time, Kang Seo-jun crossed his arms.

'She doesn't look like she's reflecting at all.'

While Jin Se-rin was quietly thinking, he was reading her inner thoughts with the Eye of Providence.

'Dr. Oh Eun-young. How can I guide Se-rin in the right direction?'

-Woong.

Instead of the teacher from another dimension, the Eye of Providence answered Kang Seo-jun's question.

[※Jin Se-rin Education Solution]
[It's not good to just aggressively push the child while ignoring their emotions.]
[First, think about why the child felt that way, and understand why they couldn't help but feel those emotions.]
[Then, clearly distinguish between what the child did wrong and what they didn't do wrong....]

'Okay. I get it.'

So to summarize, first show empathy and understanding, then suggest a better solution?

'Let's try it.'

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand on Jin Se-rin's head.

-Flinch!

Jin Se-rin, who had been lost in her thoughts, flinched in surprise at Kang Seo-jun's sudden touch.

As Kang Seo-jun gently stroked her head, Jin Se-rin relaxed and carefully looked up at her boyfriend.

"Seo-jun...?"

"...You were thinking about the fight with Park Sin-hye, weren't you?"

"Huh? How did you know?"

"Of course I know. You're my girlfriend. I understand. I know you feel wronged."

"Uh, uuuh...."

As he stroked her head and showed empathy, tears began to well up in Jin Se-rin's eyes.

She had thought she was just being scolded, but when Kang Seo-jun showed warmth, tears of relief flowed out before she knew it.

"Hmm."

He hadn't expected tears, but Kang Seo-jun continued with what he had planned to say.

"Yes, yes. I understand everything. I get it. Park Sin-hye started it. It was a situation where Se-rin would naturally get angry."

"Uuung... hic...."

Kang Seo-jun stopped stroking her head.

"But."

"Ung...!?"

As Kang Seo-jun's tone sharpened, Jin Se-rin's body shrank back again.

"The way you expressed your anger was wrong. It wasn't a situation that required violence."

"Uh, uuuh...."

"Am I wrong?"

"N-no... y-you're right...."

"Yes. Besides, Park Sin-hye is essentially in rehabilitation right now. She's a patient. Is it right to throw punches at someone like that?"

"Uh, uuuh.... No...."

"Right. We're not learning how to fight here just to show off our strength to others, are we?"

"You're right...."

"Why are you suddenly being so formal?"

"Because I'm... so sorry...."

"Hah. Fine. Anyway. The reason I helped you with your 'First Awakening' was to protect you. Not to hurt, bully, or oppress others. Understand?"

"Yes, yes...."

"Never! Never raise your fist against others again! Of course, no kicking or other violence either!"

"Yes, yes...!"

Kang Seo-jun freed one of Jin Se-rin's arms from the earth tentacles and held out his pinky finger.

"Promise!"

"P-promise...."

Jin Se-rin hooked her finger with Kang Seo-jun's extended pinky.

"And no matter how excited you get, stop when I tell you to! Promise that too!"

"P-promise...!"

Honestly, there were more things he wanted to address.

If Jin Se-rin had been less agitated, she wouldn't have needed to show her spirit magic and blink in front of others.

He wanted to scold her about the numerous problems that could arise from that.

'Sigh....'

But Kang Seo-jun held back. Anything more would just be venting his anger.

A good educator, no... a good boyfriend should know when to show mercy once Jin Se-rin admitted her mistake and promised not to do it again.

-Swish swish swish.
-Whoosh.

Kang Seo-jun released all the tentacles binding Jin Se-rin's body and warmly caught her as she fell.

-Soft.

"Ah...."

Jin Se-rin reflexively hugged Kang Seo-jun back.

His embrace was warm, comfortable, and soft.

"Thank you for apologizing properly and making promises, Se-rin."

"Uh, uung...."

Jin Se-rin's voice was full of emotion.

Like a child who had been reprimanded and was now clinging to their teacher, sniffling.

"But you know...."

"Uh, uung...?"

Kang Seo-jun whispered while embracing Jin Se-rin.

"What the hell are we going to do...?"

"Huh, huh!?"

He couldn't hold it in after all.

The anger boiling in his chest.

He had to let it out.

"When I tried to stop you... to stop you, damn it... I ended up using spirit magic and blink in front of others when I didn't need to."

-Squeeeeeze!!!

As his anger boiled over, his embrace naturally tightened.

"Kuh, kuhak?! Seo-Seo-jun!? I, I! Can't, breathe!?"

"What the hell are we going to do...?"

"Huh, huuk! Huh, huuuk! Sorry!? I'm sorryyyeeeek!!!?"

"Huuuuuuuh...."

Her desperate apology calmed Kang Seo-jun's anger considerably.

"Okay.... I'm sorry for getting angry suddenly too.... That's enough, so don't worry about it now. I'll take care of it."

"Huh, huu! Huuuu...! Huuuuu...!?"

Jin Se-rin hastily caught her breath.

"Since you promised not to do it again...."

"Huh, huuuk.... Of course!!!"

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Jin Se-rin's heart was beating wildly.

Was it because her breath was returning, or...

'Sa-sa-save me...! Le-le-let me go...! I'm, I'm scared!!!'

Jin Se-rin found it hard to distinguish whether her heart was racing because of fear of her boyfriend.

"Huuuu...."

For a moment, road rage had boiled up and he almost committed dating violence.

Right after lecturing Se-rin that violence was wrong.

It would have been laughably hypocritical.

'Phew.... But my road rage has improved a lot.'

In the past, it would have been harder to control his anger, so this was truly fortunate.

No matter what, he didn't want to hurt Jin Se-rin.

Now he felt like he could control it to some extent. To. Some. Extent.

"Huh, huuu! Huuuuu...!"

Meanwhile, Jin Se-rin in Kang Seo-jun's arms was trying hard to calm her startled heart and breathing.

Her frightened heart wouldn't calm down easily after that death embrace.

It was only for a moment, but she really thought she might die.

'Su-su-su-surely, Seo-jun wouldn't do that...!'

If Seo-jun had really intended to crush her, she would have been crushed without resistance—that's how powerful his bear hug was.

'It-it-it felt like being sucked into a crusher...!'

Just as a 100kg object with handles like a barbell is relatively easy to lift, but a large, bumpy 100kg rock without handles is difficult to lift...

Due to the enormous weight difference between her and Kang Seo-jun, once caught, it was hard to escape because there was nowhere to grab and push against.

'Ne-never...! Never again will I let this happen...! If I'm just careful...! I can continue to get along well with Seo-jun...! From now on, I must never make Seo-jun angry...!'

Jin Se-rin's future goal:
To be a good girl who doesn't cause problems.

This was partly due to her love for Seo-jun, but now there was one more reason.

Fear.

Jin Se-rin came to both love and, in some ways, fear Kang Seo-jun.

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Jin Se-rin's strong heartbeat was transmitted directly to Kang Seo-jun's skin.

'Holding her like this... I can feel her heartbeat. It's like her emotions are being transmitted to me. How cute....'

In reality, it was beating from fear, not excitement, but that wasn't important.

'Now I should send Se-rin home and start preparing.'

Kang Seo-jun thought as he gently stroked Jin Se-rin's head.

'Omen's secret warehouse. I'll clean it out and get something good—swordsmanship, martial arts, or magic.'

The relationship management was over.

'Now it's time to hunt.'

Kang Seo-jun's obsession with growth knew no bounds.
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Now it was time to go hunting for the "Omen's Secret Warehouse."

"Se-rin. You should go back to the academy now."

"...Huh? Aren't you coming back with me?"

Kang Seo-jun spoke without hiding anything.

"I'm going to Ulleungdo. There's a warehouse that Mein has hidden there. I'm planning to steal some items from it."

He didn't go into details about the Dimension Shop's mechanism, but he openly shared where he was going and what he intended to do.

Previously, when he had collapsed from Drug Addiction, he had promised Jin Se-rin that he would "stop hiding where he was going," so he had no choice but to answer honestly.

Some constellations valued promises made to heroines, and Seo-jun himself wanted to keep his promises to the heroine as much as possible.

Still, he needed to be cautious.

"This is a secret, so you can't tell anyone, okay? You understand that, right?"

"O-Of course! I have enough sense to know that!"

Jin Se-rin was a bit annoyed that Seo-jun seemed to be treating her like a child, but she had more pressing concerns.

"If you're going to fight again, can't I come with you? I can hold my own in a fight now."

After her First Awakening, her pure specs had reached nearly [B] rank, and with various trait bonuses, her effective specs could rival even [A] rank.

"Or we could ask Eun-ha to come too! We can trust Eun-ha... even if not the other bodyguards... She's seen the Record of Fate too!"

Seo-jun had told her the name of that magical parchment.

"Hmm? Hmm? Seo-jun~ Don't you get tired of doing everything alone? I can be a good pack mule!"

It would certainly be reassuring to have Jin Se-rin and Seo Eun-ha as backup.

But...

"It's fine. If I were planning a frontal assault, maybe, but today I need to infiltrate secretly, so it's better if I move alone."

His strategy for this warehouse heist was stealth.

Stealth missions require speed and quiet movement, making companions not helpful but rather a hindrance.

"I'll be back at the dormitory by tomorrow morning anyway. No need to worry too much. Oh, but just in case, I'll contact you if I'm running late."

"Mmmmm..."

Jin Se-rin pursed her lips in dissatisfaction, but unable to think of anything else to say, she finally let her mouth droop.

"Okaaay... But if things get dangerous, you have to call me, okay? I'll come running right away! Make sure to call if you're late! If you're not in your room tomorrow, I'm going to search all of Ulleungdo with Eun-ha and my security team!?"

Kang Seo-jun nodded with a pleased smile.

"That's reassuring. But really, don't worry too much. There won't be any problems."

Among Omen's secret warehouses, the one on Ulleungdo was the smallest in scale and, consequently, had the most lax security.

The Mein there were only around [C] rank on average, and there weren't more than 30 of them.

There might be a few [B] ranks as well, but since Seo-jun planned to enter the warehouse through a secret passage, the chances of confronting them directly were low.

"B-But I'm still worried..."

"I told you, it's fine."

"But still..."

"Sigh. Are you going to be stubborn about this?"

"N-No! I won't be stubborn!"

"?"

That was a surprisingly good response.

"Good. Then head back to the academy. I'll go take care of my business. Don't worry too much. And make sure you get some sleep tonight instead of waiting for my call, okay?"

"O-Okay... Then... umm... see you tomorrow!"

Jin Se-rin waved her hand as she slowly walked away.

He had earnestly asked her to make sure she got some sleep, and Se-rin had agreed, but somehow he felt like she would stay up all night waiting for his call anyway...

'Well... I guess that can't be helped.'

It did pain him a bit that the heroine was worrying unnecessarily.

'But that's only for now. Later, I'll make her feel more expectation than worry.'

If Kang Seo-jun grew even stronger, Jin Se-rin would spend more time looking forward to the future with him than worrying about him.

'Well then, shall I get moving?'

Time was finite. He needed to complete the operation before tomorrow morning.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Kang Seo-jun made the necessary preparations to raid Omen's secret warehouse.

'There's not much to prepare, actually.'

▶Parasitic Growth
※Special Effect 1. Each time your abilities grow by 1 point through 'Parasitic Growth,' you can exchange one trait with the host.
[Remaining trait exchange points: 0]

He had leveled up his mana training almost to the point of leveling up to get a "trait exchange right" from Park Sin-hye through Parasitic Growth, and after buying a few items, all preparations for the warehouse raid were complete.

'Good. That's all the preparation I need.'

In truth, Omen's secret warehouse wasn't the kind of place that could be raided with such minimal preparation.

As anyone familiar with heist genres like 'GTA5' would know, raiding a big shot's warehouse typically requires extensive preparation—gathering intelligence, creating special equipment, planning escape routes, hiring specialists, and so on.

However, Kang Seo-jun was an exception.

With his Dimension Shop, Eye of Providence, and "veteran knowledge," he could skip all those preparations.

He could conceal his appearance and presence with the Presence Blocking Cloak and Invisibility Oil.

He could travel using the Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll.

And for emergency supplies, he had the Potion of Concentrated Power, the Holy Water of the Favored Saint, and various Dimension Shop potions.

'Other than that... nothing really.'

Even if he needed anything else, he could just buy it from the Dimension Shop when he got there, so there was no pressure.

'It's basically just a walk in the park. Just a trip to Ulleungdo~'

-Rip.

With that thought, Kang Seo-jun tore the Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll.

-Flash.

With a purple flash, his surroundings instantly changed.

The quiet dormitory disappeared, replaced by a beautiful night sky and cool sea breeze.

▶Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll
- A one-time scroll imbued with teleportation magic. Consumes dimensional currency proportional to the travel distance.

'It did cost some dimensional currency, but there's really nothing as convenient as this item.'

Following the coordinates written on the scroll, Seo-jun arrived at his destination in less than a second.

-Whoosh!

A refreshing sea breeze.

-Crash!

The sound of waves breaking could be heard not far away.

Seo-jun was positioned in some bushes near a lighthouse that stood tall on a coastal cliff of Ulleungdo.

Hidden in the bushes, he gazed at the white lighthouse.

Inside it was a secret passage leading to Omen's secret warehouse.

'This is basically like breaking into an empty house.'

The lighthouse was occupied only by ordinary people. No Mein.

This place merely contained a secret passage to Omen's warehouse.

The secret warehouse itself was located in a hideout where Mein resided, but that hideout was quite far from here.

Since Omen couldn't chase away his subordinates from the hideout every time he visited the secret warehouse, he had created this secret passage at a considerable distance.

'Well, that caution has become his downfall now.'

The very mechanism Omen had created to hide his secret warehouse from his own subordinates had become a weakness exploited by an irregular like Seo-jun.

'Thanks to that, this job is much easier.'

Being able to reach the secret warehouse just by passing through one door, without having to fight any Mein—he could only be grateful for Omen's efforts.

Seo-jun wrapped himself in the Presence Blocking Cloak coated with Invisibility Oil and silently approached the lighthouse.

He didn't need to enter the lighthouse where the keepers would be working.

His destination was behind the lighthouse.

A door leading to the underground storage of the lighthouse.

Soon, Seo-jun arrived at a rusty iron door that looked like it hadn't been maintained for decades.

There was no CCTV or anything similar in front of the door.

Without hesitation, Seo-jun grabbed the handle and turned the doorknob.

Of course, he wrapped his hand with the presence-blocking cloak to avoid leaving fingerprints.

-Creak.

The rusty metal made a spine-chilling sound as it rubbed together.

But it wasn't too loud.

Seo-jun quickly slipped inside before anyone could see him.

'Inhale... Exhale... Smell of mold.'

It was very dark inside, but darkness was no problem for Seo-jun with his Eye of Providence.

'In stealth, speed is crucial.'

Seo-jun descended the stairs like the wind.

Eventually, he stopped at a corner of the underground storage.

A row of cabinets of indeterminate age stood before him.

'It was definitely the third cabinet.'

Seo-jun opened the third cabinet from the corner.

-Creak.

There was nothing inside, but an old parchment was attached to the wall.

Seo-jun looked at the parchment and activated his Eye of Providence.

-Hum.

Soon, a red magical formation appeared over the parchment.

'A simple magical portal scroll.'

As the name suggested, it was a portal scroll that could only be activated with magical energy.

It was an item consisting of two parchments as a set.

When magical energy was infused in the correct formula, a portal connecting the two parchments would open.

'Originally, this could only be used by someone with magical energy, but...'

Seo-jun took out a high-grade magical energy orb from his pocket.

It was a magical energy crystal purchased from the Dimension Shop—something Mein couldn't get their hands on.

'That doesn't matter to me.'

Then, with his left hand, he drew upon dark attribute mana.

'Using the dark attribute, I can control magical energy.'

This was also why he was only raiding this easy-to-rob warehouse now.

While Ulleungdo's secret warehouse was the easiest of Omen's warehouses to raid, opening the secret passage required dark attribute mana and skilled mana manipulation.

-Hissss...

Seo-jun infused dark mana into the magical energy orb.

Immediately, the magical energy contained in the orb began to leak out.

Only dark mana could push out magical energy like this.

If he had infused regular mana, it would have collided with the magical energy and caused an explosion, and if he had used light attribute mana, the magical energy would have been purified.

Only by infusing dark attribute mana, which had similar properties to magical energy, could he push out the magical energy without corrupting it.

'Now then...'

Seo-jun brought the flowing magical energy to the parchment.

The red magic circle engraved on the parchment began to glow more brightly.

It was like turning on a power switch.

'Now for the formula...'

He interpreted the formula with his Eye of Providence,

And like drawing a sand picture with his hands, he moved the magical energy with dark mana to fit the appropriate formula.

-Humm!

As he fitted the last part of the formula, a sound like microphone feedback briefly emanated from the parchment.

-Ziiiiing!

Simultaneously, a portal opened inside the cabinet, revealing another underground space.

-Whoooosh...

A musty, damp smell wafted from the red plasma portal.

'Mmm~'

Seo-jun savored the stale moldy scent as if it were fragrant.

'Smells like dimensional currency...'

He began to move toward the motherlode.
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-Whoosh!

Kang Seo-jun stepped through the red portal into the underground hideout of the Mains.

There had to be at least 20 Mains gathered on the upper floor of this underground base.

But he had absolutely nothing to worry about.

'This is a secret space that Omen personally concealed.'

Those guys up there don't even know this space exists.

So they couldn't possibly imagine that an intruder like Kang Seo-jun was raiding their hideout in real-time.

'Still, I should finish quickly and get out.'

Speed is the essence of stealth. This couldn't be emphasized enough.

Even in seemingly safe and comfortable situations, letting your guard down could cause unexpected accidents.

'Just to be safe, I'll close the portal too.'

Kang Seo-jun channeled light magic into the red portal.

-Hissssss!

With a sound like water burning, the magical energy was purified and the portal gradually disappeared.

'I should take the magic portal scroll with me when I leave.'

Though he couldn't reuse it due to the tracking spell placed on it, it was still a [Rare] grade item that would fetch a nice price at the Dimension Shop.

'Now then...'

Kang Seo-jun turned his attention back to the corridor shrouded in darkness.

It was time to loot the treasures waiting at the end of that darkness.

'But first, there's one more gateway to deal with.'

After walking for a while, Kang Seo-jun stopped in his tracks.

Naturally, Omen's security measures for protecting his secret warehouse weren't limited to just "hiding a secret portal that can only be opened with magic energy."

'Gargoyles...'

In the pitch-black corridor without a speck of light, gargoyle statues lined both sides.

Six of them in total.

'The sentinels guarding Omen's secret warehouse.'

Normally they remained dormant as statues, but when an intruder approached within a certain distance, they would instantly transform into monsters and attack.

A single gargoyle was rated at [B+] grade.

He might be able to handle one somehow, but facing six simultaneously would be difficult.

Since they were highly aggressive and fierce, he could defeat them relatively easily using "Time for Counterattack," but...

'That would let the commotion leak outside. If there are Mains with sensitive perception, my infiltration might be discovered.'

Of course, as always, Kang Seo-jun had a solution.

'I'll just prevent them from transforming at all.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence.

The mechanism that released gargoyles from their petrified state was ultimately based on magic.

By analyzing and twisting the activation formula, he could permanently turn them into mere statues.

'Your guard duty ends today. Time for permanent retirement.'

-Whoosh!

Kang Seo-jun infused mana into the security formula laid across the corridor.

The dark corridor suddenly brightened with blue mana light rising from the floor.

'Better hurry, just in case.'

Kang Seo-jun modified the security formula according to the solution shown by the Eye of Providence.

He reduced the intrusion detection range to the size of a bean and deleted the petrification release trigger altogether.

Just 3 seconds.

That's all it took for the six gargoyles to be reduced to ordinary statues.

-Shuuuuuu...

As Kang Seo-jun withdrew his mana, the glowing runes on the floor lost their light and faded away.

'That takes care of the gargoyles.'

-Shing...

Kang Seo-jun purchased an Adamantium Dagger from the Dimension Shop.

Now it was time to extract loot from the gargoyles.

'Each gargoyle's magic stone is top-tier.'

Each one was [Rare] grade, worth around 900 million—not quite a billion, but close enough.

'Money that would take winning the lottery 2-3 times is just flowing in like it's nothing.'

No wonder he didn't regret spending 20 billion from his previous life.

-Step. Step.

Kang Seo-jun approached the nearest gargoyle.

Though petrified, its details were incredible down to the muscles and veins.

It looked like it could come alive at any moment.

But having lost their petrification release function, the gargoyles would never move again.

'Now...'

Kang Seo-jun reached for the gargoyle's chest.

Since the gargoyle was easily over 3 meters tall, even the 2-meter-tall Kang Seo-jun had to reach up.

The top-grade magic stone was embedded in the center of the gargoyle's chest.

'Easier than eating cake.'

-Stab!

Kang Seo-jun unhesitatingly plunged the Adamantium Dagger into the area right around the magic stone.

Though the petrified gargoyle was as hard as solid rock, the dagger slid in as easily as if cutting through soft tofu.

'That's adamantium for you.'

An ultimate mineral that could easily pierce through rock without needing to learn aura blade reinforcement techniques.

'But it's quite expensive. It would have been nice if I could handle this with earth elemental magic...'

The gargoyle's stone was made of arcane magic, different in nature from natural stones that elementals could manipulate.

-Crack! Thud!
-Crack! Thud!

While thinking about this, he moved quickly from one to another, and soon finished harvesting all the gargoyle magic stones.

-Crumble...

The gargoyles, with their magic stones removed, lost their form and collapsed into dust.

'I should sell this too.'

Gargoyle Dust was a precious material commonly used in alchemy.

Though only [High] grade material, turning six entire gargoyles into dust would yield quite a profitable amount when sold.

[You have sold a large quantity of Gargoyle Dust.]

'Phew...'

Since each gargoyle easily weighed over a ton, it took quite some time to sell them all.

Still, after about 20 minutes of diligent work, he earned an enormous profit comparable to the six top-grade magic stones.

'Thank you, Omen.'

He probably never imagined someone would steal the gargoyles too.

Omen had installed expensive gargoyles to protect his secret warehouse, but a true thief gratefully steals anything valuable.

'Good. Now...'

The only thing standing between Kang Seo-jun and Omen's treasures was...

'This steel door is the last obstacle.'

Kang Seo-jun reached the steel door at the end of the corridor.

It was a thick steel door that looked like a submarine hatch.

Smaller than the massive vault door from the cathedral before, but this steel door also seemed quite sturdy.

'Physical resistance and magic blocking. He really packaged it well.'

Of course, all those efforts were useless against Kang Seo-jun's Eye of Providence.

'Well, I could just tear it apart with brute force later, but with my current Terminator T-1000 level specs, that would be difficult.'

If strength doesn't work, magic will do the job.

-Whoosh!!

Kang Seo-jun's eyes glowed bright blue.

-Click! Click!

The complex formulas locking the steel door were analyzed and disabled one after another.

-Rattle!

Soon, all locks were removed, and the handle on the steel door began to turn by itself.

-Tap!

A light, gentle footstep sounded from behind Kang Seo-jun.

"...!?"

Instantly, Kang Seo-jun felt goosebumps spread across his entire body.

It was definitely someone's presence.

"I heard you. I know you're there, so don't resist and come out."

Sure enough, a cold, calm female voice came from behind him.

She was clearly speaking to him.

'W-what!? Who!?'

Kang Seo-jun quickly turned around.

The Eye of Providence that had been illuminating the vault's formula now turned toward the unfamiliar figure standing at the dark end of the corridor.

-Hum.

'...What?'

Soon, after identifying the stranger, Kang Seo-jun almost gasped out loud.

'Kuyamoto... Sakura?'

Silver bob-cut hair and pink eyes.

The noble daughter of Japan's swordsmanship family, the Kuyamoto clan.

Kuyamoto Kenji's older sister and an [S-] grade hunter.

She was staring at Kang Seo-jun from the dark end of the corridor.

'Why, why is she here!?'

Why would the Kuyamoto clan's hunting dog suddenly be here!?

On Ulleungdo Island, and in a Main hideout where she had no connections!

Moreover, judging by her appearance, this wasn't exactly a situation where he could welcome her.

'She's covered in blood.'

From head to toe, she was drenched in black blood.

She must have just finished slaughtering over thirty Mains on the upper floor.

'Oh, shit...!'

With Luck at '50', why would such an absurd coincidence occur?

Or... did this happen because his Luck was '50'?

'How...?'

How could confronting this [S-] grade monster possibly be considered lucky?

And the situation was ridiculously awkward.

Meeting her at this timing in a Main hideout, she would inevitably think he was a Main too.

It wouldn't be strange at all if she mistook him for a Main and attacked right now.

'B-but...! She doesn't know yet! If I play this right, I might be able to hide and escape...!'

Kang Seo-jun was currently wearing a Presence Concealment Cloak coated with Invisibility Oil.

Despite Kuyamoto Sakura being an [S-] grade hunter with exceptional sensory abilities, surely she couldn't detect him at this distance when he was fully equipped with stealth items...

"There you are."

"Oh shit."

Busted.

"W-wait!"

Kang Seo-jun hurriedly removed his presence concealment cloak and waved his hands.

"No need for words!"

But dialogue seemed impossible indeed.

-Whoosh!!!

As soon as Kang Seo-jun revealed himself, Sakura kicked the ground hard and charged like a bullet.

Even in the dark corridor, her raised blade seemed to flash with light.

'Oh, for fuck's sake!'

Without the Eye of Providence, he wouldn't even have been able to react to her speed, too fast for the naked eye.

There was no time to think.

In the end, Kang Seo-jun had no choice but to activate his trump card, "Time for Counterattack."

[Activating skill Time for Counterattack.]
[Critical hit! Your lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

-Thud!!!

"Kuh, kuhak!?"

Kang Seo-jun's straight punch deeply embedded itself into Sakura's solar plexus as she charged like a bullet.
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[Skill 'Time for Counterattack' has been activated.]
[Critical hit! A lucky strike hits the enemy's vital point!]

BOOM!!!

"Kuh, kuhak!?"

Kang Seo-jun's straight punch drove deep into Sakura's solar plexus as she charged at him like a bullet.

CRASH!!!
THUD! THUD!

Simultaneously, Sakura was sent flying back, skipping across the ground like a stone on water.

"Ku, kuluk! Kuek!"

Sakura coughed up blood belatedly while sprawled on the floor.

"Keuuk...! Keuk...!"

"Huuuuuuu...."

Kang Seo-jun looked down at her choking form and let out a deep sigh of relief.

'Thank goodness Time for Counterattack worked.'

───────《SKILL》───────
▶Time for Counterattack

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
-When used, evades all close-range attacks of [Epic] grade or lower for 10 minutes, and counterattacks using the enemy's attack power multiplied by 1.2. Can only be used once per day, with cooldown resetting at midnight.

──────────────────

If she had swung a [Legendary] grade weapon or higher, he would have been cut in half without mercy.

'Fortunately, she seems to be using an [Epic] grade weapon for now.'

Still, it was too early to feel safe.

She had finishing moves of [Legendary] grade or higher.

If the fight dragged on, she would definitely use them.

So before that...

'I need to end this fight before Sakura gets up!!! This is my only chance!!!'

Kang Seo-jun quickly moved his fingers to purchase three vials of《Frontier Space Giant Monster Anesthetic》.

It was a hefty expense for a [Rare-] grade item, but right now his life was more important than dimensional currency.

Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!

As soon as green syringes appeared in mid-air with a subtle vibration, Kang Seo-jun grabbed them and ran.

"Ugh...! Uugh...!"

Sakura was struggling with all her might to get back up.

'Don't get up!!!! Don't get uuuuup!!!'

The moment Sakura stood up, she would swing her blade again without hesitation.

He had to subdue her before that happened.

'If Sakura gets seriously injured or dies because of Time for Counterattack, it would be a real disaster!'

Although their first meeting had come to blows like this, unlike Kuyamoto Kenji, this woman was on the side of good.

If he killed Sakura, not only would he face the wrath of the constellations, but it would also make it extremely difficult to protect Japan from the great demon invasion later.

It would essentially guarantee Japan's destruction.

'I can't let that happen!'

His pride as a veteran player who had poured tens of thousands of hours into the original [Grand Hunter Academy] wouldn't allow it.

Even though the game had become reality, or rather, especially because the game had become reality.

Kang Seo-jun wanted a perfect clear. He wanted to reach the perfect happy ending.

'So just stay down for now!'

STAB! STAB! STAB!

Kang Seo-jun injected all of the《Frontier Space Giant Monster Anesthetic》into Sakura's back.

"Hu, huung...!"

ZAP!

In that moment, Sakura groaned as she felt a cold sensation spreading throughout her body through her spinal cord.

"Uh, huuk...!?"

At the same time, tremendous dizziness shook her consciousness.

The dizziness was so severe that she would lose consciousness if she let her guard down for even a moment.

"Keuuk...!"

But the mental fortitude of an [S-] grade awakened one was comparable to Kang Seo-jun's willpower.

TWITCH...! TWITCH...!

Even as the ultra-strong anesthetic attacked her neural pathways, she forcibly struggled to get her body up.

"Wh-what the hell!"

Kang Seo-jun was shocked to see Sakura stubbornly trying to stand up.

She took three direct doses of anesthetic concentrate that could knock out a Zerg Ultra Risk-level giant monster in a minute, and she was still moving?

What kind of insane mental fortitude was this?

"S-shit!!"

He couldn't let her get up again.

If she rose like this, she would definitely unleash a [Legendary] grade one-hit kill as a final move before losing consciousness.

Even Time for Counterattack couldn't block that.

He'd find himself in the afterlife before he knew it.

He couldn't let his guard down for a moment.

This was a life-or-death situation.

"Stay doooooown!!!!!!"

Kang Seo-jun could no longer afford to be picky about his methods.

GRAB!

Kang Seo-jun pressed both hands down on Sakura's head.

"Ku, huuuk...!"

"You monster womaaaaaaan!!!!!"

Then he pushed 100% pure dark mana into her mind.

"Hu, huuuuk...!?"

In that moment, Sakura felt an alien force fundamentally different from the anesthetic forcibly pushing out her consciousness.

Dark mana didn't just have the ability to necrotize mana circuits.

If infused into the mind rather than the circuits, it could also contaminate or temporarily weaken the target's consciousness.

"Hu, huuuuk...!"

Sakura let out a pained groan with a tearful expression.

Until now, she had somehow endured with mental fortitude, but this energy wasn't something that could be resisted with willpower alone.

It felt like black oil was filling her brain instead of blood.

Regardless of mental strength, she could vividly feel her brain losing function as blood drained from it and something like oil filled it instead.

'At, at this rate... No...! Don't...'

This was deep in enemy territory.

Moreover, there was an enemy pressing her down right in front of her.

If she fainted here, she would surely die.

Before that, her carefully trained body might even be violated.

'I, I can't let that...'

Sakura tried to grit her teeth and force her eyes open, but losing consciousness was inevitable.

'Im, impossible... This... How...'

For someone to be able to use mental magic powerful enough to suppress her mental strength meant the opponent was at least her equal or superior.

'Why... is someone like this... here!'

How could such a skilled person be in this third-rate mage hideout, not at the top of the Tower or a legendary gate?

Sakura's thoughts couldn't continue beyond that.

TWITCH! TWITCH!

But she hadn't completely passed out yet.

"I-insane...!"

Even with her thoughts stopped, her body continued to twitch unconsciously, trying to continue the fight.

"Ugh, gruuuk...!"

"Just collapse!!! You crazy monster!!!!"

When Kang Seo-jun screamed and poured in the last drop of his mana.

FLOP!

Only then did Sakura completely lose consciousness and collapse.

"Huk.... Heok.... Heoook...."

Kang Seo-jun wiped away the cold sweat pouring down like rain and caught his breath.

"Ugh.... I'm dizzy...."

It was the initial symptom of the status ailment《Mana Exhaustion》.

Kang Seo-jun quickly purchased a mana potion to settle his dizzy state.

GULP! GULP! GULP!

"Phew.... Much better."

THUD!

Kang Seo-jun sat down next to the collapsed Sakura to catch his breath.

"Wait.... But why did this lady suddenly appear here?"

Why on earth would an elite hunter from the Kuyamoto clan be in a small mage hideout like this, not at the Tower's frontline or a legendary gate?

'It must be the influence of Luck '50'....'

[Intelligence: 18] [Insight check successful!]

'Ah. Could it be?'

For a moment, he felt like he understood how this whole situation had unfolded.

'Is it because of the Kuyamoto Kenji incident?'

The Kuyamoto clan had mistaken the attacker of Kenji for the 'Red Inverse Cross Society.'

So they found out the location of the Red Inverse Cross Society's hideout and sent a hunter for revenge.

'That seems plausible.... or rather, there doesn't seem to be any other explanation.'

He could get a much more accurate understanding with the《Eye of Providence》, but due to mana exhaustion, it was difficult to read the past of an unrelated person.

'But there doesn't seem to be much to see anyway. There really isn't any other explanation.'

Why else would the Kuyamoto clan come all the way to Korea, outside their territory, to clean up a mage hideout if not for revenge?

'Well. It turned out well in the end.'

The influence of Luck '50' was sometimes difficult to understand, but it was certain that it always brought good things to Kang Seo-jun.

Even now, while it was regrettable that he had to fight Sakura, thanks to that, he could collect her expensive equipment and clean out the mages' hideout on the upper floor.

He had used three [Rare-] grade items to capture Kuyamoto Sakura, but if he sold all the mages she had caught and her equipment, he would more than make up for the loss and still have plenty of profit left.

'Let's see....'

Before collecting the spoils, Kang Seo-jun first checked Sakura's condition.

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Current status: Full body anesthesia, mental contamination, unconscious, diaphragm damage, rib fracture....]
[Time until consciousness recovery: 26 hours 57 minutes....]

'Plenty of time. As long as I don't stimulate her, she won't wake up until I finish farming.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to check the upper floor of the basement as well.

The upper floor had become a scene like people had been put through a blender.

'I was so focused on the gargoyle and the safe that I didn't even know what was happening on the upper floor....'

To think that such a massacre was taking place just 10 meters above him on the ceiling while he was calmly fiddling with the safe.... It sent chills down his spine.

'The luck bonus really makes my blood run cold sometimes.... These surprise events without any warning are too much. Sigh.... Let's collect the loot quickly first.'

The safe, Sakura, the mages on the upper floor of the basement.

'What should I eat first?'

Kang Seo-jun decided to continue with what he was doing.

'Let's loot the safe first.'

Then he would farm the upper floor, and finally loot Sakura's equipment.

Actually, Sakura's equipment would probably give him the most dimensional currency, but he put it off until the end because touching her first might cause her to wake up early.

'I need to hurry a bit more.'

With the mages on the upper floor wiped out and Sakura subdued, there was a high probability that no more variables would arise, but still, you never know.

'If I waste time, variables might appear out of nowhere.'

Given that Sakura, who always acted alone, had come here, and considering the small size of the hideout, the probability of another Kuyamoto clan swordsman appearing was almost zero, but it was better to be cautious.

'Well then. Let's finish unlocking the safe first.'

Quickly and swiftly. It was time to devour all the loot in this place.
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"Well... let's finish unlocking the safe first."

Though Sakura's sudden intrusion had delayed my work a bit, now that everything was resolved, all that remained was to enjoy the spoils like a piece of cake.

*Rattle rattle!*
*Clank!*

Since I had almost unlocked it before Sakura arrived, the steel door opened quickly.

"Let's see... Wow, just as I expected!"

The inside of the warehouse was a goldmine.

Just like at the cathedral before, every probabilistic drop item was there without exception.

"I almost feel sorry for Omen."

He must have worked really hard to collect each and every item, never imagining they'd all be taken by some unrelated stranger.

"Well, it's not like he gathered these through good deeds anyway. I should take them and put them to better use."

Kang Seo-jun swept through the secret warehouse like a vacuum cleaner.

"Nom nom nom nom nom."

[You have sold «1kg Gold Bar».]
[You have sold «Cash ₩5,000,000».]
[You have sold «Superior Magic Gem».]
[You have sold «Diluted Devil's Blood».]
.
.
.

First, I sold all the useless miscellaneous items on sight.

[You have sold «Red Iron Greatsword».]
[You have sold «Corrupted Emerald Circlet».]
[You have sold «Possessed Statue».]
.
.
.

I converted all useless unique equipment into dimensional currency regardless of grade.

After one quick sweep, what remained was...

"Just this one thing."

───────«Item»───────
▶Minerva's Tear

◆Grade
[Legendary+]

◆Description
- The tear of the Great Elemental Minerva who loved a human. A sad legend is embedded in this jewel.
- It represents the first heartbreak experienced by the Great Elemental and her final gift to her first contractor. Minerva gifted her tear to protect the descendants of her first contractor, but since the first contractor left the world without leaving any descendants, her tear was never passed on to anyone.
- When consumed, you can acquire the trait «Elemental Resonance (Wind) Lv.Epic».
- Offering this to Wind attribute constellations, Romance constellations, or Travel constellations can increase their favorability.
───────────────────

It was an elixir that would grant Wind Elemental Resonance at the [Epic] level just by consuming it.

[Epic] level Wind Elemental Resonance was one step higher than the trait «Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare» that Kang Seo-jun currently possessed.

While [Rare] grade elemental resonance only allowed control of minor elementals, at the [Epic] grade, it became possible to contract with named elementals.

"With [Epic] grade named elemental contracts, the possibilities with elemental magic increase dramatically."

[Epic] grade named elementals can create something from nothing.

They can create wind where there is no air, and rocks where there is no earth.

"Later, when I reach the Great Elemental level that can be contracted with [Legendary+] grade elemental resonance..."

From that point on, it's closer to divine authority than elemental magic.

Changing the climate and ecosystem of an area would be just the basics.

With enough magical power and time, one could gain the authority to create an entire planet alone.

"Beyond these long-term perspectives, «Wind Elemental Resonance» is exactly what I need right now."

If I acquired «Wind Elemental Resonance» now, it would resonate with the traits «Earth Elemental Resonance» and «Born Flexible» to create the trait «Three Elements Body».

"Three Elements Body is truly an essential trait."

Not only did it provide buffs and resistance to wind and earth attributes, but it also buffed physical specs, and was even one of the requirements for Heavenly Body, like Extreme Yang Body or Extreme Yin Body, making it essential for obtaining Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.

"No reason to delay. Let's consume it now."

Kang Seo-jun poured Minerva's Tear into his mouth and swallowed it with a mana potion.

*Gulp!*
*Whoosh!*

As soon as he swallowed the jewel, he felt a gentle breeze from an unknown source sweeping across his entire body.

Simultaneously, countless system messages began pouring before his eyes.

*Ding!*
*Ding!*

[You have consumed the item «Minerva's Tear»!]
[You have acquired the trait «Elemental Resonance (Wind) Lv.Epic»!]
.
.

[All abilities have reached '18' or higher. The trait «Elemental Resonance (Wind) Lv.Epic» resonates with traits «Born Flexible Lv.Rare» and «Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare» to manifest the trait «Three Elements Body Lv.Rare+»!]

*Wheeeeee!*

"Wow... this is amazing..."

As he gained Three Elements Body, his body felt lighter, his connection to the earth grew stronger, and the sensation of the surrounding air feeling like part of his body was both novel and extraordinary.

"It's definitely different from the game."

In the game, gaining new abilities only resulted in system messages without any particular feeling.

But now that the game had become reality, being able to physically feel the new ability made the sense of achievement and empowerment indescribable.

"I need to try it right away."

His body... no, the air around him was itching with anticipation.

"Even though I haven't contracted with an [Epic] grade elemental yet, I can still move minor elementals."

Kang Seo-jun stretched out his right hand and gathered air above his palm.

Soon, a small vortex rose above his palm.

*Wheeeeee!!*

"What should I try first?"

There were countless things he could do with wind elementals.

Simple buffs to enhance movement speed were possible, as well as cutting anything with wind cutters or blasting things away with shockwaves.

Outdoors, partial weather manipulation would be possible, and in the future, after contracting with an [Epic] grade elemental, even summoning small hurricanes would be within reach.

But above all else, there was one thing Kang Seo-jun wanted to try the most.

"Of course, I have to try flying first."

One of humanity's oldest dreams.

To soar freely through the sky.

Now that he had just gained wings, he couldn't resist trying.

*Wheeeeee!!*

As Kang Seo-jun spread the vortex above his palm wider, the airflow in the area completely changed.

*Whoooosh!!*
*Clunk! Clunk! Clunk!*

The warehouse shelves shook violently in the gale, and the thick layer of dust rose in a cloud before being swept away by the wind in an instant.

*Whoosh!*

Simultaneously.

"Oh, ohhhh!"

Kang Seo-jun's body slowly began to rise.

The principle was to make the air surrounding his body surge upward rapidly, lifting his body.

*Wheeeeee!!!*

However, the noise was no joke.

It was as if a helicopter rotor was spinning inside this small warehouse.

"Uh, ugh!"

*Whoooosh...*
*Sssssss...*

Kang Seo-jun quickly calmed the surrounding air and descended to the floor.

Though he wanted to glide more, he had just experienced mana exhaustion earlier, so it was a bit taxing on his body, and he was also worried that the tremendous noise might wake Sakura who was lying outside.

"Tsk."

Well, he could practice flying anytime later, not just now.

"Let's finish the job."

Only hazy dust remained in Omen's secret warehouse.

There was nothing left to take from here.

"Next, the upper floor."

It was time to loot the bodies and equipment of the Mains that Sakura had conveniently prepared like a meal.

[You have sold «Low-grade Magic Gem».]
[You have sold «Magic-Infused Leather Wristguard».]
[You have sold «Magic-Infused Steel Sashimi».]
[You have sold «Magic-Condensed Obsidian Necklace».]
[You have sold «Handgun - Beretta 92FS».]
.
.

[You have sold «Second-class Main's Hide».]
[You have sold «Third-class Main's Bone».]
[You have sold «Second-class Main's Brain Fluid».]
[You have sold «Second-class Main's Tendon».]
[You have sold «Third-class Main's Red Eye».]
.
.

Since it was such a small hideout, cleaning up the upper floor didn't take long.

There were only about 30 corpses at most, and just one room for storing weapons and equipment.

"Wow. I can't believe I found this here?"

But there was an unexpected harvest.

───────«Item»───────
▶Necklace Containing Corrupted Essence of Flame

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
- This necklace contains the essence of flame corrupted by magic.
- When worn, you can acquire the trait «Fire Attribute Magic Lv.Rare».
- This item is exclusive to [Main], [Demon Race], [Devil].
───────────────────

"Luck '50' really shines when farming."

A necklace farmed from an [A+] grade Main corpse.

Checking the dead Main's face, he was actually an executive of the "Red Inverse Cross Society."

It seems he was on standby near Ulleungdo, close to Stellaport, for Park Sin-hye's kidnapping...

"And he happened to get slaughtered by Sakura in the meantime."

Of course, from Kang Seo-jun's perspective, this was a situation that made him smile with joy.

"Since putting already dead guys into the «Galactic Emperor's Life Support System» isn't very efficient, I'll just sell them."

[You have sold «First-class Main's Red Eye».]
[You have sold «First-class Main's Bone».]
.
.
.

After disposing of the corpses, Kang Seo-jun turned his attention to the 'Necklace Containing Corrupted Essence of Flame.'

"It's a bit troublesome, but..."

If he purified the corruption and extracted the flame essence, he could gain the trait «Fire Attribute Magic Lv.Rare».

Gaining fire attribute magic would also raise the grade of his Extreme Yang Body by one level.

Normally, both purifying corruption and extracting essence would be very difficult tasks, but for Kang Seo-jun with his «Eye of Providence», such things were as easy as wiping his nose without using his hands.

"Let's start this right away too."

Now he would gain fire attribute magic, and after looting Sakura's equipment, the Ulleungdo farming would be complete.
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--------------《Item》--------------
▶Necklace containing Corrupted Flame Essence

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
- This necklace contains flame essence corrupted by magical energy.
- When worn, you can acquire the trait 《Fire Attribute Magical Energy Lv.Rare》.
- This item is exclusive to [Mages], [Magical Beings], and [Demons].
-------------------------------

Now all he needed to do was extract the 《Fire Attribute Magical Power》 contained in this necklace and strip Sakura's equipment to complete his Ulleungdo farming.

'Let's extract the essence first.'

If safety was the priority, purification should come before extraction, but speed was more important to Kang Seo-jun right now.

'It's much easier and faster to purify the essence after extracting it from the necklace than purifying it while it's still inside.'

After all, it's difficult to wash the contents when they're still wrapped in packaging.

'I just need to endure the pain.'

All he had to do for the sake of speed was tolerate the corruption of magical energy and the searing pain of the flames.

'That's nothing to me.'

He could purify the magical corruption with light attribute magic and endure the burning sensation with willpower.

'Let's start right away.'

Kang Seo-jun used the 《Eye of Providence》 to thoroughly examine the magical formulas engraved on the necklace.

Soon, among countless formulas, he found the one containing the flame essence.

'I just need to undo this one.'

-Click!

Disabling the formula wasn't difficult at all.

He just needed to infuse a bit of dark attribute magic according to the formula shown by the 《Eye of Providence》.

'Having dark magic makes things so much simpler.'

Most magic formulas could be easily nullified with dark magic.

-Whoosh!

As soon as he removed the formula containing the essence, an intensely crimson blood-red flame began to float above the large red gem of the necklace.

This was the corrupted flame essence.

'This is the crucial part now.'

Kang Seo-jun quickly grabbed the flame essence before it could attach itself elsewhere.

"Ugh, gaaah!!!"

Naturally, it was fucking hot and painful.

He could vividly feel the magical energy rotting his nerves and the flames scorching his skin.

But this was pain he had anticipated from the start.

Kang Seo-jun gritted his teeth and infused light magic into his palm where the tremendous pain was surging.

-Gulp! Gulp! Gulp!

He supplemented his insufficient magic with mana potions from the Dimension Shop.

He had drunk so many mana potions that his entire mouth was filled with their scent.

-Whoosh! Crackle!

"Ugh, nnngh!!!"

The purification of the magical corruption ended faster than expected, but the heat of the flames was still intense.

'Now I need to put this inside my body.'

Swallowing it would obviously cook all his internal organs, so he needed to store this pure flame energy within his body through mana cultivation.

'Come, come on!'

Kang Seo-jun sat cross-legged while holding the hot essence in his hand.

The burning sensation was like holding a red-hot piece of coal.

An ordinary student would have screamed just from touching it with a fingertip, but Kang Seo-jun displayed superhuman endurance and concentration as he firmly grasped it and began his mana cultivation.

'Ugh, nnnngh!!!'

The pain that had been burning his palm began to spread up his wrist, through his shoulder, and throughout his entire body.

The pure flame energy had begun racing through his mana circuits throughout his body.

'Guh, guhhh!!'

It felt like having heated iron rods inserted into his nerves, joints, and stomach.

'F-fuck!!! I should have taken some dimensional painkiller!!!'

Trying to save a few dimensional coins had resulted in updating his life's top 5 most painful experiences.

-Crackle!

But no pain lasts forever.

As he endured with superhuman mental strength and continued his mana cultivation without stopping, the burning pain gradually began to subside.

"Hah, haah, haaah...!"

Kang Seo-jun took deep breaths intermittently.

Black smoke escaped from his mouth along with the smell of burning, as his mana circuits and various parts of his body had been cooked.

"F-fuck... I almost died."

Kang Seo-jun used light attribute magic to soothe his burned circuits and organs.

He could feel the flame essence that had been raging inside his body gradually becoming tamed.

And soon, the system messages he had been waiting for poured before his eyes.

[You have successfully absorbed the item 《Flame Essence》!]
[You have acquired the trait 《Fire Attribute Magic Lv.Rare》!]
.
.

[Your flame magic becomes more powerful!]
[Your flame resistance increases!]
[Your bond with fire attribute constellations becomes stronger!]
.
.

[Trait 《Fire Attribute Magic Lv.Rare》 resonates with trait 《Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+》. Trait 《Extreme Yang Body Lv.Rare+》 upgrades to 《Extreme Yang Body Lv.Epic-》!]

"Uhhh..."

Now he could finally breathe.

As soon as he gained flame resistance, the heat that had threatened to scorch his entire body subsided.

'I feel like I'm going to pass out.'

He wanted to lie down and catch his breath for just 10 minutes, but Kang Seo-jun raised himself with superhuman willpower.

As mentioned several times, speed was the most important factor in stealth operations.

Well, at this point it was more like scavenging a field of corpses rather than a stealth operation, but hurrying couldn't hurt.

'Sigh... Now I just need to spray some dimensional cleaner and I'll be done with the upper floor farming.'

Kang Seo-jun thoroughly sprayed 《Dimensional Cleaner Spray》 throughout the mages' hideout to completely clean up traces of himself and the mages' remains.

'Now I just need to strip Sakura's equipment and I'm done. It's been a productive farming session.'

Kang Seo-jun left the cleaned hideout behind and went back underground.

The concrete corridor was still pitch black without a single point of light.

Sakura was still lying face down in the same place, in the same position, without moving.

Before approaching her, Kang Seo-jun activated the 《Eye of Providence》 once more.

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Current Status: Full body anesthesia, mental corruption, unconscious, diaphragm damage, rib fracture....]
[Time until consciousness recovery: 26 hours 16 minutes....]

He was worried she might be about to wake up or pretending to be unconscious, but fortunately she was completely knocked out.

'There's still plenty of time until she regains consciousness.'

Of course, this was assuming she wasn't disturbed.

If he made loud noises or shook her body, that time could decrease much faster.

'Very carefully... as quietly as possible....'

Kang Seo-jun carefully approached her and knelt down on one knee.

'Uh, umm....'

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

His heart was racing at the thought of having to remove Sakura's equipment.

'Damn, I'm trembling....'

It wasn't because Sakura was a prefecture S-grade beauty.

'One wrong move and my body could be sliced to atomic pieces.'

He was trembling because she was a sleeping [S-] rank monster.

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

With the feeling of disarming a bomb, Kang Seo-jun slowly turned her over.

-Flop!

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Time until consciousness recovery: 26 hours 15 minutes → 25 hours 27 minutes]

'F-fuck!?'

Just from turning her body once, the time until consciousness recovery decreased by nearly an hour.

It must be due to her extremely high recovery ability and sensitive senses.

'This is insane!'

It felt like secretly plucking the nose hair of a sleeping lion.

'But I have no choice!'

Kang Seo-jun glared at her with the 《Eye of Providence》 flashing.

Soon, detailed information about her equipment and how to remove it appeared before his eyes.

'Alright. Let's take this slowly.'

Sakura was wearing what looked like either a kimono or kendo uniform.

Underneath, he could glimpse a suit-type light armor that looked like something Black Widow might wear on an infiltration mission.

Without the Eye of Providence, he wouldn't have known where to start removing her equipment.

-Click! Snap! Zip! Rustle!

Kang Seo-jun began disassembling her equipment one by one according to the guidance of the 《Eye of Providence》.

Unbuttoning, cutting strings, lowering zippers, carefully peeling off layers...

After repeating this process for a while, the task that had seemed as complex as untangling a ball of yarn was gradually coming to an end.

'...But certainly...'

Befitting an elite hunter who had reached [S-] rank, each piece of equipment was at least [Rare+] grade, with quite a few [Epic] grade items or higher.

'Wow. This is...'

Among her accessories was even a [Legendary] grade necklace that enhanced protective energy.

'Her equipment setup is really well done. Sakura's only weakness is defense. Accessories like this can compensate for that weakness.'

Kang Seo-jun sold all items below [Rare+] grade and kept the [Epic] grade items and above separately.

'I'll feed the expensive ones to the 《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》.'

If he entered the life support system as soon as he returned to the dormitory, he could remove quite a few debuff traits by tomorrow morning.

"Mmm, mmmm...!"

"Huh, huuuh...!"

Oops.

Everything was going so smoothly that he momentarily let his guard down.

'I put too much strength in my hand!'

While removing her equipment, he accidentally pressed her chest slightly.

'Ah, but...!'

It wasn't a hard press, just a slight touch with the back of his hand...

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Time until consciousness recovery: 25 hours 27 minutes → 21 hours 07 minutes]

'F-fuck...!'

The time until consciousness recovery decreased by more than 4 hours.

'This is t-too sensitive!!'

Cold sweat poured down Kang Seo-jun's forehead and back.

'I can't let my guard down. From here on, I need to be careful not to even let my breath touch her...! One wrong move and I'll be sliced in an instant!'

As more of Sakura's skin was exposed, her sensitive senses seemed to amplify.

The more equipment he removed, the higher the looting difficulty became.

To avoid death, he needed microscopic concentration now that her bare skin was almost exposed.

Having already used Time for Counterattack, if she woke up, it would truly be over.

He could possibly handle her for 5 minutes with the 《Potion of Full Concentration》, but Sakura would probably cut his throat before he could even drink the potion.

'I'm almost at the final stage... I can't relax until the very end...!'

-Rustle! Swish!
-Zip! Snip!

"Mmm.... nnngh...."

[Time until consciousness recovery: 21 hours 07 minutes → 20 hours 46 minutes]
.
.

[Time until consciousness recovery: 20 hours 46 minutes → 19 hours 59 minutes]
.
.

[Time until consciousness recovery: 19 hours 59 minutes → 19 hours 17 minutes]
.
.
.

But when removing equipment, it was inevitable that his hands would touch her bare skin.

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Each time his hand brushed against her, the unconscious time decreased without exception.

As the time decreased, Kang Seo-jun's heart began to beat more and more violently.

'This goes beyond sensitive...! There's a limit to how sensitive someone should be...!'

Whether her skin itself was extremely sensitive or not, just from brushing against her skin a few times, a faint blush appeared on the touched areas and on her cheeks.

Still, by diligently moving his hands carefully, the task was finally complete.

'Phew....'

Kang Seo-jun looked up at the ceiling to avoid his breath touching her as he sighed.

'Wow. I thought I was going to die from anxiety.'

While looting her equipment, he even sold her underwear to the dimension shop.

It was underwear made of [Rare+] grade material—how could he resist selling it?

However, when he touched her underwear, her consciousness recovery time was accelerated by a whopping 8 hours, which terrified him.

'There's no time to rest.'

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Time until consciousness recovery: 8 hours 07 minutes....]

In just 30 minutes of removing her equipment, the time until consciousness recovery had decreased unbelievably.

'Truly insane mental strength, recovery ability, and sensitive senses....'

Even considering that Kuyamoto Sakura's stats were skewed in this direction, this seemed excessive.

'Now that she's naked, even the slightest mistake could wake her immediately. I need to get out of here quickly.'

But before that...

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[Current Status: Full body anesthesia, mental corruption, unconscious, diaphragm damage, rib fracture....]

'...Though these are minor injuries, should I treat her before leaving?'

After all, she was a protagonist, and it didn't feel right to leave her like this on the street.

[Constellation 《Tree that Cares for the Fire Realm》 sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation 《Queen of the Deepest Place》 sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
[Constellation 《Golden Fox of the Sun and Moon Palace》 sponsors you with dimensional currency.]
.
.
.

The constellations also seemed to approve of Kang Seo-jun's choice, sending him dimensional currency.

'Sigh....'

The treatment took only about 5 minutes.

Since healing all her injuries at once might cause her to wake up immediately, he placed a healing magic totem nearby and, just in case, covered her with a blanket.

'That should do it. Now let's escape quickly.'

Kang Seo-jun hastily left the underground warehouse.

On his way out, he didn't forget to grab the 'Portal Scroll' from the secret passage.

Now it was time to return to the dormitory, shop for combat skills, and treat his debuff traits with the 《Galactic Emperor's Life Support System》.
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Kang Seo-jun returned to the academy dormitory immediately after finishing his farming on Ulleungdo.

▶Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll
- This item can only be used once per day, and usage status resets at midnight.

Since the farming time had passed midnight, he was able to return easily using the teleport scroll.

'Ah, but... I'm worried about Sakura.'

He couldn't go back now, but he wondered if he had wrapped things up too hastily.

'Sakura... I did provide first aid, so there shouldn't be any health issues or aftereffects...'

Her mind, contaminated by dark mana, would be purified by the healing totem Kang Seo-jun had placed.

However.

'I'm concerned that I left without erasing her memory...'

Of course, the chances of Sakura getting a good look at Kang Seo-jun's face were low.

The corridor was quite dark due to the thick magical energy permeating the secret warehouse, and they had only faced each other for about two seconds.

Though the fight itself lasted over a minute, Sakura had been lying face down the whole time, and since Kang Seo-jun had been pressing her head down, there was no way she could have gotten a proper look at him.

'But she'll probably remember my silhouette and voice.'

After all, he was the one who defeated her.

She would likely gather clues to find him again.

There's no way she would just let it go.

'Well, my silhouette changes day by day anyway, so that's not an issue, but my voice is a problem...'

Of course, his voice had sounded different from usual due to the urgency of the situation.

'Maybe I don't need to worry about it?'

With his luck at '50', surely things wouldn't turn out badly?

But this was a problem that worrying wouldn't solve.

'Even if I'm concerned, there's nothing I can do. I had no other options at the time.'

▶Secret Agent's Memory Eraser
- This may not be effective if the target has even one stat of Durability, Intelligence, or Will at 26 or higher.

The memory eraser that Kang Seo-jun frequently used only worked on [B] rank nobodies; using it on a monster like Sakura who had reached [S-] rank would just break the device.

'I could erase memories with dark mana too.'

But his mana capacity was still insufficient to erase the memories of a superhuman who had reached [S-] rank.

The only reason he had been able to knock her unconscious with dark mana was because he had hit her with three doses of the "Frontier Space Giant Monster Anesthetic."

Even though she was unconscious, infiltrating her mental world to manipulate her memories was difficult with his current specs.

'This was probably the best I could do.'

If he had interfered any further, Sakura might have woken up.

She had such sensitive senses and monstrous recovery abilities.

'If she had woken up then...'

He had already taken her sword, so she couldn't have used that, but she would certainly have pierced his heart with a knife hand strike.

'And since I had completely stripped her clothes...'

She would have misunderstood that he was trying to assault her, and certainly wouldn't have killed him quickly.

-Shudder!

Thinking about it, he felt fortunate just to have made it back alive.

'Okay. That's enough worrying. I met Sakura because of my luck bonus anyway. Whatever happens, I'll figure it out.'

Even if that encounter created some variables, it wouldn't be a problem.

By then, Kang Seo-jun would be stronger, and no matter what problems arose, he would surely find a solution.

'Let me focus on what I need to do now.'

Kang Seo-jun tapped his system window to open a portal and entered the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse."

'First, let me get into the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" and treat my debuff traits.'

He could buy combat skills tomorrow.

Since he would be buying them from the Dimension Shop, he could carefully select one during tomorrow morning's self-study period.

On the other hand, treating debuff traits could only be done during personal time like now.

It would be better to prioritize healing over shopping for combat skills right now.

'Let's see...'

The floor of the warehouse was piled with items of [Epic] rank and above.

All were spoils taken from Omen and Sakura.

Kang Seo-jun neatly organized the jumbled items and counted them.

Eight [Epic] rank items. One [Legendary] rank item.

'If I feed all of these into the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" as power sources...'

With a mix of [Epic+] and [Epic-] ranks, he calculated that they would provide a total of '1580' power.

Combined with the remaining '20' power, that would be a whopping '1600' charge.

'Is this also due to my luck? The numbers match up perfectly.'

With this much, he could remove up to 16 lowest-grade debuffs.

'What should I remove this time?'

As always, the first criterion was 'growth.'

He needed to deal with the debuffs that hindered growth the most.

Debuffs that hindered physical stat growth like [Chronic Fatigue Lv.Lowest], [Pneumothorax Lv.Lowest], [Thyroid Dysfunction Lv.Lowest], [Myocardial Infarction Lv.Lowest], and so on.

Debuffs that hindered mana and magic resistance growth like [Narrow Mana Circuit Lv.Lowest], [Concentrated Impurity Lv.Lowest], and so on.

Debuffs that hindered intelligence and will growth like [Early-Onset Alzheimer's (Progressing) Lv.Lowest], [Bipolar Disorder Lv.Lowest], and so on.

Debuffs that hindered combat skill acquisition and mastery like [Sword Dullard Lv.Lowest], [Tofu-like Fists Lv.Low], and so on.

'Hmm...'

◆Traits
[Persistent Cavity Bacteria Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 1 Lv.Lowest], [Herpes Type 2 Lv.Lowest], [Stomatitis Lv.Lowest], [Bad Breath Lv.Lowest], [Syphilis Lv.Lowest], [AIDS Lv.Lowest], [Gonorrhea Lv.Lowest], [Tonsillitis Lv.Low]...

Since Se-rin had been getting physically closer to him more frequently lately, it would be good to treat various bacteria and STDs now to prevent possible infections.

'Hmm...'

After selecting the debuff traits he wanted to treat immediately, he already had 19.

That exceeded the power charge of the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System."

'Well... I can make up the difference with dimension currency.'

He had just finished farming, so he had plenty of dimension currency.

He could resolve a few debuff traits by buying power sources from the Dimension Shop.

'That means I'll be treating 19 traits just today. At this rate, I might become a completely normal person sooner than expected.'

◆Traits
[Erectile Dysfunction Lv.Lowest], [Hair Loss Lv.Lowest], [Azoospermia Lv.Lowest], [Hemophilia Lv.Lowest], [Sleep Paralysis Lv.Lowest], [Ptosis Lv.Lowest], [Color Blindness Lv.Lowest], [Deeply Rooted Wisdom Tooth Lv.Lowest]...

Of course, there were still hundreds more debuff traits that needed treatment.

But...

'I don't need to treat all debuff traits with the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System."'

In fact, many debuff traits had already naturally disappeared with Kang Seo-jun's growth.

Just the debuff traits that disappeared due to the influence of the "Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary" included [Pigeon Toes], [Twisted Arm], [Hunchback], as well as [Habitual Shoulder Dislocation], [Arthritis], [Weak Ligaments], [Cold Extremities], [Varicose Veins], and a truckload more.

Moreover, it wasn't just physical debuff traits that had been resolved.

As his willpower reached '33', addiction-related debuff traits like [Alcohol Addiction], [Nicotine Addiction], [Frontier Space Drug Addiction], and so on had almost all disappeared.

As a result of consistently maintaining his body with prosperity system nutrients and medications, constitution-related debuffs like [Anemia], [Diabetes], [Hyperlipidemia], [Hypertension], and so on had greatly improved, and skin disease-related debuffs like [Athlete's Foot], [Corns], [Warts] were almost completely cured.

'Of course, there's still a long way to go.'

Although everything was being resolved smoothly, there were still at least 300 debuff traits that could only be cured with the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System."

To treat all of these, he would need 30 [Legendary] rank power sources or 3 [Mythical] rank power sources.

'But...'

Considering that there were numerous debuff traits like [Night Blindness], [Hyperhidrosis], [Ptosis] that didn't need urgent treatment...

'I don't necessarily need to keep feeding spoils into the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System." Soon, I might be able to use it for 'stat enhancement' rather than 'debuff trait healing.''

The "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" wasn't just for healing debuff traits.

'It will cost some dimension currency to modify it, but...'

If he modified the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" into the "Young Divine Emperor's Radiant Cradle," he could almost instantly raise all stats to '25', and reaching all stats of '35' wouldn't be too difficult either.

'From 36 onwards, it requires one [Mythical] rank item for every 2 stat points... so the efficiency drops a bit there...'

Still, he could aim for all stats of '40' without too much difficulty.

'All stats at '40' would already make me one of the world's top-tier powerhouses.'

With those specs, his hunter rank would be around [SS+].

There would be almost no one in the world, including the frontlines of legendary gates and towers, who could defeat Kang Seo-jun.

By then, he could raid organizations like the "Red Inverse Cross Society" as easily as raiding a friend's refrigerator.

'I can treat minor debuffs later when that time comes.'

Once he gained power, what would a few [Legendary] or [Mythical] rank power sources matter?

He would be able to buy plenty of [Transcendental] rank items from the Dimension Shop.

'I'm looking forward to it.'

Kang Seo-jun felt that time wasn't too far away.

'I just need Omen to die.'

Once Omen died and all his subordinate mains scattered, Kang Seo-jun could monopolize all the spoils that Omen had hidden here and there.

'Then I'll earn dimension currency with those and modify the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" into the "Young Divine Emperor's Radiant Cradle."'

If that happened, Kang Seo-jun's growth to [SS+] would be virtually guaranteed.

'Moreover.'

He didn't even need to personally take down Omen.

With time, someone from the Taesan Group or the Kuyamoto clan would cut Omen's throat for him.

'I just need to wait until Omen dies. While waiting, what I need to do is...'

Happy farming like today, and simply getting a good night's sleep.

Kang Seo-jun lay comfortably in the golden cradle, envisioning his brilliant future.
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Ulleungdo.

The underground corridor where Omen's secret warehouse was located.

-Drip. Drip. Drip. Drip.

"Mmm..."

Sakura stirred at the sound of water droplets echoing from somewhere.

'Mmm... so sleepy...'

Half-asleep, half-awake.

'...What... time is it now... Time to get up?'

It had been so long since she felt this relaxed and comfortable.

'Mmm... don't know...'

The blanket she was hugging was so soft, and the light shining from somewhere was so warm.

'Just 5 minutes... no, 10 minutes... no, 30 minutes more...'

She wanted to savor this feeling just a little longer.

'So cozy... so warm...'

Where she was right now, what she had planned to do today, even what she had done yesterday—none of it seemed important at the moment.

All Sakura could think about was enjoying this comfort just a little bit longer.

"Ugh, ungh!?"

At least until a protruding rock on the floor jabbed her side.

"Wh-what?!"

-Flash!

In an instant, Sakura opened her eyes and bolted upright.

-Rustle!

At the same time, the blanket covering her slipped down, revealing her snow-white chest.

"Huh, huhhh!!!"

Sakura quickly gathered the blanket to cover her chest.

Never in her life had she slept with her chest exposed like this.

What on earth was going on?

Sakura opened her eyes wide and hurriedly looked around.

"Ah."

She saw the cold, dark corridor.

Only then did she remember what she had done yesterday and where she was now.

"Oh, no!"

Sakura immediately removed the blanket and checked her body's condition.

"Ah, aah...!"

At the same time, her heart sank.

Completely naked without a single thread on her body.

Not only her armor and clothes, but even her underwear had been completely removed.

"N-no, no, no, no... th-this can't be...!"

Sakura's pupils trembled violently.

She quickly reached down below her abdomen.

"Huh, huuh, huhh!!!"

Whether checking with her eyes or her hands, the result was the same.

It was indeed gone.

Her private parts, which no one—not even herself—had ever violated.

The underwear that should have been sealing that part, which she had never allowed anyone to see, was gone.

"Ah, aah! Aaah!"

There was only one thing this could mean.

"I, I, I... I've been...!?"

The enemy had not only taken all her equipment and weapons...

"My, my pu-purity... de-de-defiled..."

They had clearly taken her virginity as well, to inflict the humiliation of utter defeat upon her.

While she was unconscious, they had discharged their vile desires onto her body and then left, as if she wasn't even worth killing.

"Th-this, this can't be...!"

Tears welled up at the unbearable shame.

She was from a prestigious hunter family representing Japan.

The direct first daughter of the Kuyamoto clan, a model for all swordsmen.

She was not someone who could continue living after suffering such shame and humiliation.

"I, I must... commit seppuku..."

Sakura looked for her sword to end her defiled life by her own hand.

But of course, there was no sword around.

Someone cruel enough to strip her of every thread of clothing wouldn't have left her sword behind.

"But, but I can't... I can't perform seppuku without..."

Sakura looked around, trying to find a sharp piece of rock.

"?"

That's when she noticed a bear-shaped totem emitting a faint light beside her buttocks.

"What's this...?"

Sakura reached out and picked up the totem.

"Oh..."

She felt a warm energy spreading throughout her body.

-Plop.

"?"

At the same time, a small note that had been attached to the back of the totem fell onto her lower abdomen.

"What's..."

Sakura put down the totem and unfolded the square note.

"?"

Surprisingly, the note was written in Japanese.

It was a note Kang Seo-jun had written in Japanese after translating from Korean using the Eye of Providence.

[-Hello, Lady Swordswoman. Nice to meet you. I'm the man who knocked you unconscious.]

Sakura's eyes widened.

'It's, it's that man!? That man left a note!'

[-How could you swing your sword at someone without even listening to what they have to say first?]

"...Ugh."

[-Don't worry. Although we crossed swords and fists upon first meeting, I am not a Mein. Quite the opposite. I am an enemy of the Mein. I infiltrated this hideout for personal business, and our meeting was purely coincidental.]

"That, that's...!"

If this letter was true, then what was she about to do?

She almost killed an innocent person.

Sakura felt her heart sink as she continued reading the letter.

[-Please understand that I had no choice but to subdue you. Ah, and here's the main point.]

When the word "main point" appeared, Sakura brought the letter closer to the bear totem.

The light leaking from the totem made the letter a bit brighter.

[-Since you seem to be hunting the Mein of the Red Inverse Cross Society, I'll share some information that might be helpful. I've written the coordinates of the Mein hideouts on the back of this letter for your reference.]

When she flipped the letter over, a list of coordinates was written there.

[-Each one is a hideout larger than this one, so I advise against acting alone. Be sure to go with companions.]

"Hmm..."

Sakura momentarily forgot her shame and carefully examined the coordinates Kang Seo-jun had left.

'A trap... doesn't seem likely... If he wanted to lure my clan, he would have taken me hostage.'

If he had intended to harm her clan, he wouldn't have left her, a core fighting force of the clan, unharmed like this. So the probability of these coordinates being a trap was low.

'...It would be good to at least scout them out.'

Sakura continued reading the letter.

[-Of course, this information isn't free. I've taken everything you had as payment for the information. Please don't resent me too much.]

-Crumple.

Sakura's hand holding the letter tightened.

The phrase "everything you had" brought back the shame she had momentarily forgotten.

Tears welled up again.

"You bad person..."

Not only had he taken her sword and equipment—a swordswoman's pride—but also her virginity—a woman's dignity.

She wanted to commit seppuku right away, but now that she had this letter, she had a duty to deliver it to her family.

[-Oh, and that bear totem is an artifact imbued with healing magic. Keep it nearby, and it will help heal wounds and recover from fatigue. Take it. It's a gift to commemorate our first meeting.]

"......"

The letter ended there.

Sakura held the softly glowing bear totem in her hand.

"......"

So this is what had been healing and caring for her all night.

Looking closely, it was a high-quality artifact with rare magic.

'...It doesn't seem to need a separate power source, and considering its rarity and practicality... it could easily be worth tens of billions.'

Who on earth was that man?

'Still... I'm glad... that he was stronger than me...'

She had almost taken an innocent person's life.

Although that man had taken everything from her in return, it was far less than the price of a life.

It was already a great favor that he hadn't taken her life.

That alone was something to be grateful for, and yet he had left such a precious artifact as a gift.

His character was as impressive as his skills, which allowed him to subdue her, an [S-] rank, in just one minute.

'...But.'

But what about the child in her womb?

Wasn't the child born from the seed he had planted in her body innocent?

'...I must. I must make him take responsibility.'

For the child planted in her womb.

The Kuyamoto clan never abandoned a child once conceived, nor did they raise a child without a father unless the father had died in battle.

'I must find him...!'

She had to find that man and make him take responsibility.

For the child in her womb.

For taking her purity.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

The next day.

-Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep!

Kang Seo-jun woke up to the dry alarm sound.

"...Ahh. Refreshed."

He stretched and checked the debuff traits that had been healed overnight.

[※Charge Amount Used and Healing Details]
[Chronic Fatigue Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Pneumothorax Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Thyroid Dysfunction Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Myocardial Infarction Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Narrow Mana Circuit Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Concentrated Impurity Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Early-Stage Young-Onset Alzheimer's (In Progress) Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Bipolar Disorder Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Sword Art Ineptitude Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Tofu-Like Fists Lv.Low: -50]

First, the debuff traits that had been hindering Kang Seo-jun's growth were largely healed.

[※Charge Amount Used and Healing Details]
[Persistent Cavity Bacteria Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Herpes Type 1 Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Herpes Type 2 Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Stomatitis Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Bad Breath Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Syphilis Lv.Lowest: -100]
[AIDS Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Gonorrhea Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Tonsillitis Lv.Low: -50]
[※Remaining Charge: 0]

The infectious diseases and STDs that had endangered Jin Se-rin were also completely cured.

Kang Seo-jun, who until yesterday had been a walking STD factory, had now been reborn as a pure virgin nerd.

-Jump.

Since he needed to prepare for academy classes right away, Kang Seo-jun left the Dimensional Rift Warehouse and returned to his dormitory.

-Whooooosh!!

As always, messages from the heroines flooded in as soon as he returned.

[Jin Se-rin: I'll come in at 7. Let me know when you see this~]

[Kim Ju-hee: Seo-jun. I see you left during afternoon classes yesterday too. If you're not satisfied with the curriculum or training facilities, feel free to talk to me anytime. If you're okay with it, I can help you train personally in a private training room.]

Kang Seo-jun replied with brief "Okay" and "Yes, I'll ask for your help soon" messages.

While the everyday communications with Jin Se-rin and Kim Ju-hee were important, there was a more important message right now.

[Park Sin-hye: Message deleted...(Hey. Thanks for yester...)]
[Park Sin-hye: Hey. I took the elixir like you told me to yesterday.]

Park Sin-hye's mana training report.

"Hmm."

She properly did her mana training?

Then why couldn't he level up with Parasitic Growth?

Kang Seo-jun checked his magic power stat.

[Magic Power: 20]
[Experience: 99.78%]

"Oh for f***'s sake!"

It seemed he would have to wait one more day to get the trait exchange ticket for Parasitic Growth.

-Ding!

Just then, more messages came from Park Sin-hye.

[Park Sin-hye: Hey. What are you doing this evening?]
[Park Sin-hye: If you're free, come to my house.]
[Park Sin-hye: No, even if you're not free, you have to come.]
[Park Sin-hye: I met my grandfather yesterday. He wants to see you.]
[Park Sin-hye: He told me to bring you no matter what.]

"...?"

Grandfather?

The honorary chairman of Taesan Group?

[S+] Hunter Park Tae-ho?

That monster of a grandfather wanted to see him?

What was this all about?
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Last night.

Park Tae-ho was at Stellaport.

He had taken time off to spend some quality time with his granddaughter Park Sin-hye after a long while.

However.

When he contacted his granddaughter hoping to have dinner together, all he received was a cold rejection.

Shocked, he asked for the reason... and she said she needed to practice her mana cultivation.

Park Tae-ho thought this was actually perfect and went to her dormitory.

It was essentially barging in.

"Ah! Stop bothering me! Get out! Get out!"

"Grandpa will help you, okay?"

"I don't need help! Just leave!"

-Sulking...

"Ugh, fine! Then you have to sit quietly, okay?"

-Beaming smile!

"Argh!"

After quite a struggle, Park Tae-ho was allowed to observe Park Sin-hye's mana cultivation.

Park Tae-ho sat by the bed, trying his best to stay quiet.

Until she put an unfamiliar elixir in her mouth.

"W-wait a minuteeeee!!!!!!"

"Ah, ow! My ears! What is it now?! You said you'd stay quiet!!"

"What is that! Where did you get it? You can't just eat anything you find!!!"

"This isn't just anything!? My friend gave it to me!"

"Fr...iend?"

Park Tae-ho was dumbfounded when he heard the word "friend" from Sin-hye's mouth, as his granddaughter had never been good at making friends.

"You?"

"What's that supposed to mean?!"

"I can't believe it! They must be a scammer!!"

"They are my friend!? They've helped me so many times!! Better than you, Grandpa!!"

"Wh-what?!"

-Boom.

Park Tae-ho's world collapsed.

With a gloomy face, he left Park Sin-hye's dormitory and headed to Taesan Group headquarters.

"Get me all the information on a student named Kang Seo-jun, who's in the same grade as my Sin-hye."

Befitting the power of Taesan Group's influential figure, information was gathered at lightning speed.

"Hmm..."

He was clearly an unusual person at first glance.

A suspicious past without even common health check-up records.

Incredible growth rate, rising to the ranks of promising talents in less than a month after entering the academy.

Recently, he had reportedly demonstrated rare spirit arts and extremely difficult spatial movement magic simultaneously.

His talent was so extraordinary that calling him exceptional would be an understatement.

But what stood out most was his face.

Not simply because he was handsome.

"He looks familiar..."

Too familiar.

"Where have I seen him before..."

I'm sure I've seen him somewhere...

Park Tae-ho massaged his temples for a while, searching his aging brain.

And soon, he succeeded in pulling out a memory from deep within his unconscious.

"I can't believe I forgot this!"

It was something from over 30 years ago.

"That prophecy book...! The magic parchment...! I saw this man in the 'Record of Fate'!!!"

Kang Seo-jun.

He was the man Park Tae-ho had once desperately searched for.

"Dis Man!"

A man registered with the World Hunter Union as an unidentified time traveler.

And...

The man who would someday marry Park Sin-hye and become his grandson-in-law.

The man who would someday stop the great invasion of demons and protect the Taesan Group.

Code name: Dis Man.

It was Kang Seo-jun.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

[Park Sin-hye: I met my grandfather yesterday. He wants to meet you.]
[Park Sin-hye: He insisted I bring you.]

"...?"

Grandfather?

The honorary chairman of Taesan Group?

[S+] Hunter Park Tae-ho?

That monster of a grandfather wants to see me?

What is this about?

'Why would that grandfather want to see ME!? WHY!?'

Kang Seo-jun immediately pressed the call button to phone Park Sin-hye.

-Ring ring ring... Ring ring ring...

'What's going on!? Why would that monster want to see me!?'

He needed to ask Park Sin-hye right away what this was all about.

Why would the old monster of Taesan Group want to see him?

He needed to understand the reason first so he could prepare or plan accordingly.

-Ring ring ring... Ring ring ring...

'Park Tae-ho... Why would someone who's practically the power behind Taesan Group be interested in a mere student like me... Could it be...!?'

All kinds of thoughts raced through Kang Seo-jun's mind as he waited for the call to connect.

'Could it be that he found out I've been draining Park Sin-hye with 'Parasitic Growth'!? Or maybe... could he have discovered that I drove a wedge between Taesan Group and the Red Inverse Cross Society!? Oh no!'

Since he had accumulated quite a few sins against Taesan Group, he couldn't help but feel anxious.

Each of his transgressions was serious enough to warrant execution.

'Why on earth does he want to see meeeee!!!!!!!!!!!!'

The guilty are always afraid.

He felt like a drug offender who had just received a police summons.

'If... he's discovered what I've done...'

Then he would have to put aside the Fruit of the Sun and everything else and run away with all his might.

Park Tae-ho was a super-monster with enough power and authority to even overthrow the president of South Korea if he wanted to.

If such a being harbored "hostility" toward him, living in South Korea...

No, living in the open at all would be impossible.

-Click!

Finally, Park Sin-hye answered the phone.

[-Ah, Grandpa! Wait a second! I got a call!? Ah, aah! Give it back!]

"...?"

Somehow, an ominous sound came through the smartwatch.

Grandpa?

Wasn't Park Sin-hye supposed to be alone...?

Could she be with Park Tae-ho right now!?

[-A-hem! Hmm. Is this Seo-jun?]

'Ah.'

A deep, resonant voice reminiscent of a tiger's roar.

A voice he had often heard in the original [Grand Hunter Academy].

It was definitely Park Tae-ho's voice.

'Oh shit.'

Kang Seo-jun rubbed his face.

Now he couldn't gauge why Park Tae-ho wanted to see him.

"Yes. Nice to meet you. This is Kang Seo-jun."

Since things had come to this.

Kang Seo-jun answered as naturally as possible, trying to appear calm.

He couldn't just hang up out of fear, and with his luck at '50', surely nothing too bad would happen.

If he couldn't get information from Park Sin-hye, he might as well ask Park Tae-ho directly about his intentions.

[-Now... hearing your voice, I'm certain.]

"...?"

What exactly was he certain about?

[-You've probably heard from Sin-hye. Tonight. I'd like to see you.]

"Um..."

[-You won't say no, will you?]

"..."

If he could, he would like to say no.

He had too many sins that Taesan Group shouldn't discover, making the meeting uncomfortable.

But if Park Tae-ho wanted to see Kang Seo-jun in person, that meeting would happen regardless of Kang Seo-jun's will, sooner or later.

This wasn't really an invitation but more like a summons.

Refusing here wouldn't end the matter.

"I can make it..."

In the end, there was only one choice.

But he should at least ask about the intention.

"But... I'm curious why the chairman wants to see me."

[-Heh.]

A meaningful laugh from Park Tae-ho came through the smartwatch.

'What does that mean?'

[-Do I need a reason to see my future grandson-in-law?]

"Uh, eh? Cough! Hack!"

Kang Seo-jun choked on his saliva.

He never expected the word "grandson-in-law" to come out of Park Tae-ho's mouth.

It was an uncharacteristic joke from Park Tae-ho.

He wasn't the type to make such unpleasant jokes...

"Ha, haha, I, I am close with Sin-hye but we're not yet that kind of..."

[-If you're playing dumb, I'm disappointed.]

"Pardon?"

Gulp.

At that moment, Kang Seo-jun felt Park Tae-ho's demeanor change significantly.

[-You know I'm not talking about Sin-hye. Seo-yoon. You. Aren't you and Seo-yoon even married?]

"...Huh?!"

For a moment, Kang Seo-jun could only swallow his breath, unable to respond.

'This...!'

There was only one possibility for such words to come from Park Tae-ho's mouth.

'Did he see the records of the previous cycle!?'

Unless he had seen the item 'Record of Fate', Park Tae-ho would never associate his precious granddaughter with Kang Seo-jun, whom he had never even met.

"S-s-surely...! No! That's...!"

To be certain, he needed to ask Park Tae-ho directly, but the words wouldn't come easily.

He was concerned about the possibility that Park Tae-ho might not have seen the 'Record of Fate', and he still couldn't grasp Park Tae-ho's intentions.

[-Hehehe...]

Seeing Kang Seo-jun's obvious confusion, Park Tae-ho chuckled.

[-Your reaction confirms my suspicion. I was half-doubtful, but it seems you've come from quite far away.]

"Ah, ah...!"

[-You seem very surprised? Well... I have many more questions, but it would be better to discuss them when we meet.]

"W-wait...!"

[-You seem to have something to say too. I'll be waiting. Tonight. Come safely.]

"W-wait...!"

-Click.

"..."

And that was the end of the call.

"Ah, damn it...!"

He should have properly asked if Park Tae-ho had indeed seen the 'Record of Fate', and if so, which cycle's record he had seen, but he missed the timing.

Park Tae-ho seemed to have deliberately ended the call a bit early.

He probably wanted to discuss the rest in person.

"Haah..."

Still, he could get a general sense.

'He seems to think of me as his grandson-in-law. That's probably why he wants to see me.'

If so, this wasn't a bad development.

It must be a lucky situation created by his luck of '50'.

In the cycle where he married Park Seo-yoon, Park Tae-ho had been Kang Seo-jun's strong background and generous sponsor.

At that time, Kang Seo-jun was the grandson-in-law of the Taesan family, favored by Park Tae-ho.

If that memory and favor had been carried over to this cycle, Kang Seo-jun had gained a very powerful backer.

'Getting the favor of a corporate powerhouse in an instant is definitely not a bad thing.'

However.

'This complicates relationships.'

Currently, Kang Seo-jun was officially dating Jin Se-rin.

If this fact reached Park Tae-ho's ears, it was impossible to predict how he would react.

He might feel betrayed by Kang Seo-jun, or he might try to eliminate Jin Se-rin to have Kang Seo-jun all to himself.

Conversely, if Jin Se-rin learned that Kang Seo-jun had once been Park Seo-yoon's husband, things would get messy.

Given her recent intensified obsession and jealousy, if she found out, she might truly awaken as a yandere.

'My veteran skills will be put to the test.'

While some headache-inducing aspects had emerged, he wouldn't complain now that things had come to this.

His willpower of '33' wouldn't allow that.

The veteran's way was always to find solutions in any situation.

'Everything depends on me.'

What he needed most was power.

He needed strength.

'If I have the power to mediate even if Taesan Group and Seongjin Group end up fighting because of this, there's nothing to worry about.'

This was the moment Kang Seo-jun had another reason to accelerate his growth even more.
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'Let's organize today's schedule.'

First, attending the Academy.

Since they'll just have us do self-study and independent training all day,

I'll buy magic and martial arts from the Dimension Shop during morning self-study,

Practice martial arts with Jin Se-rin during afternoon independent training, and tell Park Sin-hye to work on mana cultivation,

Then in the evening, go with Park Sin-hye to the Taesan Group main house for dinner with the [S+] grade monster grandfather...

"...Looks like another busy and fulfilling day ahead."

That is, if I can survive dinner with the Taesan family.

'The most important part is dinner. I just need to avoid making mistakes.'

I still couldn't tell exactly what Park Tae-ho had seen with the Record of Fate, but it seemed certain that he was considering Kang Seo-jun as his future granddaughter's husband.

As long as he doesn't find out that Kang Seo-jun was draining Park Sin-hye with Parasitic Growth, or that he had driven a wedge between the Red Inverse Cross Society and Taesan Group... I shouldn't end up getting stabbed.

'I need to be careful not to slip up...'

Park Tae-ho is someone who cherishes his family.

If he considers Kang Seo-jun as his granddaughter's future husband, then he's family too, so he'll surely treat me warmly.

I expect the dinner atmosphere won't be too heavy.

'But...'

It wouldn't be just an ordinary family reunion either.

There would definitely be an intense barrage of questions.

Among them would be difficult ones to answer right away, like "If you knew the future, couldn't you have taken measures to prevent Park Sin-hye from being harmed by the Mains?"

'I need to anticipate as many questions as possible and prepare for them.'

If I answer even one question wrong and raise suspicion, that suspicion could snowball and eventually lead to Park Tae-ho drawing his sword.

'I need to stay sharp. I should also pack a teleport scroll for emergency escape, just in case.'

Still, the situation wasn't all bad.

I might die if I mess up, but if I do well, one of the most powerful hunters in South Korea could become Kang Seo-jun's backer.

'I can do this. It won't be that difficult. I've overcome much worse crises before.'

Kang Seo-jun put his mind at ease and got up from the sofa.

He could think about the questions during morning self-study.

For now, it was time to prepare for Academy.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

As usual, Kang Seo-jun went to the Academy with Jin Se-rin, who had come to his dormitory.

"I was worried."

Seeing the shadows under Jin Se-rin's eyes, it seemed she had stayed up all night.

"I told you not to worry and just sleep. Did you stay up all night?"

"...How could I sleep when my boyfriend went somewhere dangerous...?"

"Hmm..."

Now that he heard it, she had a point.

Worry isn't something you can stop just because someone tells you to.

If the roles were reversed and Jin Se-rin had infiltrated a Main hideout alone, Kang Seo-jun would have also been unable to sleep worrying about his girlfriend.

"I'm glad you weren't hurt, at least."

Jin Se-rin smiled brightly despite her tired face.

"I prayed all night. For you not to get hurt."

"Prayed? All night?"

"Yeah. It was... the only thing I could do..."

"I see..."

Kang Seo-jun was touched anew.

Perhaps the successful raid on the Ulleungdo hideout was thanks to Jin Se-rin's prayers.

While ordinary people's prayers were practically ineffective, Jin Se-rin's prayers were different as she was chosen by the constellation The Illuminator.

Her sincere prayers carried the blessing of The Illuminator.

'No wonder everything went smoothly from start to finish. I was surprised when Sakura intervened, but thanks to that, the spoils increased several times over.'

Thanks to her prayers, Kang Seo-jun had been receiving The Illuminator's blessing, knowingly or unknowingly.

"Thank you."

"...But I didn't do anything."

"No, you really helped. Your prayers are special."

"Hehe..."

Whether his sincerity got through or not, Jin Se-rin laughed happily at the compliment.

-Slide!

Arriving at Class A, Kang Seo-jun and Jin Se-rin sat in the middle row by the window as always.

Soon it was homeroom time, and Kim Ju-hee entered the classroom in her usual neat office attire.

Kim Ju-hee announced that regular classes and field training would resume from next week.

It seemed that with the Kuyamoto clan joining in to help resolve the Red Inverse Cross Society incident, the cleanup was progressing several times faster.

'That's good.'

This was favorable news for Kang Seo-jun.

If Taesan Group, the Association, and the Kuyamoto clan all worked together to wipe out the Mains of the Red Inverse Cross Society, Kang Seo-jun could grow just by collecting the spoils left behind.

'Three major powers are moving to take down just one Red Inverse Cross Society. At this rate, Omen's head will roll within a month?'

When Omen's head rolls, Kang Seo-jun's growth will accelerate too.

'When the Red Inverse Cross Society collapses, other hyenas will flock in.'

The Red Inverse Cross Society was just one dot among the many evil groups in this world.

There were far more vicious and terrible evil organizations scattered throughout the world.

'Maybe the next opponent will be...'

It could be the vampire clan operating in Russia, the insect arts organization in China, or another Main organization in Japan.

'Whatever comes, I'm fine with it.'

No matter who comes, they'll just be fertilizer for his growth.

'The more I grow, the faster I'll be able to devour my enemies.'

Later, he might be able to take down entire organizations, not just hideouts.

'I want to reach SSS-grade soon.'

As he indulged in these hopeful thoughts, homeroom ended.

Kim Ju-hee stared at Kang Seo-jun for a while, and when their eyes finally met, she gave a shy wink before leaving the classroom.

It was quite a bold move for Kim Ju-hee, who was surprisingly shy.

She left with her ears flushed red, but fortunately, almost no students noticed her wink.

That's because her wink looked more like she was squinting because something got in her eye.

However...

-Grind!
-Tremble!

Only Jin Se-rin noticed Kim Ju-hee's wink and was silently fuming.

'At least she's controlling herself better now.'

In the past, she would have lunged at the instructor regardless of her position.

It was fortunate that she was following his previous stern warning not to rashly confront others.

-Ding dong dang dong.

After a brief break, it was soon self-study time.

'Finally, shopping time has arrived.'

It was time to purchase magic and martial arts from the Dimension Shop.

'Magic first. I already know what magic to buy.'

The most basic attack magic, [Magic Bolt Lv.Common].

The most basic defensive magic, [Magic Shield Lv.Common].

[Haste Lv.Advanced], which increases the target's agility and speed.

[Strength Lv.Advanced], which increases the target's strength, vitality, durability, and will.

And finally, [Telekinesis Lv.Advanced+], which allows remote manipulation of objects and projectiles.

These were the basic spells he needed to learn to excel in the Academy's field training.

There were many other useful spells, but this would be enough for now.

Since magic could be purchased from the Dimension Shop anytime, anywhere, he could add more as needed.

'Next, martial arts.'

This required more thought.

With so many types, there was a lot to consider.

'The most important thing is finding something that synergizes with my current setup.'

Since his main weapon was a "magic staff," should he learn staff techniques?

No.

'That's not cool enough...'

Besides the style issue, magic staves themselves were surprisingly fragile tools.

Magic staves all had weak durability, so if used like a staff in combat, they would quickly break.

'There are ways to use a staff as a weapon, though.'

There was magic that could create blue mana blades on magic staves to use them like swords or spears.

But this had poor power and performance compared to the mana consumed.

If the opponent's weapon was even slightly better, the mana blade would easily break, making it essentially an inferior version of a sword aura.

'Or there's the battle mage tech that focuses on close-range magic.'

A mage class that fights at close range using proximity explosion magic or short-range shockwave magic.

'But there's no reason to go for battle mage tech right now.'

Battle mages might seem like all-rounders at first glance, but they were actually neither here nor there.

They had more health than mages but couldn't use long-range magic, making them half-baked mages.

They had better utility than warriors but weaker health, making them half-baked frontliners.

'Let's broaden my perspective. I don't necessarily need synergy with the mage class.'

There's no need to focus solely on class.

There were plenty of martial arts that could synergize with attributes or other skills.

'I think going for multi-class rather than fusion class would be better right now.'

Instead of a tech that combines two jobs like battle mage or magic swordsman, raising mage and warrior techs separately but simultaneously.

'This approach wouldn't work for ordinary people, but I'm different.'

Kang Seo-jun had all his abilities evenly distributed, and he could immediately learn necessary skills and traits through the Dimension Shop, allowing him to grow all classes to their peak even as a multi-class.

'This concept is only possible because I'm a cheat player.'

Focusing on attribute synergy, he quickly decided which skills to buy.

◆Skills
[Shadowless Black Wind Technique (1-star) Lv.Epic], [Taichi Wisdom Sword (1-star) Lv.Epic]

Shadowless Black Wind Technique had good compatibility with darkness and wind attributes, and specialized in stealth attacks. It also had excellent basic attack power and provided significant bonuses to agility and perception, making it a versatile body technique.

Taichi Wisdom Sword had good compatibility with light and darkness attributes. It contained the principles of circulation, and when mastered, it helped create synergy between conflicting attributes used simultaneously, such as water and fire, light and darkness, earth and wind.

'Wow, expensive.'

Buying so many skills at once quickly depleted the dimensional currency he had been saving.

'I'll need to go farming again this weekend.'

Now that he had treated most of his debuff traits and learned basic magic and martial arts, it was time to spend money on ability enhancement.
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"Let me see. The time now is...."

Kang Seo-jun checked the time on his smartwatch.

It was now 9:30 AM.

There were still two and a half hours left until lunchtime.

'Plenty of time.'

It seemed like he could spend a bit more time shopping.

He had already bought some simple magic and necessary martial arts, but there were still more things he needed to buy.

'If I want to use magic and martial arts simultaneously, I need to get an Aura Vessel too.'

───────《Characteristic》───────
▶Aura Vessel

◆Grade
[Legendary]

◆Description
-A mana operation method devised by an infinite reincarnator who lived for a total of 4,000 years to handle pure mana and solid aura simultaneously. A space isolated from the mana circle circuit is created in the dantian.
-When internal energy is accumulated in the Aura Vessel, the mana circle does not interfere with the accumulation of internal energy.
──────────────────

Aura Vessel.

It was an essential characteristic needed to use mana and aura simultaneously.

'Without the Aura Vessel, once you weave a mana circle, your path as a warrior is essentially over.'

Originally, mana and aura were not forces that could be used simultaneously.

This was because mana circles have a constantly circulating nature, while the aura in the dantian needs to be condensed and accumulated firmly.

The constantly circulating mana from the circle disrupts the aura in the dantian, and the firmly condensed aura in the dantian interferes with the flow of the circle.

That's why mages who had woven circles found it difficult to train in aura, and warriors who had accumulated aura in their dantian never wove circles.

Of course, this was only applicable to ordinary people.

It didn't apply to Kang Seo-jun, who could freely learn otherworldly secrets through the Dimension Shop.

'With the Aura Vessel, I can accumulate aura without interference from the circle.'

By creating a separate space exclusively for aura in the dantian, it theoretically becomes possible to simultaneously achieve the realm of an 8-circle archmage and the realm of a Grand Master.

'To make a perfect extreme return in all aspects, I can't give up either mage techniques or warrior techniques.'

No matter how powerful a mage is, they are inevitably vulnerable to anti-magic or dispel, and no matter how powerful a warrior is, they become helpless when faced with problems that can't be solved by strength.

Therefore, if one relies solely on either magic or martial arts, they're likely to face significant setbacks.

The Aura Vessel was an essential characteristic that could perfectly complement such weaknesses.

'Let's complete it before lunchtime.'

Kang Seo-jun asked Jin Se-rin to ensure that no one disturbed him until lunchtime, and purchased the skill《Aura Vessel Synthesis Method Lv.Epic》from the Dimension Shop.

-Woong!

He could have immediately obtained the Aura Vessel by buying the characteristic《Aura Vessel Lv.Legendary》directly, but by purchasing the synthesis method, he could get the Aura Vessel for just one-tenth of the price.

'I have plenty of time anyway, and the difficulty isn't that high.'

Kang Seo-jun started the Aura Vessel synthesis without delay.

[Using skill《Aura Vessel Synthesis Method Lv.Epic》.]

Knowledge about the Aura Vessel poured into his mind, as if suddenly remembering something forgotten.

'It's definitely not a synthesis method that can be easily followed just with knowledge.'

The Aura Vessel was a mana operation method with a [Legendary] grade.

It required not only simple knowledge but also countless practice sessions and trial and error.

However....

'Show me exactly how to move the mana.'

-Woong.

[※The Eye of Providence assists with《Aura Vessel Synthesis》. Please operate mana according to the guidance.]

For Kang Seo-jun, who possessed《Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent》, all that practice and trial and error were unnecessary.

No matter how low one's comprehension or how clumsy their mana operation ability, anyone could move mana as guided by the《Eye of Providence》.

'Without the Eye of Providence, this would have taken at least a year.'

Doing in reality what he had only done with keyboard and mouse before was definitely a different level of difficulty.

Reconstructing the mana circuits in his body and creating new circuits exclusively for aura.

-Chiiiiik....

"Ugh...."

The process was accompanied by considerable pain at times, so if he didn't have the Eye of Providence, it would have been an incredibly difficult process.

[You have successfully completed《Aura Vessel Synthesis》.]
[You have acquired the characteristic《Aura Vessel Lv.Legendary》.]

"Phewww...."

When Kang Seo-jun opened his eyes again, two hours had already passed.

In just 30 minutes, it would be lunchtime.

'It was a productive self-study session.'

While other students would have barely gone through a few pages of textbooks, Kang Seo-jun had gained insights that couldn't be learned even from 100 books.

It was truly a cheat play.

'Now in the afternoon, I'll practice martial arts with Se-rin, extract the characteristic《Heir of Taesan》from Park Sin-hye, and in the evening, I'll make Grandfather Park Tae-ho my backer.'

Today's growth had not even begun yet.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

'Kang Seo-jun.... Kang Seo-jun....'

Park Tae-ho, the elder of the Taesan Group, repeated the name of his granddaughter's husband.

'Once, I couldn't find him no matter how hard I looked.... I thought I might never meet him....'

It was an event from over 30 years ago.

When Park Tae-ho, who was [S+] grade, was in his prime at [SS+] grade.

He was exploring the Tower with world-class hunters when he obtained the《Record of Fate》.

At first, he didn't know what the item was for.

Using it was a complete coincidence.

While wiping mana potion from his lips with parchment, the《Record of Fate》activated, and Park Tae-ho saw the future.

The《Record of Fate》showed the future centered around one man.

That man's name was Kang Seo-jun.

He was a man with black hair and an ordinary appearance.

When he first saw the contents of the《Record of Fate》, he was a bit surprised but didn't pay much attention to it.

That was because most of the family members appearing in the Record of Fate didn't even exist at that time.

At that time, Park Tae-ho's son, Park Tae-jin, wasn't even married.

But in the Record of Fate, there was not only a daughter-in-law but also granddaughters, grandsons, and even a granddaughter's husband, so it was hard to believe.

It all felt very vivid, but at the same time, it seemed too far-fetched.

But as time passed, when his son Park Tae-jin brought home the exact same daughter-in-law he had seen in the Record of Fate, and when his first granddaughter was born looking exactly like the one he had seen in the Record of Fate, Park Tae-ho's thoughts changed 180 degrees.

From then on, he began to seriously investigate the《Record of Fate》.

Naturally, he also began to investigate Kang Seo-jun, the man at the center of the《Record of Fate》.

'I thought I had to find him.'

In the《Record of Fate》, Kang Seo-jun was a hero who saved the world alongside the Taesan Group.

'If only I could find him in advance....'

He thought that if he could find that hero in advance and help him grow faster with all kinds of support, the Taesan Group could also prosper more quickly.

'But the more clues I got, the harder it became to identify him.'

At first, he started by finding and collecting more《Records of Fate》.

Eventually, his search led him to the World Hunter Union.

Surprisingly, the Union had also conducted research on Kang Seo-jun a long time ago.

They even had a code name for him.

Dis Man.

That was Kang Seo-jun's code name.

'I was able to get a lot of information from the Union.'

However....

'It was because of that information that I gave up on finding Kang Seo-jun.'

His age range, nationality, period of activity, affiliation, and sometimes even gender.

Everything was so jumbled that it was impossible to pinpoint and find him.

This led to two hypotheses.

The first was that Kang Seo-jun was not one man but several.

This hypothesis was quickly dismissed.

Even though everything from age to nationality was different, his appearance and name were always the same.

The second hypothesis was that he was a time traveler.

The hypothesis that a man named Kang Seo-jun was repeating the same time countless times to save the world, operating under various identities.

In fact, the Union had accepted this as the established theory.

Park Tae-ho soon had no choice but to accept it as the established theory as well.

'There was no other plausible hypothesis.'

The future actions of Dis Man Kang Seo-jun, as compiled by the Union, were so brilliant that words like "great person" or "hero" were insufficient.

He always created new technologies for humanity, defeated evil villains, succeeded in difficult conquests, prevented wars, ended famines, and always saved the world from any crisis.

'Of course, none of these events exist at this point in time.'

He would appear in the near future and undoubtedly accomplish more than a dozen feats, any one of which would be enough to leave a long mark in history.

The image of Kang Seo-jun that he saw through the《Record of Fate》was impressive, but the image he learned about through the Union was far more outstanding.

'A traveler who repeats time countless times to save the world.'

That was the concept Park Tae-ho ultimately used to define Kang Seo-jun.

'It was terribly regrettable.'

A man who would grow his Taesan Group into the world's number one conglomerate.

A man who would bring unparalleled happiness and laughter to him and his family.

The regret of not being able to find such a hero early and nurture him with his own hands....

And the possibility that he might be operating under a completely different identity in this timeline, not as a member of the Taesan family....

It pierced his heart.

'But....'

Not anymore.

'Because I've found him.'

The light is darkest under the lamp.

He had already become friends with his granddaughter, Park Sin-hye.

'To think he's already taking care of our granddaughter.'

What is he planning now?

Is he really a time traveler? Or is he an ordinary human?

Such things could be learned gradually.

Would he become part of the Taesan Group family again?

'Even if he refuses, I'll make it happen. I must welcome him into our family somehow.'

Park Tae-ho, who cherished his family and company dearly, couldn't possibly let go of an SSS-grade son-in-law like Kang Seo-jun.

'I should tell Seo-yoon too.'

His wife, Park Seo-yoon, couldn't be left out of the dinner with Kang Seo-jun.

Of course, if he were to bluntly say, "This man is your future husband," at the dinner, she wouldn't understand, so Park Tae-ho decided to show Park Seo-yoon the《Record of Fate》beforehand.

"Grandfather... What is this?"

Those were Park Seo-yoon's first words after seeing the《Record of Fate》in his office.

Park Seo-yoon felt as if she had lost a precious memory and found it again.

At the same time, hot tears flowed from her eyes.

She felt deeply sorry for forgetting someone who had dedicated and sacrificed so much for her.

She was shocked that she had forgotten someone she had loved with all her heart.

"What is this?"

Park Seo-yoon asked, crying sorrowfully.

Park Tae-ho answered calmly.

"The future."

"Then... Then who is this person?"

"Your husband."

"Where is he now? Do you know?!"

"Of course."

Park Tae-ho smiled warmly.

"Tonight. We'll have dinner with him."

At those words, Park Seo-yoon's face lit up.
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In Park Seo-yoon's office at Taesan Building.

Park Seo-yoon clutched the parchment "Record of Fate" given by her grandfather and sobbed.

"Ugh... hic... ugh..."

Even though her grandfather had left quite some time ago, her tears wouldn't stop.

The parchment "Record of Fate" contained memories of the most precious thing she had forgotten.

"This... this is..."

It was a memory of tragic love and sacrifice.

'Hello! I'm Kang Seo-jun, the new employee!'

'Hmph.'

Kang Seo-jun and Park Seo-yoon first met as a new employee and guild leader.

Until then, she thought he was just one of many passing connections in her life.

However, Kang Seo-jun quickly became a key figure in the Taesan Guild with his unique talent and sense.

'Already [S] rank?! Your growth is too fast... D-don't tell me you're thinking of moving to another guild?'

'Haha. No way. I'm in this together with you, Guild Leader. Don't you trust me?'

'...No... It's not that I don't trust you... I just feel bad that I'm not doing enough for you...'

The relationship between Park Seo-yoon and Kang Seo-jun changed rapidly.

From a formal relationship between an employee and guild leader, they became reliable colleagues who cared for each other.

'Guild Leader! Wake up! Guild Leader!'

'I was wrong... Just give up and run away... Hur-ry...'

'Don't be ridiculous! I won't let you die!'

'Kang Seo-jun... don't...'

'How could I run away and leave the person I love...!!!'

'You...'

After surviving a near-death experience in a [Legendary] grade dungeon and realizing their feelings for each other, they became lovers.

'Tch. I'll never call you brother-in-law.'

'Park Sin-hoo! Do you have to be like this even on such a good day?!'

'Hahaha! It's fine. Nice to meet you, brother-in-law!'

'Argh!! Kang Seo-jun!!!!'

As time passed, they naturally got married.

Park Seo-yoon and Kang Seo-jun were truly a match made in heaven.

They were happy together, and their shared future was full of excitement.

But...

That happiness didn't last long.

-CRASH!!!

Humanity failed to stop the great invasion of demons.

'H-how could this...!'

Humans weren't losing to the demons from the beginning.

At first, humanity had the upper hand over the demons.

Especially the Taesan Group and Kang Seo-jun's contributions were remarkable.

No one thought humanity would be defeated.

However...

That advantage became the cause of their defeat.

Humanity, complacent against the demons, failed to unite, and the demons grew stronger feeding on those seeds of discord.

As they trapped each other and turned against one another, humanity grew weaker while demons increased their power.

As a result.

-Bubble bubble.

The demons succeeded in transforming Earth into hell.

The sky turned red, and the ground cracked open, spewing foul-smelling sulfur and lava.

The only food available was worms feeding on corpses, and toxic gas and stench covered the world, leaving no place to breathe comfortably.

The world had completely perished.

'Ugh...!'

'Honey....'

'Sorry... the wound isn't healing well...'

'...Kang Seo-jun. I told you not to apologize...'

'...Sorry.'

'You...'

Hunters with strong life forces couldn't die easily even after the world ended.

A desperate survival in a ruined world, too painful to witness.

Many hunters ended their lives in despair, but Park Seo-yoon and Kang Seo-jun persevered.

Even though the world had ended, they still had each other, and not all hope was lost.

'How much further to the Altar of Regression?'

'...Do you really think the altar still exists?'

'Don't worry. This information is reliable.'

'The altar at Everest was destroyed too...'

'...This altar is different. They said it's much higher-dimensional. If you're worried, trust me! Ugh, ugh!'

'What's wrong?!'

'This... leg... might need to be amputated...'

'...You!'

Though tragic and desperate, they could somehow endure because they had each other.

After overcoming countless crises and pain, Park Seo-yoon and Kang Seo-jun finally reached the Altar of Regression deep underground.

[-The price of regression is eternal suffering.]

This was inscribed in demon language on the Altar of Regression.

'Eternal suffering...'

'What, like going to hell?'

'Then it's nothing special.'

Kang Seo-jun smiled at Park Seo-yoon.

It was a fresh smile, but Park Seo-yoon felt uneasy.

Whenever Kang Seo-jun smiled like that, something shocking always followed.

'...What are you thinking?'

'Isn't it obvious?'

Park Seo-yoon's expression hardened at those words.

'Kang Seo-jun. Don't think foolishly. You've sacrificed enough already.'

'What do you think those sacrifices were for?'

'You, you...! Don't tell me you're going to say it was for me...!'

'I'm not going to use you as an excuse.'

Sadness crept into Kang Seo-jun's smile.

'I'm sacrificing myself for myself.'

'What nonsense...! You, you!'

-Rumble!!!

Suddenly, hard crystal tentacles shot up from the ground and bound Park Seo-yoon's legs.

'Wh-what is this! You, you! Stop this right now!!'

'I'm sorry.'

'Stop! I said stop! Kang Seo-jun!!!'

'This is the last time.'

'D-don't go! Don't leave me behind!!!'

'I love you.'

'N-nooooooo!!!!!!'

-Flash!!!

Park Seo-yoon's memory ended there, but the "Record of Fate" continued to show what happened next.

It was the story of Kang Seo-jun's desperate sacrifice for Park Seo-yoon.

'Ugh, aaaaargh...!!!'

He returned to the past, having lost all his abilities and bearing a terrible curse.

'Ah, aaaah...!'

Hideous appearance, completely lost talent, weakened strength.

He struggled desperately to save the world again under much worse conditions than before.

She couldn't see the entire journey.

She could only see fragmentary moments related to herself.

'Mr. Kang Seo-jun. You're incompetent. You fail.'

Having lost her past life memories, she had been excessively harsh to Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun had applied for a job at the Taesan Group to stay close to and protect Park Seo-yoon, but she coldly rejected him, unaware of his intentions.

'As of today, we will be taking over this dungeon. Your guild has no authority over this dungeon, so please leave quietly.'

When Kang Seo-jun struggled to form a guild to prepare for future calamities, she forcibly took away the dungeon he had discovered to check his growth.

Her heart broke seeing herself doing things she would never have done if she remembered even a second of her past life.

But...

Even then, Kang Seo-jun smiled foolishly.

Even when she took his dungeons, his talent, his items, he didn't resist and gave everything away.

By that point, Park Seo-yoon began to sense something strange.

Kang Seo-jun's actions seemed almost...

As if they were for her sake.

In fact, Kang Seo-jun was indeed playing the fool for Park Seo-yoon's benefit.

If there had been just a little more time...

Then even Park Seo-yoon, who had lost her memories, would have gradually tried to learn more about Kang Seo-jun.

But fate didn't even give her that chance.

'You're quite persistent. There's not much benefit for your guild in participating in this raid, is there?'

'...There's someone I'm concerned about.'

'...Ha, huh?! Surely that can't be me! If you're thinking of poaching someone from our guild, forget it. You can't offer better conditions than we can.'

'Yes, yes...'

-Crash!

'...Huh?'

'...Oh no!'

-Splash!

'?'

Kang Seo-jun died trying to save Park Seo-yoon in a [Legendary] grade gate.

And then...

'Ugh, aaaaargh...!!!'

He regressed with an even weaker and more insignificant body than before.

It was truly the "eternal suffering" the Altar of Regression had spoken of.

A fitting end.

Similar memories continued after that.

She saw Kang Seo-jun die several times, and each time he regressed with increasingly worse conditions.

And while Kang Seo-jun repeated those countless deaths...

'Ah, aaaah...!'

Park Seo-yoon never gave him a warm smile, only tormented him and continued to forget.

"Ugh, uuugh!"

Park Seo-yoon gritted her teeth and clenched her fists.

Thinking about the pain Kang Seo-jun must have endured for an unimaginably long time made her heart ache as if it were being torn apart.

The one man she had loved her entire life.

The one man who loved her enough to sacrifice his very soul.

She felt disgust and contempt for herself for never giving him a warm smile and cruelly trampling on the kindness and attention he offered.

"This time... this time it can't happen!"

Tears continued to flow, but she couldn't just keep crying like this.

She couldn't let her beloved husband continue to suffer anymore.

"I... I have to save him!"

Kang Seo-jun, who had only sacrificed for her sake.

The poor man who had struggled in pain until his soul and heart were worn down.

"Now that my memories have returned...! This is my only chance to save Kang Seo-jun!"

Park Seo-yoon wiped her tears and stood up.

"Wait... honey. This time... I'll definitely protect you!"

Golden flames flickered in her eyes.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Kang Seo-jun's lunch break and afternoon self-training passed like an arrow.

[Stealing the host's experience to increase magic experience!]
[Stealing the host's experience to increase magic experience!]
.
.

[Stealing the host's efforts to bear fruit for magic growth! Magic ability increased by +1!]

[Skill "Parasitic Growth" special effect activated!!! Please select a trait to steal from the host or a trait to transfer to the host.]

'Finally...'

Thanks to Park Sin-hye diligently running mana training during self-practice, he earned a "trait exchange ticket" through the "Parasitic Growth" effect.

It was the moment he could finally get his hands on Park Sin-hye's trait "Heir of Taesan."
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[The fruits of your parasitic growth steal the host's efforts! Your magical power stat increases by +1!]

[Skill 'Parasitic Growth' special effect activated!!! Please select a trait to steal from the host or a trait to transfer to the host.]

Thanks to Park Sin-hye diligently practicing mana cultivation during the afternoon free training, Kang Seo-jun was able to obtain one "Trait Exchange Ticket" from 'Parasitic Growth'.

As soon as he got the "Trait Exchange Ticket," Kang Seo-jun took Park Sin-hye's trait 'Heir of Taesan'.

[You have selected 'Heir of Taesan Lv.Epic+' as the trait to steal from the host.]
[You have acquired the trait 'Heir of Taesan Lv.Epic+'!]
[Host 'Park Sin-hye's trait 'Heir of Taesan Lv.Epic+' has disappeared!]

'With this, I've gotten everything I can from 'Parasitic Growth'.'

There was nothing more to extract from Park Sin-hye using 'Parasitic Growth'.

Well, strictly speaking, there were still buff traits like 'Sword Talent Lv.Advanced' or 'Combat Talent Lv.Advanced' remaining, but it was now much easier and more economical to just buy those from the Dimension Shop rather than extracting them through 'Parasitic Growth'.

'Still, it's probably better to maintain the host-parasite relationship.'

Since the Red Inverse Cross Society was still targeting Park Sin-hye, he needed to maintain the host-parasite relationship to mark her with the 'Eye of Providence' while using her as bait.

If he were to sever this tight bond and become complete strangers, he would have to consume much more magical power every time he spied on Park Sin-hye with the 'Eye of Providence'.

'Well, it's not like I have anyone else to make my host right now anyway.'

It would have been nice if he could implant 'Parasitic Growth' in a stronger villain to suck experience from them, but...

Most villains at [B] to [A] rank had already reached their growth potential limits, and by the time they reached [S] rank, they typically had strong anti-magic resistance, making it difficult to cast [Epic] rank curses like 'Parasitic Growth'.

In fact, this was why 'Parasitic Growth' was only useful in the early stages; it became awkwardly obsolete once you reached mid-game specs like now.

'Besides, now I have plenty of other ways to raise my stats faster. There's no need to keep using 'Parasitic Growth'.'

So rather than feeling regretful, he felt liberated.

If anything, he hadn't been able to properly raise his stats until now because of the "Trait Exchange Ticket" acquisition condition of 'Parasitic Growth'.

▶Parasitic Growth
※Special Effect 1. Each time your stats grow by 1 point through 'Parasitic Growth', you can exchange one desired trait with your host.

As his stats increased, the experience needed for leveling up also increased, making it increasingly difficult to obtain "Trait Exchange Tickets" through 'Parasitic Growth'.

'But now I don't need to obsess over "Trait Exchange Tickets" anymore. I can finally raise my stats freely.'

'Parasitic Growth', which had been blocking Kang Seo-jun's stat growth, was now gone.

This was the moment when Kang Seo-jun's stat growth, which had been controlled until now, would accelerate again.

'I want to quickly reach All-stats '35' [S+] rank and farm those villains.'

By then, he could easily raid three vaults at the level of Omen's secret warehouse in a single day.

[Epic] rank items and [Legendary] rank items would pile up frighteningly fast.

The stronger he became, the steeper his growth curve would rise.

'I need to diligently develop my skills and traits too.'

He realized it clearly while sparring with Jin Se-rin this afternoon.

High stats themselves were important, but even more important was the technique that allowed one to properly handle that powerful strength.

'S-Seo-jun... Huh... Hack... I... can't... go on anymore... Hack...'

'Already?'

Kang Seo-jun, who had learned an [Epic] rank martial art, overwhelmed Jin Se-rin despite her having stronger stats than him.

Jin Se-rin also possessed a good combat technique called 'Seongjin Martial Arts', but its level was only around [Rare] rank at best.

It was one tier lower than Kang Seo-jun's [Epic] rank martial art, 'Shadowless Black Wind Technique 1-Star'.

Of course, in terms of physical ability, Jin Se-rin was one tier higher than Kang Seo-jun, so the fact that he could overwhelm her was more due to the influence of the 'Eye of Providence' rather than the 'difference in technique tier'.

Without the 'Eye of Providence', it would have been much harder to react quickly to Jin Se-rin's attacks, and the sparring would have been evenly matched rather than one-sided.

'Still, the sensation of using martial arts was quite impressive.'

In the game [Grand Hunter Academy], learning a new technique only changed the attack motion, so he was curious how it would apply now that it had become reality, and now he knew.

It felt as if the experience and insights of a practitioner who had trained in 'Shadowless Black Wind Technique' for a long time had been downloaded directly into his head.

'I could even teach it to someone else if asked.'

How to move your legs when extending a punch, how to control your muscles, how to counter when an opponent swings a kick, and so on...

Kang Seo-jun had gained insights that ordinary people would barely grasp after years of training, simply by purchasing martial arts from the Dimension Shop.

'Of course, I can still see some awkward aspects even with my own eyes.'

Although Shadowless Black Wind Technique was an advanced martial art that had reached [Epic] rank, its level was still only 1-star, so it didn't contain such remarkable insights.

There were certainly some incorrect understandings among the knowledge currently in his head.

'I need to quickly develop it to the ultimate level to make it perfect.'

It wasn't just martial arts.

Mana circles and magic, aura realm and physical traits, elemental affinity and elemental magic, attribute magical power and mana cultivation methods, and so on...

There were numerous traits and skills to improve.

'Still, everything is going smoothly.'

The fact that there were many traits and skills to develop meant that the pieces needed for the ultimate king's return were coming together smoothly.

'Now I just need to run.'

Someday.

When he reached the pinnacle of martial arts with Heavenly Martial Body and Heavenly Demon Divine Technique...

When he reached the pinnacle of magic with Mana's Blessing and 10th Circle...

Until he gained advantage in all attributes with All-stats EX rank and transcendent attributes...

Kang Seo-jun's race toward growth would not stop.

'Let's see... My next task for my ultimate king's return is...'

Dinner with the Taesan family.

Now it was time to meet Park Tae-ho, the Mountain Lord of the Taesan Group, and make him his financial backer.

'It shouldn't be too difficult.'

───────《Trait》───────
▶Heir of Taesan

◆Rank
[Epic+]

◆Description
-[Kang Seo-jun] is the heir to the Taesan Group, one of the top-tier conglomerates in Korea's business world. Even if the succession rights are not officially recognized, the world's coercive force will make him the owner of the Taesan Group.
-You receive high favorability adjustments from NPCs of the Taesan family.
-You receive high loyalty adjustments from NPCs affiliated with the Taesan Group.

──────────────────

If he didn't have the trait 'Heir of Taesan', it might have been different, but now that he had it, the possibility of the Taesan family members harboring hostility toward him was significantly reduced.

'Well then, shall we get going?'

It was already almost 6 PM.

Kang Seo-jun called Park Sin-hye for pickup.

It was time to go to the Taesan's nest and make them his financial backers.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 2 hours earlier.

"Sniff... Ugh..."

Park Seo-yoon was still sobbing in her office.

"Gasp...!!!"

Suddenly, a flash of realization crossed her mind.

Come to think of it.

She had already met Kang Seo-jun before.

And it was just about a month ago.

"Oh, my goodness..."

Park Seo-yoon recalled Kang Seo-jun's appearance from that time.

"Sniff..."

It was a face that would be hard to forget once seen, but still, it was difficult to recall just by thinking, so she hurriedly rummaged through her drawer.

"Found it."

Soon, Kang Seo-jun's personal file that she had investigated about a month ago was in her hands.

"Ah..."

Park Seo-yoon stroked Kang Seo-jun's photo with a sorrowful face.

A face so distorted and swollen that its form was unrecognizable.

The traces of his former appearance were faintly buried within.

"How did it come to this..."

How many regressions had he repeated, and simultaneously, how many curses had he shouldered to reach such a state...

"And yet..."

It seemed that Kang Seo-jun had still not given up on "saving the world and himself" despite everything.

She could tell because the place where she first met him was in front of the academy entrance exam hall.

If he had intended to give up, he wouldn't have taken the academy entrance exam while dragging such a body.

He would have just sat quietly and accepted the eternally repeating death.

"Ah... Poor man..."

Park Seo-yoon kept stroking Kang Seo-jun's photo, tears streaming down her face.

Even after crying for a long time, there was no sign of her tears stopping.

She was a woman of many tears.

"Ah..."

How was he doing now, she wondered.

She had been so busy with many things that she hadn't investigated further after their first meeting.

She vaguely remembered hearing that Kang Seo-jun's name was frequently mentioned by the talent recruitment department...

"Sniff...!"

This was no time to be crying.

It was already almost evening.

She needed to prepare to welcome him before meeting Kang Seo-jun again.

"First, I need to wipe away these tear stains..."

She couldn't possibly greet him in such a disheveled state.

She wanted to welcome him looking beautiful enough to make his heart beat again—a heart that had been worn down by emotions over countless long periods of time.

"Sniff..."

Park Seo-yoon quickly washed her face, tidied her clothes, and then contacted her secretary.

Then she summoned everyone from makeup experts to hair specialists and dress consultants.

-Rustle! Rustle!
-Tap tap tap tap tap!
-Swoosh!

After about 3 hours of complete makeover.

Her face was already pretty, but after the experts' touch, she became so beautiful that even the most beautiful women in history would bow their heads.

"Mr. Kang Seo-jun will arrive soon."

Having finished her makeover, Park Seo-yoon stood in front of the mansion with her family, waiting for Kang Seo-jun.

Park Tae-ho was standing contentedly looking at the main gate, while her younger sister Park Sin-hye kept fidgeting, seemingly uncomfortable in a dress she was wearing for the first time.

Soon, a black sedan passed through the long garden and stopped in front of the mansion.

It must be the vehicle that had picked up Kang Seo-jun.

"Sniff..."

She felt like crying again at this reunion after such a long time, but Park Seo-yoon desperately swallowed her tears, afraid of ruining her carefully applied makeup.

Soon, through her blurry vision, she could faintly see Kang Seo-jun getting out of the car.

Park Seo-yoon was about to reunite with Kang Seo-jun, her destined lover who had become the province's S-class top alpha male.
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Park Seo-yoon stared at the black sedan parked in front of the mansion.

Inside was a man who had sacrificed himself for her and lost his life in the process.

Her lover, whose body had become twisted and whose soul had been worn down after sacrifice upon sacrifice.

"Hnngh..."

Though she tried hard to hold back her tears, they welled up in her eyes once again.

To that man, she was both a lover and a sinner.

She was the one who had caused his sacrifice, and simultaneously the obstacle who had made him fail countless times.

"Ah..."

As she faced the reunion with her fated lover, a whirlwind of complicated emotions surged through Park Seo-yoon's heart.

What expression should she make when she saw him? What should she say?

"Aah..."

No...

Thinking about it, something was wrong.

Why had she called him here like this in the first place?

With what nerve?

Did she even deserve to meet him this way?

He had been broken because of her alone.

Because of her, he had thrown himself into hell, and even after regression, he had repeated countless deaths because of her until his body and soul were completely twisted.

But...

Park Seo-yoon looked down at herself.

Her elaborately decorated appearance.

She looked as if she were attending a celebratory banquet.

Was it right for her, who was no better than a criminal, to stand before him looking like this?

Was she toasting to his pain and sorrow?

She should have worn formal attire instead.

Park Seo-yoon felt unbearably ashamed of her appearance.

"Haa... Haa..."

Her breathing grew rough with tension and anxiety.

Thinking about it, there was no guarantee that he still loved her with the same feelings as before.

In fact, wasn't it more likely that he resented and despised her?

By now, the time he had spent being hindered and disrespected by her far outweighed the time they had spent in love.

Come to think of it, it had been the same when they met in front of the entrance exam hall.

Hadn't Kang Seo-jun thoroughly pushed her away when she had tried to create a connection?

Perhaps that attitude was evidence that his feelings had cooled.

No...

He must resent her.

He would blame her for ruining everything.

He would despise and reproach her.

"Hnngh... Haa..."

She wanted to do whatever it took to heal his body...

If only they could go back to the way they were before...

But if he hated and rejected her...

How should she approach him from now on?

All kinds of fears flooded Park Seo-yoon's heart.

Everything had been ruined and gone wrong because she had continuously hindered Kang Seo-jun...

What should she do if he resented and despised her...

What on earth had she been thinking, dressing up so thoughtlessly like this...

How could her sincerity possibly be conveyed to him when she was dressed like this...

"Hnngh!"

-Plop!

Finally, the tears she had been holding back spilled over.

Once the tears started, it was impossible to stop them.

"Hnngh! Nngh!"

-Stagger.

Her legs gave out as hyperventilation and dizziness hit her simultaneously.

-Thud.

"Seo-yoon!"

Her grandfather's voice calling her name sounded very distant.

'Ah...'

All her efforts to dress up...

Her makeup ruined by tears...

Her dress covered in dust...

Everything was a mess.

It was truly pathetic.

He had come all this way with his twisted, swollen body just to meet her...

And here she was, unable to even stand properly.

'I must look ridiculous...'

He would see her as a pathetic woman.

'Haa...'

No.

She hoped he would see her that way.

She hoped he would curse her, trample on her, regret sacrificing himself for her.

'Just resent me...'

From the beginning, from the start.

What could Park Seo-yoon possibly say to him when they met?

She didn't even have the decency to apologize.

My current appearance... it's truly laughable...

Foolish and pathetic...

So this is the kind of woman I am...

Endlessly ignorant and selfish, only knowing how to receive...

Now that I know, please abandon me...

'And...'

Please don't sacrifice yourself for a woman like me ever again...

'Even so, I'll live for you.'

She would understand if Kang Seo-jun abandoned her and left.

Still, she would take responsibility for him until the end.

She would provide him with the best medical care and welfare...

She would grant his every wish... everything he asked for.

And when the time came...

The hellish regression altar she had seen in the Record of Fate.

She would throw herself into it.

That was the price and responsibility she rightfully had to pay.

She too would shoulder an endless curse like Kang Seo-jun, endlessly turning back time, struggling to set everything right.

'And when I finally find the correct answer that saves everyone and succeed...'

Then I'll come back to you and properly apologize.

At that time, she hoped he would accept her feelings again...

That was the best Park Seo-yoon could do right now.

-Step. Step.

"..."

She heard Kang Seo-jun approaching.

Park Seo-yoon kept her head bowed low, crying as quietly as possible.

And she waited.

For him to speak words of resentment...

Or to laugh at her appearance, sneer, and turn away...

But...

-Whoosh!

"...!?"

Kang Seo-jun, who had somehow approached her, neither cursed nor mocked Park Seo-yoon.

He simply embraced her trembling form in his large, warm arms.

"Wh-what!?"

Along with the embrace, a fragrant flower scent tickled Park Seo-yoon's nose.

Park Seo-yoon quickly opened her eyes and looked at the man holding her.

"Huh?"

A straight, broad back and smooth nape.

This wasn't the Kang Seo-jun she had pictured in her mind.

Just as Park Seo-yoon quickly twisted her body to see who was embracing her:

"I'm sorry, noona."

"Ah!"

She heard a familiar voice that could only be Kang Seo-jun's.

"...Huh?"

But how?

When she saw him a month ago, his voice had been hoarse and cracked.

"...Y-you!?"

Park Seo-yoon quickly twisted her body to examine Kang Seo-jun's face.

Kang Seo-jun gently released the embrace, held her shoulders, and faced her.

"...Was I too late?"

A bright smile on a sorrowful face.

It was unmistakably Kang Seo-jun's face.

"H-how... y-you..."

Park Seo-yoon caressed Kang Seo-jun's face with trembling hands.

Just a month ago, his body had been twisted and swollen from the curse.

How, in less than two months...

Could he appear so clean and neat...

No...

'H-he looks...'

He looked even stronger and more dependable than his past life appearance she had seen in the Record of Fate.

"I'm sorry for making you wait."

The handsome man whispered before her.

His warm breath felt pleasant.

"I didn't want to show you my unsightly appearance... ...It took some time to get ready."

"Ah, aah...!!"

A pang of emotion rippled through Park Seo-yoon's heart at those words.

Because she realized that he still felt the same way she did.

Because she felt that his heart, his love for her, hadn't worn away at all.

"Hnngh...! Huaaang...!!!"

Park Seo-yoon buried her face in his shoulder and cried like a child.

She no longer held back her tears.

She poured out her emotions endlessly in the arms of the man she trusted and loved.

-Pat pat.

"Oh dear... I must have been really late... I'm sorry... I'm sorry."

"Hnngh, nngh...! Y-you...! I... I...!"

Park Seo-yoon held Kang Seo-jun tightly and wailed.

"I told you not to say you're sorry!!!"

"Yes... sorry..."

That irritatingly apologetic habit.

He was truly her unchanged, consistent boyfriend.

-Pat pat.

"Hohoho... I'm acting quite immature for my age."

Park Tae-ho, surprisingly sensitive, quietly wiped away his tears as he watched the two.

"..."

Meanwhile, Park Sin-hye, standing beside him, wore an expression completely opposite to her grandfather's moved one.

'So... all those absurd things grandfather said weren't jokes but the truth...?'

Park Sin-hye had heard a brief explanation from her grandfather when choosing a dress to wear today.

Her grandfather had shown her some parchment he called the Record of Fate, but Park Sin-hye couldn't see anything on it.

Naturally, she thought it was all nonsense.

She had even worried about her grandfather's mental health.

But seeing the two embracing and crying like this...

It was hard to believe, but...

It seemed her grandfather hadn't been talking nonsense after all.

There's no way these two would put on such an act just to fool Park Sin-hye.

'So...'

Kang Seo-jun was actually a time traveler, and on top of that, he was her sister's husband in the future?

Just being a time traveler was shocking enough, but to think he was her sister's husband.

'Th-then...'

Park Sin-hye's face crumpled.

'E-everything you did for me... the reason you saved me...'

Was it merely the actions of a brother-in-law looking after his sister-in-law?

-Throb!

"Ugh...!"

Suddenly, a part of Park Sin-hye's heart ached as if stabbed.

'It hurts...'

Lately, whenever she thought about Kang Seo-jun, her chest would hurt like this, as if a knife had been plunged into it.

'Why... why are you only embracing my sister?'

Hadn't they hugged enough by now?

She had dressed up so nicely today too.

For the first time, she wore a dress, put a ribbon in her hair, and even applied makeup.

Thanks to him, she no longer denied that she had become a woman.

Why wouldn't Kang Seo-jun even glance at her?

She had accepted herself as he wanted.

This pretty outfit was the manifestation of that will.

Why wouldn't he be happy for her or praise her?

"Hmph...!!!"

A flame ignited in Park Sin-hye's heart.

He could at least say something to her.

Why was he only embracing her sister?

"Hey!! How long are you going to keep crying?! Seriously! Aren't you embarrassed with so many people around!?"

Park Sin-hye suddenly burst out with harsh words and darted into the mansion alone.

The sound of her stomping feet and irritably untying the ribbon in her hair made her look every bit the tomboy.

"Sigh..."

Park Tae-ho sighed deeply as he watched her retreating figure.

Then he laughed and turned to Kang Seo-jun.

"Our Sin-hye seems to be having trouble adjusting. She'll adapt soon, so please understand."

Kang Seo-jun responded with a gentle smile.

"Of course. My sister-in-law has always been the same. We'll get along well this time too."

"Hahaha. That's our Seo-jun. I'm really glad you came."

-Pat pat.

Kang Seo-jun gently patted Park Seo-yoon's back.

It was time to head into the mansion.

"Noona. Can you stand up?"

"Y-yes..."

A tearful response rarely heard from Park Seo-yoon.

When Kang Seo-jun extended his hand, she took it and stood up.

-Grip.

Even after standing, Park Seo-yoon didn't let go of his hand.

Instead, she gripped it tighter and whispered.

"Now... don't leave me alone... I won't let you go..."

-Smile.

Kang Seo-jun smiled faintly at those words.

Seeing him smile, Park Seo-yoon tried to put on a stern expression.

"I'm never letting you go again...!"

"Don't worry. I have no intention of leaving you alone either."

"...You promise?"

"Of course. I promise..., no, I swear."

"...Okay. I'll believe you."

Park Seo-yoon leaned against Kang Seo-jun's chest.

-Thump.

It was so broad and sturdy that it felt like being hugged by a large teddy bear.

"A-ahem!"

Park Tae-ho, who had been blankly watching them, cleared his throat.

"I'm sorry to intrude like an insensitive old man, but let's head inside now. Sin-hye will be waiting."

"Yes, let's do that."

"Since you two haven't seen each other in a long time, I'd like to give you some time alone. But..."

With the conjunction, Park Tae-ho's gaze turned cold.

"Before that. I have many questions for you. You understand, right?"

-Tingle.

Even though it was just a look, Kang Seo-jun's nerves reacted with a jolt.

The feeling that the inevitable had arrived.

Of course.

No matter how powerful the Record of Fate was at altering a person's personality through memory implantation, it couldn't earn the trust of an [S+] rank hunter with just that alone.

The Record of Fate merely provided the opportunity for trust.

To gain his true trust in this cycle, Kang Seo-jun would have to pass his personal test as well.

"Of course."

The time had come to face the mountain lord of the Taesan Group.

'Ask me any question you want.'

With the trait The Heir of Taesan, there was nothing to fear.

Kang Seo-jun's guaranteed victory game had begun.
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Park Tae-ho stared at Kang Seo-jun with an expressionless face.

"You go in first."

"......"

The gentle atmosphere from earlier had completely vanished.

His gaze was like that of a security agent scrutinizing a spy.

-Gulp.

Kang Seo-jun swallowed dryly.

'It makes sense that he'd look at me that way...'

The Record of Fate was merely an item that transferred emotions and memories.

Whether the memories contained within were "truth" or merely "illusions" was something that needed to be verified separately.

For a veteran like Park Tae-ho who had been through everything, even if the Record of Fate was likely to contain "truth," he wouldn't carelessly trust or let his guard down.

He would certainly doubt until the very end, thoroughly examining for errors before making his final judgment.

'But that's actually good. The bigger the risk, the bigger the return...'

It's only difficult to gain trust that first time.

Once that initial trust is earned, he could receive nearly unlimited faith and favor afterward.

'This is where the real game begins.'

Failure means death. Success means becoming the owner of Taesan Group.

"Let's go in."

"...Okay."

Kang Seo-jun firmly held Park Seo-yoon's hand as they entered the mansion.

From now on, he needed to stay completely alert.

It was like walking into a tiger's den.

-Thud. Thud.
-Boom.

Park Tae-ho followed right behind them and closed the front door himself.

-Click.

"?"

It sounded like he was locking the door...

'I could actually die if I make a mistake here?'

The entrance door that Park Tae-ho locked appeared ordinary, but it was a reinforced door strong enough to withstand even a tank shell.

The fact that he deliberately locked it meant he was completely cutting off Kang Seo-jun's escape route in case something went wrong.

'Hmm...'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to look around the mansion.

'I haven't just entered the tiger's den, I'm in its mouth...'

There was absolutely no escape route if things went wrong.

The back door, windows—everything was locked.

It was essentially the same as being imprisoned deep underground.

'I miss Se-rin...'

Ah.

"Ahem!"

Kang Seo-jun cleared his throat once to shake off his weakness.

'Don't be pathetic.'

He needed to remember why he came here.

'To grow faster with Taesan Group behind me.'

If things went well here, he could gain the trust and support of a powerful figure in Taesan Group.

'If I can just get Grandfather Park Tae-ho on my side...'

It would be essentially the same as gaining administrative authority over Taesan Guild.

'Whether entering dungeons, raiding Mine hideouts, or waging war against evil organizations.'

He would be able to freely utilize Taesan Guild's elite hunters.

And sometimes...

'I could even directly receive help from Park Tae-ho, an [S+] Hunter.'

He would be able to freely raid hideouts and secret warehouses that he couldn't currently tackle due to insufficient specs.

Naturally, his growth rate would explode.

'This is no time to be afraid.'

On the contrary.

A tsunami of anticipation began surging in Kang Seo-jun's chest.

'Let's go!'

Kang Seo-jun held Park Seo-yoon's hand and strode confidently into the mansion.

Their destination was the dining room.

Of course, he didn't need any directions.

He had visited this mansion countless times while playing the game [Grand Hunter Academy].

'He probably told me to go in first to test me.'

It must be to test whether Kang Seo-jun knew the location of the dining room.

If Kang Seo-jun were truly his granddaughter's husband, he would naturally know where the dining room was.

"......"

'He's really staring intensely.'

Thanks to the Eye of Providence providing a 360-degree field of vision, he could tell.

Park Tae-ho was following about five steps behind, staring intently at Kang Seo-jun's back.

It seemed like he was ready to immediately switch to interrogation mode if Kang Seo-jun couldn't find the dining room.

'Ugh...'

His gaze was too piercing.

Even though he was just being watched, his back felt like it was being pricked by needles.

'Fortunately, the dining room isn't far.'

Even for Kang Seo-jun with his willpower of '33,' having an [S+] Hunter's aggro focused on him was enough to make his body stiffen.

Kang Seo-jun quickly crossed the hallway and strode toward the dining room.

'Ha. He's testing me quite blatantly...'

He already knew from scanning with the Eye of Providence, but all the doors from the hallway to the lounge were firmly closed to prevent seeing inside.

If Kang Seo-jun hadn't been an experienced player or didn't have the Eye of Providence, he would have stumbled trying to find the dining room.

'But that's actually better.'

If it were a difficult test, that would be one thing, but easy problems were actually favorable for Kang Seo-jun.

Each of these small tests would accumulate to build trust.

With these thoughts, he soon reached the dining room door.

Before opening the door, Kang Seo-jun looked toward Park Tae-ho.

"Hehehe..."

Park Tae-ho, who had somehow already reached Kang Seo-jun's side, chuckled softly as he looked at him.

"You found the dining room well."

He didn't seem to have any intention of hiding the fact that he was testing Kang Seo-jun.

"You'll understand. I can't simply trust you based on a parchment alone, given the position I hold."

Even Park Tae-ho, who had received all past memories and emotions through the Record of Fate, wanted to treat him as family right away if possible.

Even now, affection for his granddaughter's husband was stirring in his heart, and testing him like this was painful for Park Tae-ho as well.

However, Park Tae-ho had to test Kang Seo-jun.

Not because of personal doubt, but because of external responsibilities.

"Of course."

Kang Seo-jun understood this aspect fully, so he bowed his head without showing any displeasure.

In reality, he wasn't bothered by these tests at all.

It was natural for Park Tae-ho, who carried the weight of a major corporation, to test him, and passing these tests would earn him even stronger trust.

"Indeed. I thought you would understand. Well then, let's go in. I'll lead the way now."

-Clank!

Park Tae-ho opened the massive dining room door.

Beyond the huge door, a golden chandelier sparkled, and a feast was spread out on a long rectangular table.

"Hmph...!"

Park Sin-hye was sitting in the first seat on the left, close to the head of the table.

Surprisingly, it seemed she hadn't touched the food yet.

Usually completely self-centered, was she now maintaining appearances in front of her grandfather?

"Please, sit."

Park Tae-ho immediately sat at the head of the table, and Kang Seo-jun sat across from Park Sin-hye.

Park Seo-yoon naturally took the seat next to Kang Seo-jun.

'Hmm...'

-Squeeze.

Even after sitting down, Park Seo-yoon kept holding Kang Seo-jun's hand tightly, refusing to let go.

'I can't eat like this...'

He tried gently shaking his hand, but she showed no sign of letting go.

It seemed she wouldn't release it for a while.

'Well, I didn't come here to eat anyway.'

Kang Seo-jun sipped water with his free hand.

Then he quietly gave Park Tae-ho a look.

A look that said he was ready for any questions.

Park Tae-ho nodded in response.

"Yes. It's better for both of us to finish our business before eating."

Park Tae-ho had no intention of postponing the test either.

It was better for everyone to get the annoying part over with quickly.

Park Tae-ho crossed his arms and leaned back in his chair.

"Then, without beating around the bush, let me ask. How many regressions is this?"

So that's what he's asking first.

Kang Seo-jun answered without hesitation.

"...I don't know exactly. But it's definitely over three digits."

"...Ha!"

"...Huh!"

Park Tae-ho exclaimed in admiration with a laugh, while Park Seo-yoon, sitting nearby, let out a pained groan.

"Then you've essentially lived longer than I have."

"......"

He didn't bother to answer.

In reality, he had just played an excessive amount of games in his room, and pretending otherwise would only be embarrassing for both of them...

"It was quite some time ago... I once visited the Hunter Union to investigate you."

Kang Seo-jun nodded.

He could roughly predict Park Tae-ho's next question.

"But I failed to discover your identity until the end. Your birth year, affiliation, nationality, even your gender kept changing."

"......"

"What exactly are you?"

So he's asking this after all.

Since it was a question he had anticipated, Kang Seo-jun answered without difficulty.

"I come from another world, not this one."

After considering various answers beforehand, mixing truth with lies seemed best.

"Another world...?"

Park Tae-ho frowned and tilted his head.

"...By another world... do you mean through a gate? Or... the Tower?"

"Neither."

"Hmm... explain."
.
.

The question-and-answer session between Park Tae-ho and Kang Seo-jun continued for a full two hours.

"...Are you saying you have the ability to move freely between dimensions?"

"I could when I was in the other world. But it's impossible now."
.
.

"Why did your personal information like age and nationality keep changing?"

"Every time I enter another world, I have to borrow someone else's body. Sometimes I borrowed a young woman's body, sometimes a middle-aged man's body. That's why my birth year and nationality were always different."

"...Good heavens. I never imagined that. Hmm..."
.
.

"What is this Record of Fate?"

"I don't know either. This is the first time I've seen it in this regression."
.
.

"Why didn't you reach out to us for help earlier?"

"I didn't want to meet the people I love looking pathetic. I was also afraid you wouldn't believe me. In fact, there were several regressions where things went wrong that way."
.
.

"If you knew the future, couldn't you have done something before Sin-hye was attacked by the Mine?"

"Ah, Grandfather, that's... that was my fault... Kang Seo-jun tried to save me. I... I tied him up and ran away..."

"I see..."
.
.

"Did you truly love my granddaughter Seo-yoon? Or did you use her for your own purposes?"

"She is the person I loved most. If you doubt me, you can test me however you wish."

"Hahahahaha! What fierce eyes. You're completely serious."
.
.

During this time, the food grew cold, and occasionally the two sisters jumped in surprise at Kang Seo-jun's words, but fortunately, the conversation flowed smoothly without major issues.

"I see..."

After the two-hour questioning, Park Tae-ho's expression had softened considerably.

It seemed all his doubts and suspicions had been resolved, and his trust in Kang Seo-jun was firmly established.

"What do you plan to do now?"

Park Tae-ho asked about Kang Seo-jun's plans.

"I can't just leave those Mine bastards who attacked my sister-in-law... Sin-hye. If we leave them alone, they'll continue causing problems."

Kang Seo-jun leaned toward Park Tae-ho.

"If you help me, Grandfather, things would be much easier."

"...Of course. I was actually going to ask you. You must know all their bases and methods, right?"

"Yes, of course. I'll share everything I know with you. They're planning to drive a wedge between Taesan and Seongjin Group. Kidnapping Sin-hye was part of that plan. We need to eliminate them as soon as possible. Otherwise, Taesan's future will be in danger."

"...You're saying it's that serious?"

"Yes."

After the questioning ended, the conversation immediately turned to the eradication of the Red Inverse Cross Society.

The meeting of powerful [S+] grade strength and an experienced player's overwhelming information.

It was the moment when the Red Inverse Cross Society was truly doomed.
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"Those Mine bastards who kidnapped Sin-hye... the sooner we subjugate the Red Inverse Cross Society, the better."

As soon as Kang Seo-jun gained Park Tae-ho's trust, he enthusiastically briefed him on the importance of subjugating the Red Inverse Cross Society.

"Their conspiracies are numerous. The longer we delay, the more they'll multiply like cockroaches. If we don't crush the Red Inverse Cross Society before they gain strength, they'll become a major obstacle to Taesan's future."

Of course, Kang Seo-jun was saying this solely to use the Taesan Group to take down the Red Inverse Cross Society.

But that didn't mean he was telling complete lies.

In reality, if left alone, the Red Inverse Cross Society would grow to become a major threat not only to the Taesan Group but to South Korea itself.

Eliminating them at the roots now would remove one worry for the future.

'This is my chance to greatly improve my specs and eliminate a future headache. Killing two birds with one stone.'

"Hmm..."

Park Tae-ho stroked his chin, deep in thought.

He wasn't contemplating because he didn't believe Kang Seo-jun's words about the need to quickly subjugate the Red Inverse Cross Society.

Since this was coming from his future granddaughter's husband who had traveled from the future, his words must certainly be true.

It would be best to accept them as actively as possible.

But the timing wasn't good.

Currently, all of Taesan Group's main forces were concentrated on "the Tower."

In this situation, engaging in all-out war with a large Mine organization like the Red Inverse Cross Society would be burdensome even for the Taesan Group.

'I can't pull our main forces from the Tower's front lines.'

No matter how important subjugating the Red Inverse Cross Society was, conquering the Tower was equally important.

After all, resources that could shake the world's political landscape and balance all came from there.

'Even a week is impossible. If resource acquisition from the front lines stops, the Taesan Group will immediately fall behind.'

The Taesan Group already had many competitors like the Hwangryong Group, Seongjin Group, and the Kuyamoto clan.

Even though they were just a worthless Mine organization, expanding the battlefront in this situation would definitely be a burden for the Taesan Group.

"Sigh... Hmm..."

But he couldn't ignore his granddaughter's husband's words either.

"Grandfather! Subjugating the Red Inverse Cross Society should be our top priority right now, above anything else!"

Ignoring something that his granddaughter's husband from the future emphasized as so important would be foolish.

'And...'

Though he had to postpone it until now due to being busy, he needed to exact revenge on the 'Red Inverse Cross Society' at some point.

In the hunter world, prestige was just as important as honor.

If the youngest member of the Taesan family was kidnapped by Mines and nearly killed, yet they did nothing to punish those Mine bastards, how would the world view the Taesan Group?

'We need to make an example of what happens to those who mess with Taesan... but...'

Park Tae-ho's concerns deepened.

"Hmm..."

'His concerns are deepening.'

Kang Seo-jun licked his lips as he read Park Tae-ho's inner thoughts with the Eye of Providence.

It seemed he needed to persuade him further to help him reach a conclusion.

"Are you concerned about the Tower?"

-Nod.

Park Tae-ho nodded silently.

"Then would you listen to my plan? You don't need to worry about the Tower. I'm not suggesting we immediately redirect forces from the Tower to focus on the Red Inverse Cross Society."

"...You're not moving forces from the Tower? I thought you were talking about an all-out war?"

"No. I'm thinking of guerrilla warfare, not an all-out war. My plan only requires you, Grandfather. Just one week. I only need you to help me directly for one week."

"One week? Me directly?"

"Yes."

Honestly, this plan wouldn't work without Park Tae-ho's direct help.

Even with Taesan Guild's support, mediocre [A] to [B] class forces wouldn't be enough to overwhelm the Mines.

Of course, they would be somewhat helpful, but attacking the hideout with them would certainly result in many casualties.

Sacrificing allies recklessly wasn't Kang Seo-jun's style.

Minimal sacrifice for maximum benefit.

That was Kang Seo-jun's style.

"Hmm..."

Park Tae-ho stroked his beard and exhaled through his nose.

"Seo-jun. I'm not dismissing your words, but... that's also difficult. You know, don't you? They need me at the Tower."

Park Tae-ho was the most important force among Taesan's key forces.

If he left the Tower, the Taesan Group wouldn't be able to perform at its full capacity in this Tower conquest.

Kang Seo-jun said he only needed his help for a week, but even a week was quite a long time in the hunter world.

Moreover, the Tower conquest that the Taesan Group was participating in was a floor lord conquest where [Epic] grade items or higher could pour out.

If Park Tae-ho was absent from the Tower for a week in this situation, the Taesan Group would barely contribute to this conquest, which would directly lead to severe losses when distributing spoils.

And the gap created by those losses wouldn't be easy to fill.

"I know what you're worried about."

Of course, as always, Kang Seo-jun had a solution.

"Are you worried about not being able to secure important items from the Tower conquest?"

"...You seem to be reading my mind."

"..."

"Yes, you're right. Without me, we'll definitely suffer losses when distributing spoils. Moreover, the place we're currently conquering is the 67th floor lord conquest. The Seongjin Group is participating, and those Hwangryong and Kuyamoto bastards are also involved. If we take losses on spoils here, Taesan might fall behind in East Asia."

"You don't need to worry about that. Let me explain."

"...I'm listening."

"Anyway, not many valuable items will come out of the 67th floor lord dungeon. At most, just some sturdy armor and weapon materials."

"...Hmm. Even if what you say is true..."

Items were important, but contribution to the Tower conquest itself was also crucial.

Contribution also affected one's voice within the Hunter Alliance.

"Yes. I know that participating in the conquest to raise contribution is important. However..."

Kang Seo-jun licked his lips once before continuing.

"If you invest in me just this once, I can promise you spoils 100 times, no, 10,000 times greater than what you could get from the 67th floor lord conquest."

"...Huh. Are you prone to exaggeration?"

"Grandfather, it's not exaggeration. I know the location of every hidden piece in the Tower. Once I grow strong enough to enter the Tower, the Taesan Group will be able to secure all the spoils."

"...!"

"And I have a special growth mechanism. I can grow faster the more Mines I kill. If you help me for just one week, my entry into the Tower won't be far off."

"...Ha! So that's what you're after. You talked as if you only cared about Taesan's future... but in the end, you're also greedy for your own growth. Planning to use me for that?"

"My growth is Taesan's future, Grandfather."

"...Haha!"

Park Tae-ho laughed incredulously.

But he didn't seem displeased.

He smiled gently and said:

"Well, you're not wrong. After my son Taejin, you'll lead Taesan. I've already seen that on parchment. I can trust you."

Things were going smoothly thanks to the Record of Fate item.

"Alright."

Park Tae-ho said magnanimously.

"I'll follow your plan for one week."

"Ah...! Thank you!"

Woohoo!

Kang Seo-jun didn't hide his joy.

Park Tae-ho chuckled at Kang Seo-jun's reaction.

"I would have had to deal with this eventually anyway. This is an opportunity for you, but also for me. It's like the information I needed just fell into my lap."

Park Tae-ho rose from his seat and patted Kang Seo-jun's shoulder.

"Time is of the essence for both of us, so let's depart tomorrow. Can you complete all necessary preparations before then?"

"Of course. I'd like to leave at 6 AM tomorrow, if that's alright?"

"6 AM is good. That's exactly when this old man gets ready to go out. As I've aged, I've lost the ability to sleep in."

"I see. That's perfect. Then I'll come to see you here tomorrow."

If he told Sin-hye in advance, she would probably send a pickup vehicle.

"Hmm? You're coming back then? Were you planning to return to the dormitory today?"

Park Tae-ho tilted his head.

"You must have reunited with Seo-yoon after a long time. Why not spend some time together?"

"Ah."

Park Tae-ho was suggesting that Kang Seo-jun spend the night with Park Seo-yoon.

While Kang Seo-jun would like to, now wasn't the time.

If he stayed here, he'd definitely not get any sleep at night.

If he lay in the same bed as Park Seo-yoon now, he'd surely be ravaged until dawn tomorrow.

For ordinary people, one round might take 30 minutes, at most an hour, but an awakened person's body was special in every aspect, so once properly engaged, they could continue for 7-8 hours without stopping.

If that happened, managing his condition would be impossible.

He needed to manage his condition since he had to raid the Red Inverse Cross Society's hideout tomorrow.

Of course, he wasn't planning to just sleep all night under the pretext of condition management.

"I have a lot to prepare tonight. And there's one more favor I'd like to ask."

"A favor?"

"Yes. I'd like to receive some items from the mansion's underground storage."

-Grin.

Park Tae-ho smiled at those words.

His expression suggested he'd been wondering why Kang Seo-jun hadn't mentioned it.

"Take whatever you want. I trust you'll take an appropriate amount. You already know the password, right?"

"Yes. I'll use them gratefully."

"It's family property anyway, no need to bow your head like that. Everything there is for our common use. Well, I'll rest first. You take care of your business. See you tomorrow morning."

With that greeting, Park Tae-ho left the dining room.

Park Sin-hye and Park Seo-yoon had already returned a while ago, so Kang Seo-jun was the only one left in the dining room.

"Well then..."

Everyone had gone to rest, but Kang Seo-jun's day wasn't over yet.

Kang Seo-jun left the dining room and went down to the basement of the mansion via the stairs in the lounge.

Soon, Kang Seo-jun arrived at the third basement floor and walked endlessly down the dark corridor.

At the end of the corridor, a large vault door was visible.

The Taesan family vault.

Inside were items that could help Kang Seo-jun grow.

"Perfect as an appetizer before devouring the Red Inverse Cross Society."

Kang Seo-jun's growth knew no day or night, no cooldown.
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The Great Mountain Family Mansion.

In front of the vault on the third basement floor.

Kang Seo-jun looked up at the massive vault door.

In the center of the door was a number pad that resembled a door lock.

This number pad was the first locking mechanism for the vault door.

*Click! Click! Click! Click!*

Kang Seo-jun tapped the number pad as if entering the passcode to his own front door.

*Ding-a-ling!*

Soon the number pad turned green and emitted an unlocking sound.

Unlocking the password wasn't difficult at all.

He just had to enter the password he already knew from his veteran knowledge.

'The troublesome part starts now.'

Obviously, the Great Mountain Group's vault wouldn't open with just a simple password.

This number pad was merely the first locking mechanism.

*Whirr.*

Soon, a magic circle appeared beneath the number pad, emitting a blue light.

This was the second locking mechanism.

*Rumble. Rumble.*

The unlocking method wasn't much different from the number pad.

He just had to channel mana according to the formula he already knew.

*Whoosh!*

Soon the magic circle turned white and faded away.

It was a signal that the second locking mechanism had been successfully unlocked.

*Click!*

Simultaneously, a small hole opened in the center of the vault door.

Inside was a crystal orb.

This was the third... the final locking mechanism.

'The most annoying lock.'

To open this, he needed a direct bloodline of the Great Mountain family.

'Hmm....'

He could probably unlock it without bringing a Great Mountain direct descendant by manipulating the lock settings with the Eye of Providence, but he'd be cracking vaults like this all day for the next week, and he didn't want to waste magical power so early.

'Well, it's not like I don't have someone to call.'

Park Seo-yoon would probably stick around all night if he called her now, so that wouldn't work. Park Tae-ho was too intimidating to bother with such trivial matters...

But he could call Park Sin-hye anytime he wanted.

*Beep!*

Kang Seo-jun immediately called Park Sin-hye on his smartwatch.

*Click!*

The call connected in less than three seconds.

["W-wha-what, what is it!?"]

"?"

["Y-you, why are you calling me!? At this hour!?"]

"...There's nothing wrong with that, is there?"

It was still only 10 PM.

"It's not bedtime yet, right?"

["N-no, you! W-what about Park Seo-yoon!? Weren't you with her!?"]

"?"

Why is she suddenly bringing up Senior Seo-yoon?

["You two... were in the middle of... doing... ack! *cough* *sniff*"]

What is she talking about?

She bit her tongue, sniffled...

Something seems off about her condition.

"Never mind that. Come down to the third basement floor for a moment."

["W-wha-what!? You want me to come now?!"]

"Why? Is it too much trouble? You just need to come down the stairs."

["Ah. No, that's not it, what about Park Seo-yoon?"]

"I don't know. She's probably resting. We're not together right now."

["R-really!?"]

"Is that important?"

["N-no...."]

"...So are you coming down or not?"

If she doesn't come down, I'll just have to use the Eye of Providence.

["I'll come down! 5, 5 minutes...! No, wait 10 minutes!"]

"10 minutes?"

["8, 8 minutes!"]

"...Alright."

*Click.*

Kang Seo-jun hung up and waited for Park Sin-hye while quietly circulating his mana.

Park Sin-hye came down to the third basement floor about 20 minutes later.

"Hey. You said you'd be down in 8 minutes, why are you so late...?"

...?

What's wrong with her?

Kang Seo-jun stared at Park Sin-hye with wide eyes.

"W-why, w-why did y-you call me...."

She avoided his gaze while twirling her hair, which had now grown to her shoulders.

"......"

Her lips were excessively red, as if she had applied something.

Her eyelids were also blackened like a panda's, as if she'd done something to them.

Is she, could it be...

"Did you put on makeup...?"

"Ha, huh!?"

Park Sin-hye jumped.

"W-wha-what!? Makeup?! Me!?"

"No, your face.... No.... Never mind."

Female hormones. Truly terrifying.

"Forget it, just help me open this."

"W-what!"

Park Sin-hye jumped again.

"I w-wondered why you called me! This is our family vault! Did, did you get permission from Grandfather?"

"Yeah. I got permission, so hurry up. I've already unlocked the password and everything else. I just need you to unlock the final one."

"R-really!? Grandfather gave permission? He's never given me permission!"

"Yes, I told you. Hurry and open it. I'm tired."

"A-are you sure!? You got permission from Grandfather!?"

"Argh! I told you I got permission! Hurry!"

Kang Seo-jun grabbed Park Sin-hye's wrist and forcibly pulled her along.

"Eek!?"

"Why are you stalling so much! Just touch it already!"

"N-no!! I-I can't!"

Park Sin-hye tried her best to resist, but it was useless.

Already weakened as she was, she couldn't overcome Kang Seo-jun's strength.

*Thud!*

Eventually, she was dragged over and placed her hand on the crystal orb.

*Whirr!*

The crystal orb reacted to Park Sin-hye's hand and vibrated slightly.

*Rumble!*

At the same time, the vault handle began to turn by itself.

'This is tiring in its own way.'

Kang Seo-jun crossed his arms and waited for the vault door to fully unlock.

Once the vault door opened, all that remained was to enjoy the contents inside.

"Hey, hey!?"

While he was savoring the anticipation, Park Sin-hye called out to him urgently.

"What."

"Did you really get permission!? If we get caught, we're both dead!"

Park Sin-hye rubbed her wrist anxiously.

From her demeanor, it seemed she didn't believe he had permission.

"Heh."

Kang Seo-jun laughed in disbelief.

"Why don't you believe me? I told you I got permission."

"T-then why did you call me instead of Grandfather or my sister to open it!?"

"Hey. I can't ask Grandfather for such menial tasks. And your sister... hmm."

Kang Seo-jun paused briefly before continuing.

"She cried a lot today. She needs to rest."

"Huh!?"

Park Sin-hye snorted incredulously.

"I'm tired too, you know!?"

"Hey. You're different. Can't you do this much for a friend?"

"F-friend!?"

*Throb!*

"Ugh...."

Park Sin-hye clutched her chest.

"...?"

Why does the word "friend" make her feel so conflicted...

It's not even an offensive term...

"Anyway, now that we're done, you can go back up."

"Huh!?"

"What? You said you were tired. Go back up and rest. I can handle the rest myself."

"No, wait!"

As Kang Seo-jun was about to enter the vault, Park Sin-hye suddenly grabbed his sleeve.

"...?"

If they parted like this, the throbbing pain in her chest would only worsen throughout the night.

"Ugh."

But she didn't know why she had impulsively grabbed Kang Seo-jun.

It was good that she boldly stopped him, but...

"Umm."

Park Sin-hye mumbled for a moment before finally blurting out whatever came to mind.

"Were... were you really married to Park Seo-yoon?"

"...?"

She suddenly grabbed him and now she's asking this?

"Yeah, I was."

"Why? What, uh, what did you like about her so much!?"

"What?"

Kang Seo-jun crossed his arms and tilted his head.

He couldn't understand Park Sin-hye's intention.

"What are you trying to say right now?"

"N-no. It's just that. Um...."

"Sigh.... If you're going to talk nonsense, just go back up. I'm busy."

Kang Seo-jun waved his hand as if shooing away a fly and entered the vault.

"Hey, hey! W-wait!"

Park Sin-hye shouted at Kang Seo-jun's back, but he didn't even look back after entering the vault.

"Ugh...!"

She could have followed him in, but she felt that if she grabbed him again, she'd only be told to leave, so she couldn't bring herself to step forward.

"Haah...."

Eventually, Park Sin-hye sighed deeply and returned to her room.

'Why am I feeling this way?'

Ever since she saw her sister crying in Kang Seo-jun's arms, she'd been feeling bad.

'...It's definitely because of Kang Seo-jun.'

What is it that's bothering me?

Why am I constantly thinking about him?

'...Kang Seo-jun doesn't care about me at all right now.'

*Throb.*

Thinking about that made a part of her chest hurt again.

"It hurts...."

Ah.

...!

Wait!?

Suddenly, goosebumps covered Park Sin-hye's entire body.

'N-no way...!'

Could it be that I'm feeling depressed because I'm not getting attention from Kang Seo-jun?

'N-no...! T-that can't be.'

Park Sin-hye had never craved anyone's approval in her entire life.

There's no way she'd be this depressed just because she wasn't getting attention from a friend...

'Ugh....'

Actually, that wasn't true.

Park Sin-hye was no longer Park Sin-hoo.

Since accepting her changed self in Kang Seo-jun's arms just a few days ago, she had been reborn.

'I have changed... Now that I think about it, I'm angry! Why does that guy always change his temperature? Can't he just be consistently nice? Why does he go back and forth between being nice and cold!'

One day he approaches first, and another day he's cold as ice.

One day he helps passionately, and another day he just abandons her.

'Argh...! I did everything he told me to for days! So why hasn't he praised me even once!?'

Park Sin-hye clenched her fists and trembled.

How.

How could she get Kang Seo-jun's attention again?

How could she consistently get Kang Seo-jun's attention?

'I-I don't know... I don't even know what he likes....'

Looking at it this way, she realized she wasn't in a position to just blame Kang Seo-jun.

'Come to think of it... I really don't know much about him... Huh! I-if this continues, won't we naturally drift apart and become completely awkward!? N-no, that can't happen!'

Park Sin-hye bit her fingernails.

Kang Seo-jun was the first man who made her feel "friendship" in her life.

While she might have been able to go back to how things were before if she had never experienced friendship, it was now impossible to return to the past.

'A-absolutely not! If that happens, just wait and see. I'll make him unable to resist paying attention to me, by any means necessary.'

...

......

...Now she had to admit it.

'What I thought was friendship was just an excuse.'

This is affection.

It seems she's fallen for Kang Seo-jun since becoming a woman.

That's why she feels so conflicted.

'I don't want to lose him... Why did it have to be Park Seo-yoon of all people....'

She finally found someone she liked, and he turned out to be her sister's husband?

Where else would you find such a ridiculous and absurd situation?

...Huh?

'No, come to think of it...!'

Wasn't Kang Seo-jun also dating Jin Se-rin!?

'N-now I remember!? W-what kind of guy is he!?'

He said he was married to her sister in the future? Then why is he dating Jin Se-rin now!?

'Gasp!'

Suddenly, an inspiration flashed through Park Sin-hye's mind.

'T-this might actually be good...?'

Park Sin-hye touched her lips as she pondered.

If by any chance Kang Seo-jun was a playboy who was trying out different women before marrying Park Seo-yoon again after returning to the past...

'Then I might have a chance too...?'

If Kang Seo-jun only had eyes for one person, it would be difficult for Park Sin-hye to get his attention no matter what she did.

But if he was a playboy who put his wife aside as soon as he returned to the past and was flirting with Jin Se-rin, who was much younger than her...?

'Winning Kang Seo-jun's heart... depends on me...?'

And if things go well...

'I might be able to make Kang Seo-jun completely mine...!'

Just because Kang Seo-jun was Park Seo-yoon's husband in the future doesn't mean he has to marry the same person this time.

All that talk about past lives and the future doesn't matter now.

Her sister and Kang Seo-jun haven't done anything together yet, and she's not pregnant.

'...Yes, that's right.'

The emotions that had been knotted in Park Sin-hye's chest began to unravel.

Whatever happened in the future or past life, they haven't done anything together in the present.

'I just need to make the first move....'

If I kiss him first, if I, I, I...

'I-if I become p-pregnant first....'

Then no matter what the future was like or what the past life was like, he would have to accept the changed situation.

'People's hearts are bound to change....'

She herself had changed so much since becoming a woman.

Kang Seo-jun too, having come from the future to the past, wouldn't it be natural for many things to change?

Just as he changed her, she could change him too.

'It doesn't have to be Park Seo-yoon!? He's just enjoying his time with Jin Se-rin!? Actually, I'm the closest to him! Kang Seo-jun!'

This was the moment Park Sin-hye decided to win over Kang Seo-jun.

Ch.119 - Chapter 119: A Mountain Of Appetizers (3)



In the grand mansion of the Taesan family.

Inside the massive vault located on the third basement floor.

"Whew..."

Kang Seo-jun let out an admiring sigh as he looked around at the ultra-expensive items displayed inside the vault.

'I never thought I'd get in here so quickly.'

What's more, he hadn't sneaked in—he had entered with proper permission from Park Tae-ho, the real power behind Taesan.

It was all thanks to his Luck '50' and the variable called the "Record of Fate."

If he had needed to raise Taesan's favor through conventional means, it would have taken at least another six months to get in here.

'Thanks to this, I can grow my tech tree much faster than expected. Now... what should I eat first?'

Kang Seo-jun rubbed his hands together as he carefully surveyed the inside of the vault.

'Hmm... there's so much to consume.'

The Omen's secret storehouses he'd raided until now had been quite delicious, but this place was on a completely different level.

It was equivalent to about five of Omen's secret storehouses from the cathedral combined.

There were dozens of [Epic] grade items stacked up, and the [Legendary] grade items easily exceeded 10 in number.

Moreover, at the deepest part of the vault, there were even two [Mythic] grade items.

'The magic sword that Park Tae-ho used during his prime.'

▶Tyrving
Grade: [Mythic]

One of the two [Mythic] grade items was none other than a magic sword that appeared in Norse mythology.

Tyrving was nobly embedded in a thick stone slab.

It was quite large, befitting Park Tae-ho's massive build, and its shark-tooth-like jagged blade looked incredibly vicious.

'And the other one...'

A blue chain wrapped tightly around Tyrving.

▶Gleipnir
Grade: [Mythic]

It was also a sealing artifact that appeared in Norse mythology.

'This makes my heart swell with awe every time I see it.'

Both were weapons that Park Tae-ho had used during his prime as an [SS+] grade hunter.

They were extremely powerful weapons, but since they were cursed swords that could bring ruin to their users, they had been sealed here as Park Tae-ho's mental strength and energy had weakened over time.

-Hissssssss.

As Kang Seo-jun approached the stone slab, Tyrving emitted a cold chill.

'Wow. How vicious.'

The blade gleamed as if it would pounce on Kang Seo-jun at any moment.

Perhaps it was because it hadn't tasted blood for at least ten years.

He could feel that the magic sword Tyrving was quite famished.

If it hadn't been sealed by Gleipnir, it might have actually lunged at him.

At the very least, it would have emitted a chill several times stronger than now and lightly sliced through Kang Seo-jun's skin.

'Okay. That's enough sightseeing. Any more would be dangerous.'

When a magic sword reaches the [Mythic] grade, it's no different from a beast with its own consciousness.

Right now it was bound by Gleipnir so it couldn't cause major problems, but it was still dangerous to keep lingering in front of it.

No matter how sealed a magic sword might be, as a [Mythic] grade item, it could easily tear apart a [B] grade hunter standing right next to it.

'As long as I don't provoke it, I should be fine. Though I'd like to just sell it if I could.'

A magic sword that can't even be used anyway.

It would be much more useful to convert it into dimensional currency.

But...

'Still, this was a weapon that Grandpa Park Tae-ho used during his prime. It must hold a lot of old memories...'

Selling someone else's cherished possession would be against human decency.

[※Shop Notice: This is an ultra-expensive item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You have sold the mythic magic sword "Tyrving."]
[You have sold the mythic sealing artifact "Gleipnir."]

"Mmm~ Yummy~"

And Kang Seo-jun was a person who prioritized his own growth over human decency.

How could he resist~

With two [Mythic] grade items right in front of him, ready to be consumed~

A sword that can't even be used~ What's the point of keeping it in storage~

Just sell anything useless~!

'...........'

He'd done it now.

What excuse would he give if Grandpa Park Tae-ho asked where his weapons went...?

'Ah, whatever.'

He'd think about it when the time came.

There was no point in regretting it now that he'd already sold them.

'If it becomes a real problem, I'll just say I'll return them later.'

He couldn't repurchase them right now due to the price difference, but when he became high-spec in the future, buying one or two [Mythic] grade items would be no big deal.

'Still, as expected of [Mythic] grade items, they brought in a sweet amount of dimensional currency.'

Although he sold them somewhat impulsively, he had no regrets since an enormous amount of dimensional currency had poured in.

'It would have been nice if I could have fed them into the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System"...'

If he fed a mythic grade item into the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System," it would charge a whopping 10,000 points of power.

That would be enough to treat about 200 lowest-grade debuffs.

"Tsk."

But Tyrving was a magic sword that had reached the [Mythic] grade, so with Kang Seo-jun's current specs, he couldn't even hold it for 3 seconds.

Even with a willpower of '33', it was the same.

A willpower of '33' could only endure pain up to the [Legendary] grade level.

"Argh...! My palm hurts...!"

Just from briefly holding the magic sword during the selling process, the skin on his palm had been completely peeled off.

And this was despite it being sealed with Gleipnir.

If he had carried such a ferocious magic sword all the way to the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System," his entire skin would have surely been peeled off.

'In the end, I had no choice but to sell it along with Gleipnir.'

If he had tried to keep Gleipnir by unsealing Tyrving, both his arms would have been blown off instantly.

'Instead, I earned a ton of dimensional currency.'

With this much dimensional currency, he thought he could modify the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" into the "Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle."

'I can heal debuff traits later, so let's focus on raising my stats like crazy first.'

Anyway, thanks to the effect of Kang Seo-jun's trait "Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary," a truckload of debuff traits would be automatically healed just by raising his stats.

'I can treat the remaining debuff traits after I become strong enough.'

-Gulp. Gulp.

Kang Seo-jun roughly treated his injured palm with a dimensional shop potion and coolly turned his back.

Now it was time to farm [Epic] grade items and [Legendary] grade items.

'From now on, I need to reduce my greed and impulses.'

He had impulsively sold the [Mythic] grade items, but from here on, he needed to control his desires.

The items here weren't the entire fortune of the Taesan family, but they were significant enough to be considered pillars of the family.

Park Tae-ho had trusted Kang Seo-jun and allowed him into the vault, so he couldn't just pull out the family's pillars.

These assets were needed for negotiations between guilds and for recruiting important talent.

If he didn't want to ruin Taesan, Kang Seo-jun couldn't monopolize the items here.

[※Shop Notice: This is an ultra-expensive item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You have sold the legendary item "Red Dragon Scale Armor."]
[You have sold the legendary item "Space Gauntlet."]
[You have sold the epic item "Thunder Hammer."]
[You have sold the legendary item "Forgotten Sage's Robe."]
[You have sold the legendary+ item "Wind God's Shield."]
[You have sold the epic item "Mithril Chain Mail Made by Elven Craftsman."]
.
.

And Kang Seo-jun was a man who valued his own growth more than the rise and fall of a company.

'Oh my~ I just can't help it~'

How could he resist~

With [Legendary] and [Epic] grade items laid out before his eyes, ready to be consumed~

Even the best items only have meaning if they're used~ It's such a waste to just keep them in storage~

Let's turn them into dimensional currency and utilize them to the fullest~!

'...........'

He'd done it again.

-Silence....

In an instant, he had cleaned out everything from [Mythic] grade items to [Epic] grade items, leaving the majority of the vault completely empty.

'...I might really get in trouble for this?'

He had pulled out the pillars of Taesan.

This... would Grandpa Park Tae-ho grab him by the collar if he saw this?

'Ah, whatever~'

There was no point in regretting it now that he'd already sold them.

He could pay it back. Just pay it back~

'If I just grow stronger, I can restore items like these in a day or two.'

He didn't even need to reach [SSS] grade; it would be possible once he reached around [SS+] grade.

By then, his dimensional shop currency would have snowballed enormously.

And he would be able to freely choose farming locations.

Getting dozens of [Epic~Legendary] grade items in a day or two would be no big deal.

'Wow. The dimensional currency has piled up insanely.'

2 [Mythic] grade items. 15 [Legendary] grade items. 37 [Epic] grade items.

He had earned almost 3-4 times the dimensional currency compared to what he had earned from raiding Omen's storehouses until now.

'Still, I left at least some minimal conscience.'

Although he had consumed all the prime items in the vault, he hadn't swept away all the [Epic~Legendary] grade items.

'I left behind the least valuable ones, but even so, this should be enough to put out urgent fires if needed.'

Although he had inadvertently pulled out the pillars of Taesan, there shouldn't be any major problems.

As long as Kang Seo-jun grew quickly, he could promptly restore this level of expenditure.

'If I spend the next week farming with Grandpa Park Tae-ho, from Omen's secret storehouses to hidden dungeons...'

He wouldn't know exactly until a week had passed, but he should be able to raise his stats to all '30' without any issues.

'And that's a conservative estimate. I might even reach [S] grade in a week.'

It was an incredibly faster growth rate than the plan Kang Seo-jun had initially set when he first came to this world.

Ch.120 - Chapter 120: A Mountain Of Appetizers (4)
Inside the massive vault of the Taesan family's grand mansion.

Kang Seo-jun checked the time on his smartwatch.

It was almost 11 PM.

'I need to change my plan.'

Originally, he had planned to return to the academy dormitory to sleep, but it seemed there wouldn't be enough time.

'Since I've accumulated so much dimensional currency.'

He had initially intended to sell just enough, but unable to resist the temptation, he ended up pulling out the entire pillar, causing dimensional currency to hit an all-time high.

'I should make all possible preparations with dimensional currency before going farming with Grandfather Park Tae-ho.'

The week-long farming trip with Grandfather Park Tae-ho would be quite an intensive journey.

To avoid getting exhausted midway, it would be best to maximize his stats with dimensional currency.

'At the very least, I should convert the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" into the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor." Since that takes some time, I'd better get started early.'

Still, it wouldn't take two weeks like when he installed the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System."

Since he wasn't installing it from scratch but just modifying and adding to the existing base, it would take about three hours at most.

'From now, three hours means roughly 2 AM. Since I'm meeting Grandfather at 6 AM...'

He needed to move quickly to increase his stats by even one point with the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" before morning.

Kang Seo-jun strode out of the vault, locked the heavy door, and immediately opened a portal through the system window to enter the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse."

-Woong.

'First, the modification.'

Kang Seo-jun approached the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" and opened the dimension shop window.

He selected the "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" and went to the "Modify" tab to choose the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor."

[※Shop Notice: This is an extremely expensive option. Are you sure you want to purchase?]
[Yes. / No.]

Without hesitation, he answered yes.

-Chwarrrrrrrrk!!

With the loud sound of coins pouring out, dimensional currency of [Mythic] grade was rapidly depleted.

[Payment complete!!! Converting "Galactic Emperor's Life Support System" to "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor"!]

-Drrrrrk! Drrrrrk!
-Chiiiiik! Chiiiiik!
-Click! Click! Click! Click!

Simultaneously, the massive golden machine began disassembling and reassembling itself at tremendous speed, changing its form.

'Wow. Transformer.'

It was quite a spectacle to witness such high-tech transformation happening before his eyes.

In the game [Grand Hunter Academy], it was just pixel graphics, so there was no excitement at all.

'Perfect for zoning out while watching.'

Though it was a visually pleasing spectacle, he didn't have time to just stand and stare.

[Modifying equipment... Please wait...]
[Estimated time remaining: 2 hours 58 minutes 27 seconds]

About 3 hours until the modification would be complete.

He needed to find things to do during this time.

'What should I do with the remaining time....'

Time was short, but there was a mountain of things he wanted to do.

'Mana training?'

Normally, he would have done mana training.

'Not now.'

Having acquired the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor," which could increase his abilities just by adding power sources, there was no need to raise stats through training.

'So training now would be a waste of time.... Right. Let's build up characteristics.'

◆Characteristics
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Prosperity Realm Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Aura Vessel Lv.Legendary], [Taesan's Heir Lv.Epic+], [Elemental Resonance (Wind) Lv.Epic], [Extreme Yang Body Lv.Epic-], [Mana Mold Lv.Rare+], [Three Calamities Body Lv.Rare+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Rare+], [Light Attribute Magic Power Lv.Rare], [Darkness Attribute Magic Power Lv.Rare], [Fire Attribute Magic Power Lv.Rare], [Elemental Resonance (Earth) Lv.Rare], [Natural Boneless Lv.Rare], [2nd Circle Lv.Common], [Erectile Dysfunction Lv.Lowest], [Baldness Lv.Lowest]]]]]]………

From physical buffs to elemental magic powers, elemental resonance, and more...

Though he had accumulated many characteristics so far, there was still a mountain of characteristics he needed to gather to reach his goal of becoming the "Ultimate King Ghost."

'First, I need to collect all the elemental magic powers.'

In this world, there are eight types of elements.

Water, Fire, Wind, Lightning, Flora, Earth, Light, and Darkness.

'Currently I have Fire, Wind, Earth, Light, and Darkness. Five of them.'

To continue raising his King Ghost technique, he needed three more elements: Water, Flora, and Lightning.

'To obtain the Heavenly Martial Body, I need to be able to handle all elements.'

The prerequisites for the Heavenly Martial Body—[Three Calamities Body], [Five Elements Body], [Extreme Yang Body], [Extreme Yin Body], and [Taiji Body]—were all characteristics that manifested through the resonance of "Attribute Magic Power" and "Natural Boneless."

'And I also need all elemental magic powers to obtain the "Unique Divinity" and "Transcender" characteristics.'

By growing all elemental characteristics to [Legendary+] grade, one could awaken the overpowered "Unique Divinity" attribute that gives advantage in all elemental interactions.

From that point, one would be on the same level as "gods" and "constellations."

And by raising that "Unique Divinity" to the extreme, one would obtain the "Transcender" characteristic, which would allow one to gain elemental advantage even over gods and constellations.

'A mere human transcending gods and standing above them.'

It was a level of growth comparable to an ant developing a cosmic civilization, but to Kang Seo-jun, it didn't seem that far-fetched.

'I already have three Transcendent-grade characteristics.'

◆Characteristics
[Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent]

Each of these three characteristics was a power that transcended the power of gods.

'It's as if I already have one foot in the realm of transcendence.'

Therefore, all that remained was just one step.

Just one more step, and he could cross the threshold of transcendence to awaken as a true transcender.

'Of course, that one step is quite complex and heavy.'

He needed to collect all elemental magic powers, gather all physical buff characteristics, obtain the Heavenly Martial Body, Celestial Demon Divine Technique, Blessing of Mana, reach the 10th Circle, learn magic and martial arts along the way, raise all stats to SSS grade, and take care of other minor things like the Fruit of the Sun and Mana Mold...

'...It's quite a lot, but it really doesn't feel that far away.'

While normal hunters slow down in growth as they get stronger, Kang Seo-jun had a mechanism where his growth accelerated as he became stronger.

'I'm gradually getting on track.'

Especially this Taesan warehouse farming had become a singularity in his growth.

He had farmed two [Mythic] grade items and an unprecedented number of [Legendary] and [Epic] grade items.

'Alright, enough boasting. Let's focus on the task at hand.'

What Kang Seo-jun could do until the modification of the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" was complete.

'Let's fill in the elemental magic powers first.'

Starting with the Flora element.

Kang Seo-jun picked up a wooden staff lying on the floor.

It was the "Branch of the Sacred Tree Erundel" that he had set aside earlier while farming the Taesan Group's vault.

Similar to the "Necklace Containing the Essence of Corrupted Flame" he had used to obtain fire elemental magic power, this was a magic staff imbued with the essence of flora.

'Normally, extracting essence isn't such a simple task, but...'

For Kang Seo-jun with the "Eye of Providence," extracting the essence of flora was as simple as picking meat from a crab.

[You have successfully absorbed the item "Essence of Flora"!]
[You have acquired the characteristic "Flora Attribute Magic Power Lv.Rare"!]
.
.

[Flora magic becomes more powerful!]
[Flora resistance and poison resistance increase!]
[Your bond with Flora constellations becomes stronger!]
.
.

The process was much simpler and easier than when he extracted the essence of flame from the "Necklace Containing the Essence of Corrupted Flame."

Unlike then, the essence wasn't contaminated with magical energy, and unlike the fire attribute, the flora attribute didn't cause pain when stored in the body.

'It's rather refreshing.'

When he obtained the fire attribute, he was exhausted from the painful aftereffects, but with the flora attribute, his body felt lighter and his mood brightened.

'Now I just need to get the Lightning attribute and Water attribute to complete all elemental magic powers.'

He could buy them directly from the dimension shop, but that wasn't cost-effective.

Eventually, while farming with Grandfather Park Tae-ho, they would definitely find at least one item containing the essence of lightning and water.

He could collect all elemental magic powers then.

'Let's move on to the next task.'

The next task was to grow the Mana Mold.

▶Mana Mold
[Rare+]
-This entity is currently in [Growth Stage].

It was time to evolve the [Growth Stage] Mana Mold into an [Adult].

'Mana Mold is essentially a mana potion without addiction. To avoid struggling with mana deficiency during the week-long farming with Grandfather Park Tae-ho, I should grow it now.'

While it was an important characteristic now, Mana Mold would become even more important in the later stages.

When Mana Mold was raised to the [Alpha] stage, the internal environment would become a mana spot comparable to a "Dragon's Grave" or "Spring of Magic Power."

'Later, when I learn the Celestial Demon Divine Technique and evolve Mana Mold to the "Alpha" stage, it will be virtually unlimited mana.'

That Mana Mold was already approaching its final stage.

After the [Adult] stage comes the [Alpha].

'By the time I finish growing the Mana Mold, the modification of the "Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" should be complete.'

It was the moment Kang Seo-jun's growth was reaching a singularity.

Ch.121 - Chapter 121: A Mountain Of Appetizers (5)
Kang Seo-jun sat cross-legged on the floor of the Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

His task now was to 'evolve the [Growth Stage] mana slime into a [Mature Form]'.

'Last time, when I evolved it from [Infant Stage] to [Growth Stage], I used the Mega Ant Cordyceps.'

The memory of that rubber-clay-like terrible taste was still vivid.

Back then, it was the most cost-effective material for growing the mana slime, but the process was truly torturous.

Having to devour 200 of those disgusting things on the spot...

'Fortunately, I don't need to do that this time.'

The Mega Ant Cordyceps was still the best value pick, but now saving time was more important than saving dimension currency.

If he were to grow the mana slime with those tasteless mushrooms again, he'd need to easily consume 1,000 of them, and devouring them all within just 3 hours would be physically impossible, even before considering willpower.

'To save time, it would be better to use premium materials even if it costs more dimension currency.'

As luck would have it, there was one material perfect for this timing.

──────《Item》──────
▶High Elf's Body Fluid

◆Grade
[Epic]

◆Description
- Body fluid of High Elves who guard the World Tree. A premium product directly supplied to the Dimension Shop by the constellation "Lily Blooming on the World Tree," though the extraction and collection process remains shrouded in mystery.
- When consumed, increases experience for three types of elemental affinity attributes.
- When consumed, increases experience for two of the following magical attributes: [Water], [Flora], [Wind], [Earth], [Light].
- When consumed, increases experience for the stats [Agility], [Vitality], [Perception], [Magic Resistance], [Mana], and [Luck].
- Warning! The recommended dosage is three bottles per week. Excessive consumption may cause serious dependency and withdrawal symptoms!

※Shop Notice: Currently 50% off due to surplus stock!

─────────────────

Mana slimes don't necessarily only prefer 'decayed organic matter.'

To grow a mana slime to a higher grade, it needed to be fed special food worthy of that grade.

And with a half-price discount, there couldn't be a better special food at this timing.

'About... ten bottles should be enough.'

The recommended dosage was one bottle every three days, but that was by 'human' standards.

'Of course, even by my current specs, drinking ten bottles at once would be excessive...'

But the side effects were merely [Epic] grade dependency and withdrawal symptoms.

With his willpower at '33', he should be able to endure it sufficiently.

'Even if addiction symptoms appear, they'll disappear if I keep resisting, like quitting smoking. I should be able to handle it with willpower.'

Kang Seo-jun purchased ten bottles of High Elf's Body Fluid from the dimension shop.

-Clank!
-Roll roll roll...

Ten pretty glass bottles dropped like vending machine drinks from the system window.

They weren't particularly large.

Each was about the length of an index finger with a slender teardrop shape.

There was no separate cap; the structure required breaking the tip of the glass bottle to open it.

-Crack!
-Sniff sniff.

Kang Seo-jun broke the head of the glass bottle and smelled it like he was sampling perfume.

"Hmm~"

A fragrant and refreshing natural scent, along with a subtle, sweet fruity aroma.

'It smells really nice. I wonder how it tastes.'

Without hesitation, Kang Seo-jun downed an entire bottle in one shot.

-Glug!

The glass bottle was so small that emptying it completely only amounted to about half a sip.

-Gulp!

"Hmm... Wow? What is this...?"

Kang Seo-jun tilted his head, looking at the empty glass bottle.

The taste was more familiar than expected.

"It tastes very similar to the Favored Saint's Holy Water."

A refreshing sensation that instantly quenched the thirst in his throat.

It was quite sweet, with a taste that made him want to keep gulping it down.

The difference was that the Favored Saint's Holy Water had a subtle milk flavor, while the High Elf's Body Fluid had a stronger tangy fruit flavor.

'How could anyone drink just one bottle every three days of this tantalizing stuff?'

-Crack! Crack! Crack!
-Glug! Glug! Glug!

Kang Seo-jun broke the heads of all nine remaining bottles and poured their contents into his mouth at once.

-Gulp! Gulp! Gulp!

"Ughhhh..."

An indescribable refreshing sensation and sweet aroma spread throughout his nerves, making them tingle.

"This is drug-level stuff."

His vision spun as if he'd been drinking alcohol, his body heated up, and vitality surged through him.

-Ding!
-Ding!

[Your trait "Mana Slime Lv.Rare+" is growing due to effective nutritional supply.]
[Your trait "Mana Slime Lv.Rare+" is growing due to effective nutritional supply.]
.
.
.

Simultaneously, countless system messages began pouring in.

[You have consumed a high dose of the item "High Elf's Body Fluid"!]
[Experience for trait "Elemental Affinity (Wind) Lv.Epic" has significantly increased!]
[Experience for trait "Elemental Affinity (Earth) Lv.Rare" has significantly increased!]
[Trait "Elemental Affinity (Earth) Lv.Rare" has grown to "Elemental Affinity (Earth) Lv.Epic-"!]
.
.

[Trait "Flora Attribute Magic Lv.Rare" has grown to "Flora Attribute Magic Lv.Epic-"!]
[Trait "Light Attribute Magic Lv.Rare" has grown to "Light Attribute Magic Lv.Rare+"!]
.
.

[Your Agility bears fruit of growth through the power of the elixir! Agility stat increases by +1!]
[Your Magic Resistance bears fruit of growth through the power of the elixir! Magic Resistance stat increases by +1!]
[Your Perception bears fruit of growth through the power of the elixir! Perception stat increases by +1!]
.
.

[Trait "Mana Slime Lv.Rare+" evolves from "Growth Stage" to "Mature Form".]
[Trait "Mana Slime Lv.Rare+" has been strengthened to "Mana Slime Lv.Epic".]

"Nnnggghhhhh...!"

Kang Seo-jun's back arched like a bow.

The sweet and cool refreshing sensation of the High Elf's Body Fluid, combined with the exhilaration of various traits and stats growing, created a pleasure beyond ecstasy that swept through his entire body.

"Ggghhhhhh...!"

This is a drug. This is definitely a drug.

[- Warning! The recommended dosage is three bottles per week. Excessive consumption may cause serious dependency and withdrawal symptoms!]

Now he understood why there was a warning message about dependency and withdrawal symptoms in the item description.

[Status ailment occurred! "Dependency - High Elf's Embrace".]
[Status ailment occurred! "Withdrawal Symptom - I'm Feeling Dizzy~".]

'Wh-what! This is beyond cigarette or alcohol addiction?'

Extreme thirst. And endless impulses hammered throughout his body.

"Ughhhhh..."

In the game [Grand Hunter Academy], when such dependencies occurred, players would just lock their characters away somewhere until the effects wore off.

It didn't matter if the character suffered tremendous pain or mental breakdown since it was just happening on screen.

"Waaaaaah...!"

But now, directly experiencing the status ailment with his own body felt completely different.

'What the...! This...! Was it an aphrodisiac!?'

His body was indescribably hot and throbbing.

His heart was pounding as if it would burst, and every sensation from his fingertips to his toes was extremely sensitive.

'Haaaa... First, let's breathe... Calm down...'

Kang Seo-jun remained cross-legged with his hands clasped.

If his willpower had been even slightly lower than '33', he would have already bought dozens more bottles of the fluid.

-Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump!

"Inhale... Exhale..."

After about 30 minutes of sitting and regulating his breathing.

Even though the exhilaration and impulses didn't improve at all with time, as he got used to the sensation itself, it seemed like he could endure this state for a few weeks.

'It's bearable once you get used to it. Now I just need to endure this state for a week.'

The status ailments caused by the High Elf's Body Fluid would reduce to less than half their intensity after just 3 days of endurance.

'Let's see... How much time is left for the Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle modification...?'

Kang Seo-jun looked at the golden machine that was still in the process of transformation.

[Modifying equipment... Please wait...]
[Estimated time remaining: 1 hour 12 minutes 27 seconds...]

'1 hour and 12 minutes... That's a lot of time left.'

'Extracting Flora Essence', 'Evolving Mana Slime'... The planned tasks had finished faster than expected.

'What should I do for the remaining hour?'

Ah!

There was something perfect to do.

◆Skills
[Shadowless Black Wind Technique (1 star) Lv.Epic]
[Taichi Wisdom Sword (1 star) Lv.Epic]

'Let's practice martial arts.'

The side effects of the High Elf's Body Fluid were making his body hot and itchy, making it difficult to stay still.

'My body is hot, and my senses are heightened. If I use this state well, I could get a bonus for martial arts training.'

Kang Seo-jun jumped to his feet and began using the Shadowless Black Wind Technique, which could be performed barehanded.

'About 1 hour left until the modification is complete. Within this time, I'll grow both Shadowless Black Wind Technique and Taichi Wisdom Sword to 2 stars.'

Growing such advanced martial arts to 2 stars in just 1 hour would be impossible for an ordinary martial artist, even if they were reborn.

But as a veteran player, Kang Seo-jun always had his methods.

[Activating Eye of Providence!]

'Show me the insights needed to raise Shadowless Black Wind Technique to 2 stars.'

[The Eye of Providence summons the ideal movements for "Shadowless Black Wind Technique (1 star) Lv.Epic".]

-Whoosh!

As mana drained from him, the ideal form of the Shadowless Black Wind Technique unfolded before Kang Seo-jun's eyes.

It wasn't just a visual image.

How to move his muscles, how to position himself, how fast to move.

All of it was deeply imprinted in his mind through a sixth sense that transcended providence.

-Swish! Swish!
-Whoosh! Whoosh!
-Whirrrrr! Swoooosh!

[Your vigor surges due to the exhilaration from the status ailment "Dependency - High Elf's Embrace". Martial arts training efficiency increases!]

Using even the side effects of excessive elixir consumption was the veteran's way.

Although it wasn't a planned shortcut, the side effects from the High Elf's Body Fluid were greatly helping his martial arts training.

-Shing!

Kang Seo-jun also purchased a [Common] grade iron sword from the dimension shop to practice the Taichi Wisdom Sword.

-Swish! Swish!
-Slash! Slash!

[The Eye of Providence summons the ideal movements for "Shadowless Black Wind Technique (1 star) Lv.Epic".]
[The Eye of Providence summons the ideal sword paths for "Taichi Wisdom Sword (1 star) Lv.Epic".]

After a while of extending his fists, using footwork, and swinging his sword according to the Eye of Providence's guidance...

[Skill "Shadowless Black Wind Technique" bears fruit of growth! Martial arts achievement grows to "2 stars"!]
[Skill "Taichi Wisdom Sword" bears fruit of growth! Martial arts achievement grows to "2 stars"!]

Kang Seo-jun succeeded in growing both martial arts to 2 stars in about 1 hour.

"Huff... Huff..."

After draining his sweat and stamina, the side effects from the High Elf's Body Fluid seemed to have improved significantly.

There was some mana consumption due to using the Eye of Providence, but this much would recover by tomorrow morning.

"Now for the modification..."

[Modification complete! "Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle" has been completed!]

The timing was perfect.

"Finally..."

It was now 2 AM.

There were 4 hours left until the meeting time with Grandfather Park Tae-ho.

'With 4 hours...'

It was enough time to grow all stats to '25' or higher with the Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle.

'With all stats at '25', my pure ability would be at [B+] level. Add all my trait bonuses, and my effective grade would be around [A] to [A+].'

This incredible growth achieved in just one night.

Kang Seo-jun's real growth was just beginning.
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--------------《Item》--------------
▶Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor

◆Grade
[Mythic]

◆Description
- The throne of the young Divine Emperor who rules the largest empire in a certain dimension's universe. The emperor, who bore the curse of eternal immortality in a war against alien gods, was placed in this golden machine for a very long time. After repeatedly dying and reviving while consuming countless treasures and heroes, he finally succeeded in shedding his mortal limitations and awakening as a god.
- Requires at least an [Epic] grade power source to use.
- When used for healing purposes, it can heal all wounds and debuff characteristics except for [Void] grade curses. The more wounds and debuff characteristics you wish to heal, and the higher their grade, the more power sources required.
- When used for enhancement purposes, it can increase all types of stats up to a maximum of '45' each. The higher the stat value you wish to increase, the more power sources required.
------------------------------

"Whew..."

Kang Seo-jun looked up at the Divine Emperor's massive golden throne, sighing in admiration at its majestic appearance.

"Finally..."

With this, the ladder toward transcendence was complete.

'Now the path is open. If I just climb this ladder, I can reach the ultimate king ghost... beyond the realm of gods to transcendence.'

Of course, the journey would require not only time but also numerous farming sessions and power sources. However, for a veteran like Kang Seo-jun, that was an extremely easy process... not even worth calling a chore.

'I'll be farming with Grandpa Park Tae-ho all week... After just one week, I'll grow incomparably stronger than my current specs.'

The main function of the "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" was "stat enhancement."

'As stats get higher, the required power sources increase exponentially, so efficiency decreases in the later stages, but...'

Right now, there was no more efficient means of increasing ability stats than the "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor."

'If I just farm diligently, I can raise all stats to a maximum of '45' without separate training.'

Moreover, raising stats up to '35' didn't require that much farming.

To raise all stats from '21' to '25', only 3 [Epic] grade power sources were needed, and to raise all stats from '26' to '30', only 3 [Legendary] grade power sources were sufficient.

'Even reaching all stats '35' is relatively easy.'

To raise all stats from '31' to '35', only 3 [Mythic] grade power sources were needed.

'So... the final specs I can reach after this week of farming would be...'

At minimum, all stats at '33'.

If things went really well, all stats above '35' seemed possible.

'With all stats at '33', my pure specs would already be a clear [S] grade. Add in various characteristic bonuses and skills, and my effective specs would be around [S+] to [SS-].'

In just one week, he would become as powerful as Park Tae-ho, a major figure in Taesan.

'From that point on, I won't even need Grandpa Park Tae-ho's help. I can travel around the world alone and farm the best items.'

If he farmed diligently, barring any major variables, he could reach all stats '40' within a month and achieve effective [SSS] grade specs.

With this growth rate, the government might offer him the "Fruit of the Sun" as tribute even without him becoming the academy's top student.

Since his growth rate was much faster than initially planned, several of his future plans would need adjustment.

'Reaching all stats '35' and [SS-] grade is now just a matter of time.'

However, from ability stat '36' onward, the required power sources increased exponentially.

To raise all stats from '36' to '40', at least 25 [Mythic] grade power sources were needed, and from '41' to '45', [Transcendent] grade power sources were required, so it was practically better to find another method from that point.

'Well, I'll think about that when the time comes. After stats, I need to collect and develop characteristics and skills.'

After completing the high-spec hardware, the next step was software.

Satisfying all the necessary tech trees to complete the ultimate king ghost with martial arts that could tear apart immortals, magic that could subjugate divine dragons, and three powers that transcend gods.

'The final step would be equipment setup like weapons and armor.'

Equipment setup.

While this was one of the most difficult processes for ordinary hunters, for Kang Seo-jun with the "Dimension Shop," it was so simple it barely qualified as a process.

With the "Dimension Shop" characteristic, all items existing in this world were practically already in Kang Seo-jun's grasp.

Depending on the situation, opponent, and compatibility... he could freely change his equipment setup in various combinations.

Later, when dimension currency became abundant to the point of overflow, he might even indulge in the luxury of raining down mythical and legendary weapons like Gilgamesh from the Fate series.

'Let's take the first step toward the ideal.'

Now that he'd indulged in enough happy thoughts, it was time to take a big leap forward.

Kang Seo-jun lightly climbed the golden stairs of the "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor."

At the top was a throne crafted from golden glass.

[Current charge: Zero. ※Minimum 100 required for operation.]

'First, I need to fill it with power sources...'

Kang Seo-jun opened the "Dimension Shop" and went to the "Energy Source" tab.

"Oh..."

Coincidentally, the [Epic] grade item "Ancient Golem's Glass Heart" was on an 80% discount.

There couldn't be a more cost-effective power source right now.

"Lucky me."

The entire universe seemed to be helping Kang Seo-jun's growth.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

-Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep! Beep beep beep!

Kang Seo-jun opened his eyes to the dry alarm sound from his smartwatch.

-Flash!

Checking the time, it was already 5:40 AM.

"Wow... I feel incredibly refreshed..."

Thanks to the "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor," despite sleeping only about 3 hours and 30 minutes, his mind was clear and all fatigue had completely disappeared, as if he'd had a full 9 hours of sleep.

"Hmmmm!"

Kang Seo-jun stretched on the golden throne that had transformed into a bed.

"Before going out... first."

He needed to check how much his stats had increased.

◆Ability Stats
[Strength: 19 → 27(+8)], [Agility: 20 → 28(+8)]
[Endurance: 18 → 27(+9)], [Magic Resistance: 19 → 26(+7)]
[Vitality: 20 → 27(+7)], [Mana: 21 → 28(+7)]
[Perception: 19 → 26(+7)], [Intelligence: 18 → 26(+8)]
[Willpower: 33 → 33(+0)], [Luck: 50 → 50(+0)]

Excluding willpower and luck, his average stat was about '27'.

With these stats, his pure specs were [A] grade, and with characteristic and skill bonuses added, they would be around [S-] grade.

'Not bad.'

Until yesterday, Kang Seo-jun had merely [B] grade specs, but in less than 4 hours, he had acquired [S-] grade specs. This was truly an unprecedented growth rate in this world.

Without the cheating item "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" that had reached [Mythic] grade and the full support(?) of the Taesan Group, even a veteran like Kang Seo-jun couldn't have made such a quantum leap.

'But it's still a bit unsatisfying.'

Nevertheless, Kang Seo-jun was still hungry for more.

He had more than enough power sources left to raise all his stats to '32'.

However, due to time constraints, he could only raise them to an average of '27'.

'Well... it's a bit disappointing, but can't be helped. For now, this is it.'

He could raise the remaining stats tonight.

Since Grandpa Park Tae-ho had given him a week, it would be better to make the most of that time first.

The "Radiant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" could be used anytime, but Grandpa Park Tae-ho's help was something he couldn't get except now.

'Anyway, the places we're hitting today can be conquered easily with my current specs.'

Even his current specs were a whopping [S-] grade.

Now he could take down executives of the Red Inverse Cross Society without using "Time for Counterattack."

'First, let's start with the easy ones... clear out Omen's secret warehouse first...'

By the time they finished farming the secret warehouse, Kang Seo-jun's specs would be around [S] grade.

'Then I can raid the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters with Grandpa Park Tae-ho.'

He would probably be flying around frantically for the next week.

'Good thing I acquired the wind attribute in advance.'

Having flight ability in advance would allow him to plan his farming routes more efficiently.

'And my mana stat is already at '28'.'

He could probably fly at supersonic speeds.

'Supersonic flight from the very first flight.'

This was truly the tempo of a growth genius.

'Let's head out now.'

-Ugh!

Kang Seo-jun got up from the golden throne that had transformed into a bed.

'Before leaving, I need to prepare...'

Just fixing his messy hair and washing off the night's sweat.

Kang Seo-jun finished his preparations by spraying some "Prosperity Realm Cleansing Spray."

'Anything else...'

Not really.

Since they were going to directly raid a mine hideout for once, he considered wearing armor, but decided against it as it would only weigh him down during flight.

Anyway, Grandpa Park Tae-ho would handle most of the fighting on site, and with the "Eye of Providence," the chance of being ambushed by mines or monsters was almost zero, so there was no need to waste dimension currency on armor.

'If I really need something, I can buy it there. Let's go now.'

He was supposed to meet Grandpa Park Tae-ho at 6 AM.

With only about 10 minutes left, he needed to hurry.

-Woong.

Kang Seo-jun opened a portal and returned from the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse" to the third basement floor of the mansion.

'Is Grandfather in the lobby now?'

It was time to thoroughly raid the Red Inverse Cross Society with Park Tae-ho, the [S+] grade hunter.
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Basement Level 3 of the Taesan Family's Grand Mansion.

Kang Seo-jun checked the time immediately after returning from the Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

It was now 5:51 PM.

Only 9 minutes remained until his 6 o'clock appointment with Grandfather Park Tae-ho.

'I should hurry upstairs before I'm late.'

Kang Seo-jun bounded up the stairs, taking three or four steps at a time, until he reached the first-floor lounge.

-Empty.

'There's no one here.'

Come to think of it, they had only agreed to meet at the mansion at 6 AM, without specifying an exact location.

'I wonder where he is...'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to thoroughly search the mansion.

'Ah. He's still getting ready.'

Park Tae-ho was in his room, being helped by servants to put on his armor.

'I guess I'll sit and wait.'

He'd naturally run into him when he finished preparing, since Park Tae-ho would have to use these stairs to come down to the first floor.

Kang Seo-jun sat down casually on one side of the staircase and opened his system window.

There was something he needed to do while waiting.

'First, I need to decide which hideout to farm first.'

Currently, there were 4 remaining secret warehouses of Omen. So there were 4 options.

'Which one would be best...'

There were several factors to consider.

'First, I need to avoid overlapping with the Kuyamoto clan.'

Since he had previously defeated Kuyamoto Sakura and left her a note with "coordinates of the Red Inverse Cross Society's hideouts," the Kuyamoto clan was likely already raiding some of the hideouts.

'There's no need to take Grandfather Park Tae-ho to a hideout where the Kuyamoto clan has already cleared out the minions.'

If the minions had already been cleared, Kang Seo-jun could raid the secret warehouse by himself.

First, he needed to find a hideout that the Kuyamoto clan hadn't raided yet... one that still needed minion clearing.

'Let's see...'

The remaining secret warehouses of Omen were currently located in:

One in Russia, one on Jeju Island, one in Gangwon Province.

And one at the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters in Mount Geumgang.

Four in total.

'I'm definitely not going to the headquarters today, so that's out.'

The leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society, Omen, who would likely be at the headquarters, had the same [S+] rank specs as Park Tae-ho, so if things went wrong, Grandfather Park Tae-ho could end up dead at Omen's hands.

It would be safer to go to the headquarters after Kang Seo-jun had grown his specs a bit more.

'So excluding Mount Geumgang, I need to choose among Russia, Jeju Island, and Gangwon Province.'

First, he needed to figure out which locations the Kuyamoto clan was currently clearing.

'It's been quite a while since I passed the coordinates to Sakura. By now, they must have finished clearing at least one location.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to first check the hideout in Russia.

-Woong.

Magical formations interlocked and rotated like gears before his eyes.

Soon, the image of the Russian hideout began to appear in the center of the magical formations.

-Murmuring voices...

"..."

The Russian hideout was an underground bunker located on a mountainside.

In front of its entrance, he could see Russians in suits and members of the Kuyamoto clan in traditional attire engaged in conversation.

'Oh... looks like they've already finished here.'

Based on the situation, those white men in suits were most likely from the Russian Hunter Association.

It seemed the hideout had already been cleared, and was now being processed under the association's supervision.

'I'll have to give up on farming the corpses...'

The Russian Association's purification specialists were already processing the minion corpses.

'Well, it doesn't matter. [A]-rank and below minion corpses are just pocket change now anyway.'

Even in RPG games, you might scavenge for scraps in the early stages, but in the later stages, you only take what you need.

It was time for Kang Seo-jun to graduate from scrap farming.

'As long as the secret warehouse is intact, that's fine.'

All the real treasures with [Epic] rank value or higher would be there anyway.

'Neither the Kuyamoto kids nor the Russian Association will ever find the secret warehouse.'

While Kang Seo-jun could easily find it with his veteran knowledge and the Eye of Providence, Omen's secret warehouses weren't normally easy to locate.

The entrance to the secret warehouse was structured to be impossible to find with the naked eye, and it was covered with detection-blocking spells that made it undetectable by most magical means.

'I'll just wait until the people clear out a bit, then go alone to clean out the secret warehouse.'

So the Russian hideout was on hold for now.

'That leaves Jeju Island and Gangwon Province.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to check the hideout on Jeju Island next.

The Jeju hideout was in a cave beneath a coastal cliff.

'Huh...'

-KWANG! KWAANG!

A battle was taking place there in real-time.

'W-what the hell!'

Kang Seo-jun widened his eyes as he spotted a particularly familiar face in the battle.

'Kuyamoto Musashi himself has taken the field!?'

The head of the Kuyamoto clan, Japan's renowned swordsmanship family.

An [S+] rank hunter and an old monster of Japan known by the alias "Flash Sword."

He was at the forefront of the battle, shredding through minions like a living blender.

'This place is also going to be difficult for corpse collection...'

You need something to collect before you can sell it...

He was not just cutting down the minions but reducing them to a bloody pulp.

'...Nothing more to see here.'

The Jeju hideout would soon be cleared as well.

Who would have thought the Kuyamoto clan would be so diligent in their cleaning?

They must have been furious about Golden Sun Kuyamoto Kenji being turned into a bloody pancake.

Since it was Musashi, the clan head, who had sent Kenji to Korea, he probably felt responsible as the head and wanted revenge.

'Actually, the Red Inverse Cross Society has nothing to do with the Kenji incident. If they found out I was the real culprit... I don't even want to imagine.'

Without the luck value of '50' from The Favored One, Kang Seo-jun would have been dead several times over by now.

'So only Gangwon Province remains.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to check the final candidate, Gangwon Province.

If the Kuyamoto clan was already cleaning there too, he'd have to look into foreign villain organizations or hidden dungeons for today's farming location.

'Oh...'

Fortunately, the Gangwon hideout still seemed intact.

'This is really lucky.'

Unlike the other hideouts, the Gangwon hideout had much more to offer than just corpses and a secret warehouse.

'The Gangwon hideout is like a logistics center for the Red Inverse Cross Society.'

The Red Inverse Cross Society temporarily stores items stolen or looted from Korea at the Gangwon hideout before moving them to their headquarters.

And supplies dispatched from the headquarters to Korea also first pass through this Gangwon hideout before being distributed to local branches.

If the headquarters in Mount Geumgang was the head of the Red Inverse Cross Society, then this Gangwon hideout was truly its heart.

'Let's see... how much stuff have they accumulated now... Wow...'

The warehouse was completely full.

It was a harvest greater than anything he'd seen even in the game Grand Hunter Academy.

'Omen must have been really desperate.'

This phenomenon was clearly due to Omen's measures.

Having recently lost many executives and hideouts, he must have raised the security level to maximum and gathered important artifacts from each branch at the Gangwon hideout to move them to headquarters before they could be stolen.

'With so many items gathered, there must be minions crawling all over the place.'

Omen would have anticipated that the Gangwon hideout could be attacked at any time.

He must have concentrated all sorts of elite minions there as a countermeasure against raids.

'That's even better.'

Grandfather Park Tae-ho would turn all their bones, flesh, and equipment into dimensional currency.

'Plus, Gangwon has many hidden dungeons.'

After raiding the Gangwon hideout, they could hit up some hidden dungeons for dessert.

'Great. Let's move quickly before the Kuyamoto clan beats us to it.'

The farming location for today was decided.

"Oh, you're already here?"

"?"

Park Tae-ho appeared behind him at the perfect timing.

"If you arrived early, you should have come to my room. Have you been waiting long?"

"No, I just got here myself."

"That's good then."

"?"

After greeting him, Kang Seo-jun noticed that Park Tae-ho's complexion looked much better than yesterday.

His previously dull white hair was now full of luster, and his eyes, which had always been bloodshot, looked clear and clean today.

"I see you've noticed the change in me."

"Ah, yes. Your complexion looks much better than yesterday."

"Haha. I haven't slept this well in almost 30 years. It must be thanks to you. Thank you."

"...Pardon?"

Why the sudden thanks?

"No need to play dumb out of embarrassment. A nightmare that has tormented me for 30 years suddenly disappeared today, and you're the only one who could have made this possible."

"...Huh?"

What was this old man talking about?

He had nightmares for 30 years?

This wasn't a setting I'd seen in the game Grand Hunter Academy...

[Intelligence: 26] [Insight Check Success!]

'Ah!?'

Suddenly, an intuitive insight about the current situation struck Kang Seo-jun's mind.

'Could it be because of Tyrving?'

Thirty years ago was when Park Tae-ho had just started using Tyrving.

'Hmm.'

Come to think of it, even in the game Grand Hunter Academy, using Tyrving came with a penalty called Call of Madness.

It was a debuff penalty that reduced fatigue recovery by 40% and increased stress levels if you didn't destroy or kill something for even a single day.

It was a setting befitting a cursed sword that leads its user to madness and ruin.

'But it's not that difficult a penalty to remove...'

Removing the Call of Madness penalty is simple.

You just need to change the owner of Tyrving.

When the owner changes, Call of Madness gradually disappears over time.

The process of changing owners isn't complicated either.

You just need to make Tyrving kill any living being, and the ownership transfers.

'Well, being a [Mythical] rank cursed sword, not just anyone can wield it, but...'

You could easily change owners by having an [A]-rank hunter wear protective gear and swing it for just 10 seconds...

'Did he not know this method... or...'

Could it be that he had been bearing the Call of Madness alone for 30 years, refusing to transfer the sacrifice to anyone else?

Is that even possible with human willpower?

Just how strong is his will?

"You fixed it, didn't you? What did you do to that cursed sword? I couldn't solve that nightmare no matter what I tried."

'Damn... as I thought.'

Park Tae-ho's mention of the cursed sword confirmed my suspicions.

"Tell me. What did you do?"

...Eventually, I would have to tell Park Tae-ho that I sold his Tyrving and Gleipnir, but I never expected such a perfect opportunity to arise.

Kang Seo-jun wasn't about to miss this golden chance.

"...I banished the cursed sword beyond dimensions and sealed it. So it can no longer harm you, Grandfather."

"...Huh. As expected of you, Kang...!"

-WARAK!

Park Tae-ho embraced Kang Seo-jun warmly.

"Wh-what!?"

"Haah... how grateful I am... Thank you so much. Thanks to you, I've regained one of the happinesses I had lost."

"N-no, it was nothing..."

"Kang is a treasure...! A treasure...!"

-Rub rub rub rub.

Ugh...

Having the hairy old man rub his cheeks wasn't particularly pleasant, but Kang Seo-jun could understand Park Tae-ho's feelings.

Only those who have suffered from severe insomnia know the true value of a good night's sleep.

Just not being able to fall asleep is painfully difficult, but to finally fall asleep only to have nightmares... how hard must it have been all these years?

'Come to think of it, Park Tae-ho had nightmares for 30 years because of Tyrving...'

This was a setting that didn't appear in the game Grand Hunter Academy.

'Well... it's not strange.'

Park Tae-ho had a personality that made him reluctant to talk about his own hardships.

Even if he talked about it, if no one knew a solution, he would only worry his family, so he must have suffered alone all this time.

'Grandfather, I understand now. How did you live like that? Don't be lonely anymore. Come with me now.'

To farm the heart of the Red Inverse Cross Society, the Gangwon hideout.

This was the moment when the wild farming adventure of [S-] rank Kang Seo-jun and [S+] rank hunter Park Tae-ho was about to begin.
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-Squeeze!

Park Tae-ho's embrace around Kang Seo-jun tightened with even more force.

"Guh, urgh...!"

His tongue felt like it would pop out of his mouth.

"Kang is our family's treasure!! A treasure!!!"

-Rub rub rub rub....

"...........urgh."

......ughhhh.

Being hugged by this hairy old man who was rubbing his cheeks against him made Seo-jun feel like he was caught by a muscular furry.

"Grandfather.... That tickles."

Please stop now....

"Hahaha! I got carried away because I'm in such a good mood. Sorry about that!"

Park Tae-ho released Kang Seo-jun and gave his shoulder a pleased pat.

"Thanks to you taking care of that troublesome demon sword.... Tirbing, I'm feeling great today. I feel like I've gotten twenty years younger! My golden years have returned!"

-Hahaha!

Park Tae-ho shook Kang Seo-jun's shoulder while laughing heartily.

Kang Seo-jun, swaying without resistance to Park Tae-ho's touch, replied.

"That's good to hear."

He wasn't just saying empty words.

This week-long farming trip would be a forced march not only for Kang Seo-jun but for Park Tae-ho as well.

'If we're going to crush the Red Inverse Cross Society within a week and clear all the hidden dungeons as a bonus, we'll need to move non-stop.'

If his condition had improved, they could set an even tighter schedule.

"Shall we depart right away then?"

Time was passing even as they exchanged these pleasantries.

The time Park Tae-ho had allocated for Kang Seo-jun was just one week.

To make the most of this week, they needed to move as quickly as possible.

"Okay. I'm ready. Hmm.... But are you planning to go dressed like that...?"

Currently, Park Tae-ho was fully equipped in plate armor.

In contrast, Kang Seo-jun was wearing a white shirt and black slacks.

He didn't look like someone about to head into battle.

"Wouldn't it be better to at least wear light armor?"

Kang Seo-jun shook his head.

"I'm fine like this. I need to keep my body as light as possible."

"Hmm. I see. Well. Since it's you, I'm sure you have your reasons. How do you plan to travel? Helicopter? Or a light aircraft? Just say the word. I'll provide anything."

It was reassuring that Park Tae-ho would readily offer an expensive light aircraft just for the asking, but such flashy transportation wasn't necessary.

"No need for helicopters or aircraft. I plan to fly there myself."

"Yourself? Huh...! Are you saying you can fly with just your body?"

Park Tae-ho's eyes, nose, and mouth widened.

Even for a regressor, he was still an academy student—could he really fly long distances with just his body?

"Yes. Though I'm not sure how fast I can go until I try. Please understand if my speed is a bit disappointing."

"Huh. No, speed isn't the issue. This is truly unbelievable."

Park Tae-ho couldn't hide his impressed expression as he stroked his beard.

"Where are you flying to?"

"I plan to go to Gangwon Province."

"Hmm.... That's not a short distance."

The look of admiration on Park Tae-ho's face deepened.

"You're probably the only academy student in all of history who would attempt to fly from Seoul to Gangwon Province with just your body."

"Haha...."

Since it was true, Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but laugh.

The average spec of an academy student throughout history was around [D] grade.

Even world-renowned geniuses like Golden Sun Kuyamoto Kenji were only at [B+] grade.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun's pure spec was currently [A] grade, and with all his traits and skill corrections, his effective spec was [S-] grade.

At [S-] grade, he was far beyond not just academy students but even most instructors.

It was a spec that would be perfectly adequate even among the monsters that roamed the Tower.

'An academy student at [S-] grade.... This is something unprecedented throughout world history. But of course, this much is necessary.'

Kang Seo-jun's goal was to become an extreme transcendent who surpassed even gods.

That was a goal that could only be achieved by continuously accomplishing extraordinary feats unprecedented in world history.

That's what myths were made of.

"You know I'm just a student in name only."

"Hahaha! Of course. But officially, you're a student. And my granddaughter's husband."

-Pat pat!

Park Tae-ho proudly patted Kang Seo-jun's back.

He was quite a hands-on grandfather.

"Let's get going then! I want to see you fly! Lead the way!"

"Yes. Let's depart."

Kang Seo-jun and Park Tae-ho passed through the mansion's lounge and corridor to the garden outside the entrance.

Kang Seo-jun stood in the open space of the garden and took a deep breath.

"I'll lead the way to our destination."

"Sure. Just don't fly too fast. It'll be hard for those following behind."

"Haha...."

Despite his words, he didn't seem to expect much in terms of speed.

No matter how much of a regressor Kang Seo-jun was, his current body was still that of a half-awakened person who hadn't even consumed the "Fruit of Ascension" or the "Fruit of the Sun."

It was already historic for an academy student who hadn't properly awakened to be capable of long-distance flight, but to fly faster than Park Tae-ho, who was [S+] grade, would be like defying the laws of the universe.

'I wonder if this will work as I think.'

Even Kang Seo-jun himself didn't expect to be able to fly faster than Park Tae-ho.

He had flown countless times in the game [Grand Hunter Academy], but now that the game had become reality, this was his first time actually flying.

'Well, theoretically, it's not impossible to fly faster than Grandfather Park Tae-ho.'

With his current abilities combined, it wasn't impossible to break the sound barrier and fly faster than Park Tae-ho.

But whether that would work as planned remained to be seen.

Kang Seo-jun slowly went through the process necessary for flight.

'First, lifting my body.'

The first crucial ability for flight was《Spirit Resonance (Wind) Lv.Epic》.

-Whoooosh!!!

As Kang Seo-jun moved the minor wind spirits, a fierce wind swirled around the area.

-Whoosh!

Simultaneously, Kang Seo-jun's body began to slowly rise.

"Ooh!"

Park Tae-ho looked at Kang Seo-jun with expectant eyes and exclaimed in admiration.

For an ordinary student, this alone would be an amazing feat.

But for Kang Seo-jun, this was barely the beginning.

'Stay calm. As long as I wrap myself with minor wind spirits, I won't fall as long as my mana doesn't run out.'

The second crucial ability for flight was《Shadowless Black Wind Technique (2-star) Lv.Epic》

Kang Seo-jun employed the Shadowless Black Wind Technique to infuse his body with wind and darkness.

-Saaaah....

Soon, black mist flowed from Kang Seo-jun's body, and he felt himself becoming lighter.

It wasn't so much that his weight decreased, but rather that he was less affected by gravity.

Using the power of the Shadowless Black Wind Technique, which contained the mysteries of wind and shadow, he made his physical body like mist to enable freer flight.

-Whoooosh....

Kang Seo-jun's body, now much freer from gravity, rose higher, carried by the wind.

'Ooh....'

He had risen so high that the horizon appeared curved.

Of course, this was his first time flying this high with just his body.

-Thump! Thump! Thump! Thump!

But there wasn't a trace of fear or trepidation in Kang Seo-jun's heart.

'This is amazing!'

Quite the opposite.

At this moment, the sense of achievement and elation from transcending the limits of wingless humans pounded in his chest.

'Now for the final step.'

The third crucial ability for flight was《Fire Attribute Mana Lv.Rare》.

'If I spew fire beneath me for propulsion...'

-Whoosh...!
-Baaaang!!!

"Urrrgh!!!"

With a sound that tore through the air, Kang Seo-jun's body shot across the sky like a bullet.

-Brrrrrr!!

For a moment, the tremendous air pressure pressed against his face, nearly turning his cheeks and eyelids inside out.

Kang Seo-jun quickly moved the minor wind spirits to create an air barrier protecting his face.

-Swaaaaaaash...!

"Phew...."

The transparent barrier in front of his face made a sound as it tore through the air.

Now his breathing was comfortable.

'Not bad at all.'

Despite this being his first flight, his traits and skills felt so natural that flying wasn't difficult at all.

'I can increase the speed even more.'

-Swaaaaaaash!!!

Kang Seo-jun drew more strongly on the wind spirits and fire attribute mana.

-Whoosh! Kwaaaaa!!!

His mist-like lightened body shot through the air like a rocket, spewing fire.

-Wheeeeee!!!

At the same time, he created horizontal jet streams with the wind, gradually building up acceleration.

-Swaaaaaaash....

As his speed increased, the sound of tearing through the air seemed to grow more distant.

And soon.

-Baaaang!!!!

With the feeling of a sonic boom erupting from his legs, the sounds of the world disappeared.

"Oh, ohhhhh!!!"

The scenery around him changed at an indescribable speed.

It was as if the entire Earth had become a giant treadmill.

'Holy shit! This is isekai life!!!'

The elation of a primate that had transcended crawling on the ground and achieved flight for the first time.

Right now, dopamine was flowing like a waterfall in Kang Seo-jun's mind.

"Let's gooooooo!!!"

Even his excited shout was buried in the supersonic speed and disappeared instantly.

The heart of the Red Inverse Cross Society, their hideout in Gangwon Province, was approaching at an incredibly fast pace.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

-Whoooosh...!!!

'Huh....'

Park Tae-ho, following Kang Seo-jun at the speed of sound, let out a hollow laugh.

'This is quite challenging to keep up with....'

The maximum speed that Park Tae-ho's armor《Comet Plate Armor Lv.Legendary》could reach was Mach 1.5.

However, this was only possible when the armor's output was maximized.

'If I maintain that speed, the armor gets unbearably hot.'

With a speed around Mach 1, even an [S+] grade body could withstand the armor's temperature to some extent, but at higher speeds, even an [S+] grade body couldn't avoid burns.

'Making an old man work so hard....'

Though he said this to himself, Park Tae-ho's lips were curled up in pleasure.

Even though he was a regressor, to reach such a level at that young age.

He couldn't help but look forward to how much more his granddaughter's husband would grow in the future.

'Kang Seo-jun...! To think you're my granddaughter's husband! I've been as happy as if I've gained the whole world since yesterday...!'

The truth hidden beneath happiness wasn't always beautiful, but at least right now, Park Tae-ho was happier than anyone else.

With the happiness of gaining the strongest son-in-law, Park Tae-ho's healthy lifespan increased by at least five more years.
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-WHOOOOOOSH!!!

Kang Seo-jun cut through the clouds at supersonic speed, checking his current position with the Eye of Providence.

'I'm almost there already.'

Only about a minute remained until he would reach the Red Inverse Cross Society's hideout in Gangwon Province.

Mach 1.2... Flying at approximately 1,469 km/h meant it took barely 5 minutes to travel from Seoul to Gangwon Province.

'This speed is absolutely insane.'

Beyond the speed, the ability to take off and land freely regardless of terrain was another powerful advantage.

It was an overwhelming convenience that could put all existing human transportation methods to shame.

'Until now, I could only make long-distance movements with 'Teleport Scrolls,' which was really inconvenient...'

Now he could cover a distance of 100km in just 3 minutes by flying, vastly expanding the radius Kang Seo-jun could operate in daily.

'Now I just need to develop my strength further.'

Once his strength was fully developed, he could freely sweep through all the prime dungeons and warehouses around the world.

As soon as this week's farming trip with Park Tae-ho ended, Kang Seo-jun's specs would grow to at least [SS-] rank, making a worldwide farming journey not too distant a prospect.

'The academy... I guess I'll graduate early naturally.'

Today was Saturday, normally a day off, but now even on weekdays there was no real need to attend the academy anymore.

Kang Seo-jun had enrolled in the academy for three reasons:

First, to obtain the Fruit of the Sun by graduating at the top of his class.

Second, to form relationships with the heroines.

Third, to receive dimensional currency sponsorships from constellations by performing well in academy tests.

But thanks to the variables brought by his luck '50' and the item Record of Fate, his plans had unfolded much more easily and quickly than expected, making it unnecessary to continue attending the academy for those three purposes.

'When I first came to this world, I thought I'd have to grind at the academy for at least a year...'

Now he could simply take the Fruit of the Sun by force from somewhere like North Korea.

His relationships with the heroines were already firmly established.

And earning dimensional currency through farming was far more efficient than through academy activities.

'When circumstances change, plans should change too.'

He planned to focus solely on farming for rapid growth in the near future.

This meant he probably wouldn't be able to see the heroines for a while.

'Senior Ju-hee, Ms. Eun-ha, Se-rin, Chae-won, Senior Seo-yoon...'

He needed to contact everyone in his contacts list in advance.

To let them know he'd be too busy to see them for a while.

'I'll finish everything quickly, and then we can all live happily together.'

-WHEEEEEE!!!

While thinking about this as he crossed the sky, there were less than 10 seconds left until he reached his destination.

'I should increase my altitude now.'

To approach without being spotted by the Mains in the hideout, he needed to conceal himself.

Kang Seo-jun eliminated the Fire Attribute Magic he had been emitting from his feet and rose above the clouds using only Wind Spirit Magic.

-WHOOOOSH!!!

As Kang Seo-jun stopped at an appropriate distance, Park Tae-ho, who had been following closely behind, stopped beside him.

"Phew...! Have we arrived?"

"Yes. The target is directly below us."

"Ugh! Finally...! You! You fly incredibly fast! If the journey had been any longer, I might have lost you!"

"Haha...."

"I'm not just saying that. Your skills are far beyond what I expected. Were you this good at your current age in your past life too?"

"No. This is the first time I've reached this level at this age."

"Hmm.... I see. Then you're currently at your all-time best across all your past lives!"

-Wahahahahahaha!

Park Tae-ho placed his hands on his waist and laughed heartily.

The grandson-in-law he had seen through the Record of Fate was already an exceptional figure, but now he had an even more promising grandson-in-law right in front of him who could grow even greater, so he couldn't help feeling pleased.

"Ugh.... It's too high up here. It's cold and the air is thin. Bringing an old man to a place like this. Aren't you being too harsh?"

"...Didn't you say this morning that your prime had returned?"

"It ended while trying to keep up with you. You were disgustingly fast. So when are we going down?"

"First, we need to examine the hideout's condition. I'll check the number of Mains and the location of the warehouse with the spoils."

"Ah, preliminary reconnaissance. Important indeed. What's the plan?"

"Nothing special. Looking down from here is sufficient."

"Huh...?? You're going to examine the hideout... from this distance?"

Their current position was 10km above ground.

They were at such a high altitude that the entire city looked like an ant colony below them.

"What can you see from here?"

"Yes. My eyes have a good trait attached to them."

Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendence, to be exact.

"Huh...! You can scout the enemy territory from this distance? The more I learn about you...."

Hearts appeared in Park Tae-ho's eyes.

He wanted to take this impressive and miraculous grandson-in-law to the Tower right away.

The abilities he had shown so far were already more than enough to be a significant force, and he would grow even more powerful?

He was truly a grandson-in-law impossible not to love.

"......"

His gaze is too intense....

Kang Seo-jun deliberately ignored Park Tae-ho's fervent gaze and looked down at the distant ground below.

His gaze was directed at the outskirts of a port city.

A large logistics center built next to a coastal road with barely any traffic.

It looked like an ordinary logistics center on the outside, but in reality, it was a supply hideout for the Red Inverse Cross Society.

'Let's see....'

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to zoom in on the logistics center.

The first thing to check was the positions of the sentries.

'First, I need to take out the sentries before entering.'

If by any chance the sentries spotted Kang Seo-jun and sounded an alarm, the Mains would flee with important items, reducing the spoils by more than half.

To not miss a single Main or piece of loot in that hideout, he needed to eliminate the sentries who served as their eyes and ears first.

'They've positioned them quite densely.'

The total number of sentries was 32.

Security was tight at every entrance, covering all directions—north, south, east, and west.

'I'll deal with them all at once later...'

Next, he needed to check the location of the warehouse storing the spoils.

'There's... not much in the logistics center building.'

The upper floors of the logistics center were full of everyday items like those found in a dollar store.

'The real stuff is underground.'

An underground space spanning five floors.

'The scale of Mains inside is...'

Roughly over 400.

'That's a ton.'

Moreover, among them were 17 Mains of [A] rank or higher.

'Looks delicious.'

While 17 [A] rank Mains would be challenging even for Park Tae-ho at [S+] rank, to Kang Seo-jun they just looked like sweet dimensional currency.

'Grandfather would have difficulty handling those alone, so I'll join in to catch them.'

Next, he needed to plan how to deal with the underground hideout.

'To catch every single one of them without letting any escape, I'll need to block all escape routes first.'

Except for the 32 Mains standing guard outside, all the other Mains were gathered underground.

There were a total of eight entrances to the underground area.

Three were large enough for trucks to enter, and five were indoor staircases.

'That's quite a few entrances. In the game, there were only two. I guess reality differs in these aspects.'

Blocking them one by one would take too much time and risk being discovered by the Mains.

'The Kuyamoto clan could arrive anytime. We need to hurry.'

It seemed best to simply collapse the entire building at once.

If all entrances were blocked by building debris, even Mains who had reached [A] rank wouldn't be able to escape easily.

'Good. That's enough planning.'

The rest could be handled with improvisation.

Let's begin.

"Reconnaissance complete. There are a total of 448 Mains, with 32 of them standing guard. The rest are gathered in the building's underground levels."

"Huh...?"

Park Tae-ho's eyes widened.

"Wait, you can gather such specific details? From this distance? No, before that! You can even see the ones underground?"

"Yes. It's quite a good trait."

"Quite good? Hehehehe...."

To describe a trait that allowed him to analyze an enemy base as if it were in the palm of his hand from 10km in the sky as merely "quite good."

Was this humility or arrogance?

Even Park Tae-ho, who dealt with [S] rank monsters and above daily in the Tower, had never met someone who could scout enemy territory so easily.

Park Tae-ho's interest continued to grow with each new talent his grandson-in-law displayed.

"What, what else will you show me!"

"............"

He hadn't brought his grandfather along to show off his talents.

'Well, I suppose this is also building goodwill with Grandfather Taesan, so it's not bad.'

Kang Seo-jun decided to show everything he could right now.

"I'll handle everything myself until we enter underground. Grandfather, I'll need your help clearing the Mains after we enter the underground area."

"Good. Leave it to me. I'll handle it thoroughly. But when are we going in?"

"First, I'll deal with the sentries outside, then we'll enter."

"How? Don't tell me from here again?"

"Yes. I'll show you another one of my special abilities."

This was the moment to reveal a glimpse of the grand magician level that Kang Seo-jun would eventually reach—extremely high-difficulty magic that only he could use with the remarkable computational assistance of the Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendence.
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At an altitude of 10km in the skies over Gangwon Province.

Kang Seo-jun floated among the clouds, looking down at the Red Inverse Cross Society's warehouse while licking his lips. It was time to cook up the Mains and loot inside.

'First, I need to eliminate the sentries.'

Thirty-two Mains patrolled the warehouse perimeter, watching for intruders. To prevent the Mains inside from escaping with the loot, he needed to eliminate these sentries before they could sound the alarm.

'I'll take them all out in one breath.'

For that, he needed a new spell.

'Holy Spear.'

As the name suggested, it was a spell that fired holy light-attribute spears.

'Fast firing speed, powerful base damage, good compatibility against Mains, and almost silent... The perfect spell for this situation.'

However, there were a few issues.

'First is the casting time.'

Holy Spear was a divine magic that required quite a long prayer incantation.

'If I had memorized the spell in advance with Memorize Magic and stored it in my staff or mana circuit, this wouldn't be a problem...'

But Kang Seo-jun, who had been busy growing his stats, traits, and skills evenly last night, couldn't possibly have memorized the casting in advance.

'Moreover...'

Holy Spear was a single-shot spell that required one incantation per shot.

'Normally, it wouldn't be suitable at all for eliminating 32 sentries in one breath.'

Originally, [Holy Spear] was a spell designed to deliver "one powerful blow" to deeply evil beings. It wasn't at all appropriate for firing multiple shots to sweep away many targets at once.

'But that doesn't apply to me.'

With the Eye of Providence, all those problems became meaningless to Kang Seo-jun.

'With the Eye of Providence, I can modify any spell however I want.'

If long incantations were cumbersome, he could eliminate them through spell modification.

If he didn't like that it was single-shot, he could modify the spell to make it rapid-fire.

'Of course, spell modification isn't that simple or easy.'

Spell modification was an advanced application only possible for masters who had trained a single spell to the extreme, or for the rare geniuses with extraordinary comprehension.

It required computational ability sufficient to mentally solve 10 difficult math problems simultaneously, and understanding of the spell itself had to reach beyond perfection to the extreme.

'But with the Eye of Providence, I don't need that talent or effort.'

Processing such complex calculations was one of the most basic and fundamental functions of the Eye of Providence.

'This is also a good opportunity to score points with Grandfather. I'll show you how reliable your granddaughter's husband is.'

Even if Park Tae-ho were to see the family vault that Kang Seo-jun had completely emptied, he wouldn't regret it at all...

Kang Seo-jun intended to fully demonstrate his abilities here.

'First, let's purchase the skill.'

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop, went to the Magic tab, and selected the skill [Holy Spear Lv.Rare].

[Would you like to purchase the divine magic Holy Spear Lv.Rare?]
[Y / N]

Without hesitation, the answer was yes.

-Zzzzt!

As soon as he pressed the purchase button, the formula and principles of [Holy Spear] permeated his mind.

'Next is spell modification.'

Kang Seo-jun immediately activated the Eye of Providence and unfolded the magic circle of [Holy Spear] before him.

-Woooong!
-Hwaaaah!

A golden magic circle rotated slowly in front of him, shining brilliantly like the morning star.

The formula and functions of [Holy Spear] were densely written within it.

'First, let's get rid of the cumbersome incantation process...'

[Trait Eye of Providence is analyzing the magic Holy Spear.]
[Trait Eye of Providence is assisting with the modification of Holy Spear.]
.
.

Kang Seo-jun swept his fingers across the golden magic circle, erasing the existing formula and inscribing new rune characters.

-Swish! Suk! Swish!
-Ziiing! Jing! Jijing!

Blue letters were added to the golden magic circle.

'Next, modify single-shot to rapid-fire...'

Each time Kang Seo-jun corrected the formula with his fingers, countless rune characters and small magic circles appeared and disappeared behind the golden magic circle, interlocking like gears.

The Eye of Providence was automatically processing the calculations that would normally have to be done by the caster.

-Woong! Woong! Paaat! Paaat!

Calculations that would take even a historical mathematical genius at least a week to solve were being processed in front of him in less than 0.0001 seconds.

It was a calculation speed so amazing that it would be no exaggeration to say it transcended divinity.

'Incantation removal complete... Single-shot to rapid-fire modification complete... Mana consumption efficiency optimization complete... Output enhancement complete...'

Kang Seo-jun inscribed the "auto-targeting" formula last and completed the spell modification.

'Good. Now for the finale.'

-Clap!

-Kugugugugu!!!
-Paaaaaaaa!!!

As Kang Seo-jun clapped his hands and spread them wide, a total of 32 golden magic circles unfolded like wings behind him, accompanied by golden electricity.

"Huh, huuuh...!!"

At this overwhelming spectacle, Park Tae-ho's mouth fell open in shock.

'Wh-what is this...!!? Th-this is impossible...!'

What was his granddaughter's husband showing him right now?

This was a technique that Park Tae-ho's common sense simply couldn't fathom.

'H-how can he form so m-many magic circles at once...!? H-how many are there...!?'

Moreover, he hadn't seen him chant or recite any spells... yet these enormously complex formulas had unfolded before his eyes.

'H-how can he cast such large-scale magic without incantation... And so instantly! H-how is this possible...!'

Even Park Tae-ho, who had rubbed shoulders with countless monsters on the frontlines of the hunter world for over 30 years, had never seen such a sight.

'This... This isn't just about being fast!!'

Although Park Tae-ho wasn't a magician, he wasn't completely ignorant about magic.

'Forming this many magic circles simultaneously... This requires calculation speed far beyond human capability! Even artificial intelligence couldn't do this!'

Forming a magic circle was roughly comparable to solving a bundle of difficult math problems.

That's why magicians take quite some time to form even a single magic circle.

Even for genius magicians, their calculation speed remains within human limits, so forming magic circles simultaneously is limited to 5 or 6 at most.

But now his granddaughter's husband was...

'A total of 32...'

The number of magic circles alone was astonishing, but the formation time was also nearly instantaneous.

This was enough to completely shatter Park Tae-ho's common sense.

But the surprises were just beginning.

-Jjaak!
-Pajijijijijik!!!

As Kang Seo-jun brought his hands together and clapped again, the 32 magic circles behind him began to rotate fiercely, generating golden electricity.

'Ku-kuhuk!!'

Park Tae-ho gulped and choked on his saliva.

It was shocking enough that he could instantly form numerous magic circles, but now he was operating them all simultaneously!?

'Th-this is insane!!'

If forming multiple magic circles simultaneously was like solving different difficult math problems at once, then operating multiple magic circles simultaneously was like playing different music on various instruments at the same time.

'This isn't something you can achieve through talent or effort.'

Park Tae-ho stared at his granddaughter's husband with wide eyes.

What kind of monster had been created through numerous past lives and regressions?

"Fire."

As Kang Seo-jun murmured softly, the fiercely rotating magic circles spewed forth golden spears.

-Pa! Pa! Pa!

The spears traced golden trajectories as they shot out at bullet-like speeds.

-Kwajik! Kwaak! Paak!
-Kuhuk! Kkeuk!? Kweaek!?

The 32 Mains patrolling the warehouse instantly turned to ash and vanished under the light beams falling from the sky.

'Clean.'

Kang Seo-jun confirmed the Mains' deaths with the Eye of Providence and turned toward Park Tae-ho.

"The sentries have been eliminated."

"Huh...? That's it?"

Was he saying that he had fired spells from this distance and wiped out all the enemy sentries in an instant?

'Am I going senile!?'

Park Tae-ho's long-held common sense was being shattered by events occurring one after another in less than 10 minutes, making him wonder if this was even reality.

"The speed of forming magic circles... The operation... And then long-distance sniping so easily...! How on earth did you do all this?"

"It's all thanks to my trait."

"Huh, huh. All that is because of a trait??"

"Yes. As long as I have enough magical power, I can skip the calculation process when using magic, and I can observe even the opposite side of the Earth."

"Huh...! Huuh! Good heavens!"

Park Tae-ho ran his hand through his hair with an expression mixing confusion and joy.

"K-Kang! After this job is done, come with me to the Tower right away! You'll definitely be an incredible asset there!"

"Hmm..."

After hesitating briefly, Kang Seo-jun shook his head.

The Tower was a domain of the strong, teeming with [S]-rank and above powerhouses.

With his current [S-] rank specs, he couldn't overwhelm his competitors if he entered now.

'It's better to stay on Earth for now.'

He would devour everything he could farm on Earth where he could reign as a powerful being, and once he grew to [SSS] rank, he would be able to gain a significant advantage over his competitors in the Tower.

"It's difficult right now, but I'll go soon."

He would probably enter soon anyway.

After finishing farming with his grandfather and roaming around a bit more on his own, reaching [SSS] rank would happen very quickly.

'Then I'll fully utilize the information I have to conquer the Tower efficiently. And after that, I'll prepare for the final chapter.'

He would farm everything possible in the Tower, and use those resources to prepare for the great invasion of demons.

'But that's still far off. For now, let's focus on raiding the warehouse.'

Now that he had eliminated the sentries, it was time to go down and deliciously devour the Mains inside and the [Legendary] grade or higher loot like cake.

They needed to hurry because they didn't know when the Kuyamoto clan would arrive here.
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Kang Seo-jun had eliminated all the sentries at the warehouse using his modified Holy Spear.

Now it was time to descend into the warehouse basement and deliciously devour the Mines and [Legendary] grade or higher spoils inside like cake.

They needed to hurry since they didn't know when the Kuyamoto clan would arrive.

-Whoooosh!!

Kang Seo-jun and Park Tae-ho rapidly descended and landed in the warehouse parking lot.

Having just turned all the sentries to dust, there was no one left to interfere with their entry.

"Huh...."

Park Tae-ho touched the pile of Mine ashes on the ground with amazement.

"Kang, my boy. Your magic power is truly brutal."

Not just killing the Mines but completely turning them to dust...

Judging by the complete absence of any other energy signatures, it seemed his grandson-in-law's light spears had thoroughly eliminated all the warehouse sentries.

"Hahaha.... Not even a marksman but a mage who can so stealthily and quickly... eliminate sentries with long-range precision."

Park Tae-ho found Kang Seo-jun's skills not just astonishing but delightful and moving.

"I made the right choice helping you! More entertaining than a circus! Kang, my boy! What's next? Show me!"

"......"

He hadn't brought his grandfather-in-law along to put on a show, but the situation had become rather peculiar.

"Before we enter the basement, I plan to collapse that building first. I want to block all possible escape routes with debris."

"...The building? Collapse it?"

Park Tae-ho turned to look at the warehouse looming behind him.

"Hahaha.... That thing?"

The warehouse before them was larger than a major stadium.

A building so massive that even a decent missile would only make a hole in it.

Even Park Tae-ho, at [S+] grade, would need to rampage for at least an hour to completely bring it down.

"Hmm...."

Besides, collapsing a building inevitably creates tremendous noise and vibration.

If they were even slightly delayed in completely demolishing it, the Mines in the basement would surely hear the commotion and escape first...

"Hehehe...."

But his puzzlement quickly turned to anticipation.

"I can't wait to see what incredible feat you'll show next!"

Judging by what he'd seen so far, it was clear Kang Seo-jun definitely had some method up his sleeve.

"It's going to be very loud."

"I don't mind. Do as you please."

"Then I'll finish it in one minute."

"One minute...? Hahaha! You'll bring that down in just one minute?"

Park Tae-ho stood behind Kang Seo-jun with interested eyes.

Kang Seo-jun looked up at the warehouse with his back to Park Tae-ho.

'One minute is actually generous.'

With the Eye of Providence, he could easily do it within 30 seconds.

'Show me the optimal method to collapse this building within one minute using my current abilities.'

[The Eye of Providence is calculating the optimal demolition method.]

-Woong.

'Ugh....'

Various numbers, graphs, and shapes frantically unfolded before his eyes.

The critical weak points for the building's balance flooded into Kang Seo-jun's mind.

'Okay. So I just need to take down those key points.'

Once you know the answer, action is simple.

Kang Seo-jun placed both hands on the ground and activated Earth Elemental Magic.

-Rumble rumble....

No matter how sturdy a building is, it's ultimately made from products of the earth.

Now that his Elemental Resonance (Earth) characteristic had reached [Epic-] level, twisting parts of the building was no challenge at all.

-CRASH!!!

The process took just 3 seconds.

As soon as he destroyed the central axis that was the core of the warehouse, the building collapsed with tremendous noise and dust.

"Wh-wh-what?!"

As another miracle unfolded without a single incantation, Park Tae-ho's eyes widened to the size of saucers.

"Grandfather!"

Kang Seo-jun quickly moved to Park Tae-ho's side and deployed a dome-shaped Magic Shield to prevent dust from getting in his eyes.

-Woong!

-CRASH!!!
-WHOOSH!!!

Immediately, tremendous vibrations along with thick dust and noise could be felt heavily pressing against the Magic Shield.

Even in the midst of this, Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to confirm that all entrances to the warehouse basement were properly blocked.

-Rumble rumble....

The confirmation was complete before the vibrations and noise had even subsided.

Now that they had properly blocked all escape routes, it was time to enter the sealed basement, wipe out the Mines, and deliciously consume the spoils they had accumulated.

"Grandfather. Let's enter the basement. I'll guide you."

"Hey! Can you even see anything right now?!"

The dust was still so thick that one couldn't see an inch ahead, but with the Eye of Providence, this was no problem for Kang Seo-jun.

"Yes. If you'd just hold my hand, I'd appreciate it. We'll head straight to the basement!"

"Ha! You really are...!"

A mage with extraordinary skills who simultaneously had impossible vision like a marksman.

'Were you planning to become a god or something...?'

He knew all this came from characteristics gained through numerous past lives.

But the combination and utility seemed almost like...

'Almost like you're trying to handle everything all by yourself....'

Even when Park Tae-ho saw Kang Seo-jun's past life through the Record of Fate, it wasn't to this extent.

Back then, rather than solving his deficiencies alone, he at least received help from companions...

'What on earth happened in your other past lives....'

What could have possibly happened?

Why did his grandson-in-law seem determined to acquire abilities for every position by himself, as if he would no longer accept anyone's help?

'If you're planning to shoulder everything alone....'

That would be too sad.

His family was right here behind him.

'I don't know exactly what you're thinking.'

But...

'At least... as long as I'm alive, I'll do my best to follow you on that path you're walking....'

Because now Kang Seo-jun was also family that he loved.

"Oh! I found the entrance!"

While thinking these thoughts and following Kang Seo-jun, they had already reached the first basement level.

"Hmm.... The outside is a wasteland, but here...."

The basement parking garage was intact except for some cracks in the ceiling.

"They built this quite sturdy."

While Park Tae-ho looked around the first basement level, Kang Seo-jun used Earth Elemental Magic to thickly seal the entrance they had come through.

Now the underground hideout was completely sealed.

All preparations were complete for slaughtering the Mines and devouring the spoils.

"Grandfather."

Kang Seo-jun called to Park Tae-ho, who was wandering around the first floor.

They needed to hurry with the cleanup since they didn't know when the Kuyamoto clan would arrive.

"From here on, I'll need your help."

"Ah. Finally my turn."

-Clank!

Park Tae-ho drew the greatsword strapped to his back.

"I'll take the lead and clear the path. Do you have a specific plan?"

"Yes. I'll explain it now."

This was the moment when Park Tae-ho and Kang Seo-jun's full-scale hunt would begin.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

About 2 hours later.

"Whew! Was that the last one?!"

Park Tae-ho asked while wiping black blood from his face.

"...Yes. There are no more living Mines here."

The Mine cleanup in the Gangwon-do hideout was finished in no time.

'He really is a crazy grandfather.'

Though Kang Seo-jun was familiar with Park Tae-ho's capabilities from the game, seeing it with his own eyes was a completely different experience.

'I'm really glad Park Tae-ho isn't my enemy.'

The sight of Park Tae-ho charging while swinging his adult-man-sized greatsword like a windmill was truly that of a slaughter tank.

Not just power but speed—[B] grade Mines were smeared across the floor as bloody pulp before they could even react to Park Tae-ho's greatsword.

Occasionally [A] grade Mines appeared to block Park Tae-ho's advance, but at those times, Kang Seo-jun would step in and methodically eliminate them one by one.

The basement had a 5-floor structure, but Kang Seo-jun and Park Tae-ho moved freely throughout the hideout, breaking through ceilings and floors.

And the result was what they saw now.

"Quite an unsatisfying hideout."

Park Tae-ho said while wiping chunks of fat from his greatsword onto the Mine corpses scattered across the floor.

"I'd like to at least wash my hands."

"Go ahead. The bathroom is at the end of the corridor."

"What about you? What's the next plan?"

"For now, I'll wait here for about another hour. I need to collect the spoils."

"Right. Is there anything I can help with?"

"Hmm. If you don't mind, please break down all the locked doors from basement levels 1 through 5. We need to search everything."

"Easy enough. I'll wash my hands and start from the 5th floor."

As Park Tae-ho left for the bathroom, Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop and selected Automatic Collection Service.

[Please set automatic collection items.]
[Items > Materials > Corpses > Mine > All parts.]
[Items > Equipment > All equipment.]

[Please set number of personnel.]
[40 people.]

[Fee has been set at 20%.]
[Summoning minions. Please ensure sufficient space.]

Now that they had finished cleaning up the Mines, it was time to deliciously consume the spoils in the hideout.

'We need to hurry before the Kuyamoto clan arrives.'

Just this morning they had raided the Russian and Jeju Island hideouts, so the clan would surely arrive here today.

'I need to raid Omen's secret storage before then.'

The secret storage here contained the second most valuable treasures after the main headquarters' secret storage.

'Among the probability drop items here, there's also one [Mythic] grade item... I wonder... will a [Mythic] grade item actually drop?'

This was the moment Kang Seo-jun was approaching his goal of reaching [SS] grade within this week.
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[You have requested the Dimension Shop's "Automatic Collection Service".]

[Please set your automatic collection items.]
[Item > Material > Corpse > Mine > All parts.]
[Item > Equipment > All equipment.]

[Please set the number of summons.]
[40 people.]

[Fee has been set at 20%.]
[Summoning minions. Please ensure sufficient space.]

"Yop! Yop!"
"Wee! Wee!"
"Jawa! Jawa!"

Kang Seo-jun left the minions in charge of farming corpses and equipment in the hideout, then walked to the room in the farthest corner of the fifth basement floor.

There was a door leading to Omen's secret warehouse.

Before going to raid the secret warehouse, he made sure to explain about the minions to Park Tae-ho.

He didn't want Park Tae-ho mistaking the minions for monsters and slicing them up.

After hearing his granddaughter's husband's explanation, Park Tae-ho looked back and forth between the minions and Kang Seo-jun, marveling that he was practically a one-man guild.

"CRASH!"

While Park Tae-ho was breaking down the locked doors of the five-story underground hideout one by one, and the minions were devouring the corpses and equipment of the Mines without missing anything, Kang Seo-jun opened Omen's secret warehouse in his usual way.

Opening the hidden passage with the "Eye of Providence," disabling traps and security devices...

"Whew..."

The moment of opening the large vault door never gets old no matter how many times he repeats it.

Beyond the vault door, a paradise of riches unfolded as always.

Mountains of gold bars and cash, various jewels and accessories were just the basics.

There was also a plethora of rare equipment and items ranging from [Rare] grade to [Legendary] grade.

The [Mythic] grade probability drop item that Kang Seo-jun had been hoping for was also there without issue.

'Wow... There it is! It came out! [Mythic] grade! You finally showed up!!!'

[Mythic] grade item "Rose of Oblivion."

In the game [Grand Hunter Academy], it was an item that rarely dropped due to its extremely low drop rate, almost considered dummy data.

'As expected, Luck '50' works well even on [Mythic] grade items.'

"Rose of Oblivion" was not only a powerful magic staff but also a medium that helped form a contract with Lilith, the Empress of the Demon Realm.

'It's an item I don't need.'

"Rose of Oblivion" couldn't be handled as a weapon due to insufficient stats, and the second function of contracting with an archdemon was only necessary for Mines or demons. Besides, it was completely useless to Kang Seo-jun who was already favored by all sorts of constellations.

'Above all, I don't like Lilith because she's not a virgin.'

Kang Seo-jun reached out to sell the non-virgin's rose to the Dimension Shop without hesitation.

'Huh?'

At that moment, something with an overwhelming presence behind the non-virgin's rose caught Kang Seo-jun's eye.

'W-what!?'

Squinting his eyes to look more carefully, it was an item Kang Seo-jun knew all too well.

"H-holy shit! What is this!?"

An exclamation burst out loud.

Behind the "Rose of Oblivion" was another unexpected jackpot that he hadn't anticipated at all.

"Another [Mythic] grade item dropped!?!?"

*Gulp!*

Kang Seo-jun swallowed dryly and quickly approached the other [Mythic] grade item.

'It's not an item I've never seen before.'

[Mythic] grade item "Heart of the Shadow Lord."

It's a combination item used to create the [Transcendent] grade trait "Power of Projection."

'Power of Projection...'

A power that can copy anything in this world within the limits of magical power.

As befitting a trait that had reached [Transcendent], it was a cheat trait with incredible performance.

'...and it has unbelievably good synergy with the Dimension Shop.'

"Dimension Shop" is a trait that creates "something" from "nothing" by paying dimensional currency.

And "Power of Projection" is a trait that creates more "something" by copying "something."

'In other words, it means item duplication becomes possible.'

This means cheat play becomes possible, like buying [Mythic] grade items with the "Dimension Shop" and then copying them wildly for resale.

'Of course, it consumes an enormous amount of magical power...'

Naturally, [Mythic] grade items weren't so easily copied.

'At the very least, you need a magic stat of 46 or higher to make it possible.'

With his current specs, he couldn't even properly hold a [Mythic] grade item, let alone copy it.

'It's a good item, but I don't need it right now.'

"Power of Projection" was definitely a good trait, but to obtain it required too many materials besides the "Heart of the Shadow Lord," and even if he got "Power of Projection" right now, he couldn't utilize it properly due to insufficient magic stats.

'Right now, it's better to just sell it and put the money toward raising my abilities.'

Decision made to sell the "Heart of the Shadow Lord" as well.

'Whew! Getting two Mythic grade items...'

This was truly unexpected luck.

This must also be due to the influence of Luck '50'.

It was thanks to the trait "The Favored One" boosting his luck to '50' and the entire universe being reconfigured in Kang Seo-jun's favor.

'The hidden DLC must also have an effect.'

Originally, "Heart of the Shadow Lord" wasn't an item that dropped here.

It was an item that dropped with extremely low probability in places like the 'Void' or 'Demon Realm' filled with all kinds of strange beings, but to get it here...

Perhaps because this world is a hidden DLC of [Grand Hunter Academy], the items that drop seem to be a bit different from what Kang Seo-jun knew.

'I feel like I could cry.'

Where did Omen get this and why did he leave it here?

I sincerely want to send a video letter of thanks.

'I should sell it quickly.'

[※Shop Notice: This is an extremely expensive item. Are you sure you want to sell it?]
[You have sold the Mythic grade item "Rose of Oblivion."]
[You have sold the Mythic grade item "Heart of the Shadow Lord."]

*WHOOSH!!!*

"Whew..."

Dimensional currency pours down. It pours down with the force of a tsunami.

"Vacuum cleaning mode ON!!!"

Having whetted his appetite with [Mythic] grade items, it was time to sweep up the rest of the loot.

[You have sold the Legendary+ grade item "Nemean Lion's Hide."]
[You have sold the Legendary grade item "Fire Mouse's Fur Coat."]
[You have sold the Legendary+ grade item "Black Dragon's Orb."]
[You have sold the Epic+ grade item "Orc Champion's Double-Edged Axe."]
[You have sold the Epic grade item "Three-Tailed Fox's Bead."]
.
.

Kang Seo-jun swept through the secret warehouse like he was possessed by Pac-Man.

There were some useful weapons and armor in between, but he mercilessly sold them all.

Equipment setup could be done later after the hardware was sufficiently built up.

Now was the time to focus on strengthening his abilities themselves.

It was time to sell even one more expensive item to turn it into a power source for the "Young God Emperor's Brilliant Cradle."

"Phew..."

After about 15 minutes.

That was how long it took to clean out Omen's secret warehouse without leaving a speck of dust.

'Having higher agility definitely makes it nice to move faster.'

His agility of '28' also played a role in quickly raiding the warehouse.

Using a body that had become nimble enough to catch bullets to raid the warehouse meant that the pile of items was all cleared up in the blink of an eye.

'Let's see...'

Kang Seo-jun opened the "Dimension Shop" to check his earnings.

"Wow..."

2 [Mythic] grade items. 9 [Legendary] grade items. 25 [Epic] grade items. [Rare] grade items and equivalent gold bars, cash, numerous jewels...

'With this much... I could reach all stats '35' by today...?'

Getting one more [Mythic] grade item really made a difference.

'I need to change my plans for this week.'

Until now, he had prioritized 'farming' with the thought that he should make the most of his week with Park Tae-ho, but with the situation like this, he needed to reconsider.

'If I finish farming this hideout by this morning...'

If he lies in the "Young God Emperor's Brilliant Cradle" from this afternoon until tomorrow morning to raise all stats to 35...

'Pure specs would be [S+] grade. Effective specs would be [SS] grade...!'

Even without Park Tae-ho, Kang Seo-jun could sweep through [Legendary] grade dungeons on his own.

And he could separately ask Park Tae-ho to tackle [Epic] grade dungeons.

'During this week, I'll leave resource farming for the final chapter to grandfather, and I'll focus on growing on my own.'

Now that he had obtained one more [Mythic] grade item, there was no need to stick with Park Tae-ho for the entire week.

'Good. Change of plans. Let's quickly clean up the hideout and strengthen my stats first!'

Now that he had completely raided Omen's secret warehouse, he needed to hurry and finish farming the hideout before the Kuyamoto clan arrived.

'I wonder if grandfather and the minions are doing well...'

Kang Seo-jun activated the "Eye of Providence" to check on Park Tae-ho and the minions.

"Huh!?"

A single exclamation came out simultaneously.

"Ku-Kuyamoto Sakura...!?"

The situation was the worst.

Somehow, Kuyamoto Sakura had broken through the entrance with her clan's swordsmen and was now facing off against Park Tae-ho.

"Wee... Wee..."
"Jawa... Jawa..."

The minions were trembling behind Park Tae-ho, terrified.

"Oh shit!"

The way they were glaring at each other with weapons drawn created an atmosphere where it wouldn't be strange if they clashed blades at any moment.

"In just 15 minutes...! This happens!"

Had today's luck been all used up on the [Mythic] grade items dropping?

He had been so focused on item farming that he hadn't been watching the situation above, and in that gap, this had happened.

"Damn it...!"

Kang Seo-jun ran as if his feet were on fire.

He needed to resolve the situation before important characters fought and one got seriously injured.

"Aaaah...!"

A full-speed dash with pure physical specs of [A] grade, various physical trait corrections, and even operating "Wind Spirit Magic."

Kang Seo-jun sprinted from Omen's secret warehouse to the second basement floor in just 3 seconds.

He could see Park Tae-ho facing off against the Kuyamoto group in the middle of the corridor on the second basement floor.

"Grandfather!"

Unintentionally, they had ended up surrounding the Kuyamoto clan from front and back.

"Wh-what!?"

*Shing!!*

When Kang Seo-jun suddenly appeared from behind, several members of the Kuyamoto clan quickly turned toward him and raised their sword blades more sharply.

"Attacking from behind too! Such cowardice!?"

"No! These bastards?!?!? Who do you think you're pointing your swords at!!!"

As if the situation wasn't complicated enough, Park Tae-ho started to get angry too.

It seemed like Park Tae-ho was angry that the Kuyamoto swordsmen were pointing their swords at his granddaughter's husband, but from Kang Seo-jun's perspective, it only made the situation more complicated.

What had happened between the Kuyamoto clan and Park Tae-ho while he was raiding the secret warehouse to create such a hostile atmosphere?

'This is driving me crazy!'

On one side was heroine Park Seo-yoon's grandfather.

On the other side was another heroine, Sakura.

Should this be seen as a catfight on the harem route?

A difficult battle was about to begin.
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About 10 minutes earlier.

While Kang Seo-jun was busy breaking into Omen's secret warehouse.

-BOOM! BOOM!
-Rumble rumble...!

"We've broken through!"

"Let's enter immediately."

Kuyamoto Sakura, along with the swordsmen of her clan who followed her, broke through the entrance blocked by debris and entered the underground hideout.

-Yop! Yop!
-Wee! Wee!

The minions who had been farming near the entrance fled like stray cats as soon as they heard the explosion.

-Rustle rustle rustle rustle!

The minions who fled to the third basement floor gestured to Park Tae-ho, whom they encountered on the way, to run away quickly.

"Cute little things."

Park Tae-ho patted a minion's head once, then made his way upstairs.

'Seems like something exploded upstairs... Did the minions touch something they shouldn't have? Or did those Mine bastards send late reinforcements?'

Either way, he needed to step in.

He couldn't let anyone interfere with his granddaughter's husband's farming.

If someone had touched something they shouldn't have, he'd clean up the mess himself. If Mine's people had come as reinforcements, he'd just turn them into bloody pulp.

"Hmm?"

"...!"

However, the people he encountered upstairs were ones Park Tae-ho never expected to meet in a place like this.

"Kuyamoto...?"

The white sword emblem embroidered on the chest of the black uniform.

It was the emblem of the Kuyamoto clan that Park Tae-ho knew well, having encountered them countless times in the Tower.

"No... What a coincidence."

Meeting the Kuyamoto clan at the secret base of the Mine group, of all places.

It seemed the Kuyamoto clan had also planned to raid this Gangwon-do hideout today.

"...How are you here..."

Sakura was equally surprised by this unexpected encounter.

'The Mountain Lord of Taesan... Park Tae-ho...'

The Taesan Group and the Kuyamoto clan were friendly rivals who competed with each other in East Asia.

Sakura had seen Park Tae-ho in person several times before, so she could recognize him.

'I thought something was off when I saw the logistics center building had collapsed...'

She never imagined that Park Tae-ho, Taesan's strongest force, would have beaten them to it.

It wasn't just unexpected—it was completely unforeseen.

She'd heard he was still active in the Tower...

"Chairman Park, why are you in a place like this...?"

"...Obviously, I came to catch Mine members. What about you?"

"...We're the same. For the same reason."

"Haha. Seems our raid targets overlapped by chance. Quite the coincidence, isn't it?"

"...The operation... seems to have been completed a while ago."

Sakura looked behind Park Tae-ho.

Since the minions hadn't cleaned up the bodies yet, dozens of Mine members' corpses were scattered throughout the corridor, torn to pieces.

But then...

-Yop! Yop!
-Wee! Wee!

'What are these...?'

The small creatures peeking out from behind Park Tae-ho's calves, trembling.

'They're cute...'

A faint blush appeared on Sakura's cheeks.

"Well. That's how it turned out. I unintentionally beat you to it."

"...It's fine. We had the same goal, so I have no complaints."

"Good. That's fortunate."

In the Tower, when something like this happened over a dungeon, it often led to conflicts of interest between guilds.

Regardless of who came first or who fought more battles, the stronger side would take more spoils.

In severe cases, it could even escalate into massacres between guilds, so it was fortunate that they were backing down so quietly.

'By the way...'

Park Tae-ho stroked his bearded chin as he looked at Sakura.

She was observing the minions with her inscrutable pink eyes.

'Musashi's granddaughter has grown up so much already.'

From what he'd heard, her rank was [S-].

Since she had awakened after eating the "Fruit of the Sun" at the Japanese Academy, she would surely grow even stronger in the future.

'That Musashi bastard. He's lucky to have such a talented granddaughter. Though of course, our Seo-yoon and Sin-hye are much cuter.'

That was enough admiring someone else's child.

Now it was time to send away the intruders and finish what he was doing.

"Well then, please withdraw now. I need to finish cleaning up."

Park Tae-ho placed his hands on his hips, dismissing them.

He couldn't let uninvited guests stay when he didn't know what kind of spoils might be found here.

"Yes. We won't interfere."

Sakura was also willing to withdraw quietly.

However...

"But before I go, may I ask one thing?"

"Hmm? What is it? Surely you're not asking to share the spoils..."

As Park Tae-ho's expression turned grim, Sakura hurriedly waved her hands.

"No, no! It's a personal question. I'm looking for someone."

"Looking for someone?"

"Just a moment..."

-Rustling...

Sakura rummaged through the inside of her uniform and soon pulled out a folded piece of paper.

"By any chance..."

She carefully unfolded the paper and held it out.

"...Have you seen this man?"

"...!!?"

Park Tae-ho blinked his eyes wide when he saw the sketch drawn on the paper.

The sketch on the paper was unmistakably the face of his granddaughter's husband, Kang Seo-jun.

"...Why are you looking for this man?"

"...?"

Sakura's eyes narrowed at Park Tae-ho's response.

He didn't say he didn't know him? Could it be...

"Do you know who this man is?"

"Answer my question first. Why are you looking for this man?"

"...I'm sorry. I cannot tell you that."

How could she say in a place like this that she was raped by that man and even got pregnant?

So far, only her best friend knew about this.

But Park Tae-ho persisted, relentlessly asking again.

"No, no. This is an important question. Why are you looking for him?"

This involved his family.

He had to find out the reason.

"...I cannot tell you."

But Sakura had her own circumstances too.

-Hissss...

Suddenly, a cold and heavy atmosphere descended upon the corridor.

"...I told you it was an important question, didn't I?"

"...As I said, I cannot tell you..."

If they continued like this, they would just keep going in circles.

-Rumble rumble rumble...

Park Tae-ho drew up his aura to pressure Sakura and the Kuyamoto clan.

"I asked why you're looking for him."

"Ugh...!!"
"Argh!"
"Kuhk!?"

Sakura and the Kuyamoto clan groaned as they were crushed under Park Tae-ho's aura.

The corridor vibrated with his aura, causing stone fragments to fall, and their bodies felt dozens of times heavier, as if gravity had intensified.

"Kuh, kuhk!"
"No, no more!"

-Shing! Shing!

Finally, the Kuyamoto swordsmen drew their swords and raised their aura.

"Wh-what are you doing!?"
"Are you trying to cause a political issue!?"
"We will formally report this to our clan head!"

"Hah... I've fought with Musashi over things like this more than a hundred times... you bastards."

-Rumble rumble rumble...!!

"Ugh...!"
"Ku, kuhurk!"
"Uurgh!"

Park Tae-ho asked, emitting an even heavier pressure.

"I asked. Why are you looking for this man?"

"Huurgh!"
"K-kuhk!"
"Aaagh!"

The pressure was so intense that even Sakura, who was [S-] rank, trembled on her legs.

The other Kuyamoto clan members couldn't even breathe properly and just groaned.

"You won't talk."

-Click!

Finally, Park Tae-ho also drew the great sword from his back.

"Either speak now. Or you'll see blood first."

"Hurgh...!!"

Sakura bit her lower lip hard.

Who on earth was this man, for the Mountain Lord of Taesan to go this far?

'...Do I have no choice...?'

If she didn't reveal why she was looking for this man, Park Tae-ho seemed ready to kill at least one person right here.

'...I can't let the clan members get hurt here.'

She couldn't sacrifice her clan members to protect her already defiled body.

The fact that she had been raped by that unidentified man and was now carrying his child was something she would have to reveal eventually anyway.

For the sake of protecting her clan, she had no choice but to speak now.

"A-actually..."

Just as Sakura was about to reveal the truth she had been mistakenly believing, with trembling lips...

"Grandfather!"

"...!?"

The voice from her memories, which Sakura had been replaying in her mind for days, struck the back of her head.

"Wh-what!?"

-Shing!!

When Kang Seo-jun suddenly appeared from behind, a few high-ranked members of the Kuyamoto clan barely managed to turn their bodies toward him, raising their sword blades more sharply.

"K-kuhk!"
"Attacking from behind too! Such cowardice!?"

"...W-wait!"

Just as Sakura was about to turn around with her eyes wide open.

"What?! These bastards?!?!? Who are you pointing your swords at!!!"

-BOOM!!!

Park Tae-ho exploded with fury.

"Ugh!"
"Aagh!"
"Ku, kuhuk!"

If before it was just difficult to breathe, now the pressure felt like it would crush their bodies.

'Kuhk...! I couldn't see clearly...!'

Because Park Tae-ho had raised his aura to the extreme, she couldn't properly see the face of the voice's owner.

'B-but...!'

Her entire body's instincts were telling her.

It was definitely that person.

The voice. The silhouette she glimpsed. And the somehow familiar atmosphere.

"Grandfather! S-stop! You'll kill someone!"

As one of the Kuyamoto clan members' face turned blue, Kang Seo-jun hurriedly stopped Park Tae-ho.

"Huff..."

At his granddaughter's husband's words, Park Tae-ho slowly withdrew his aura.

But his face was still full of anger.

"So it's come to this."

He had intended to hide Kang Seo-jun until he found out why the Kuyamoto lady was looking for his granddaughter's husband.

"So."

Park Tae-ho walked up to Sakura, matched her eye level, and asked.

"Why were you looking for my granddaughter's husband?"

"...Eh?"

Kang Seo-jun reacted to Park Tae-ho's question before Sakura did.

'Sakura was looking for me? Huh?'

Kang Seo-jun blinked his eyes and looked at the back of Sakura's head.

Soon, Sakura also turned her head to stare at Kang Seo-jun.

Black eyes and pink eyes collide in mid-air.

"H-huh!?"

Sakura's eyes widened, and her pupils dilated.

"H-hurgh!!"

Seeing her reaction, Kang Seo-jun was certain.

'D-damn!!'

It was clear.

She recognized him.

That look in her eyes confirmed she knew he was the one who had knocked her out and taken all her equipment that day.

'Shit!'

That day... he thought she couldn't have seen his face properly because the corridor in the Ulleungdo hideout was so dark.

He had underestimated the senses of an [S-] rank hunter.

"G-granddaughter's husband!?"

Sakura quickly turned her head to look up at Park Tae-ho and asked.

"Th-that man is Taesan's granddaughter's husband!?"

"Yes. The man you're looking for is my granddaughter's husband. Now tell me. Why were you looking for my granddaughter's husband?"

"Ah, aah...! So...!"

Sakura's eyes spun around.

The man she had mistaken for a Mine member and made a mistake with was Taesan's granddaughter's husband?

And Taesan's granddaughter's husband had raped her and even got her pregnant?

Why? Why would he do such a thing?! She didn't understand anymore.

"I-I'm carrying that man's child in my womb!!!"

"Gasp!"
"Huh?!"
"Whaaat!?!?"

Kang Seo-jun, Park Tae-ho, and the Kuyamoto clan.

Everyone's jaws dropped.

"When did I ever..."
"You bastard...!!! How dare you do that to our lady...!!?"
"Stay put, you sons of bitches!!!!!!!"

Sakura fired a small ball into the air.

It was the moment a complete chaos party began.
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"I... I have this man's child in my belly!!!"

"Gasp!"
"Huh?!"
"Whaaaat!?!?"

Kang Seo-jun, Park Tae-ho, and the Kuyamoto clan.

Everyone's jaws dropped at Sakura's shocking announcement.

"When did I ever..."
"You bastard...!!! How dare you do this to our lady...!!?"
"Wait a minute, you sons of bitches!!!!!!!"

-BOOM!

Park Tae-ho raised his aura to the extreme, pressing down on the entire area.

"Ugh, urgh!"
"Gaaah!"

Though everyone had plenty to say after Sakura's shocking statement, the right to speak first naturally belonged to the strongest person present.

"Young Kang. Is what this lady says true?"

Park Tae-ho asked, glaring at Kang Seo-jun with blazing eyes.

"Ah..."

Kang Seo-jun bit his lower lip.

He wanted nothing more than to deny it immediately.

To say he had no idea what nonsense Sakura was spouting, that he absolutely never did such a thing, that a thorough medical examination would prove his innocence.

'But...'

Sakura was looking at Kang Seo-jun with eyes full of complex emotions.

Those eyes contained nothing but absolute sincerity.

Even checking with the Eye of Providence yielded the same result.

She was completely convinced she was pregnant with Kang Seo-jun's child.

'If I openly deny it when she's so certain, she'll definitely become my enemy.'

He could take her to a hospital for a thorough examination to clear up the misunderstanding, but...

'Sakura might commit seppuku out of extreme shame.'

Even if she didn't resort to seppuku, there was a high probability that both her heart and the heroine route would be completely shattered.

'But why on earth did this misunderstanding happen?'

All Kang Seo-jun had done to her was strip her down to her underwear and sell everything.

He hadn't touched a single hair on her body otherwise, so how could she be pregnant...

[Intelligence: 26] [Insight Check Successful!]

"Ah...!"

Suddenly, a plausible hypothesis flashed through Kang Seo-jun's mind.

'Of course, someone like Sakura might misunderstand!'

Sakura was a typical Japanese romantic comedy lady character.

Having been raised in a strict environment from childhood, completely isolated from anything vulgar or indecent, she had almost no knowledge about sex.

'Right. She showed that kind of behavior many times in the game Grand Hunter Academy.'

Sakura was so naive that she thought holding hands for too long or just kissing could lead to pregnancy.

'That's her worldview.'

And in that worldview, what he had done to her was far worse than kissing or holding hands...

He had completely stripped her naked and seen everything...

'After experiencing something like that... by Sakura's standards, it makes sense she'd think she's pregnant.'

-Shake shake!

No, even so, he never expected things to take this turn.

Even if she mistakenly thought she was pregnant, that itself wasn't a big problem.

After all, he had planned to add Sakura to his harem eventually anyway.

This misunderstanding could have been useful—meeting frequently and building affection under the pretext of her pregnancy.

But he never imagined it would develop into such an awkward event in a place like this.

'Did I use up all my luck for today after consuming two [Mythical] grade items...?'

Ah... what should he do?

Denial? Impossible. That would make her his mortal enemy.

Explanation? Impossible. She might commit seppuku out of unbearable shame.

Then affirmation? Saying he got her pregnant?

'Sigh... how can I do that with Grandfather watching?'

It would be like confessing he cheated on Park Seo-yoon.

'Am I really being forced to choose between the two?!'

Was fate forcing him to choose between the Taesan Group and the Kuyamoto clan?

'Damn! Don't be ridiculous!'

What kind of choice is that!

His current concept was the ultimate king's return!

The most perfect happy ending!

He was going to have it all!

'Think!'

Kang Seo-jun raised his mental processing speed to the maximum.

Just as he was about to use the Eye of Providence to find the best solution to this situation...

"Seeing that you can't answer... I guess what this lady says is true."

"Huh..."

Park Tae-ho drew his own conclusion after seeing Kang Seo-jun's hesitation.

"Everyone, step aside. I need to have a word with my granddaughter's husband."

As Sakura nodded and made way, the Kuyamoto clan members obediently followed her lead and cleared a path.

-Thud.

Park Tae-ho approached Kang Seo-jun and placed his hand on his shoulder.

"Ugh."

Even Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but tense up when the heavy hand of an [S+] grade hunter landed on his shoulder.

-Pat pat.

However, contrary to expectations, there was no trace of reproach in the emotion conveyed by Park Tae-ho's hand.

Rather, the opposite.

-Pat pat.

What his touch conveyed was warm encouragement.

"Why didn't you tell me sooner?"

"...Pardon?"

"No, you wouldn't have had the chance. We've been busy since the moment we reunited, coming all the way here."

"......"

What is this old man trying to say?

"Why that expression? Why so stiff?"

"......"

He couldn't think of how to respond.

One wrong answer and it wouldn't be strange if his trapezius muscle got ripped off right then and there.

"Don't worry!"

"...?"

-SLAP!

Park Tae-ho gave Kang Seo-jun's back a hearty slap and said:

"It would be strange for a man of your caliber not to have ex-girlfriends."

"What...?"

"Why so tense? Did you think I wouldn't understand even this much!?"

What kind of misunderstanding is this old man having?

"Hmm. But for the other party to be a daughter of the Kuyamoto clan. This would have been quite tricky for you to handle alone."

"......"

"Don't worry. At times like this, an elder should step in. I'll take care of it, so you just watch."

"Uh......"

No. What are you planning to do?

-Pat pat.

After patting Kang Seo-jun reassuringly, Park Tae-ho turned back toward Sakura.

As Park Tae-ho approached, Sakura stood straight, staring at the old man.

"Miss Sakura."

"What is it? I want to speak directly with that man."

"No. That man is no longer someone you can speak to as you please."

"...What?"

Sakura frowned deeply.

"What do you mean... I have that person's child in my belly."

"I know. You said you have a child. I also know you're not the type of person who would lie. It's undoubtedly my granddaughter's husband's son."

"O-Of course! I can swear on the Kuyamoto name! This child is that man's baby!"

"......"

Kang Seo-jun, listening quietly, found it absurd.

Isn't she swearing on the Kuyamoto name too easily?

He hadn't even kissed her, let alone gotten her pregnant...

But her words seemed to have convinced Park Tae-ho.

"Then I have all the more reason to believe you."

"...Sigh."

Kang Seo-jun sighed silently.

He felt a little resentful toward Park Tae-ho for believing her so readily.

"Anyway..."

Park Tae-ho knelt on one knee, looking up at Sakura, and said:

"The Taesan Group will take the child in your belly."

"...What?"

Sakura stared down at Park Tae-ho with wide, startled eyes.

"You must understand this isn't a request."

"What! That's absurd...!"

"If you're thinking of terminating the child in your belly, I won't forgive you."

"I-I have no such intention!!"

Sakura flared up.

What on earth was this old man saying?

The Kuyamoto family never abandons a child once conceived.

Regardless of the circumstances of conception, it was ultimately her child—how could he think she would consider termination?

'But what...?'

For someone from the Kuyamoto clan, who cherishes their children so dearly, to say he'll take the child away?!

That was something the Kuyamoto could never, ever accept.

Like Sakura, the surrounding inspectors couldn't hide their anger, their faces contorting with rage.

Since their representative was speaking directly, they didn't rudely intervene, but it was clear they were all struggling to suppress their anger.

However, Park Tae-ho continued speaking, unconcerned about being surrounded by them.

"We will support the entire birthing process. We'll provide as much medicinal herbs as needed for the mother. I promise postpartum care of the highest standard in the world—no, in history. Enough not to tarnish the Kuyamoto name."

At those words, Sakura gritted her teeth and glared at Park Tae-ho.

"I can't believe what I'm hearing...!"

"Was I difficult to understand?"

Park Tae-ho stood up again.

"Ugh..."

The height difference was easily more than three heads.

Park Tae-ho looked down at Sakura from his towering height and said:

"I'm telling you to hand over the child while I'm still asking nicely."

"T-That's..."

"Impossible? Isn't it the same in both Korea and Japan that a child takes the father's surname? That child is not a Kuyamoto but a Kang."

"ふざけるな！！(Don't be ridiculous!!)"

Sakura glared at Park Tae-ho with murderous intent in her eyes.

"This child is mine! And that man has a duty to take responsibility for this child with me!"

"...I told you this isn't a request."

"I don't care! Whatever you say! I'm prepared to risk my life for this child too!"

"Are you willing to endanger the child in your belly as well?"

Sakura stared at Park Tae-ho, her fists trembling.

"Don't underestimate me. You can overwhelm me while protecting the child in my womb."

"How arrogant."

-Hissssss.

A chilling atmosphere descended on the corridor.

This was going to turn into a fight.

'Ah geez. Some resolution.'

Kang Seo-jun slapped his forehead and stepped forward.

If he didn't intervene directly, someone was definitely going to get hurt.

"Wait! Wait!"

Kang Seo-jun hurriedly squeezed between them.

Regardless, the two continued to glare at each other without blinking.

The atmosphere was too tense to be resolved with just words.

"Both of you, please stop!"

Kang Seo-jun wedged himself between Sakura and Park Tae-ho, physically separating them.

"Young Kang! Didn't I tell you to leave this to me?!"

"No!"

What do you mean "leave it to you" when you're threatening to kill a heroine?

"Let me handle this myself!"

This whole situation started because Kang Seo-jun had stripped Sakura.

Since he was responsible, this wasn't something he could leave to others.

"Hmph. Finally I can talk to you directly."

Sakura brightened as she looked at Kang Seo-jun.

"I have so much I want to say to you... including some apologies."

She needed to apologize for mistaking Kang Seo-jun for a Mine and attacking him earlier, and she also needed to talk about the child in her belly.

"If you're planning to reunite with my granddaughter's husband, forget it."

"We're talking right now, so don't interrupt!"

"Enough, enough!"

Kang Seo-jun spoke up before they could start fighting again.

"Sigh... I'll hear what Ms. Kuyamoto has to say first."

"Phew..."

Sakura let out a small sigh and clasped her hands together.

"Thank you. First, I want to formally apologize. I'm sorry for misunderstanding you earlier and trying to hurt you..."

Sakura bowed her head in apology.

The Kuyamoto clan members, not understanding the situation, widened their eyes, but none dared to rudely interrupt to ask questions.

"However."

Sakura raised her head, her gaze changing.

"The child in my belly needs a father. This is your responsibility. Now that I've caught you, you need to come to our family first. You should properly greet our family head and my father, and be a proper father to the child in my belly."

Kang Seo-jun felt the back of his head throb.

'What am I supposed to say to this...'

How did things end up like this?

Did he really use up all his luck for today by consuming two [Mythical] grade items?

Or was this just another mishap that would eventually lead to something good?

'Huff.'

That's not what's important right now.

What matters isn't why this happened, but how to resolve it.

'I can't deny the pregnancy.'

Denying it would only make Sakura his enemy.

'Explaining is also impossible.'

Sakura would feel extreme shame, and the heroine route would likely be completely destroyed.

'Then there's only one way.'

He'd have to actually get her pregnant.

"I'll comply with your request."

"Hmm."

"What?"

At Kang Seo-jun's words, Sakura's expression softened, while Park Tae-ho was shocked.

"No, Young Kang! What are you saying!?"

"Grandfather, please calm down. I'm not betraying Taesan."

"The plan! What's your plan?!"

"Sigh."

Kang Seo-jun stepped back and addressed both of them.

"First, as Ms. Kuyamoto said, I'll visit her family home."

"Whaaaat!? You're going to be a son-in-law to the Kuyamoto?! Now!?"

"Hmph. Of course."

"But!"

Kang Seo-jun clapped his hands.

"There are a few things I'd like you to understand."

"What understanding?"

Sakura's eyebrows furrowed.

"I'll listen."

Sakura was willing to listen, acknowledging her own fault, but the Kuyamoto clan members gritted their teeth as they looked at Kang Seo-jun.

However, Kang Seo-jun answered confidently, unconcerned by their glares.

"Yes. I have just two requests."

Kang Seo-jun held up one finger.

"As you said, I'll visit the Kuyamoto family. But please let me visit six months from now."

"S-Six months!?"

With his current specs, going to the Kuyamoto main house might get him killed by Musashi or Sakura's father.

He needed time to build up enough strength to survive even if someone at the Kuyamoto main house swung a sword at him.

'Six months is quite generous.'

At his current growth rate, he would reach [SSS] grade in less than two months.

In six months, he should be strong enough to survive a visit to the Kuyamoto main house.

"Six months is too—!"

"Second!"

Kang Seo-jun stated his second condition before Sakura could finish speaking.

"There's somewhere I'd like to go with you right away. I'd appreciate it if you would accompany me for a few days starting today."

"A-Accompany you? S-Suddenly?"

"Yes."

Because he needed to actually get her pregnant.

'I'm going to be busy for a while.'

For survival and for his harem.

This was the moment Kang Seo-jun found another reason to accelerate his growth even more.
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"I will take full responsibility for the child in your womb. I just ask for your understanding on these two matters."

The two things Kang Seo-jun asked of Kuyamoto Sakura were:

First, to postpone his direct visit to the Kuyamoto family for six months.

Second, to accompany him for a few days starting today.

"Uh, umm..."

Sakura groaned while nibbling on her lower lip.

"Six months is too long!"

Even though Sakura had almost no knowledge about sex, she knew that human pregnancy typically lasts about 10 months.

Six months would be when the baby in her womb would have grown enough to be visibly noticeable.

By then, no matter how much she tried to hide her pregnancy, the Kuyamoto family members with their keen intuition would certainly notice the changes in her body.

"I can't hide the pregnancy until then!"

If they went to her family home right now and confessed about the pregnancy together with him promising to take responsibility, her family probably wouldn't scold them too harshly.

However, if they hid the pregnancy until six months later and got caught, the story would be completely different.

Her family would never leave Kang Seo-jun alone for abandoning Sakura's side for six whole months...

They would never forgive him for getting their daughter, their granddaughter pregnant and not coming forward to confess earlier.

"If we hide the pregnancy until then and get caught, you'll be in danger, not me!"

"Ha!"

Park Tae-ho snorted derisively at Sakura's words.

"You seem to be misunderstanding something. My grandson-in-law isn't someone your sword-wielding family can handle."

"What did you say?"

Sakura frowned and glared at Park Tae-ho.

"My grandson-in-law is only accommodating your demands because he's a good person. He's not someone you people can mess with as you please."

Park Tae-ho crossed his arms and looked down at Sakura indifferently.

"Rather, you should watch your behavior. If you harm even a hair on my grandson-in-law's head, the Kuyamoto clan will become Taesan's hunting prey that very day."

"W-what?!"

"Aaaah! Why do you keep fighting?!"

Kang Seo-jun quickly stopped Sakura as she tried to lunge at Park Tae-ho.

"Kang, my boy."

Park Tae-ho asked, completely ignoring the angry Sakura.

"I need an explanation too. I can't figure out what you're thinking. I know you have an exceptional sense of responsibility, but... what's this about going to the Kuyamoto main house after six months? Are you planning to maintain two households?"

"Hmm..."

It was true that he planned to maintain two households...

But even the same words can feel completely different depending on how they're expressed.

"Don't worry. I'm just going to reap what I've sown."

"Hmm..."

"...You make it sound like it's something you can finish quickly."

This time Sakura shot back at Kang Seo-jun with a sulky face.

"We're talking about taking responsibility for a child! It's something that might not be enough even if you devote your entire life!"

"Of course."

Kang Seo-jun nodded as he looked at Sakura.

"I'll do everything I can to ensure the child in your womb grows up healthy and happy. And."

Kang Seo-jun moved closer to Sakura and met her eyes.

"I'll take full responsibility for you too, who carries my child."

"Uh, umm...!?"

Sakura's lips trembled as her cheeks flushed red.

Sakura was beautiful and lacked nothing, but to most men, she was like a flower on a cliff, so she had never heard such words from any man before.

'W-what... is this feeling?'

That's why Kang Seo-jun's straightforward kindness...

The feelings she sensed from him came as such a fresh stimulus.

"Haah..."

Park Tae-ho sighed deeply watching the scene.

"If you insist, I suppose there's no helping it."

Park Tae-ho could understand Kang Seo-jun's situation.

Heroes always have many women, after all.

'I had many such affairs in my younger days too.'

During his prime when he was [SS+] rank.

He had relationships with countless women.

If his wife, now a star in heaven, hadn't been a true yandere, Park Tae-ho would surely have built a harem instead of the Taesan Group.

"I'll wait."

That's why Park Tae-ho fully understood Kang Seo-jun's situation.

"But don't neglect Seo-yoon. I'm sure you know that much."

Kang Seo-jun answered with a smile.

"Of course. Thank you."

He thought Park Tae-ho would understand.

He was a man among men, after all.

"...Still, keep it a secret from Seo-yoon for now. She might not understand at present, though that may change later."

"...Understood."

That was a welcome suggestion from Kang Seo-jun's perspective.

Just as Park Tae-ho's wife had been a true yandere, Park Seo-yoon, who inherited that blood, could turn into a yandere at any moment given the right trigger.

"Wait a minute. You still need to talk more with me!"

Sakura said, placing her hands on her hips.

"As I said before, six months is too long! Even if I hide the pregnancy until then, my grandfather or father will surely notice. And if they find out that way, you'll definitely be in danger."

"You don't need to worry about that."

Kang Seo-jun said, looking straight into Sakura's eyes.

"Six months is the maximum grace period I've set. In reality, I'll likely visit between three and four months."

"Hmm... 3... 4 months..."

Maybe that would work somehow...

"And I promise."

Kang Seo-jun said, grasping Sakura's shoulders with his large hands.

"By then, everything will be perfectly resolved."

By the time Kang Seo-jun voluntarily set foot in the Kuyamoto main house, he would already be among the world's top-tier hunters.

The Kuyamoto clan, who valued martial arts and strength, would surely welcome Sakura's pregnancy and Kang Seo-jun with open arms, knowing she carried the seed of such a man.

"Ah..."

Sakura stared at Kang Seo-jun's eyes as if entranced.

This man's words had no proper logic or evidence, but somehow they had the power to make people believe.

Maybe it was the warmth felt from his hands. Or perhaps the intensity in those eyes.

'I don't know.'

Being near him made her heart race and her mind go blank without her realizing it.

"Ah!"

Only then did Sakura become aware that Kang Seo-jun's hands were on her shoulders.

-Slap!!

Sakura roughly knocked away Kang Seo-jun's hands and snapped.

"Don't touch me as you please! Are you trying to get me pregnant with twins?!"

"Ah."

Kang Seo-jun massaged his stinging wrist.

The strength of an [S-] rank was quite painful.

If his physical specs had been below [A] rank, his wrist might have broken.

"Anyway, what are you planning to do now?"

Park Tae-ho asked, crossing his arms.

"The original plan was for you and me to move together for a week, right? We still need to finish cleaning up here."

"Yes. Let me explain the new plan."

Kang Seo-jun said, looking back and forth between Sakura and Park Tae-ho.

"First, I want to finish farming here, and I'd like to ask Grandfather to handle the dungeons."

"Dungeons?"

"Yes. I'll write down the coordinates for you later. They're all dungeons below [Epic] rank, where various resources can be mined. They'll be a great asset to Taesan's business."

"Oh..."

"And Ms. Kuyamoto."

"...You can call me by my name."

Since they would soon be greeting her family together, it felt awkward to address her by her surname.

"Then, Sakura. As I mentioned earlier, there's somewhere I'd like to go with you right away."

"Ah. About that."

The response came not from Sakura but from Park Tae-ho.

"What are you planning to do alone with that young lady?"

He seemed concerned about his grandson-in-law going off with another woman.

"I plan to give her a suitable opportunity in advance. It's for the future of Taesan and East Asia."

"...I see. Well, if that's the reason, I have to accept it."

"...An opportunity?"

"Yes."

He wasn't simply making excuses to create opportunities to impregnate her.

There really was an opportunity he needed to give her.

'I need to teach her the Taeguk Hyegum.'

The swordsmanship Sakura currently used was the "Yamato Style," the hereditary sword technique of the Kuyamoto clan.

The Yamato Style was a sword technique infused with yang energy, making it poorly suited for women's bodies, which are inherently strong in yin energy.

But learning the Taeguk Hyegum would change this completely.

If Sakura learned the Taeguk Hyegum, she could harmonize yin energy with the yang-infused Yamato Style to awaken the "True Yamato Style."

'And...'

Since the Taeguk Hyegum contained the principles of yin-yang circulation, when a man and woman practiced swords together, they could achieve much faster progress than training alone.

If they trained together day and night, and incidentally mixed their innate yin and yang energies, they could grow the Taeguk Hyegum by at least 1 star per day.

'This is perfect timing since I needed to develop my martial arts too.'

If he raised all his stats to '35' with the "Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle" and trained the Taeguk Hyegum with Sakura to raise his martial arts to [Legendary] rank, there would be almost no one outside the tower who could match Kang Seo-jun.

'If I slice through villain organizations with the Taeguk Hyegum and farm [Mythical] grade items, I could quickly reach all stats 40.'

With all stats at '40', his pure specs would be [SS+], and his effective specs would be [SSS] rank.

'I need to finish farming this hideout quickly and spend time with Sakura.'

This was the moment Kang Seo-jun's full-speed dash toward [SSS] rank began.
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"...a fateful connection?"

"Yes."

Kang Seo-jun's proposal to accompany her for a few days, promising to give Sakura a fateful connection that would suit her.

"Hmm..."

Sakura contemplated.

Was following this man now the right thing to do?

It was a request asking her to listen to just a few things before taking responsibility for the child in her womb.

"Alright."

After brief consideration, Sakura nodded.

Since Kang Seo-jun had the definite status of being Taesan's granddaughter's husband, and he had promised to take responsibility for the child in her womb, it seemed better to trust and follow him rather than just being suspicious.

She also wanted to observe Kang Seo-jun up close and learn more about what kind of person he was.

"Wait a moment!"

Of course, Kuyamoto's swordsmen who followed her protested.

"Miss! Are you really going to follow that man?!"

It was a female swordswoman with a skinny body and sharp features.

"Even if he is Taesan's granddaughter's husband... he's not in any official database. Following him now is too dangerous..."

-Grrrrrr...

"Don't interrupt when representatives are talking. Youngster."

Of course, such protests were all handled by Park Tae-ho.

"Ugh, urk...!"

The guard swordsmen, suppressed by Park Tae-ho's energy, pleaded with their mistress to reconsider with desperate looks, but Sakura had no intention of reversing her decision despite her subordinates' dissuasion.

"...Please keep everything that happened today a secret for now. And please just tell the main house that I'll be moving with the Taesan Group."

"Well then, that's all there is to discuss!"

Now that the plan was decided and Sakura and Park Tae-ho had given their permission, all that remained was to quickly execute it.

"Let's finish cleaning up the hideout first! Kuyamoto swordsmen, you may leave. Sakura, please stay."

Kang Seo-jun ordered the Kuyamoto swordsmen, who would only be a nuisance if they stayed, to leave and began finishing up the farming they hadn't completed.

The Kuyamoto swordsmen hesitated, looking at Sakura and Park Tae-ho, but when Sakura also told them to leave, they finally departed from the underground hideout like wet dogs.

"Since I've agreed to accompany you, I'll lend a hand as well."

"Ah. Good. Then please open all the locked doors from here to the lowest floor. The minions will take care of collecting the spoils."

"...You call them minions. Those children..."

With Sakura joining in, the farming continued, and the hideout cleanup was finished before lunchtime.

"This is the last room. The hideout is now empty."

Park Tae-ho said, dusting off his hands.

"Are you planning to move with that young lady right away, Kang?"

"Yes. Please take this. These are the dungeon coordinates I asked about earlier."

Kang Seo-jun handed Park Tae-ho the hidden dungeon coordinates he had written down in advance.

Each dungeon on the paper was an [Epic] grade dungeon containing resources needed for preparing for the great demon invasion that would occur in the final chapter.

"Please don't overexert yourself and take a week to conquer them slowly. Most boss monsters are also Epic grade, so you absolutely must not let your guard down."

"Hohoho. Don't worry. Fighting is what this old man does best."

Kang Seo-jun nodded.

An [S] grade hunter can defeat [Epic] grade monsters alone.

Park Tae-ho had [S+] grade specs and was fully equipped with [Legendary] grade equipment, so he should be able to easily conquer [Epic] grade dungeons.

Moreover, as a veteran of countless battles, he would know how dangerous carelessness can be, so there was little chance of Park Tae-ho getting seriously injured during the conquest.

"Still, just in case, take these too."

Nevertheless, to prepare for any unforeseen dangers, Kang Seo-jun handed Park Tae-ho several bottles of "Dimension Shop Premium Potions."

"Hmm? Are these potions? They're much smaller than what I usually use. The color is much deeper too."

"Yes, they're potions. The effect will be much better than what you use in the tower. Red is for health and blue is for mana, just like usual, so please use them according to the situation."

"Hohoho. Even my son doesn't provide me with potions like these, but my granddaughter's husband does. Thank you. I'll use them well."

After Park Tae-ho left to sweep through the [Epic] grade dungeons, Kang Seo-jun, now alone with Sakura, quickly prepared for their next task.

"Let's move quickly too. There's no benefit to staying here long."

"Where exactly are you planning to go?"

"I know of a mana spot. I'll take you there."

Whether it was the influence of his Luck '50', there happened to be a good mana spot not far from here.

'Though it's a bit too far to walk.'

It was in the same Gangwon Province, but the distance itself would take quite some time even by car.

"We'll move by magic."

Kang Seo-jun chose a "Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll" as the means of transportation.

It would be much more economical to carry her and fly, but that level of skinship would be almost like sexual harassment to Sakura, so he wasn't confident in persuading her yet.

"To move together, we need to hold hands."

Of course, moving by magic might not be easy either.

This method also required minimal skinship.

"H-hands... you say?!"

As expected, Sakura was visibly flustered at the mention of holding hands.

"A-are you trying to make me pregnant with twins?!"

"Sigh..."

Kang Seo-jun sighed softly and said.

"That's not how pregnancy works."

"H-how would you know? You don't know!"

...Actually, it's strange not to know that.

Sometimes geniuses show foolish aspects outside their areas of expertise, and this was exactly one of those moments.

"Sigh. We can't move without holding hands."

There was the option of walking, but if he mentioned that, she would insist on walking without mercy.

Walking would take a lot of time, and if they were unlucky enough to encounter a Mine, they might be followed.

Right now, they needed to move by magic, even if it meant being a bit forceful.

"I promise. Holding hands won't result in twins."

"H-how can you guarantee that?!"

"Well... can you guarantee otherwise?"

"...What?"

"Who told you that holding hands can make a baby?"

"T-that... my nannies..."

"Sigh."

When a person spends their whole life wielding a sword, and on top of that, their family enforces strict moral discipline to the point of obsession, this is what happens.

It was a moment of realization that being born into a noble family doesn't only have advantages.

"It would be better to forget everything you learned from your nannies from now on."

"W-what! Who are you to say that?!"

"To begin with, you've never properly studied or learned about relationships between men and women."

"W-what?"

"It's like someone who has never wielded a sword commenting on swordsmanship."

"Hey, don't look down on me!"

"...You've never even had a boyfriend."

"Ugh, urgh...!"

"Yet here you are talking about pregnancy. I know better, so do as I say."

"Ugh, urrrgh...!"

Whether she was angry or embarrassed.

Sakura's face turned bright red as she trembled.

Now it seemed she wouldn't hold his hand out of pride, beyond logic.

Kang Seo-jun silently sighed and said.

"And now that you're already pregnant, what difference does it make whether it's one child or twins?"

"T-that...!"

"Honestly, now that you're pregnant, your marriage prospects are already blocked, so if you want to continue your family line, wouldn't it be beneficial to have one more child now?!"

"Uh, urk...!"

When she thought about it, that was true.

She didn't want to admit it and was furious, but Kang Seo-jun's words were undeniable facts.

'I should offer a carrot now.'

Kang Seo-jun extended his hand and said.

"Don't worry. Whether you give birth to twins or a hundred babies, I'll take responsibility for each and every one of them."

"......"

"And for you too. Though things have turned out this way, I'm sure we can do well together."

"......"

Sakura's expression, which had been fluctuating between anger and embarrassment, softened a little.

"...Alright."

Finally, Sakura took Kang Seo-jun's hand.

Although carrying this man's child wasn't her intention, nor was it her family's intention...

'Still, with this man...'

For some reason, it didn't feel so bad.

"Thank you for trusting me."

Kang Seo-jun held Sakura's hand firmly and tore the "Dimension Shop Teleport Scroll" he had prepared in advance.

-Woong.

Soon, with the sensation of static electricity licking her entire body, the surrounding space instantly changed.

"Huh, huh?!"

Sakura, experiencing spatial magic for the first time, opened her eyes wide in surprise.

"W-where is this...?"

She looked around at the changed environment in amazement.

Right in front of her was a small, clear pond about 15 pyeong in size, surrounded by cliffs about three stories high.

Colorful leaves rustled on top of the cliffs, and the place where she stood was covered with fine sand like a beach.

"How..."

Looking back, she saw an endless ravine, with red and yellow cherry blossom petals gently falling.

To the side, she could see a small cave about the size of a convenience store.

"This is a mana spring in Gangwon Province."

Mana spring.

It was a mana spot formed when the mana in the atmosphere accumulated in one place according to the flow of nature.

As a place with high mana concentration, it was dangerous enough that entering without sufficient anti-magic resistance could distort or burst one's mana circuits, but both Sakura and Kang Seo-jun had pure anti-magic resistance of [A] grade or higher, so there was no problem.

"Here, I will pass on to you all the fateful connections I promised."

First, I need to use "The Brilliant Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor" to raise all stats to '35' to build physical ability...

'Teach Sakura the Taeguk Sword... improve my martial arts achievement at the same time... and plan the most important task for when we part...'

The tasks were piled up like a mountain, but all of them could be completed in a week.

'Once I finish all this, I'll be [SS] grade too.'

About a week.

That was the time needed for Kang Seo-jun, currently [S-] grade, to become [SS] grade.

'Once I hit [SS] grade, I'll immediately go on a farming trip against villain organizations worldwide.'

After just a week, Kang Seo-jun would be able to farm [Mythical] grade items like a machine.

'Let's move diligently.'

It was the moment when Kang Seo-jun's journey toward becoming the ultimate king of return began.
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Kang Seo-jun brought Sakura to a mana spot hidden in Mount Seorak in Gangwon Province.

'What a breathtakingly romantic scenery.'

A cozy canyon bathed in sunlight.

Trees above swaying gently, scattering cherry blossoms and autumn leaves.

And a sky so refreshingly clear that just looking at it lifted one's spirits.

Even at a glance, it was truly magnificent.

'The most important thing is this pond.'

Kang Seo-jun gazed at the pond nestled at the bottom of the cliff.

It was small, only about 15 pyeong in size, and not particularly deep—just enough to reach one's neck when standing in it.

On the surface, it looked like a perfect pond for swimming, but in reality, it was something far more precious.

'Everything pooled here is highly concentrated magical power.'

This pond was a "Spring of Magic," formed by mana in the atmosphere naturally flowing and collecting in one place.

'It's essentially the highest grade mana potion and elixir combined.'

One could drink it directly or absorb it through mana cultivation techniques.

It wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that one could use mana infinitely here until the pond was depleted.

'Since observing the achievement of [Taeguk Wisdom Sword] with the Eye of Providence requires a lot of magical power.'

This "Spring of Magic" would compensate for that enormous consumption.

Using this spring, it wouldn't be impossible to advance the currently 2-star Taeguk Wisdom Sword to 10 stars within a week.

Of course, advancing such a high-level martial art from 2 stars to 10 stars in just a week would be a miracle impossible for ordinary martial artists.

But the Eye of Providence was a cheat-like ability with extreme mana efficiency, usable even with Mana Insensitivity.

With that and an abundance of high-quality magical power nearby, using everything to its fullest potential meant advancing the 2-star Taeguk Wisdom Sword to 10 stars within a week wasn't difficult at all.

'But before that...'

First, he needed to go to the Dimensional Rift Warehouse and lie in the Young Divine Emperor's Brilliant Cradle to raise all his stats to '35'.

To fully utilize the "Spring of Magic," one needed high magic resistance.

Although his current magic resistance was '26', at [A] grade level, which meant he could use it to some extent right away, at this level, overusing the "Spring of Magic" could cause his mana circuits to burst if they couldn't process the concentrated magical power.

'That's why those below [B] grade can't even come near here.'

The area around the "Spring of Magic" had a very high concentration of magical power.

With magic resistance below [B] grade, even breathing incorrectly here could twist and tangle one's mana circuits.

'Still, it's a good place to train at my current level.'

With magic resistance of [A] grade or higher, the "Spring of Magic" became the best training ground.

This was true even for hunters of [S] grade or higher.

Magic spots were treasured places that all hunters desperately sought.

"Sugoi.... (Amazing....)"

Knowing this, Sakura kept looking around with surprised eyes.

'The mana concentration is unbelievably high.'

If she refined her aura here, she could achieve progress at an indescribably fast rate.

'In terms of money... it's priceless...'

Sakura swallowed hard as she looked at Kang Seo-jun's back.

He was setting up a small cave at the bottom of the canyon with a bed and various furniture, turning the campsite into something like a home.

'How on earth...'

Even Sakura, who had grown up seeing all kinds of hunters as the daughter of the Kuyamoto swordsmanship family, had never seen a hunter like him.

'How does he...'

She had only seen him twice so far, and even then for barely over two hours combined...

Yet he had shown her far more extraordinary things than any hunter she had ever encountered.

The "bear-shaped totem" she had received from him earlier was already an impressively rare and valuable artifact, but compared to what he showed afterward, that was barely scratching the surface of his true capabilities.

It was amazing how he knew the hideout of the Mines inside out, surprising that he was the grandson-in-law of Taesan, not to mention his impeccably clean spatial magic, and how he knew about such an excellent mana spot...

And now, watching him summon and install all sorts of high-end furniture from thin air—what was that all about?

'Amazing...'

No matter how experienced a hunter might be with camping, none could turn a campsite into a home like Kang Seo-jun.

How on earth had the Taesan Group hidden such a man until now?

'I should have run into him at the Tower at least once...'

While Sakura was lost in these thoughts, Kang Seo-jun had almost finished building their home for the week.

'Bed done. Shelves done. Dining table done...'

He had also set up a shower and toilet in one corner of the cave using the Prosperity Realm Camping Set, better than most homes.

"Okay..."

Now he just needed to teach Sakura the basics of the Taeguk Wisdom Sword before heading to the Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

"Ms. Sakura."

Kang Seo-jun called out to Sakura, who was absentmindedly looking up at the cherry blossoms outside.

"I've finished setting up our place for the week. Would you like to come in and take a look?"

-Nod.

Sakura nodded and entered the cave.

"Wow..."

She looked around the cave interior, which had been transformed into a living space in an instant, with genuine amazement.

An elegant chandelier hung from the ceiling, and the cave walls were smoothed so perfectly that they showed no trace of wilderness.

Dishes and toiletries were neatly arranged on shelves attached to one wall...

"Gasp!"

She opened a rectangular mechanical box and felt a cool breeze along with various boxed meals inside.

"Is, is this a refrigerator?!"

"Yes, it is."

It was a Prosperity Realm Camping Refrigerator that worked without electricity.

"Shinjirarenai.... (Unbelievable....)"

Japanese words escaped Sakura's lips without her realizing.

Just who was this person and what had he been doing to possess such mysterious artifacts one after another?

"Take a look around for a bit. I'll guide you in three minutes."

-Scribble! Scribble! Scribble!
-Swish! Swish! Swish!

While Sakura explored the cozy cave home, Kang Seo-jun created a basic textbook on the Taeguk Wisdom Sword for her.

Of course, there were limitations to creating a textbook with just hands and head, so he fully utilized the Eye of Providence and the Prosperity Realm Pencil Printer.

"Ms. Sakura."

After about three minutes of creating the textbook, Kang Seo-jun called for Sakura.

"I'll be away until tomorrow morning. Please practice with your sword based on this manual while I'm gone."

"What's this...?"

When Kang Seo-jun handed her the martial arts manual he had created himself, Sakura carefully received it.

-Flip.

Turning a page, she saw martial arts postures with annotations written in Japanese for easy understanding.

"Ja-Japanese?!"

"Yes. I wrote it in a way that would be easiest for you to understand."

This man...

So he could speak Japanese too...

-Flip. Flip.

Sakura turned a few more pages of the basic Taeguk Wisdom Sword manual.

"Kore, konna.... (This, such....)"

Sakura, with her deep knowledge of swordsmanship, could recognize at a glance.

The value of the swordsmanship contained in this manual.

"Ko, kore wa...! (Th-this is...!)"

It was swordsmanship of a level that even within the Kuyamoto clan, known as the world's greatest swordsmanship family, only the head of the family or direct successors could learn.

"Read it slowly."

Seeing that she seemed to understand the content without issue, Kang Seo-jun nodded with satisfaction.

"I believe someone like you can master it all by this evening."

"Y-you..."

Sakura blinked rapidly as she looked up at Kang Seo-jun.

She had only met him twice so far, for a total of barely over two hours.

Despite this short time, Sakura had received more from Kang Seo-jun than from anyone else she had ever met.

From the rare healing bear-shaped totem, to the coordinates of the Mines' hideout, to the top-tier mana spot, to the martial arts manual of inexpressible value...

'And he doesn't even seem to expect anything in return...'

Looking closely at Kang Seo-jun's face, which she had already thought handsome, it seemed to shine even more.

Though she had unintentionally become pregnant after skin-to-skin contact with him, it now felt like a stroke of luck rather than an accident...

In that moment, Sakura became certain.

No man in the world could possibly be superior to the man standing before her now.

'From his outstanding combat skills to his overwhelming utility and information network... plus his meticulous care in hiding his existence from outside forces...'

Even combining just the glimpses she had seen so far, he was an impossibly excellent man.

Kang Seo-jun was the very embodiment of the ideal man that the Kuyamoto family sought.

-Thump!

'I want... to steal him away...'

Sakura was, after all, the daughter of a prestigious family with ambitious blood flowing through her veins.

She wanted to steal this man from the Taesan Group and make him completely her family's own.

It was the first time that the eyes of Sakura, who had lived her whole life looking only at the sword, were filled with interest in the opposite sex.

"Ahem!"

Kang Seo-jun also sensed the change in Sakura's demeanor, but it wasn't yet time to set the mood and make progress.

◆Traits
[Erectile Dysfunction Lv.Lowest], [Azoospermia Lv.Lowest]...

From physical specs to various debuff traits...

There were still too many necessary steps and difficulties to overcome before he could consummate with Sakura.

"I've prepared boxed meals in that refrigerator. Water and drinks are also in there. The refrigerator has microwave and induction functions if you need them. That door in the corner leads to the bathroom..."

Before the atmosphere could become too strange, Kang Seo-jun gave her all the necessary information and hurriedly prepared to depart for the Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

"If you get cold at night, press the red button on that lamp instead of making a fire. It will warm up quickly. Oh, and as you know, please don't wander too far from here. It would be troublesome if this place were discovered by outsiders."

-Nod! Nod!

Sakura nodded enthusiastically as she listened attentively to Kang Seo-jun's words.

Now that the camp was set up, the martial arts manual had been handed over to Sakura, and all necessary guidance had been provided, it was time to go to the Dimensional Rift Warehouse and raise all stats to '35'.

"Then I'll return tomorrow morning. We'll be busy starting tomorrow morning, so make sure to get a good night's rest tonight."

After explaining even the night watch function attached to the bed, Kang Seo-jun went through a portal to the Dimensional Rift Warehouse.

It was time for a quantum leap from [S-] grade to [SS] grade, joining the ranks of the world's top 100 strongest.
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Kang Seo-jun dropped Sakura off at the mana spot and immediately threw himself into the "Young Divine Emperor's Radiant Cradle" as soon as he entered the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse."

And about 19 hours later.

◆Stats
[Strength: 27 → 35 (+8)], [Agility: 28 → 35 (+7)]
[Endurance: 27 → 35 (+8)], [Magic Resistance: 26 → 35 (+9)]
[Vitality: 27 → 35 (+8)], [Mana: 28 → 35 (+7)]
[Perception: 26 → 35 (+9)], [Intelligence: 26 → 35 (+9)]
[Willpower: 33 → 35 (+2)], [Luck: 50 → 50 (+0)]

That was how long it took Kang Seo-jun to burn through dimensional currency equivalent to three [Mythic] grade items to raise all his stats to '35'.

[All stats have reached '35' or higher. The mana traits 'Elemental Mana', 'Spirit Resonance' and physical traits 'Extreme Yang Body', 'Extreme Yin Body', 'Three Calamities Body' are resonating, elevating all these traits to [Epic+] grade.]
.
.

As all his base stats reached [S+] grade, Kang Seo-jun's mana and physical buff traits were also strengthened and restructured to match his enhanced abilities.

[※Charge Usage and Healing Records]
[Erectile Dysfunction Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Azoospermia Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Premature Ejaculation Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Cryptorchidism Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Urinary Incontinence Lv.Lowest: -100]
[Prostate Hypertrophy Lv.Lowest: -100]
.
.

While growing his stats, he didn't forget to heal the debuff traits that would interfere with his plan with Sakura.

[All physical stats have reached '35' or higher. The trait 'Well-Endowed Lv.Rare' resonates with traits 'Reproductive System Reconstruction Serum(Full Body) Lv.Legendary' and 'Extreme Yang Body Lv.Epic+', upgrading to trait 'Solar Phallus Lv.Epic+'.]

The newly remodeled extension of Kang Seo-jun would also play a significant role in this operation.

"Wow. Nice."

Kang Seo-jun rose from the "Young Divine Emperor's Radiant Cradle" feeling incredibly refreshed.

His mind was clearer than ever before, and his body moved smoothly without any stiffness or aches.

With his base stats at [S+] and effective stats at [SS] grade after trait bonuses, his condition had improved beyond words.

"Let's see..."

Before returning to Sakura, Kang Seo-jun decided to check his appearance by looking at his reflection in the golden walls of the "Young Divine Emperor's Radiant Cradle."

"W-wow!"

He had expected some changes given the significant stat increases, but the level of transformation far exceeded his expectations.

"Good lord..."

A 'god of faces' stood within the golden wall.

▶Kang Seo-jun
[Current appearance score: 540.]

Considering that a face genius who dominates an era typically scores around '200 points', Kang Seo-jun's score of 540 was astronomical.

It was even higher than the combined facial power of Cha Eun-woo and Park Bo-gum.

Now, any 'face genius' of the current era would be reduced to a 'face commoner' the moment they stood beside him.

"This is insane..."

His physique had also completely transformed to match his enhanced stats.

His limbs and muscles formed perfect golden ratios of beauty.

A physical beauty that even artistic masters like Leonardo da Vinci or Michelangelo couldn't have captured now resided in Kang Seo-jun's body.

'This might make the plan easier.'

His plan to seduce Sakura within a week and turn her fake pregnancy into a real one.

Since Sakura was human after all, having a beautiful face and body would make it easier to close the distance between them.

'Good. Time to go.'

It was already 5:30 AM on Sunday.

Since he had told Sakura he would return in the morning, it was time to show his face.

Kang Seo-jun opened a portal through the system window and returned to Earth from the "Dimensional Rift Warehouse."

Flying back to the mana spot in Gangwon Province took less than 5 minutes.

"......"

In the early dawn, with stars still twinkling in the sky and a faint light settling down.

Sakura was sitting in front of the pond, meditating in a cross-legged position.

"......"

Kang Seo-jun approached her as quietly as possible to avoid disturbing her meditation.

With his specs at [SS] grade, using the Shadowless Black Wind technique to avoid detection was not difficult at all, even from someone with Sakura's sensitive perception.

'This works out well.'

He wasn't sure how long she would meditate, but Kang Seo-jun also had something to do in front of the mana spring.

'It's about time I learned an internal energy cultivation method.'

Using the "Eye of Providence" to master the principles of the Taichi Wisdom Sword up to 10 stars would consume enormous amounts of mana.

He needed an internal energy cultivation method that could efficiently absorb the mana spring to compensate for that consumption.

'I should finish my tasks while Sakura is meditating.'

As always, Kang Seo-jun opened the dimension shop and browsed through the skill tab for mana cultivation methods.

Previously, most were unavailable for purchase, but now with plenty of dimensional currency and higher stats, only a few cultivation methods remained unavailable.

'I don't need anything else.'

Though there were hundreds of mana cultivation methods offered, Kang Seo-jun had already decided what he wanted to buy.

[※Shop Notice: This is an expensive item. Are you sure you want to purchase it?]
[You have purchased skill 'Star-Absorbing Grand Technique Lv.Epic-'.]

Star-Absorbing Grand Technique.

A technique that absorbs the internal energy of others and makes it one's own.

It was the most fundamental internal energy cultivation method among the many prerequisites for the Heavenly Demon Divine Technique.

'And...'

The Star-Absorbing Grand Technique wasn't actually that useful at his current level.

He purchased it only because it was a necessary condition.

Kang Seo-jun moved his finger to select the next internal cultivation methods he needed to buy.

[※Shop Notice: This is an expensive item. How many would you like to purchase?]
[You have purchased skill 'Heaven-Defying Formula Lv.Epic+'.]

Heaven-Defying Formula.

An internal energy cultivation method used by elite mages of the Heavenly Demon Sect, which contains the basic principles of devouring both natural energy and demonic energy to make them one's own.

'And to this...'

[You have purchased trait 'Dark Vessel Lv.Legendary'.]

To safely store energy within his dantian without contaminating it with demonic energy, he needed the 'Dark Vessel' trait.

'Finally...'

Upgrading the Heaven-Defying Formula to an even more powerful internal cultivation method.

[Your Magic Resistance and Mana stats have each reached '35' or higher. Skill 'Heaven-Defying Formula Lv.Epic+' resonates with traits 'Dark Vessel Lv.Legendary' and 'Taichi Body Lv.Epic+', upgrading to skill 'Heaven-Breaking Formula Lv.Legendary+'.]

'Success.'

Heaven-Breaking Formula.

A vastly superior version of the Heaven-Defying Formula, it was an advanced martial art that only core executives and elders within the Heavenly Demon Sect could use.

'Good. Shopping complete.'

The advantage of the Heaven-Breaking Formula wasn't simply that it could absorb both natural and demonic energy indiscriminately.

'The amount of internal energy it can absorb at once is enormous.'

Metaphorically speaking, it was like a giant breaking the heavens to devour them.

Moreover, the enormous internal energy absorbed would be stored in the dantian without any loss.

All that was needed to operate the Heaven-Breaking Formula was a body and mana circuits strong enough to withstand the pressure of that enormous internal energy.

'Let's start right away.'

Now it was time to greedily absorb the pure mana pooled in the mana spring using the 'Heaven-Breaking Formula Lv.Legendary+'.

-SHUUUUUUUUUUUUK!!!

As Kang Seo-jun activated the 'Heaven-Breaking Formula', a tsunami of mana crashed into his mana circuits as if a black hole had formed in his dantian.

'Ugh, urgh!'

-Throb!

Even Kang Seo-jun couldn't help but grimace at the tearing pain as such a vast amount of mana forced its way through his mana circuits, threatening to burst them.

However, now Kang Seo-jun's physical and magic resistance specs were at [SS] grade.

His physique was sufficient to withstand the enormous pressure of the Heaven-Breaking Formula.

'...Ugh!'

Kang Seo-jun silently gritted his teeth and concentrated all his efforts on storing the mana.

[Solid internal energy (aura) has settled in your dantian. You have acquired trait 'Aura Beginner (Initial) Lv.Common'.]
[The circle's ring rotates fiercely. By contemplating this enlightenment, you can grow trait '2 Circles Lv.Common' to '3 Circles Lv.Common+'.]
.
.

Numerous notification messages flashed before his eyes, but Kang Seo-jun ignored them all.

The reason he was absorbing the mana spring now wasn't to build aura, weave circle rings, or grow his mana stat.

'Engrave all the principles of the Taichi Wisdom Sword into my body as far as my mana allows.'

Kang Seo-jun activated the "Eye of Providence" to contemplate the profound enlightenment of the Taichi Wisdom Sword.

-SHUUUUUUUUUUUK!!!
-HUUUUUUUUUUUK!!!

As enormous mana was sucked into his body, it disappeared instantly like water poured into a bottomless jar.

-Shuk! Shushuk! Shukshuk!

Simultaneously, the principles and enlightenment of the Taichi Wisdom Sword were directly engraved into his mind, transcending the five senses.

[Your skill 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (2 stars) Lv.Epic' is rapidly growing due to a mysterious power.]
[Your skill 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (2 stars) Lv.Epic' is rapidly growing due to a mysterious power.]
.
.

[Skill 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (2 stars) Lv.Epic' has been upgraded to 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (3 stars) Lv.Epic'.]
[Skill 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (3 stars) Lv.Epic' has been upgraded to 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (4 stars) Lv.Epic+'.]
.
.

-Throb! Throb!

He wasn't simply observing the ideal sword path of the Taichi Wisdom Sword with the "Eye of Providence."

He was hammering the enlightenment itself into his mind to the point where review or training would be unnecessary.

As such, the mana consumption was indescribably extreme.

'Huff...!'

However, that enormous consumption became insignificant in the face of the 'mana spring,' the 'cost-effectiveness of the Eye of Providence,' and the terrifying appetite of the 'Heaven-Breaking Formula.'

'Whew....'

After about 3 hours.

[Skill 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (9 stars) Lv.Legendary-' has been upgraded to 'Taichi Wisdom Sword (10 stars: Grand Mastery) Lv.Legendary'.]

That was how long it took Kang Seo-jun to achieve grand mastery of the Taichi Wisdom Sword at 10 stars.

'Finally....'

Now it was time to pass on the Taichi Wisdom Sword to Sakura and carry out the operation.

After that, it would be a full sprint toward [SSS] grade.

Ch.135 - Chapter 135: Kuyamoto's Cherry Blossoms (7)
"Finally…."

◆Skill
[Taichi Wisdom Sword (10 stars: Mastery) Lv.Legendary]

Thanks to the synergy between "Eye of Providence," "Mana Spring," and my newly acquired internal energy technique "Pacheon Technique," I succeeded in instantly raising the Taichi Wisdom Sword to 10 stars of mastery.

Now it was time to pass this Taichi Wisdom Sword to Sakura and turn her fake pregnancy into a real one.

-Rustle...

Kang Seo-jun slowly opened his eyes.

"I've been watching you for a while."

Sakura, who had been meditating beside him, spoke almost simultaneously.

"...You were watching me?"

It had been so quiet beside him that he thought she might have gone to eat first.

"Of course... I was surprised. Normally, people wouldn't recognize someone who changes so drastically overnight."

"Ah."

"At first, I was startled because there was a stranger sitting next to me without making any sound."

...Did I change that much?

Although his appearance score had jumped by several hundred points, he didn't think he'd changed to the point of being unrecognizable.

Kang Seo-jun laughed and said, "At least you didn't swing your sword at me first this time."

At those words, Sakura's face immediately clouded with embarrassment.

"I-I-I'm sorry about that time again. I mistook you for Main... Ugh... I can't apologize enough... I don't usually swing my sword so recklessly..."

"......"

The more she spoke, the more she seemed to shrink.

He hadn't meant to intimidate her.

Kang Seo-jun quickly responded, "Don't worry about it too much. I understand. If I were in your situation, I would have mistaken you for Main too."

Of course, it had been a serious incident where he could have actually died if not for "Time for Counterattack," but in a way, that incident was also created by his luck stat of '50,' so the cause could be attributed to Kang Seo-jun rather than Sakura.

"But has my appearance changed that much since yesterday?"

"...Yes."

Sakura answered with a face that seemed to ask if he was seriously asking.

"It took me a while to realize you were the same person. I wanted to ask what happened... but you were concentrating on your training, so I waited until you opened your eyes."

"Ah. You were being considerate. Thank you."

No wonder.

While he was circulating the Pacheon Technique, despite feeling like quite some time had passed, it remained quiet beside him, so he went ahead and raised the Taichi Wisdom Sword to 10 stars in one go.

She had deliberately left him undisturbed.

"I-I've never seen such a training technique before... It was like watching a giant inhale rather than a human..."

"Ah."

At Sakura's words, an inspiration suddenly flashed through Kang Seo-jun's mind.

"Would you like me to teach you?"

"What?"

Sakura's eyes and mouth widened.

Then she laughed awkwardly and shook her head.

"I-I'm not that shameless... Y-you're already fulfilling the responsibility I half-forced on you beyond my expectations..."

"No. I'm not joking."

"...Pardon?"

Sakura's large eyes blinked slowly.

"Y-you're really going to teach me? That training technique?"

"Yes. Really."

Of course, he couldn't teach her the "Pacheon Technique" directly.

The Pacheon Technique requires at least an [SS] grade physique to withstand it.

Moreover, it not only absorbs surrounding mana but also magical energy, which could potentially damage her energy center if not careful.

Instead, he planned to teach her a technique suitable for her.

'And...'

Incidentally, he could use the excuse of teaching her to get close to her.

"Um, umm..."

Despite having no reason to refuse such an offer, Sakura hesitated.

"......"

She probably felt guilty for continuously receiving things from him, starting with the "Bear-shaped Totem," then the "Mana Spot Location," the "Taichi Wisdom Sword Manual," and so on.

"But there's one condition."

Then he could ease her burden by setting a condition.

"A condition?"

"Yes."

Kang Seo-jun held up one finger.

"Later, if I ask for your help, please help me just once. That's enough."

"Ah, no... for something like that, even without making it a condition, anytime..."

Although their first meeting began with misunderstanding and conflict, Sakura now knows that Kang Seo-jun is a trustworthy person.

Even when he stripped her naked that day...

Yes... it was probably just...

Taking the compensation he rightfully deserved for being unjustly attacked.

Although in the process, their skin touched, and her most intimate parts were exposed, ultimately resulting in her pregnancy...

He was now showing himself to be reliable and dependable by taking responsibility for that too and giving her so many things.

'...He's a good person.'

It was achingly regrettable that Kang Seo-jun was already married.

"Then I'll take that as a yes."

-Clap!

Kang Seo-jun clapped his hands once and got to the main point.

It was time to start the day's schedule.

"Now I'll explain today's schedule."

Sakura nodded reflexively.

"Ha, hai! (Yes, yes!)"

"First, I'll teach you swordsmanship in the morning and afternoon. You read the martial arts manual I gave you yesterday, right?"

Sakura nodded vigorously and answered, "Yes! I've mastered all the movements illustrated in it!"

"Excellent. Today will be the advanced course, you could say."

"A-advanced course?"

Even the martial arts manual he had given her contained incredible insights...

And there was an advanced course beyond that?

"Since I'm teaching you at an accelerated pace, today won't be an easy day."

"I-I'll do my best to keep up!"

She wasn't carrying the Kuyamoto name just for show.

As a daughter born into Japan's greatest swordsmanship family, one of the things she loved most was swordsmanship.

Her heart pounded with excitement at the thought of learning a new sword technique right away.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

"Training complete!"
"Haa, haaah...!"

The day flew by as they intensely practiced the Taichi Wisdom Sword together.

In the late afternoon, with red sunset light rippling at the edge of the ravine.

"Huff... huff..."
"Whew... whew..."

The man and woman who had been crossing swords all day lay side by side on the ground, drenched in sweat, catching their rough breaths.

'She truly has remarkable talent.'

Kang Seo-jun was genuinely impressed.

Although he taught her using the best educational methods through the "Eye of Providence," it was still amazing that she achieved 4 stars in the Taichi Wisdom Sword in just half a day.

As expected of the daughter of the Kuyamoto family, who received tremendous talent bonuses in swordsmanship.

'It's been an amazing day...'

Sakura was equally impressed.

'It feels like a wall that had been blocking me has crumbled today.'

It wasn't just a feeling.

Today, her specs had actually been upgraded from [S-] grade to [S] grade.

All thanks to training with Kang Seo-jun.

'He's such a great teacher...'

Sakura turned her head to look at Kang Seo-jun lying beside her.

He was slowly regulating his breathing with his eyes closed.

Who exactly was this man?

Beyond his background as Taesan's son-in-law, she was curious about this man's essential roots.

Where was he born, what did he do growing up... How did he not only possess such insight but also teach so understandably and efficiently?

This was her first such experience.

Each sword path Kang Seo-jun taught was filled with the insights Sakura needed.

'It was like a miracle...'

Usually, to gain one insight, she would have to cut, thrust, and review countless times—hundreds, thousands, tens of thousands of repetitions...

'I wish he could keep teaching me...'

Having experienced this once, it was now impossible to train in the same way as before.

Whenever she hit a wall of insight, whenever her palms got callused from countless sword swings, she would think of Kang Seo-jun and desperately want to find him.

She had realized that being by his side was the best option for sword training.

Sakura's heart, which always wanted to do her best in every training session, would continue to crave Kang Seo-jun.

'Is there any way... to keep this person by my side... If not...'

If he couldn't stay by her side, she wanted to follow him.

Whether this was due to her passion and desire for swordsmanship.

Or whether it was an expression of ambition inherited as the daughter of the Kuyamoto family.

Or whether it was a woman following a man, she didn't know.

What was clear was that Sakura, having spent a short time with Kang Seo-jun, definitely wanted more of him.

'I want him... I want him... I want him...'

If possible, she wanted to make him her own by any means necessary.

'I don't want to give up...'

If they parted now, who knows when she would meet him again.

Even a month would feel like an eternity of waiting.

'I don't want that...'

Sakura thought hard.

How could she make this man hers?

'I need to find something I can give him...'

If you want to keep someone by your side, you need to give them a reason to want to stay.

What could he want from me?

If she could just find that, keeping Kang Seo-jun by her side wouldn't be impossible.

'What can I give this person?'

Before that, what does Kang Seo-jun need?

Does this perfect person have any deficiencies?

Even if he does... if it's a deficiency that even such an amazing person can't fill, could I fill it?

'Ugh, ugh...'

As her thoughts spiraled, her confidence diminished.

'Ah!'

Suddenly, a rather enticing thought crossed Sakura's mind.

'That day!'

The day she first met Kang Seo-jun, mistook him for Main, and exchanged sword and fist.

Kang Seo-jun defeated her and took everything she had.

'What if... just what if...'

If the reason he stripped her down to her underwear wasn't simply to take her items,

But also included the intention of seeing her bare skin...

'I've heard from my nannies!'

What the nannies had repeatedly told Sakura about being careful around men.

That men like to see women's bare skin.

So she should save herself for her truly precious partner.

And she had been saving herself until now.

'But if it's this person...'

This person who had proven himself to be the best man several times in a very short time...

If she was prepared to take him as her partner...

What reason would there be not to give him her bare skin?

'This is one thing! This is a deficiency he can't fill alone! If he wants my bare skin...! Then...!'

But...

'Um, umm...'

Does Kang Seo-jun really want her bare skin?

There was no clear way to find out.

'What should I do...'

How could she find out if this man was interested in her bare skin?

'Ah!'

Soon, a good idea came to mind.

"Ahem, ahem!"

Sakura awkwardly cleared her throat and called out to Kang Seo-jun.

"E-excuse me...!"

"Yes?"

"It's hot, so sh-shall we play in the water?"

Her strategy was to subtly show her bare skin in the water.

This method required great resolve in her worldview, but Sakura was willing to take risks when there was something she wanted.

"Play in the water?"

"D-do you not want to...?"

He shouldn't refuse... there's no other way...

"Not at all! That sounds good."

He never expected Sakura to make such a proposal first.

Kang Seo-jun, who had been wondering how to proceed, had no reason to refuse.

"Let's get in before the sweat dries!"

An excited Kang Seo-jun jumped up and scooped Sakura into his arms.

"Huh, huh?!"

Sakura's body stiffened, not expecting such a sudden approach.

"Here we gooo!"

But Kang Seo-jun moved much faster than Sakura could react.

-Splash!!!

Kang Seo-jun threw himself into the Mana Spring with Sakura.

Actually, the Mana Spring was dangerous enough to be fatal even to [S] grade beings if entered carelessly, but now that Kang Seo-jun had consumed a fair amount of its magical power, it was safe enough for swimming.

"Puha!!"

The refreshing mana that permeated his body as soon as he entered the water was incredibly invigorating.

"Ahh... that's nice."

"Paha...!"

A beat later, Sakura also surfaced.

"Feels good, right?"

"Y-yes... it's nice..."

It really is nice.

Though her face was slightly flushed, Sakura was secretly pleased.

According to Sakura's plan, they had successfully entered the water together.

'Now subtly...'

She needed to show Kang Seo-jun her bare skin and gauge his reaction.

"S-so refreshing..."

Sakura subtly pulled at her sleeve underwater.

Naturally, her robe loosened at the shoulders, revealing her white neckline and collarbone.

"Hmm, hmmm..."

Though she was nervous, sweating, and her pupils were shaking, she could still observe his reaction.

"...?"

Kang Seo-jun was quietly blinking, watching Sakura.

'What is she doing? Her swimming form looks a bit awkward? Why is she moving her shoulders so stiffly?'

'H-he's looking! He's really looking!'

Kang Seo-jun's reaction was more explicit than she expected.

'H-he's really looking at me!'

Though she couldn't tell what he was thinking, his gaze was clearly fixed on her shoulder.

This increased the possibility that he was interested in her bare skin.

'T-to be certain... I need to be a bit more daring...'

-Gulp!

Just revealing her shoulders wasn't enough to properly read his intentions.

At minimum... she needed to reveal her white belly and legs to properly gauge his reaction.

"M-my robe... is g-getting in the way of swimming. This..."

Sakura carefully moved her hands to her waistband, intending to loosen her robe.

"Um, umm..."

But perhaps due to nervousness, her hands were stiff, and the waistband wouldn't untie easily.

-Splash! Splash!

With her face bright red, she kept sinking and resurfacing as she tried to untie her waistband.

'What is she doing...?'

Even to Kang Seo-jun, a veteran player of [Grand Hunter Academy], her behavior seemed quite unusual.

'Gasp!'

Then a hypothesis suddenly struck him.

[Intelligence: 35] [Insight Check Success!]

'N-no way! Is she trying to take off her robe!?'

Until her shoulder line was revealed, he thought it might be coincidental.

But now it seemed like she was intentionally trying to show him her bare skin.

'I should test this.'

Kang Seo-jun swam toward Sakura and said, "Would you like me to help?"

"......"

Sakura mumbled her lips without answering.

-Nod.

But she definitely nodded her head.

'Oh! Shit!'

That confirmed Kang Seo-jun's hypothesis.

For Sakura, who wouldn't even show her bare skin to anyone but her marriage partner, to entrust her waistband to a man who was practically a stranger.

'T-this is definitely not a normal situation.'

-Gulp.

Kang Seo-jun unconsciously swallowed.

And Sakura didn't miss that reaction either.

'I-it's a bit hard to tell... but he's definitely reacting! I-it doesn't seem like he dislikes it...'

She could see his breathing becoming a bit rougher and his blinking frequency increasing.

But...

'These reactions aren't enough to be certain yet!'

In the end, there was only one way to determine if he was interested in her bare skin.

To ask...

directly.

"...Perhaps..."

When she actually tried to ask, her voice wouldn't come out.

Even an ant crawling would make more noise.

"Yes?"

"P-perhaps..."

"Yes. Go ahead."

"A-are you... in-interested... in my... b-bare skin...?"

"...!!!"
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"...Um..."

"Yes?"

"Um, perhaps..."

"Yes. Go ahead."

"Are you... interested in... my... my bare... skin...?"

"...!!!"

'I said it...'

Once the words were out, there was no taking them back.

Now there were only two possible outcomes: either Kang Seo-jun would push Sakura away asking what she was talking about, or he would show genuine interest in her...

"......"

While Sakura was too embarrassed to look at Kang Seo-jun, he was also trying his best to understand the situation after hearing her words.

'What did I just hear...?'

Was this really coming from Sakura's mouth?

Asking if he was interested in her bare skin...?

'Of course.'

That goes without saying.

Kang Seo-jun, whose future aspiration was to become a harem master, was always interested in a heroine's body.

But...

'What's her intention behind saying this...?'

He couldn't nod honestly until he understood her intentions.

'Maybe... she's being sarcastic because I've been staring too much?'

Like saying, "Why are you staring? Interested in my body?" with that nuance.

If that's the case, he should apologize rather than nod.

'Hmm...'

But if...

If she meant "I could show you if you're interested in my bare skin..."

He would nod a hundred, a thousand, ten thousand times and it still wouldn't be enough.

'There's no point in overthinking this. I can't know what's inside just by looking at the outside.'

Sakura was just hanging her head low with her ears flushed bright red.

'Besides, I don't even need to worry about it.'

After all, Kang Seo-jun had the Eye of Providence that could read people's minds.

-Woong.

Kang Seo-jun activated the Eye of Providence to look into Sakura's mind.

▶Kuyamoto Sakura
[..... I want you... I want to have you... I wish you would stay by my side. If there's anything you want from me...! I'll give you anything! So please... please... stay with me... At least allow me to be by your side.]

'My goodness.'

Kang Seo-jun's eyes widened at Sakura's unexpected inner thoughts.

'She's been harboring such feelings?'

Since when?

Was it from the moment he promised to take responsibility for her pregnancy?

Or from when he took her to the mana spot?

Or perhaps when he showed his handsome face?

Or when he taught her top-tier swordsmanship that was difficult to learn even in her own family?

'No, that doesn't matter.'

What matters is that he now knows Sakura wants him.

'This works out perfectly.'

It was the moment a high-speed path opened for his plans.

"Yes. I am interested."

Kang Seo-jun stated confidently.

Now that he knew her true feelings, there was no need to hesitate or hold back.

"Huh, huh!"

Sakura was taken aback by his unexpectedly straightforward answer.

'He-he's interested? In my... my bare skin?!'

-Zukung...!

Sakura felt a strange sensation she had never experienced before.

Her heart was happy while her lower abdomen tingled.

'I don't know why... but it sounds nice... I'm happy...'

But she didn't know how to respond.

'Um...'

Asking was fine, but...

Sakura's body trembled, either from the cold or from nervousness.

"If you'll allow me..."

While she was hesitating, Kang Seo-jun spoke first.

"I'd like to see up close."

-Seureuk.

Just then, Sakura's half-loosened belt came undone, and the front of her uniform opened.

"Ah, aah!"

Embarrassed, Sakura blushed and quickly closed the front of her uniform.

"It's okay."

Kang Seo-jun gently took both her hands in his.

"...!"

When Sakura reflexively looked up, Kang Seo-jun met her gaze steadily.

"I want to know you better."

Sakura's face couldn't get any redder.

Kang Seo-jun brought his face closer and said:

"If you'll allow me..."

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Kang Seo-jun's eyes seemed to contain the universe.

Looking into them made it feel like all light and sound in the world had been erased, and only his voice, gaze, and warmth remained.

-Splash.
-Swoosh.

Kang Seo-jun wrapped one arm around her waist and led her to the shore where fine sand lay.

Sakura dazedly surrendered herself to his guidance.

'I want... to show you too...'

Sakura wanted him too.

She wanted to give him everything and possess him.

"Answer me."

Kang Seo-jun placed his hand on the front of her uniform.

Then he slowly pulled outward, beginning to remove her uniform.

His movements were slow and gentle enough that Sakura could push him away if she wanted to resist.

But at this moment, for some reason, neither Sakura's body nor her mouth would move, as if frozen.

'Not yet... I shouldn't yet...'

She wanted to surrender everything to his touch right away.

But first, she needed to get a promise from him.

That she would give him everything he wanted, but in return, he would stay by her side.

To promise her.

That even if he had to maintain two households with the Taesan Group... he would accept her as another partner.

But...

'I can't... my mind is going blank!'

-Thump! Thump! Thump!

Her heart beating relentlessly.

-Zukung! Zukung! Zukung!

The unfamiliar tingling sensation in her lower abdomen.

These sensations shook and numbed her thoughts.

Sakura was overwhelmed by the urge to just relax and surrender everything to Kang Seo-jun.

-Rustle.

'Ah...'

While Sakura was lost in these thoughts, Kang Seo-jun had already completely removed the front of her uniform.

'Now...'

She didn't know anymore.

Her bare skin, exposed to the cold air, seemed to quiver with every cell wanting him.

It was an irresistible force beyond rational control.

'Ah...'

Sakura wanted to call out the man's name.

To tell him there was no need to hold back, that he could come to her.

She wanted to call his name and invite him to her.

But...

'Come to think of it...'

She still didn't know his name.

Until now, she had only called him "excuse me" or "you."

"...Hey."

Sakura reached out her hand to Kang Seo-jun's cheek.

Kang Seo-jun didn't reject her touch and nodded.

"Yes."

"Your name..."

Kang Seo-jun smiled faintly.

Come to think of it, he hadn't told her his name yet.

"Seo-jun. Kang Seo-jun."

"Kang... Seo-jun..."

Sakura softly repeated Kang Seo-jun's name several times.

So this man... is called Kang Seo-jun.

Kang Seo-jun... Kang Seo-jun...

Each time she repeated the name in her mind, an inexplicable wave numbed her reason and pushed away her thoughts.

'Now...'

Nothing else matters.

I don't know anything anymore.

What was I trying to do just now?

She completely forgot her intention to give him what he wanted in exchange for keeping him by her side.

Even if she couldn't get anything in return...

No. Even if she lost everything...!

She just wanted to surrender herself to his touch.

At this moment, she was overwhelmed by an irresistible urge to embrace all of him.

"Seo-jun..."

With each repetition of his name, mysterious waves spread throughout her body.

Yes...

Even Sakura, with her complete lack of sexual knowledge, understood.

This must be...

The fundamental emotion that makes two people partners.

It must be love.

"...I like you... I love you."

-Chuuup!!

"Mmph!?"

As soon as those words left her lips, Kang Seo-jun kissed her.

A deep kiss that parted her lips and invaded.

"Mmph...!"

Sakura clutched his collar tightly and silently accepted it.

Her nannies had often told her something.

That someday, when Sakura would meet her partner.

She would engage in acts with her partner that she had never seen or heard of before.

'So... this is the beginning...'

At the time, she was so immersed in swordsmanship that she didn't pay much attention to what her nannies said, but there was one thing she had been curious about for quite a while.

'They said that the better the man you meet, the more pleasant and happy that time would be...'

What could it be that made her nannies blush so much when they talked about it?

Now...

Sakura was about to find out.

-Slurp! Slurp!

"Mmm...!"

The sensation of an embrace she had never felt before filled her from her mouth to her head.

The sticky, embarrassing wet sounds echoed as if licking her brain directly, breaking her train of thought and making her mind hazy as if waking from a light sleep.

"Hah...!"

Even after Kang Seo-jun pulled away from her lips, Sakura couldn't regain her senses for a while.

She couldn't even tell where she was or whether it was morning or evening.

All that filled her mind was the tingling sensation lingering on her tongue.

Meanwhile, Kang Seo-jun had completely removed her uniform and unwrapped the bandages binding her chest.

"Eh?"

By the time Sakura came to her senses, Kang Seo-jun's tongue was about to touch her nipple.

"Ah, ahhh♥!?"

Sharp pleasure spread from her nipple to her chest, and from her chest to her waist and throughout her body.

Her waist tensed involuntarily, and her toes stretched out from the intense wave of stimulation.

'What, what is this♥!'

Frightened by the sensation she had never felt before, Sakura grabbed Kang Seo-jun's hair with both hands.

When Kang Seo-jun looked up at her slightly, Sakura said in a moist voice:

"Sl-slowly♥... Just a little slower..."

"......"

Sakura's white face was flushed as red as it could possibly be.

'Maybe I targeted her weak spots too aggressively.'

He had activated the Eye of Providence to target her erogenous zones intensely to make her feel good, but the stimulation might have been too strong.

But...

'...It's getting harder to hold back.'

Sakura's melting expression ignited something in Kang Seo-jun.

-Slurp! Slurp!

Kang Seo-jun took her breast into his mouth and began to lick her nipple more persistently.

"Ah, ahhh...! Sl-slow down♥! Mmm, ahhhh...♥!?"

Surprised, Sakura tried to push Kang Seo-jun's head away, but with her [S] grade physique, she couldn't push away Kang Seo-jun who had reached [SS] grade.

"W-wait♥! No, stop...!♥ This is, this is! Ah, mmm, ah, ahhh♥!!"

-Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!

Until Sakura reached her climax.

Without stopping, even more intensely.

"Mmm, ahhh, mmmm♥ Ahhhh♥!!!"

Soon Sakura's waist arched high, and her body trembled greatly.

She had reached climax just from nipple stimulation.

-Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!

But Kang Seo-jun didn't stop there.

"Ah, ahhh♥! Mmm...! W-wait♥! I, I♥! This is, mmmmm♥!!"

Without giving her time to rest, he continued to stimulate her sensitized nipples more fiercely, quickly, and persistently.

"S-stop♥! G-get off♥!! My n-nipples...♥! G-get, mmm♥! Get offff!♥"

Sakura pushed against Kang Seo-jun with even greater force than before, but he paid no attention and continued to aggressively stimulate her sensitive nipples.

"Mmm, ahh, mmm♥, mmmm, mmm...♥!!!"

Sakura reached climax once more through her nipples.

It was the second climax of her life.

-Squelch...!

As he persistently licked her nipples, wet sounds could be heard from Sakura's private area.

It seemed she had released some fluid during this climax.

However.

-Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!

It wasn't time to stop yet.

"Wh-what♥!, Mmm♥, W-wait...♥! I'm scared...♥! Mmmmm♥!!!"
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# Two Climaxes from Just Her Nipples

*Slurp! Slurp! Slurp!*

Kang Seo-jun continued to lick her nipples persistently even before Sakura's second climax had subsided.

"N-no♥, s-stop♥, wait♥! Hnnngh♥!!!"

It was an intense stimulation she had never experienced before in her life.

Even though he was just licking her breasts, her mind was going blank, unable to form any thoughts under the sharp tsunami of pleasure.

"Ah♥, hng, hngh♥, haahngh♥!!!"

Sakura gave up trying to push Kang Seo-jun's head away and instead gripped his shoulders tightly.

It was her desperate attempt to hold on without losing consciousness.

"Again, againnn♥! Againnn♥ h-hng, hnng!♥"

Here it comes again.

That unfamiliar and intensely powerful pleasure.

"U-ung♥, hng, w-wah♥! Ngoaaah♥!!"

Sakura trembled as she reached her third climax of her life.

*Pop!♥*

Only then did Kang Seo-jun finally remove his lips from Sakura's chest.

"Hng, hnnnng♥, hnnngh...♥!"

Sakura clutched her thoroughly stimulated nipples with both hands and curled up like a shrimp.

The aftereffects of her three intense climaxes seemed to linger for quite a while.

'To think she climaxed three times just from her nipples that had never been stimulated before...'

Kang Seo-jun was genuinely impressed by Sakura's sensitivity.

The persistent targeting of her weak points with the Eye of Providence certainly helped, but even setting that aside, her body's sensitivity was much better than expected.

'Your nipples were more sensitive than I thought.'

Now, what about down below...?

While Sakura was clutching her nipples, trying to calm her unending climax, Kang Seo-jun reached out to remove her lower garments.

He untied the strings of her martial arts pants and carefully pulled them down, revealing her beautiful white buttocks.

Below that, her thighs with faint muscle definition, thin and slender calves... small, neat feet...

'The real thing starts now.'

Kang Seo-jun intended to give Sakura pleasure so intense it would be unprecedented in human history—a woman who had never experienced an orgasm or even sexual stimulation before.

The memory would be unforgettable, proportional to that distant threshold of pleasure.

Whether Sakura could endure it was a concern for later.

Kang Seo-jun wanted to make today a day she would never forget.

'Still, being too rough wouldn't be good.'

Kang Seo-jun leaned over Sakura again.

Sakura was lying on her side with her waist curved, still twitching from the unsubsided pleasure.

Kang Seo-jun slowly placed his hand on her shoulder.

"...?"

At that moment.

"Hnng♥!!"

*Grab.*

Sakura wrapped her arms around Kang Seo-jun's neck first and pressed her lips against his.

As if trying to forget the tingling sensation in her chest through the kiss.

"..."

*Slurp! Slurp!*

Her small, soft tongue moved clumsily but eagerly, ravaging the inside of Kang Seo-jun's mouth.

'She still seems to have some composure left.'

An S-rank body is special in this regard too.

It means she can endure about three consecutive climaxes.

But judging by her rough breathing during the kiss, the occasional spasms of her tongue tip, and the trembling sensation of her lips, the aftereffects of her climax hadn't completely subsided.

'But I have no intention of going easy now.'

Since Sakura had shown some composure, he could be a little less merciful.

While responding to her kiss, Kang Seo-jun gently cupped her breast with one hand and brought his other hand to her private parts.

"Hng, hnp♥!?"

When his hands touched both her breast and her private parts simultaneously, he could feel Sakura's lips tense up.

However, Kang Seo-jun had no intention of letting go of her lips, her breasts, or her private parts. None of them.

"Hng, haa, w-wait♥! Th-there is...♥!? W-why♥! Hnnnng♥!"

Kang Seo-jun's fingers slid across her skin, persistently targeting her erogenous zones.

No lubricant was necessary.

Her nipples and clitoris were already thoroughly wet with Kang Seo-jun's saliva and Sakura's own fluids.

*Slurp slurp!*
*Rub rub!*

"Hng, haa, hng, g-good♥! U-hngh, u-unng♥!"

Lips, breasts, clitoris.

As the number of targeted areas tripled, so did the speed at which she approached climax.

"Hng, ha, hng, ngh, u, al-already! Again, againnn♥! Unnngh♥!"

Sakura, who had been eagerly moving her tongue tip, was now breathing heavily as if she could barely breathe properly.

He could feel her getting closer and closer to climax.

At the same time, as she approached climax, he could feel her hands gripping his shoulders and her lips tensing up.

And soon, her fourth climax.

"Hngh, againnn♥, w-wah♥! Againnn!, hnghaaahngh!!♥"

Sakura's body trembled, and the strength in her shoulders and lips disappeared in an instant.

At the same time, her waist went limp.

But Kang Seo-jun had barely even started.

Kang Seo-jun delved deeper into her weakened lips while intensifying the movements of his fingers on her breasts and clitoris.

"Hng, hng♥!? Hng, ah, no♥!, eh♥, n-now♥! Hng, hnnnng♥!!"

*Squirt!*

Sakura's waist shot up as she reached her fifth climax without pause, spraying fluid.

*Thud.*

Finally, Sakura's hands, which had been gripping Kang Seo-jun's shoulders, lost their strength and fell to the floor.

The strength he had felt from her lips and tongue tip was now completely gone.

It felt like holding a doll with its power turned off.

But she hadn't lost consciousness.

She had just lost control of her body due to the overwhelming pleasure.

If that was the case, there was no problem yet.

Kang Seo-jun didn't stop but increased the speed of his caresses.

"Hng, s-stop♥, ha, haang♥! Hic, ungh, haaang♥!!"

Sakura made sobbing sounds and twitched her body intermittently.

A violent tsunami of pleasure against which she couldn't offer even a hint of resistance.

'No, no more...♥! I-impossible♥...!'

Once again, regardless of her will, a tingling pleasure rose from her toes to the top of her head... filling her entire body...

"Hng, hnnnnnng...♥!!"

Pleasure exploded throughout Sakura's body, making every nerve tremble as if they would burst through her skin.

"Ha, haaa...♥. Hng, hng♥. Uhih...♥!"

*Squirt! Squirt! Squirt!*

Only after six more climaxes did Kang Seo-jun finally remove his lips.

"Hng, haa, haaa...♥ He, heh...♥"

The silver thread connecting Kang Seo-jun's lips and Sakura's lips trembled with her rough breath.

She couldn't tell how many times she had climaxed in such a short time.

Her entire body was powerless and tingling, making it difficult to move even a finger.

Sakura barely managed to lift her heavy eyelids.

In front of her eyes, she could faintly see Kang Seo-jun smiling and gently caressing her.

"Hah...♥. Haa...♥. Haang...♥."

Just when she thought it was finally over.

Kang Seo-jun moved downward and began to lower his pants.

At the same time, Sakura's pupils dilated.

'That... that is...♥?'

It was a body part she had never seen before in her life.

'That...♥. That... what...♥!'

Something robust and mighty, like a well-trained man's forearm, was attached to Kang Seo-jun's pelvis.

'I've loosened her up enough. It should go in now.'

To make the insertion smoother, Kang Seo-jun bought a "Prosperity Realm Soft Pillow" from the Dimension Shop and placed it under Sakura's buttocks.

Then he slowly rubbed his fist-sized glans against her vagina.

*Squelch... Squelch...*

After multiple climaxes, her vagina was practically overflowing with fluids.

After rubbing a few times, Kang Seo-jun's glans was also coated and glistening with her fluids.

A hunter's body is sturdy, so with this much lubrication, he could probably insert it in one go.

'But since it's her first time, let's be a bit gentle with this.'

He didn't want her to feel pain.

Only pleasure. He wanted to give her only pleasure, to the point of being unbearable.

Kang Seo-jun aimed his glans at her vaginal opening and slowly leaned over her again, as if covering her.

Sakura looked up at Kang Seo-jun, catching her breath.

Her eyes held both anticipation and anxiety.

*Slurp...*

Kang Seo-jun kissed her softly to reassure her.

Sakura wrapped her arms around Kang Seo-jun's neck and actively responded to the kiss.

And then...

*Squelch...!*

Kang Seo-jun very slowly... began to push his penis into her vagina.

"Hng, hnnnp...♥!!!! Hng, hng♥! Hnnnng...♥!"

Even though not even a quarter of his glans had entered, Sakura's arms around Kang Seo-jun's neck tensed up considerably.

"W-wait, wait...♥! U-ung, huu...♥!"

She flailed her legs and tapped Kang Seo-jun's shoulders, but she was already so drained of strength that Kang Seo-jun didn't budge at all.

Kang Seo-jun remained as immovable as a rock, continuing the insertion at a steady, very slow pace, wedging into her vagina.

"Ha, hau...♥, hauuung...♥!!!! Hng, haaa...♥!"

He could feel her vagina convulsing around the tip of his glans.

At the same time, her tongue tip writhed during their kiss.

*Squelch!*
*Slide!*

"Hng, hng, hnnngh...♥! Haaanghng...♥!!!"

When about a third of his glans was inserted, Sakura climaxed again, her body trembling.

'Not even halfway in and she's already climaxing.'

Was Sakura's vagina particularly sensitive, or was it the power of Kang Seo-jun's [Narrative+] grade trait "Solar Phallus"?

'Let's savor this slowly together.'

*Squelch...!♥*

"Hng, haa...♥, hng, hnnngooogh...♥!!"

*Squelch...!♥*

"Hng, haaang...♥! Again, againnn♥!, haaaghnnngh...♥!!!"

A total of 32 times.

That was the number of times Sakura climaxed by the time her vagina successfully engulfed Kang Seo-jun's solar phallus to the root.

"Hangh...♥! Hngh...♥! Uhnnngh...♥!!"

*Squirt! Squirt!*

The fluid spraying from Sakura's vagina soaked Kang Seo-jun's lower abdomen.

"Hnng...♥! Hng, hngit...♥!"

'She's in quite a state...'

Sakura's eyes were half-rolled back, she couldn't breathe properly, and she was even drooling.

Her limbs had long since gone limp like a puppet with cut strings due to the repeated climaxes.

Yet her vaginal walls were still pulsating hotly and writhing as if urging him to ejaculate.

'Ugh... I wanted to take it slow, but I can't hold back.'

He had infused light-attribute mana into her uterine area to offset the pain of breaking her hymen, but that only made her vagina more energetic.

'I need to pull out right now.'

Kang Seo-jun embraced Sakura's shoulders and the back of her head.

"Ho, hoooh...♥! Ooooh...♥!"

*Squirt!*

Sakura climaxed once more just from that slight movement.

Now even her throat wasn't responding properly, as she was gasping and struggling to breathe.

'She can't faint.'

Kang Seo-jun had decided to give her pleasure she would never forget today.

If she fainted, she wouldn't be able to remember today.

Kang Seo-jun infused light-attribute mana into her head.

"Hng?, Hng!, Hah...♥, Haaah...♥!"

Sakura's unfocused eyes regained their light, and her gaping lips began to tremble again.

"Wh, hnng...♥! Wh-what...♥?!"

Her mind, which had drifted away to escape the unbearable pleasure, was forcibly pulled back into place.

"N-no...♥. Nooo...♥. Again...♥. Again...♥! Gaaaah......♥!!"

*Squirt!*

As her mind became clearer, she could feel Kang Seo-jun's pulsating penis inside her vagina more distinctly.

"Ha, hng, n-no more...♥! Hng, haang, no, haaaang!!...♥!!"

*Squirt!! Squirt!!*

Even though Kang Seo-jun was just pressing his solar phallus against Sakura's womb, her climaxes continued without any sign of stopping.

'Wow. This is driving me crazy.'

He was just inside her, not moving, but her vagina was writhing frantically as if urging him to ejaculate, making him feel like he would release at any moment.

'But I can't come so soon like a premature ejaculator.'

*Squelch!!*

Kang Seo-jun moved his hips and pulled out his mighty penis almost to the tip in one go.

*Squirt!!*

"Hng, hnng...♥!! Hengiiiiih...♥!!!"

At the same time, Sakura also lifted her hips and climaxed.

Her fluids soaked Kang Seo-jun's penis once more.

*Thrust!*

Before Sakura's fluids had even stopped flowing, Kang Seo-jun thrust his solar phallus back in to the root.

*Slap!*

He thrust in so hard that Sakura's buttocks collided with Kang Seo-jun's pelvis, making a loud sound.

"Hngh!?, Hng, u, uuughngh...♥!!"

The most intense pleasure she had felt so far surged through Sakura's entire body.

With each climax, a new realm of pleasure was ravaging all of Sakura's nerves.

It was pleasure that would normally cause someone to lose consciousness, but trapped by Kang Seo-jun's light-attribute mana, she couldn't even faint.

*Slap! Slap! Slap!*
*Squirt! Squirt! Squirt!*

"Hngh...♥! Haangh! Haang...♥! Haaang!!...♥"

He pulled out completely again in one go, then pushed back in to the root, making their flesh collide, then pulled out again, and thrust in again so strongly that her whole body shook...

Pleasure that came so relentlessly she couldn't even catch her breath.

She wanted to lose consciousness and find relief right away, but Kang Seo-jun wouldn't allow even that.

Just when the hot, dizzying sensation from her vagina was about to fill her head completely, making her feel like she would forget her very self and name...

"Hng, hngh...♥, hng, hng? Ha, hangh?! Haaaaaaang...♥!!!"
"Ugh...!!"

*Spurt! Spurt! Spurt!*
*Gulp! Gulp! Gulp!*
*Gush! Gush! Gush!*

Along with Kang Seo-jun's fierce ejaculation, Sakura also experienced her most intense climax yet.

"Haa...♥ Haaa...♥ Hngit...♥!"
"Whew...."

*Squelch....*
*Squirt...!*

"Hng, hng...♥!? Hng♥ ngh♥!?"

But he had only pulled out once so far.

'I'll need to do this about 20 times to be satisfied.'

Kang Seo-jun had no intention of stopping here.

*Slap! Slap! Slap! Slap!*
*Squirt! Squirt!!*
*Spurt! Spurt! Spurt! Spurt!*

"Ha, hangh!? Hnnnng...♥?! S-stop! I'll, I'll break...♥! Ha! Haang!...♥!!"

And so for about 12 hours...

By the time Sakura's belly had swollen with Kang Seo-jun's enormous amount of semen, and the setting sun had risen again to morning...

"Haa...."
"De, deee♥?, eeh♥, it♥, iit♥!?"

Kang Seo-jun finally released Sakura.

That day, Kang Seo-jun ejaculated inside her 32 times, and Sakura climaxed 964 times.

It was the moment Sakura became pregnant with quadruplets.

Ch.138 - Chapter 138: Growth Genius (1)
Now Kang Seo-jun's hunter specs had reached [SS] rank with all stats at '35' plus various traits and skill bonuses, and he had completed his operation with Sakura.

It was Monday morning at 6 AM, the perfect time to begin activities.

Kang Seo-jun left Sakura, who was exhausted from their all-night operation, resting at the camp as he departed from the Gangwon-do mana spot.

Having reached [SS] rank, placing him among the world's top 100 powerhouses, it was time to travel the globe and collect all the [Mythic] grade items.

'First... let's finish off the Red Inverse Cross Society.'

There was no need to poke at different beehives unnecessarily; it was better to continue eating what he'd already started.

The Red Inverse Cross Society had three remaining secret warehouses.

One in Jeju Island, one in Russia, and one in Mount Geumgang where the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters was located.

The closest secret warehouse to Kang Seo-jun now was at Mount Geumgang, where the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters was located.

Kang Seo-jun headed toward the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters without hesitation.

Now that Kang Seo-jun had reached [SS] rank, the Red Inverse Cross Society was nothing more than a group of low-level bandits to him.

The leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society, Omen, was merely [S+] rank, and his executives were at most [S-] rank or below.

Not only was the spec difference between Kang Seo-jun and the Red Inverse Cross Society enormous, but Kang Seo-jun also knew all their abilities and techniques, making it impossible for them to defeat him even in a hundred battles.

-Whoooosh!!!

With his physical and mana specs increased, he could now easily break Mach 3 in flight speed.

Traveling at supersonic speed, it took less than a minute to reach Mount Geumgang from Gangwon-do.

"You are... wh—"

-Shwik! Shushushwik! Shwik! Shwik!

"Kuh!? Kuaaaaa!! Ku, kuhuk!!"

Those were the last words of Omen, the leader of the Red Inverse Cross Society and an [S+] rank mage.

As soon as he encountered Kang Seo-jun, he was killed by [Holy Spear Lv.Rare] piercing through his head, pancreas, heart, and dantian.

It was a pathetically anticlimactic end for a mage who, just two months ago, had been one of the most terrifying villains in Korea.

'Thanks for everything, Omen.'

Now all that remained was to devour all the items he left behind.

To reach all stats '40' with the《Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor》, he needed about 25 [Mythic] grade items, and to completely cure his remaining debuff traits, he needed about 5 more [Mythic] grade items.

'I need a total of 30 [Mythic] grade items. I can collect them all within a week, with plenty to spare.'

As a veteran player of the game [Grand Hunter Academy], Kang Seo-jun knew the locations of all the prime warehouses in this world.

Moreover, his flight speed now easily exceeded Mach 3, allowing him to circle the globe in less than 10 hours at full speed.

'I'll finish farming the Red Inverse Cross Society today... no, before lunch.'

After that, he had three options.

The Russian Vampire Clan, the Chinese Insect Arts Organization, or another Japanese Mage Organization.

"Hmm."

His deliberation was brief.

'Since one of Omen's secret warehouses is in Russia... I'll clean that one out last and then hit the Russian Vampire Clan.'

As soon as Kang Seo-jun finished his simple plan, he moved with lightning speed.

He farmed a whopping 3 [Mythic] grade items from the Red Inverse Cross Society's headquarters.

-Kwaaaang!!!

After farming, he purchased《Aerial Bombing Explosives》to raze the headquarters area, and eliminated any mages who survived the massive explosion by finding them with the《Eye of Providence》.

'Next is Jeju Island... no...'

Kang Seo-jun was about to head to Jeju Island where another of Omen's secret warehouses remained, but he shook his head.

The Kuyamoto clan had already cleaned that place out, so there would be no living mages there, and the secret warehouse would contain at most [Legendary] grade items.

Now that he could raid pretty much any warehouse on Earth, there was no need to waste time farming such cheap warehouses.

'Let's go straight to Russia.'

-Whoooosh!!!
-Paaaang!!!

And so one day, two days, three days, four days... a week.

Starting with the Russian Vampire Clan, then the Chinese Insect Arts Organization, the Japanese Mage Organization, the Indian cult, Middle Eastern and African terrorist groups, Southeast Asian and South American crime cartels, European Neo-Nazis and secret societies, and so on...

Kang Seo-jun targeted only relatively poorly guarded warehouses containing [Mythic] grade items, farming an impressive 42 [Mythic] grade items in just one week.

Occasionally he had to fight executives of villain organizations, but they were all [S+] rank or below, making them easy opponents for Kang Seo-jun who had reached [SS] rank.

However, he avoided direct confrontations with the leaders of villain organizations as much as possible.

Many of them were at the same [SS] rank as Kang Seo-jun, and some were even stronger at the [SSS] rank level.

But they were still just individuals.

No matter how strong they were, they had no way to catch Kang Seo-jun, who used his overwhelming information advantage to strike only at locations where they were absent, like a guerrilla fighter.

'Finally...'

Having determined that he had raided all worthwhile locations, Kang Seo-jun threw himself into the《Cradle of the Young Divine Emperor》.

And for a full day.

That was how long it took Kang Seo-jun to consume 30 [Mythic] grade items to raise his all stats to '40' and cure all his debuff traits.

"Kuuuuh..."

The sense of liberation as all the debuff traits that had been tormenting Kang Seo-jun disappeared.

Combined with the exaltation from his physical and mana growth, a pleasure beyond what could be described as dopamine or orgasm flooded his entire body.

"With this, I can now enter the Tower."

Having cured all debuff traits and achieved all stats '40', Kang Seo-jun's pure specs were now at [SS+] rank.

With all his traits and skill bonuses added, his effective specs were at [SSS] rank.

'Now there are only about 10 people in the entire world who can fight me to the death.'

[SSS] rank was the pinnacle of humanity, including all races such as hunters, mages, and vampires.

It was a monstrous level that defied common sense, capable of single-handedly dealing with even [Mythic] rank boss monsters that could turn an entire continent into a wasteland.

'With specs like these, things should go smoothly in the Tower. I'll win easily against most opponents.'

Unless he faced another [SSS] rank powerhouse or a constellation-level [Transcendent] being, there was now nothing in this world that Kang Seo-jun couldn't kill.

'Let's depart immediately.'

With the ultimate return to the king now within reach, Kang Seo-jun immediately flew toward the Tower.

The Tower stood tall in the middle of the Pacific Ocean.

A tower so massive and tall that it couldn't be built with current human technology.

Its design was like the Tower of Babel from mythology brought to life.

Its grandeur was no less impressive than that of a great mountain.

'I'm going straight in.'

Kang Seo-jun maintained his flight speed and threw himself through one of the numerous windows of the towering structure.

In reality, the Tower was a tower only in appearance; it was essentially a massive dimensional gateway.

Whether one entered through the huge main gate at the bottom of the Tower or through any of the countless windows above, they would all arrive at the same place—the first floor of the Tower.

-Whoooong!

Soon a white light enveloped Kang Seo-jun's vision, and in an instant, the scenery changed from the vast ocean to a green meadow.

-Paaaang!!!

But Kang Seo-jun didn't slow down at all and continued flying.

The first floor of the Tower was a low-level zone where even [B] rank individuals could operate without much trouble.

To farm items that suited Kang Seo-jun's taste, he needed to climb at least to the 81st floor of the Tower.

-Woong!
-Woong!

Kang Seo-jun passed through dimensional gateways shaped like massive towers again and again, continuously ascending to higher floors without rest.

Currently, the highest floor of the Tower conquered by humanity was the 72nd floor.

Having reached the 72nd floor, Kang Seo-jun began to conquer the Tower's frontline all by himself.

'Easy work.'

Power strong enough to subjugate [Mythic] rank boss monsters single-handedly.

Tremendous speed that could circle the Earth in just 5 hours.

Overwhelming knowledge as a veteran player of the game [Grand Hunter Academy].

With these three combined, Kang Seo-jun's Tower conquest was remarkably smooth.

[The Floor Lord of the 72nd floor of the Tower of Trials《Giant Lord of the Deep Sea》has been subjugated.]
[The Floor Lord of the 73rd floor of the Tower of Trials《Corrupted Ancient Curse》has been subjugated.]
[The Floor Lord of the 74th floor of the Tower of Trials《Raven Messenger of the Stars》has been subjugated.]
.
.
.

[The Floor Lord of the 84th floor of the Tower of Trials《Curse-Devouring Ancient Dragon》has been subjugated.]
[The Floor Lord of the 85th floor of the Tower of Trials《Golden Dragon Angrasil》has been subjugated.]
[The Floor Lord of the 86th floor of the Tower of Trials《Beast of the Goddess》has been subjugated.]
.
.
.

The top hunters who had been conquering the Tower could only stare in bewilderment at the Tower's messages that appeared every few days, unable to do anything about it.

"That's the end...!"

[The Floor Lord of the 100th floor of the Tower of Trials《Nameless War God》has been subjugated.]

And so, in just 3 months, the Tower was conquered up to the 100th floor.

What Kang Seo-jun did in the Tower was essentially an extension of the farming he had done on Earth.

A daily routine of moving to locations with [Mythic] and [Transcendent] grade items like a treasure-hunting machine and repeatedly farming.

Although the process wasn't easy due to inevitable clashes with powerful enemies along the way, the results were quite rewarding.

'The ultimate return to the king is almost complete.'

The result of creating something with over hundreds of [Mythic] grade items and 5 [Transcendent] grade items that weren't very useful to Kang Seo-jun except for their grade.

By the time he had conquered the entire Tower, Kang Seo-jun's effective specs had reached the transcendent realm of [EX] rank, capable of killing even《Constellations》.

'Now only the final chapter remains.'

To protect Earth from the great invasion of demons.

He needed to grow the final technique of martial arts,《Heavenly Demon Divine Art》, to 12-star ultimate level,

Complete the final technique of magic,《10th Circle - Ring of Creation》,

And awaken his《Unique Divinity》into a《Transcendent Attribute》to gain an elemental advantage in the transcendent realm.

'I'll prepare so thoroughly that even if 100 Thanoses lead armies of tens of billions, they won't be able to put a scratch on Earth.'

Having monopolized all the prime resources of the Tower by himself and acquired almost infinite dimensional currency, Kang Seo-jun was confident.

Ch.139 - Chapter 139: Growth Genius (2) [END]
After completely conquering the tower, Kang Seo-jun began all possible preparations to defend against the great demon invasion.

The first priority was completing his "Ultimate Physical Power."

As soon as he left the tower, Kang Seo-jun purchased the "Dimensional Rift Mana Spot - Tomb of Foreign Gods" from the Dimension Shop and focused solely on leveling up there.

Whenever a [Mythic] or [Transcendent] grade gate appeared, he would enter alone and finish farming before the Hunter Association or government could even make a fuss.

After spending a year monopolizing all trials and rewards...

'Ultimate King Ghost... Complete.'

───────《Status Window》───────
▶Kang Seo-jun

◆Stats
[Strength: 51], [Agility: 52]
[Endurance: 50], [Magic Resistance: 52]
[Vitality: 51], [Mana: 51]
[Perception: 50], [Intelligence: 50]
[Willpower: 51], [Luck: 52]

◆Traits
[Transcender Lv.Transcendent+], [Eye of Providence Lv.Transcendent], [Dimension Shop Lv.Transcendent], [The Favored One Lv.Transcendent], [Power of Projection Lv.Transcendent], [10th Circle - Ring of Creation Lv.Transcendent], [Grand Aura Master (Limit Break) Lv.Mythic+], [Solar Giant Root Lv.Mythic+], [Heavenly Martial Body Lv.Mythic+], [Unique Divinity Lv.Mythic+], [Great Elemental Lord (All Elements) Lv.Mythic+], [Golden Awakening Lv.Mythic], [Blessing of Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Five Elements Body Lv.Legendary+], [Three Disasters Body Lv.Legendary+], [Taiji Body Lv.Legendary+], [Extreme Yang Body Lv.Legendary+], [Extreme Yin Body Lv.Legendary+], [Light Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Dark Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Fire Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Water Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Plant Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Earth Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Wind Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Lightning Attribute Mana Lv.Legendary+], [Mana Equilibrium (Alpha) Lv.Legendary], [Prosperity System Reconstruction Serum (Full Body) Lv.Legendary], [Dark Vessel Lv.Legendary], [Aura Vessel Lv.Legendary], [Heir of Mount Tai Lv.Epic+], [Born Boneless Lv.Rare]]]]]]]………

◆Skills
[Transcender's Command Lv.Transcendent+], [Celestial Demon Divine Technique (12 Stars: Ultimate) Lv.Transcendent], [Divine Dragon's Speech Lv.Mythic+], [Great Elemental Legion Summon Lv.Mythic+], [Heaven-Breaking Formula Lv.Legendary+], [Taiji Wisdom Sword (10 Stars: Great Achievement) Lv.Legendary], [Shadowless Black Wind Technique (10 Stars: Great Achievement) Lv.Legendary], [Time for Counterattack Lv.Epic], [Parasitic Growth Lv.Epic], [Soul Absorption Grand Method Lv.Epic-]]]]]………

─────────────────

After about a year of training, Kang Seo-jun had become something like a "god"... no, something that transcended even gods.

Now his body was powerful enough to hold the upper hand against 10 One-Punch Men,

And his mana had grown to be exponentially greater than all the mana in the universe combined.

'It wasn't easy... but I managed somehow. Things went relatively smoothly.'

As Kang Seo-jun had initially aimed, he succeeded in completing the most powerful tech tree in history.

His current specs were beyond common sense and balance, stronger than all the characters he had played in previous runs combined.

'But preparations aren't over yet.'

There was still a mountain of tasks to complete in order to "perfectly" protect Earth from the great demon invasion.

Originally, he would have needed active help from heroines and companions.

But...

'With specs like these, I don't need to borrow power from heroines or companions.'

With nearly infinite power, mana, and dimensional currency, Kang Seo-jun could handle the demon armies alone.

'It's basically like preparing for defense with infinite resource cheats.'

Kang Seo-jun opened the Dimension Shop and began purchasing everything needed for the demon invasion.

[Thank you for using 《Multiverse Real Estate》!]
[Thank you for using 《Multiverse Used Shop》!]
.
.

[You have purchased 《54th Run Kang Seo-jun's Flying Fortress》!]
[You have purchased 《66th Run Kang Seo-jun's Space Battleship》!]

First, flying fortresses and space battleships to mercilessly bombard the swarms of low-level demons.

[You have purchased 《72nd Run Kang Seo-jun's Golem Factory》!]

Then a factory to produce golems that would fight demons instead of powerless hunters.

[You have purchased 《35th Run Kang Seo-jun's Giant Mecha》!]

A giant mecha robot that could be flexibly deployed depending on the situation.

[You have purchased 《88th Run Kang Seo-jun's Constellation Summoning Array》!]

A temple to summon constellations that would play with the high-ranking demons that might appear.

And finally...

[Using trait 《Power of Projection Lv.Transcendent》.]
[Duplicated 《54th Run Kang Seo-jun's Flying Fortress》!]
[Duplicated 《66th Run Kang Seo-jun's Space Battleship》!]
[Duplicated 《72nd Run Kang Seo-jun's Golem Factory》!]
[Duplicated 《35th Run Kang Seo-jun's Giant Mecha》!]
[Duplicated 《88th Run Kang Seo-jun's Constellation Summoning Array》!]
.
.

Using 《Power of Projection》 to make dozens of copies of everything he purchased.

'Perfect...'

He hid all the purchased fortresses and factories in dimensional rifts and underground to prevent any troublesome issues.

'Next...'

Equipment setup, which he had been putting off.

[You have purchased Transcendent grade helmet 《Conspiracy of Sun Gods》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade chest armor 《Divine Blood Pooled in Void》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade arm guards 《Essence of War Gods》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade gauntlets 《Infinity Gauntlet》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade leg armor 《Traitors' Rags》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade shoes 《Form of Freedom》.]
.
.

[You have purchased Transcendent grade longsword 《Radiance》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade nodachi 《Judgment》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade magic staff 《Destiny》.]
[You have purchased Transcendent grade great sword 《Creation》.]
.
.

Even with nearly infinite dimensional currency, it would be nearly impossible to set up all equipment and weapons at [Transcendent] grade.

However, for Kang Seo-jun, who could copy dimensional currency with 《Power of Projection》 as much as his mana allowed, it was just a matter of time.

'Well... now...'

He had thoroughly prepared defenses against the great demon invasion,

And fully armed himself from head to toe with [Transcendent] grade items,

So what remained was...

'Just waiting.'

Until the day of the great demon invasion.

Kang Seo-jun quietly spent his time copying dimensional currency.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Two weeks later.

The countdown that had begun after completing the tower ended, and the demon invasion started.

However, thanks to Kang Seo-jun's swift response, the final chapter ended without anyone noticing.

Just 1 hour.

That was all the time it took for Kang Seo-jun to eliminate every single demon pouring through the dimensional rifts.

When giant monsters emerged from the sea, he bombarded them with orbital strikes from his space battleships. When giants rose as volcanoes erupted, he crushed them with his flying fortresses.

When demons poured from the sky over plains, he swept them away with golem and elemental legions. The occasional [Demon Archduke] class demons were personally sliced up by Kang Seo-jun.

Among the [Demon Lord] class demons, there were some with the rank of 'Constellation,' but for Kang Seo-jun who had transcended the transcendent realm multiple times, they didn't last even three exchanges.

After the battle, as always, he cleanly converted all corpses into dimensional currency.

Any damaged or polluted natural landscapes were instantly restored with elemental magic and his immense mana.

Thus, the world achieved perfect peace.

The conditions for the perfect happy ending that Kang Seo-jun had longed for were fulfilled.

That day, the news only reported high-magnitude earthquakes occurring around the world, with no other special news.

★  ★  ★  ★  ★

Two years had passed since the great demon invasion.

After all battles ended, Kang Seo-jun devoted himself to stabilizing his harem.

Jin Se-rin, the noble daughter of Sung Jin Group,

Seo Eun-ha, Jin Se-rin's attendant,

Park Seo-yoon, the head of Mount Tai Guild,

Im Chae-won, the heir of Kangwon Guild,

Kim Ju-hee, an instructor at the Academy,

Sakura, the hunting dog of the Kuyamoto clan,

And many others...

The oldest true vampire, the daughter of the Russian Thunder Emperor, the Golden Queen of the Middle East, the British Princess, the President of the Hunter Union, the twin sisters of China's Golden Dragon Group, the goddess sealed in Antarctica's hidden dungeon, the genius girl from South American slums, the leader of a secret organization, the young chief of an African beast-folk tribe, the great elemental who transcended space and time to reconnect past life ties, and many more...

Kang Seo-jun met and formed bonds with every heroine scattered around the world like Dragon Balls, without missing a single one.

The number of heroines he gathered reached an astounding 139!

Mediating between all of them and stabilizing the harem wasn't easy.

To get everyone to accept the harem, Kang Seo-jun used every means at his disposal.

Sometimes the Record of Fate worked effectively, and other times he resolved issues through sincere persuasion and appeals.

Along the way, he also solved the deficiencies and problems the heroines were suffering from while stabilizing the harem.

However, he strictly avoided anything that would negatively affect the heroines' mental health, such as drugs, training, hypnosis, or brainwashing.

It was really difficult at first, but as he succeeded in persuading one or two heroines, things became easier with their help.

As a result of competing only with sincerity and truth,

Kang Seo-jun succeeded in stabilizing his harem after about 2 years.

"Hey, hey! Kang Seo-jun!"

"Ah, Park Sin-hye. You're late."

"S-Sorry...!"

"Don't be late next time, and hurry to your seat."

"O-Okay!"

...Somehow Park Sin-hye had also been included in Kang Seo-jun's harem.

It was about 6 months ago.

Who would have known that Park Sin-hye, unable to control her desires, would attempt to take advantage of Kang Seo-jun while he was sleeping?

Afterward, Kang Seo-jun realized that her feelings were also sincere and accepted her as a member of his harem.

And so...

Today was the day of the Kang Seo-jun Cup Heroines' Cooking Contest.

Teams consisted of 4 people each, and the winning team would receive a night with Kang Seo-jun as a prize.

"Hey! Park Sin-hye! You're late!"
"I-I said I was sorry!"
"W-Why did you put on such heavy makeup?! Powder will fall into the food!"
"H-Huh! I-Is it that noticeable?!"
"How could it not be?!"
"Come on, ladies. Miss Sin-hye. Both of you need to calm down now. We don't have much time for the meeting. Let's start the meeting now..."
"Ugh... Why am I always on a team with people who fight..."
"Come on! It's too early to give up! We still have a chance! Let's do our best!"

Team 1 consisted of Jin Se-rin, Park Sin-hye, Seo Eun-ha, and Im Chae-won.

"We must win this time. Be prepared to give your lives."
"Of course. This time I'll finally give my five children a sibling!"
"Wahaha! You're lucky to have me! When this lady gets involved, such competitions end in an instant!"
"Stop eating the ingredients...!! W-Wait! How could you eat the meat for the main dish!"
"W-Waha...?!"

Team 2 consisted of Kim Ju-hee, Sakura, Park Seo-yoon, and the newcomer Jinzo, the god of vampires.

A total of 35 teams began competing with all their might to win a night with Kang Seo-jun.

'So this is the happy isekai life...'

Warm sunshine.

A paradise filled with delicious aromas.

The sound of heroines chatting cozily.

And so, the happy times flew by quickly, quickly.

Transcender Kang Seo-jun and his heroines lived immortal lives and gave birth to countless children,

Those children became a new human race and built a space empire together with Homo sapiens.

Kang Seo-jun's children and humanity evolved into a race of growth geniuses, and their golden age is said to have conquered the entire dimension and never ended.

He Became an Academy Munchkin Growth Genius [THE END]

Ch.BONUS - Afterword
Hello. This is Isegyepotal.

Writing this final review for "Growth Genius" brings up so many mixed emotions.

Given the hiatus that lasted a full 1 year and 4 months, there's a sense of relief that "I've somehow managed to bring this to a conclusion."

I also feel apologetic and regretful about having to conclude it somewhat hastily.

"Growth Genius" was brought to an end earlier than initially planned due to my eagerness for my next work.

To the readers who showed special affection for "Growth Genius," I'm truly sorry, and I want to express my heartfelt gratitude.

This was a work filled with many ups and downs, and through finding solutions to each challenge, it became a serialization where I learned so much.

"Growth Genius" was the first work where I achieved meaningful results, and after returning from hiatus, I succeeded in maintaining both my health and the serialization for about 4 months with a new routine, giving me confidence that I could continue living as a web novelist.

For these reasons, "Growth Genius" will remain a work with special significance in my life.

Although the journey of "Growth Genius" came to a somewhat hasty conclusion, my journey as an author as Isegyepotal is just beginning.

I want to express my deepest gratitude to the readers who watched my slow and clumsy first steps until the end, and who sent warm encouragement and interest.

Thank you so much.

My next work will probably... be serialized somewhere other than Novelpedia.

I'll likely greet you with a new work around the end of this year or early next year.

Having learned so much through "Growth Genius," I'll strive to show much more improvement in my next work, presenting an even more entertaining and vivid isekai life.

Once again, thank you so much to all my readers.

I love you.

Readers are gods.

♥
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